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FOOD SUPPLIES
HERE  ENOUGH
FOR A MONTH

STOCKS IN BEND ARE
AMPLE, AGREED

CITY NOT DEPENDENT

For

Fresh Vogolables Womld  Last
Two Weoks, While Cured Moats
And Sagar On Hand Would
Last Double That Time,

Stocks of groceries and meats now
in Bend are sufficlent to supply the
needs of the peopls, based on the
ordinary demand, for at least a
month without any noticeable differ.
ence in the wariety of foods which
may be purchased, an inguiry con-
dovcted in  connection  with  the
rallroad tieup disclosed. Ordinary
standards of living could be main-
tained two months, while so far as
any actual hardship Is concerned, the
city is independent of the world out-
side Centrad Oregon, local merchants
slated,

Fresh vegetables and other perish-
able goods would be lacking at the
end of two weeks. The sugar supply
might be gone In a month, this be-
ing the only commodity on which
& serious shortage might develop,

That Bend is practically indepond-
ent is largely due to the faet that
potatoes are Erown so extensively
here, that there are flour mills within
short disiances, and that meats of all
kinds are home products, as well as
milk and eggs. The fresh meat sup-
ply of ome local market has been
bought for a period up to June. but
there is not a supply of cured meats
to last more than 30 days.

REDMOND WINS
SECTION TITLE

28 TO 3 VICTORY OVER I'RL\'I!Ll
VILLE BSATURDAY AFFIRMS
PREVIOUS EXPECTATIONS —
CHAMPIONSHIP RACE CLOSE.

-

Central Oregon's football season
ended Saturday In a championship
for Redmoud high school when that
team defeated Prineville at Redmond
by 28 to 3 seore. Redmond had been
conceded the championship previous-
ly because of a former victory over
Prineville, but the margin of victory
wis & surprise.

The champlionship race was closer
this year than it has been for several
seasons. Bvery team except that rep-
resenting Madras had almost equal
opportunity for the title, there being
little to choose between the teams

on form.
Prospects Good
Bend won lwo of the six games
played, but lost the others largely
on breaks. The belief is prevalent
here that had Prineville been met on
the home field Ilater in the season,
. the score would have been reversd.
Prospects for next year's team are
unusually bright, as only five of this
year's letler men will have left
school or become inelegible—Dutt,
Nelson, G, Blakeley, L. Blakeley and
Johnson. Letlter men are: MeNeely,
Konfield, Eslick, Nelson, Howell and
L. Blakeley, who won the gold “B"
for the first time this year; Boyd,
Philbrook, G. Blakelsy and Johnson,
who won their first stripe, showing
two years sorvice: Claypool, & seec-
ond stripe, and Dutt a third.

TOO BUSY TO COACH
ASSERTS 0. A. C. STAR

M. H. Horton, conch of the high
school basketball team which won
the championship of Central Oregon
last year, and choice of the board
of directors of distriet No, 1 for the
same position this year, will be un-
shle to accept the offer because of
the demands which bhis business make
on his  time, he states,. He add-
ed that it might be possible
for him to help the squad st ioter-
vale during the season, but’ that he
would not attempt to direet praec-
tice and training as a regular coach,

Horton was an all northwest se-
lsetion when he sturred for O, A. C,
some 10 years ago, and held down
a forward's position in the Bend
town team which plafed here In
10177, Under his supervision last
winter, the high school team, win-
ning the Central Oregon champion-
ship, attended the state tournameot
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To make certain that 1 avolded any
possibliity of encountering the fellow
apiin, 1 passed direcudy through the
deserted lumber yard before emerging
upon Goans steeet,  This thoroughfare
was at this hour desolate enough, not
A Neght showing In the houses, or a
moving figure visible as far as 1
could see In the dimness of the sireet
lamps. The ruln was steady, the pave

it was pol wredked no si3n of sl
dent wus to be notlcssl,  Even in that
[dlm light 1 could see the machine was
no common car, a sedan, s glass bril
linne In splte of the raln spatters, and
| Its paint gleaming brightly,

1 satared about  wonderingly, but
| could pervelve nothing to account for
'm.- presence of such & car, or s ap-
| parent desertion,  Up and down both

ment shimmering with molsiure, the | gients not a fgure moved: not a

only sound the pattering of the drops
n= they fell, If any pollcemen were
abroad 1 saw no signs, amd, with col
lar turned up to my ears. [ chose to
wnlk rather than seek the block 1o the
cast gnd the possibility of a stroet car

The factory distriet ended In 8 row
of houses, dark and =ilent at this bour,
but the walking was gowd, and 1
pushed forward briskly, so buried In
thooght us to become practically In
sefsible to the unpleasant surrgund.
Ings. The night had been s full one,
fur exceading my expectations, yet
left me more puzaled than ever as to
my own duty. 8o far 1 knew of no
act of crime with which these men
cotlld be connected ; they were mere-
Iy proposing a future attack on A new-
‘tral government. If, however | con-
sente<d to play my part with Harris, 1
would not only be In ample thme to
cireumvent uny danger Alva and his
gang might contempdate, but also gain
ample evidence for their convietion
and expulsion from this couniry. In
addition to this 1 would be In position
to block the daring plans of this inter.
uationn]l thief. Altogether @ seemed
to me that the wiser course for me to
pursue was to walt, and wateh, ready
to act at any moment. hut keeping my
own- eouncil until certaln that the
specific moment had arrived,

Nor was [ oblivious to the strange
Impression left upon me by my en
counter with Marle Gessler, She hud
interested me oddiy, and I could net
drive her mewory from my thoughts
Our moment of conversation had been
pecallar, and her words and actions
remnined s 8 constraint.  Why had
she stood there, her hand on the door,

and tolked to meé In that t:i-h'kll‘lzi
way? Had she a purpose, an ulluTI

Did she belleve my expdanation? or
wis her susplcion aroused into a de

termipntion to verify It ln sotwe wayt'

Although 1 could not declde, yet doubt-
less the latter theory was the most
probuble. Thuat was why I had been
pledged to enll at “247 Le Compie
street,” and ask for “MMs Conred.”
This was the same place where Harrls
bud secretly met Krantz. Evidently
it was another headguarters for these
precious  villains, Once there, and
safely In thelr power, the truth of my
identity could esslly be estabdished.
Was that her [dea?

If 8o, who then was “Miss Conrad?”
Not Marie Gessier, ‘certainly, under
another name, for she would have re
turned to Washington., There was no
doubt as to that, for Alva had agreed
to take her direct to the depot in his
own car, und would searcely lenve un-
til she was safely on the train, Prob-
ably the other woman was a confed-
ernte with whom she woald communi-
cate by telephone, My clearer judg-
ment told me all this, made me fully
consclous of the danger of keeping
this appointmeni, yet pever swerved
me from an intention to do sa. Marle
Giensler's eyes were frank and honest ;
they hand looked directly lnto my own,
eadingly 1 Imagined, and 1 retalnied
a blind falth In her no ordiuary eir-
cumstances would overoomne, She was
invalved in this eriminal conspirncy—
there could be no doubt ns to that—
but why? under what conditions?
What could ever have driven so wom-
anly a woman to such an sssociation?
Was her appeal to me an offort at as.
sistunce? Was she bilndly endeavor-
ing to Jearn in this way If 1 was
worthy of trust, snd confidence? This
hope would not down; It remalned (p-
pistent, persistent, T would keep my
word ; I would go to the place desig-
nated, at the hour set; [ would po
armed, prepared for whatever might
pecur of treschery—but [ would ge.
Perhaps here was the key to the whole
mystery ; and ooce I solved her con-
nection wilh the plot, particularly If
it absolved her from Mame. and the
necessity of exposure, I could go for
ward with elear conscience. and lond
these others where they Justly be
fonged,

1 muost have coversd tour or fve
blocks lnimersed Io sueh thdught, al
most forgetful of my surroundings
my head bent low before the roln, my
feet curelessly slushing thirough the
witter in pools on the sldewaik, 1 met
no oné. heard no sound to arouss me;
all ubout wns duark, desolute, forlorn,
Then suddenly 4 became consclons of
some unususl obstroction just nhend,
At Orst 1 took It for g wrecked wagon
Iying against the curb, bur another
step forward revealed the truth—a de-
serted touring car, Jts red tall-light
plastered with mud, sod barely visible,

&t Sdlem, representing this section.

I approached with a feeling of relief;

| sound reached me but the slough of
Jrl::- wind, nnd the patter of raln, 1
shiversd with the loneliness of it wll,
s ok eurlonity led me to cross the muddy
parkway to assure myself as to what
this strange desertion meant,

There was no one In the ear, 1
could  look wiraight through the
dimmed windows, ngninst the ginre of
n strect lump a block away, One of
the rear doors stood half open, and,
tempted by it, 1 beat over amd fell

within, My hand touched some obe
Ject on the floor, and I instantly
stralghtened up  with  the thing
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It Was a Long, Thin-Bladed Dagger.

gripped in my fiogers. It wus o long,
thizs-blnded dugeer—an arpament
rather than & weapon—with an odd,
fanciful hilt. There were stuins upon
the polished steed; nod the moment |
suw It, I knew where It had attracted
wy attentlon before—as u pin ln Ma-
rie Gessler's hat,

CHAPTER VII,

| Seek Miss Conrad—The Threads Be-
come Tangled,

1 grasped the thing In my hand.
holding It up Incredulously into what.
ever falnt Hgbt 1 could find. There
wis no question as to Its dentity; 1
could not doubt. This was the same
peculinr ornament 1 bad observed that
evening In the girl's hat, or else its
exuct mate., [ recalled the qualnt
shape of the minlafure it too clearly
to be mistulken, Then this car wan the
one In which she had departed with
Gustave Alve uwo hours before, What
hnd oceureed In the meanwhile? Some-
thing serfous evidently, ‘The dagger
on the floor would lndicute a struggle,
or at least & husty departure from the
vehivle,

I stood muring at i, slowly compre.
hending the probable meaning of thoss
durk stains on the blnde, “Thelr na-
ture could not be determined in wo
dim =a light, yot when 1 touched them
with my fAnger It became discolored,
My God! could It be blood? Wood! It
was blood ; then this had been s seene
of tragedy, of awful crime perhaps.
The discovery sickened me, but I had
to go on, 1 wrenched open the for-
wird door and peered fearfully with-
in. T could not hut know instantly
what 1 saw—a dim, bhuoddled form
leaning forward uneross the steering-
wheel, one hund yet on the spokes,
with hend dungling helplessly, upheld
ondy by contact with the windshield,

I knew the man was dewd before 1
touched the cold hand; bis very pos
ture told thut—und how be had died;
Instuntly, from s Stab o the back. 1
cowld not wee his features, the dark-
ness hid them, but desperation drove
me to poss my hood over the cons
eealed faee; the uprurned |u||nl|llcht.
the exposed teeth, wrinolog ironically
in denth, left no doult us to who he
wak~the Chllean soldier nnd sttache,
Captuln Alva. The awful horror of It
porulyzd my wvery braip.  She ust
have done this! That girl must have
kibed Wm! FPur why? for what rea-
son? for what purpose? Could It have
been lu answer to Insuit? Had the
maun dared to press his advances once
they were glone? and had she re
slsted? 1 would not question his In-

clination, yet this was not possible

The kuoife lay on mwm

Just ns plucked, Bloodsinlned, from
the wonnd, The girl, then, was not
oven rlding beside him ; ahe conld not
e to have dealt such o blow-—she
must have been mdone In the renr seat,
There In the dark, wnnotlesd hy the
man deiving, sahe hod tepned forwamd,
i dreiven thnt sharep blode wnerring-
W home to the henrt, He had sus

pected nothing n twe o ralse aven
un arm in self-defonse,  'Their, dased,
frightensd by hor terrible deed, for.
geiful even of the kulfe In her terror,
sbe hud dashed It te the floor and fed
lute the darkuess, leaving the rear
door open behind her,

That was the story;: that must be
the story, My mind pictured the scens
in all Its horror, Yet what could aes
count for such an act? What cause
could transform (his  wowman, this
swiling fuced girl, lnto & murderess?
Her leaving that weapon behind
would seem to proclalm that the deed
was done In haste, on the spur of the
woment; that it had not been In any
way premeditnted and planoed. Oth-
erwise she would have guarded
ngninst such danger of discovery.
Why, that carelessness alone might
ruin every hope of escape, might bring

her to the welectrie _chulr—Iit was
dumning evidence,
I dare oot remaln there In the

presence of this grisly spectacle, To
be found would fasten the hideous
erime upon me, while such a story as
1 must tell would never be bellevel. |
il et know even who she really was,
or where she might be. 1 enred noth.
ing for Alva's death; horrible as It
was, 1 was eonsclons of no regret, but
I must not be mixed up In the afair,
The only thing for me to do wus lo
disappenr, and leaye the police to
make thelr own discovery., And the
knife? the weapon which had dors
the deed? What should I do with
that?

1 did not hesitate Tong. 1 would
protect her from diseovery If 1 eould;
at least untll T was myself convines
of her gullt. There was no longer
the alightest doubt In my mind buot
whitt this was her act, Everything
pointed  straight  toward her.  Yet
there might be & reason, & worthy
onuse, and, ln any case, she had done
o service to the country, The world
was better off with this consplrator
dead; nor would 1 denounce the one
who hed taken hils life. 1 hid the
knife In & pocket of my coat, and
hastened down the side street townrd
the nearest car lioe, my only desire
belng to escaps that neighborbood as
awiftly as possible

By a quarter of three 1 was safely
In my room at the hotel for the first
time feellng n sense of real secarity,
Yet It was not to sleep, 1 did not
even undress, except to remove my
wet outer-gnrments bofore Alnging my-
welf on the bed. My breain wouldn't

| rent, and 1 lny there staring up at the

| better regulnte my owen Retion.,

eelling, whide my mind reviewed over
and over agnin every Incldent of the
night, and plammed for the morning.
How would the murder of Alva nffect
the plot 1 had started to overcome?
Would It esutinue under some other
leadershin®  Wha?  And the money?
what wanld beenine of thnt?  What
rendinstment of plans would Farris
conslder necetsary? Onee T knew his
coteeption of the sttuntlon, 1 conld
Menns
while the only safe cotirse Was to e
matn «till, and pr Ignoarance.
Then 1 had the engngement nt 247 Lae
Compte that  might  Feves
something of Importance to help me
solve the problem,

1 got op. removed the dagger from
wy pocker, pnd expmined 1t In the
electrie llight, Tt was a tny weapon,
yet suficiently dangerous, for all that,
and T looked at 1t with & sense of hor-
ror. How could m woman huve ever
thrust even that keen blnde with one
Mow through te the henrt? Yot the
evidenece wan before me.  Those dark
winine  woere  blood—human  hWood—
drisd now, but unmistakable In thelr
proof of erime, 1 washed the steel,
leaving the hlade height nud polished ;
then wrapped it enrefully, and hid it
away at the very bhottom of my bag,
locking the Intter agninst possible In-
spection by & curtous mald, 1 felt e
lieved onee T hond the weapon out of
sight, .

The mornlog papers coniained no
referwice to the tragidy—the body of
the dead man had not been found In
time, There would he nolse enough
when It was, no doubt, for Alva must
have bheen widely known and ranked
an of some lmportance. Even if hin
fdentity wan pever established, If no
susplcion was aroused am to his posi-
tlon, and secret work In this eountry
yet the very mystery of the case woul
ereate & sensation, But perhaps he
hnd papers on his person of value, 1
rogrettedd not having  searched his
pockets, Then the copvictlon enine
that possibly here might be the true
solution of the murder—a desire to e
cure soms docutpents the mun carrisd.

1 went down to Costignn's plice on
foot, not belng entirely certaln of the
vanct loentlon, It was an ordinary
corner suloon, with n stalrway lending
1o rootis above, In the worning hours
the barroom was penrly deserted, but
the mwnn st the e, looking me over
waitlously, sald that “Mr. Parker” hnd
wrendy  gone out, and had left no
word ax 1o when he would return, |
wiah ruther glad, yer 1 left a tele
phane number, with a roguest that |
he enlled whenever he eame back, |
waltedd lmpatlently for the eall In my
rootn, hut none eame, Tt dawned upon
me that in )l probability oerls was
feantienlly  endenvoring to find  the
whepenhouts of Alvh, ns yet having no
sugplelon of his death, 1 telephoned
Costlgan's, but “Me. Parker” boad not
ruturned,

1 nent our for m noon editlon, sger
ly we Ing 11w ol , hut finding
nothing, Hurely the deserted  ear,
with Its grim burden, must have boon
digegyered hefors bl The polles
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must have suppressed the news (o en
able them to work In secret] they
milght have found some evildence In
the dend man's pockets, or in the dnrk
pocensen of the ent, by which they st
hopwed Lo capinire thie naspssin

1 remembor eating ih o basement
postanrand, where 1 owas totally une

known and then departing for the
|'m||l|~l.\un- o Le, Compte street, 1
approachied  the nlanber iven with
serfous misgivings, I the pollce were
actunily on the teall, some Knowledge
of this place might he in thelr posses
wlon, and I conld not be too cautious,

Thore was ho outweed algn of any
survelllance an I tugped into  the
block; Indeed sxcept for & grocery
truck before one of the houses, wnd
an orgnn-grinder at the farther cor
ner, enterinining a group of chiliven,
the street was satirely desertad, Mus
tering my ecournge, and with a feeling
of deep excitoment, | advaneed up
the steps of the house numbered 247
and, Anding refuge In the outer vestl
bule, rung the bell, 1 bhenrd no dis
tant tinkle, but within a moment or
two the door opened a craek, held In

"Well, What Is It1™ Bhe Snapped,

that position by & chaln, anid the face
of & middie-nged woman peersd out
Bt me,

“Well, what is LY she saapped, in
Do ensirmyglng tone

1 should Hke to see Miss Conrad,”™ 1
hegun apologeticnlly “1 have au ap
polntment with her”

“Not here yer alf't, young man, for
there win't nobody by that namie In
this house.™

“Are you sure?
not? That was the
She woan to e here At two o

“Thin yere In 247 all Flghe, 1 ain't
denyin' thut” the volee mors neld
than ever, “but thery ala't po Miss
Caurnd yere; so that's all therw I
about 1t.”

“Hut there must be™

“SMust be nuthin't 1 guess 1 know

I've bown soventevn  yoars, an’
ther never wik nobody of that nnme
ever In this house, Besides, 'm bogse
eleanin' and can't stand yere tnikin' |
all duy."
" e you know R man  namesd
Krmnte? | fung st her despetataly,
in n Iast ¢ffort (o arouse some re-
wponse, “Adolph Emnte™

“No, I dou't; ther ain't none of
those people yere, T toll yer™ |

The door slapped shut in my face,
and [ henrd a bolt shot Intoe place—
the Interview was ended,

This Is 247 In 1t
nunbier given me
clock.”

Yere

(To Be Continued.) .

EXTRACT DRINKING
LEADS T0O ARREST)

Osear Martinson, one of  Bend's
most comistent exponents of  antl-
Volsteudism, drank several bottlos of
lemon extract last night, shortly af
ter was arrested by Offlcar Russell
Gilbert swnd lodged In the ety Jall
on a charge of drunkenness, He was
to appear hefore Rocorder Ross Farn-
hum this afternvon.

HUSBAND AND WIFE WRITE

Mr. and Mys, Jumen Carson, (o-
lumbuas, N, M., slgn a lotter saying, |
“Wa shall never be without Foley
Cuatbartls Tublets Tor we bellove
them to be essontinl to good health.”
They keop the stomach awoeel, liver
notlve and bowalsn rogular, Banish
constipation, Indigestion, blllousnoss,
wlek headache, Sold everywhere, —
Adv. '

k——-—-—Hi
Bulletin “Want Ads"
sults, Try them.

biring re-

Movie Manager

Is Knocked Out

By Low Awning

J. 0. Bparks, manager of the
Urand pnd Liborty thoatres, was
Kuoeked Haturday
night while walking down Wall
atroet, when be siruek a low
awning support, the metal pipe
catehlng him across the mouth
and loosening several testh. In
wddition, Hparks sustained a
badly wrenched back as the re-
wult of the fall, and wan In bed
ull  Sunday under the orders
of his physicinn

Murrying to the thestre, his
hoad lowered an he made his
winy aainst the storm, SBparks
failed 1o sew the awning. Hurl
ed 1o the comunt sldewnlk by
the shock, he rose unsteadily,
und again his head struck the
support. He lost consglousness
und was lifted to hin feet 2 mo-
by, Al
halloved

nsmimelonn

ment later by pansors
firnt, he T
he hnd been slugged

The asme awning has caught
other pedestrinos In mueh the
wanner during the past
but in no other case with
luspeetion

declnron

Wi
wouk
sueh serlous resulls
this morning revealed the fast
that a number of awnings in the
ety are too low for safely
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CUT THIS OUT—IT I8 WORTI
MONEY
enelone

Cut o ont this slip with

o Foley & (o,
Chicagw,
addrens cloarly
roturn a trianl pachage
Foleyv's Hopney and Tar
for coughna, colda and croup,
Kidney Fills and Foley
Tableis Sold everywhore

You will receive

Ful

Ady

Advertise ,a The Bulletin
renults,

Le B 2023428004884 2888320838%840000049

L

Be

SNA0 SheMeld Ave
N, writing your name and

contnlning
Compound,

vy

Cathartic

It gets

" CATARRH

Catarry I & local discans greatly Influ.

anond constitutional
TALL'S CATARRN MEDICINE In
unbe, taken Internally, and acta throu
tha hlood upon the
of the symstem HALL'S
MEDICINE assists Nature In restorl
narmal conditions,

All Drugeists.  Clrculars free

", J. Cheney & Ca, Tuledo, Ohlo

mucoun  aurfarc

conditione

a
gh

CATARIRN

’ _' Brand Directory

fight wide; right sar crop.
ped; wattle right hind leg.
B, L. TONK, Bisters, Ore,

adv 10

BUSINESS AND FROFESSIONAL

ARTHUR E. SMITH
CUSTOM TANNER
Al Work Guaranteed
West Rallroad and Heyburn Sa,

R. 8. HAMILTON
Attorney At Law
Roome . 1316 Flrst Natlonal
Bank Nidg. Tel 51
iy, Cow's Former Ofcs)

H.C. ELLIS

Attorney At Law

United Siates Commissloner
Firat Natlonal Bank Bullding
Hend, Oregon

Phone 64-W

Lee A. Thomas, A. A. IA.

Architect
Baird Dullding Bend, Oregon

C. P, NI
Undertaker, Licensed Embulmer,
Funeral Director
Laudy Assistant

Phone 6§-J Dand, Ore.

Read the Bulletin
Classified Ads

Dried Flooring and

Brooks-Scanlon Lumber
Company

Lumber, Lath, Shingles,
Building Material, Kiln

all kinds of Finish

SASH AND

COMPLETE STOCK of Standard Sizes.

BROOKS-SCANLON LUMBER CO.

Local Snles Agent, MILLER LUMBER CO,

D DOORS
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