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FIRST REFUGEE
RETURNS FROM
OUTSIDE WORLD

MRS. GILLIS COMES BY
WAY OF SHANIKO

TELLS OF CONDITIONS

Storm Hit  Esstern . Washington
Hard—Rusiness Paralyzed At The
Dalles—No Snow, Bat Hard Go.

ing Betwoeen Bend and Shaniko

Mrs, H. A. Gillls, the first of
Bend's *‘refugees’ succesafully to
negotiate a return to this elty. ar-
rived here Monday night from Spok-
ane and Davenport, Wash., where she
bhad been wisiting, by way of The
Dalles and Shaniko. Her husband and
G. A. Buegler brought her from
Shaniko to Bend. She changed trains
three times between Spokane and
The Dalles on account of conditions
resulting from the storm, stayed at
The Dalles two days and a night, and
reached home a week later than she
had planned.

Storm conditions were as bad in
eastern Whashington as in  Oregon,
said Mra. Gillis, nlithough there was
not much snow at Spokane, Most of
the rallroads were tied up, and only
passengers who had through tickets

were being taken by the detour
routes,
Aulos Snowed In
At The Dalles, where Mrs. Gillis

arrived after several long delays, she
found conditions Indescribable, The
clty’s business was almost paralyvzed,
and autos which were on the streets
when the first snow fell are still in
the same position, she relates,

Traveling between Shaniko and
Bend is “hard going.,'" Buegler and
Gillis relate, as the adobe mud near
Bhaniko s sticky and In other places
frozen and exceedingly rough, There
is no snow, Lhey stated.

WILL CONTINUE
WELL DRILLING

PARKS SEEHRS INCIKREASE OVER
100 GALLON A MINITE FLOW
OBTAINED AT 80 FOOT DEPFTH
ON SPHAGUE RANCH.

of 100 gallons n minute
from the second state well sunk in
the Fort Rock valley was reported
by Henry M. Parks, director of the
bureau of mines on his arrival here
recently from the Sprague ranch
where operations have been under
way. These [lgures were secured in
the course of a test after the drill
had reached a depth of 90 feet. and
further drilling will be dope In the
endeavor to secure a greater flow,

The first well put down (n the
Fort Roek valley was sunk on the
Ernst ranch six miles southeast of
the town of Fort Rock. The location
of the second well is seven miles
southwest of the same point, and the
third will be six miles northenst of
the town, Parks sald. Through this
systemn of well location, a triangle
will be described, and it Is thought
that waluable data regarding the
underground flow for this area will
be thus secured,

By the use of the heavier rig which
has been in operation on the Sprague
well, more rapid drilling was possi-
ble than during previous operations,
Parks said, only three days belng
necessary to reach the 90 foot level.
For 60 fest the drill went through
solid rock.

An the surface altitude at the Spra-
gue well is 40 feet above that of the
Ernst well, the depth at which water
wus struck In the latter operations
ig only 50 feet helow the surface of
the ground at the Erust ranch,

0. A. C. MEN TAKE
TUMALO RANCHES

A fiow

Ranches on the Tumalo project
have been purchused by Goeorge F.
Thompson, €. L. Clark and Oscar
Berglund, ex-service men who huave
been taking wvoeational tesining In
the agricultural department at O, A.
C.. from J. B, Miner, who Is in charge
of fipal Instruction for this distriet

These men came to Bend from Cor-
vallis on the last train beforas the
tle-up, and have heen looking over
the nnd on the Tumalo project, de-
¢iding yesterday to purchusa. More
men ure coming soon to settle near
here ‘undeér the same arrangement,
Miger announces,
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COWN\GH'I‘ BY RANDALL PARRISH

ILLUSTRATIONS
o AWEIL

T stared a mowent ut the bhlank door
In hewlldertment ; then turned awny
and slowly rotenced Wy steps to the
strect, 8o the young woman had de
iiberately lied to me; had meraly been
atiislng herself at my expenss; had
sent me on this wild goose chase so
thut she might laugh over my sim-
plicity, But was this true? 17 so,
how was 1 to account for the strange
colneldent that both she and Harrls
had oamed the same number, and
strect? It conld not Bave occurred
merely  through chanee.  Sownthin®
must have happened In the mean
while to overthrow all her plans, and
to caunse this rabld housekeoper to
even deny her very existence. And 1
held the key of explanation—the mur
der of Alva,

Besond all doubt here wus both
enuse and effect. The girl had Intemnd.
eid to either see wme berself, or by
proxy in the form of this mysterious
Misa Conrad. But what had sinee
oceurred  had  compelled a  sudden
change tn plnns, a pecessity for own
cealing her escape.  There was no
way in which ahe could potlfy me, but
she wmight very easily have telephonesd
to her landiady. And, If the place
was what [ suspicloned it to be, she
might have every confidence that her
secret would be guarded,

I glanced wp at the front of the
house, searching the windows but
without resuits. The curtains wen
closely drawn to keep out the sun
and the place appeared forlorn snd
deserted, At the delleatessen shop on
the corner T guined a gleam of light,
but merely enough to strengthen my
former judgment, The keeper, a fiax-
en-haired Swede, was  loquaclous
enpugh, but had only been ln business
there a few weeks,

“247 Le Compte, you say, Yes, she
tnkes roomers; sowme are men. and
some are women., They come In hero
and buy, but 1 never ask the names; It

was all cush, so why should 1 care? |

Sometimes I hear them enll names—
sure; but never Conrnd. The woman
what keeps the house? Walt and I

tell you: It is on the books; ah! you
rend ns she wrote it for me—Mrs, An-
gustp  Waldron: maybe a8 widow?

Whnt you think? Bah, she never ke
anything 1 bave to sell, 1 eare noth-
Ing for trade with her—a eat this Mra,
Augustn Waldropn™

1 left him with the
af the name ringlng in my ears—the
whole thing was teaveling In a elrcle,
and the circle was growing coutinunl-
Blindly, 1 was
liere

Iy more ecompact.
wtumbling up ngainst It
there most uwnexpectedly. Angusia
Waldron, bevond dogbt, wias Ivan Wal.
dron's wife. No wonder ler house
woas designuted the meeiing place for
those people,

1 returned to the hotel, Only as 1
stood before the door did 1 reslize
that the newshoys were calling out,
“Extra! All about the murder!" [
felt that my face was white, and that
hy hand shook, yet 1 hastily bought
coples of half a dozen sheets shoviug
them Into my pockets,

The reports were mostly allke, ex-
ceadingly briefl and unsatisfactory, ex-
cept that they conveyed the |mpres
sion thut thus far the pollce ponsessed
no real clue as to the perpetrator of
the crime. No one connectsd with
the meeting the night before was men-
tioned in any artlele, nor was any sus-
plelon of such a meeting mentloned. 1
read the last Nne with a distinet feel.
Ing of relief, dropping the paper on
the floor,

They had discoversd no clue, noth-
Ing whatever to work upon, The In-
terfor of the car had ylelded no evi-
dence of (ts former occupant, the only
reference being to mud on the floor.
Outaide all foolprints had been ob-
Hternted by the falling raln, ‘No one
in the nelghborhood had heard =
sound, or wit d any m
The whole affalr was shrouded [n mys
tery.

What, under these conditions, was
my duty? What could I either do, or
say, to clarify this tragedy, and bring
the gullty to Justice? [ sat there for
an hour thinking and smoking, en-
deavoring to answer thess queries. |
cold study out no clear wuy to any
confesslon, which would not directly
involve myself in the tolls of the po-
llee, or else lmplicate Marie Gossler,
50 a8 to make nny deflense on her part
wlmwost lmposaible, No doubt she was
gullty, yet I could not drive myself to
openly charge her with the crime.
There must be some extenunting cle
cumstances, some uwoknown OcRuse,
which bhad led to the act, 1 could not
forget her face, her manner, the elear,
womanly look of her eye—shie was no
murderess, and It was uot o my heart
to denounce her as such, HBosides, If
1 took this responsibllity It would
ondy serve to shield other erimes of
more lmportance than the violent
deanth of this Chileun revolutiongry—
the murder perhaps of many Ilnnocent
vietims, and the destructlon of much

familine sound |

and |

[ vilualTe Tropeety, FOF Alvas Teath
woulld handly stop the plotting already
ou foot, The money wus still here In
New York ready to be used ; the propa.
gundists ot Washington would never
permit It to long lie idle. They would |
find somewhere another leader, and 1 |
alone seemnd to be In A position to |
balk thelr hellish purpose,  Perhaps |
It wius even by thelr orders that Alve ‘
|

|

| had thus been put out of the way.
| He had scted ton slowly, and sus
| piclon might have been aroused as to
| his real purpose.  On every side | was

assalled with doubts ‘

Yet, even It 1 held silent, 1 knew

| not In which direction te turn. | had |
apparently lost all touch with the

girl. She had fulled me complete]y— |
elther by acchlent, or design. Her ap- |
pointment with me had served to re |
venl only one fact which might prove |
of lmportance—247 Le Compte streeg
wos tndonbtedly a link In the chaln
of the consplracy ; It wus the hotie of
Ivan Waldron, Onee 1 told this dis
covery to Harris the way might be

opened to closer Investigation, But
what bad become of Horris? It was
already approaching six o'clock, and
the man had not telephoned e, Sure

Iy he must be awnre by this thoe of
the munder of Alva; the uselessness
of secking lopger to flud him allve
Was bhe wiso endeavoring to avold me?
wis his purpose decelt? or hind some
susplelon arisen In his mind as to my
really belng Harry Daly?

Aroused by this possibility, and un
able to remuin gulet longer, [ slipped
& revolver from the depths of my heg
into s coat pocket, and departed ngali

You're
Parker™

“They Tell Hunting

for Costighn's, determined to lenrmn the
truth., 1 appronched the same bar
tender with whom [ hiad spoken in the
moarning, and he must have recalied
me st once, for, without answering
my question he turned and called out
to & heavily red-faced fellow at
the lower end of the bar.

“Pan, here Is that guy who was
asking for Parker. He aln't heard
puthin' from him.'"

The other cume forwnrd, elbowlng
hin way roughly through the crowd,
and looked me searchingly in the face,
“I'm Costigun,” be snld shortly, “They
tell me you're hunting Parker. DId
you have an appointment with hlm?

“Yes; he was to meet me here this
morning, Then 1 left a telephone
pumber, but he hasa't called me"

“He aln't been buck ; that's the rea-
son. Come along with me; | waot &
private word with you."

I followed hlm rather doubtfully, al-
though his words and actions ap-
peared friendly enough o m gruff way.
He led the way to a closed door at the
end of the bar, which, wheu opened,
disclosed u mmall business office, con-
talnlng merely a desk and two chalrs,
To his rather graff invitation to sit
down, I nccepted one of these, chew-
log at the olgar between my teeth, and
endeavoring to sppear quite at ease,
Costignn, after securing the door, seat-
ed hlself ot the desk, twuing his
swivel chalr about s0 us to face me,
his freckled honds on bis knoes,

“George told me about you this
morniog,"” be begun.  “At least | sup-
pose you're the lud; your pume Daly ¥

I nodded, greatly relleved, bhut un-
willlng to trust wmy volee, The man
did not know me; had no suspiclon,

“Glad ter meet yer” and Costignn
flied a pipe. and touched a match to
the tobaeeo without removing his
steady guze from my face, “We naver
had no dealings together, but If yer
tied up with George, It's quite lkely
we will huve, He an' I hav' heen
pardners fer a long while. He's & h—|
of a good guy.”

ael,

“We Just gan Into each other acels
dentally,” 1 expluined, feellng that he
expectd me to say something.  *“Ool
onte the trall of the same boodle, e
ol yomn, 1 sypprose ¥

“No, he didn't,  Just sald ha'd run
onto you, amd that you were Hnhle to
turn & trick togvthor,  George don't

slop over; that aln't his style

“But he spuke about me?

“Well, yes, In n way, But It wa'n't
no more thay I told yer, He had to
go out afore you got ‘rmnd, so he
sald you was comin', an' for me (o be
decent to yer whenaver yor blowed
"

“How long was he to he gone?

“That's what's got my goal” Cos
tgan admitted grimly, “He sald he'd
be back In s hour, but he aln't
showed up slnee, ter sent any word
1 don't want to shove my nose Into
your affalrs, but P'm gettin® a little
nervous ‘hout George, that's a fact™

Somehow the fellow gnve e the
fmpression  of  bBelng  squsre—honest
according to his Hghis—amd intensely
loval to his friends. OFf conrse, |
comtld ot Inform him s to the whole
story, but It might be of bepeft to
wive bl somwe inkling of the situn
tion

“There's no harm, so fur as 1 ean
see, In telling you m part of the plan,
Mr, Costignn,” 1 replled slowly, en
deavoring to guard wy wonds eareful
Iy. “I know Harris has every confl
dence In you, so 'l take & chance
We're both oo to & milllon-didlar pot
~ansy tmoney, It looks Hke—"

“The h=1! that's sowe boodle " ex
citedly leaning forward

“It don't come every day. Tl not
explain detnlls, or how the two of us
run together on the trall, and agresd
to split the pot. That's our business,
you'll admit.”

“Sure; what was It? A hank jJohT

“Hetter than that—South American
revolution fund; eoln sent osver here
from London to pay for arms, and
maybe a murder or so. It Is all in one
bundle, snd what we need to do Is get
our hands on I, We know where the
atuff e, but we're still scouting around
for a chance to grab it; It's locked up

[ yot."

“1 see.  AIN't been handed over te
the gink who's got te pay It out,
That's what George Is a-tracin® out
now, 1 suppuose ¥

“No doubt that s what he siarted
after this momiig—shadowing the
fellows to whom It wus to be pald.
What gets me Is. why he doesn't re
turn-—the guy is dead™

“Judas Priest! How de you know

that? What's happened ¥
“Why, It's In nll the papers | he was
minrdered Inst night over In Jersey

tYty——stabbed through the buck In an
automoblle, You saw It, didn't you?

“H-1! that guy? He was a Chllean
captaly, or something. Yer don't think
that mayhe George bumped him off,
do yery”

“Nog 1 know he ddn't;
with me all lust evenlng®

“And you haven't any notlon who
did”

I shook my hend negntively, Cosil
gnn ant for some motents, his ehin
cupped I bhis huge fist, his plpe ex-
tinguished and his forehead ersased
o thought., Then he looked up sl
denly, & strange Hight In lils eyes

“Ray, l':ll)." he nsked In w hoarse
whisper, "do you kuow if there was n
Russinn Jew mixed up In this affalr
anywbhere

Harris was

CHAPTER VIl

A Friend at the McAlpin—The Dag-
ger Hatpin

His unexpected question  starthed
we, In n way It wns an old echo of
the vague susplelan which had bwen
pursiltig me ever sluce the sarly nrt
ernoot,  Bomewhere there was a mys
terlous hand  opemting— but  whose
hand?

“A Russian Jew?" [  questioned,

you ask that?
Maybe it don't

“Why should

“well, 'l tell you
pmonnt to nothin® an' then ngain 1t
mig 1 glve us the right steer, A fal
low they call ‘Siy Levy'—ho's a chepp
thief, & dip mosily—blew In yore last
night with u note for Hareis. He left
It with one o the night harkeops, an'
seemed 1or be in a h—| of n hurry ter
have It delivered, The d—d thing was
senled, but not stamped, an' there
wa'n't uo address on It =ither. So 1
didn’'t think It was no penitentiary
setitence to pry it open, usin' » bit of
steain to loowen up the Aap. Mot 1
ddin't Aud much, ooly two lines spelled
out In priol letters, '‘Where you met
K, eight toworrow, Don't fall; bm.

portant, 1, W' That was every d—n
word, Do you muke anything of
that ¥

“Yes, 1 do." 1 sald beartily. “It's part
of thin Job, Il explain after u bit,
What adld you do then?”

YSewled It up, an' give It back to
Joe. 1 didn't see no harm In It Do
you happen to know who this ‘L W.'
wtands for?”

"I enn make o mighty good guess,
Costlgnn—u  Husslan Jew, all right;
Ivan Waldron,"

The scowl on his face remnloed
fxed ; evidently the name was un-
known.

“Don't know the fellow? Likely
enough not; he doesn't operate |
your line, but he I8 & erook Just the
matne. I never saw him myself, but
bhave heurd about him for a long while
—never anything good, He's nn ngita-
tor, an anunrchist, & revolutionary ora-
tor; one of thoss bugs who fight so
clety and government, and hate every-
body but themselves, & loud mwouthed
nulsunee—"

Costigan's maonth wnhs open,

“Biy" he Interrupted, “what's that
kind of guy got to do with George
Harrin?"

“Ha's got this to do with him—he's
opt after the coln, He saw some sany
money, angd naturally reached out for
It He wes the sl one Lo get onls

partteuinr  gawme,  They  wer
uslng him, this Chilesn gang. to publ
thelr chestnuts out of the Dre, and
that's how he tumbled to this bunch
af money Roating aboul, begging sonme
Body to plek It up, e lind wornisd
Himsolf lslde, snd knew |1 was oo
Ing. Mut he ddo't have nerve snottgh
to tackio the game nlone. Mo wintsd
solpehody olse to rmn all the visk, and
then tury over his share, Do yon ge

this

It now ¥

“Suare: he blew the thing to IMar
ris"

“In o way—yes,  Tle sent for him

to come hack from Eogland, hat with
ont explaining  Just what his graft
was, On the wiy over Harels ploked
up another end of the same net, and
woeut after 1t Wimaelf.  He wasn't un
der any obligation to Waldron, and
proferred to play his hand slone™

“Anld the RRussiun has found
ont, and now he butts o

“That's the wiuy I'd read the curds
Contignn.”

(To Be Continued.)
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“DE CENSOS, SHE EES CRAZE"

Jean Baptiste Tells tha Warld Why
the Population of Quebec Seema

Immabliie.
The old habitant of Queboo, who
will be depressingly smaeed to dis

cover that the census man glves that
provines a bare 2UMH0TS of o popu
Iation, will trot out bis decenninl e
planatlon In extenuation :

“sSacre nom de ben,” Jean Baptisie
will splutter, “de censos man he Come
to e on de farm aml he say:  “Jean
Baptiste, how many ' boy wnd 11
girl you got dis tam by you An'
wen 1 soy, takken' ma tam’, so's oot
forget

“Iere's Jennne
Angellgue Sophle
de 111" girl -

“And dere's Polemigue
—Hippolyte Belzomire -
das—Alphonse dat's de I

"It maudit consos man,
down lak' great heeg fool

“Jean Daptiste One gin Jonnne
Marie Hosine Angeligue Noplile Jos
wtitn, Ope  hoy Teln
sphore Jippolyte Belzemilre Jlormeind

Marie - tonine
Josotte diat's

Toleaphore
Hormemt
boy

he write
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POSSE AWARDS
ARE DISPUTED

CAPFTORS OF T1L TAYLOI'S MUR-
DERERS UNREWARDED
JUDGE DUFPY HAN CASE
DER ADVISEMENT,

UN-

the of the

Tuylor, killed w year
Niel  Hart, Jim
Owons and Jack Kathle o o Jnil
broak at Pendleton, have neaver boon
pald, Rowards of §6.000 and §1,000,
offered by Umatilia ecounty and the
ety of Pendlston, belng made
the subject of Htigation: and sinee
the Pendleton olrenit Judge dinliked
to minke o dechalon, Judge T, B, J
Dufty of Hond dio s

Bovoral differont posses were ¢or
wnd the judgn

for
TH
July by

Rewarids captare

sinyers of

ugo  last

inunt

eerued In the capture

must tnke several legal procedents
loto conslderation, ote that the re
ward should  be  divided  equally

among the members of the capturing
party thut they be pald to
the Individusl who actually made the
No decislon has bosn reach

winot het

cupture
ol aw yol

QUILT PATCHES ARE
WANTED FOR SHOP

Woal or cotton patehes for quilis
the Hed Cross shop,
the commitiee In charge announges
The shop will also gladly recelve any
of dishes, furniture and
well as clothing

wre wunted hy

donutions
other articles, as

Nulletin Want
try them

Ads bring resulis

CATARRH

Catarrh 1p & local diseass grastiy Influ

das Alphonse aficed by canslllulional cunditions
. HALL'S CATARRH MEDICINE w &
o dere You see how [ cotpe Cane Tonlo, taken Internally, and avts through
daw got so few population! Me wit' !r-.. blood upon  the mucous surfaces
- 3 the ajste || ALL'S © AT&“N”
slx HI° boy and six MI* girl——and h" !l!-‘ MCINE & ure In restoring
put down only one of each kin'. Sacre | boare "li caonditione . ¢
All Druggist i lars frea
o de hlew If dar s oot & donhe r l’ "-‘,‘“::..1.r.r‘"'?":‘.lu, Ohio
ecnstit for a heave habitant. Why,
de fu'st tem' Vietorfue—dat's  mwe
fomme—in toll me go queck for de

docteur, we'et | come ha'k from foteh
hewni, she got two Jeetle boy wnd one
leotle girl for Jean Baptiste. And af

ter dat we nevilre get losa wn twectis |

Bt de one ', Apd de crusus man
b write down: One boy, oue glel !
—Vancouver World

Changed Father's Text,

e wll) tuke mp o oup tent Llils
fng,” announced e alrue "
clergvmntu  onnsglting h fhis
o, the sixih i sevenl i
of the o1 chapter of 'roverts
Nevor suspaectle haot ] vivir
tivigs ming nd hele o found the mem
o ! i o minet jof {
'} 1 oty thnt } nn 1]
1 qa - I ’ Hag the
ner | = 1 |
tent, amil Alabadle y rhapg hi
clingiter anil sers susieynta 0 1
h. 1 i vy e ettt 1oy thiw st
mnded elergymian Bkt ton the pliaes
ard reail aloud these wunds of Saolo
maon
“(HUwve strong deink unto Blm tha
ts reandy o perish, and wine unts
thowe that he of heavy learts

“aot him drink and forger lils pos
and remeinber hin misery poeo
York Sun

MNever Heard of Bunny Side Up,

Irvin & Cobbh, o recont south
om tour stopped for Alaner at o finy
raliwny restaurant In o Mississipp!
villnge.

“Well, uncle, what's the bill-of-
fure? he naked the aged colored moan

rverty
maore."— Now

who eame from the kitchen to ook
after him,

“Iwe bl o'-fare,” sald the o) man,
“wim hom, eggs, cohn  bread  and
coffes

“Then 11l have ham, eggs. corn
hread and coffee, uncle sald Mr,
ohh.

The old walter howed and shuffed
out. Hut n moment Iater ha put his
head through the doorway agaln.

“"Ross,” he sald, “how yes gwine
have dem eggs—blind or lookin® at
ye'—Dwetroit Free 'ress,

Advertise .a The Bulletin
reaults.

It gole

l

Brand Directory

Right aide, right sar orop-
wattle right hind leg,

TONE,; Histera, Ore,
adv 1008

pad;
n L

BURINESS AAD PROFENSIONAL

ARTHUR E. SMITH
CUSTOM TANNER

VI Waork Guaranteed
West Hallrond and Heyburn Sts,

R. S. HAMILTON
Vitorney At Law
Rooms 13-16 Filest Natlonal
Bunk Mg, Tel 61

(i, Uae's Vornur Offer)

H. ELLIS

Atarney At Law
United Stntes Commissioner
First Natlonul Bank Building
Bend, Oregon

Phone 64-W

Lee A. Thomas, A. A, 1A,

Architect
Baird Bullding Band, Oregon

C. P. NISWON(‘FR

Undertaker, Licensed Embalmer,
Funeral Director
Lady Assistant

Phone 5§9-J Bend, Ore

Read the Bulletin
Classified Ads

Lumber,

Brooks-Scanlon Lumber
Company

Lath, Shin
Building Material,
Dried Flmring uud ull kinds of Finish

les,
iln

COMPLETE STOCK of Standard Sices,

BROOKS-SCANLON LUMBER CO,

Locul Sales Agent, MILLER LUMBER €O,




