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AUTUMN COMES

The season {8 at a turning point.
No longer does the thermogeter seck
to attract oup attention by reason of
its climbing, and the sunshine has
mellowed until it is chummy and ac-
ceptable to those whe only a little
while ago accused it of trying to
outhit Mr. Dempsey.

Into the atmosphere has gradually
erept that delightful, brooding spirit
which the poets name melancholy.
Te many of us, however, the season
is not one in whiech any spirit of
sadness enters. Mother Nature g in
meditative mood. From the pinna-
elg of harvest she surveys the work
of another year and calls it good.

Out in the flelds the hay stacks
are monuments to the labor of the
farmer.

garden giveg promise of stores for
winter's needs. In the pantry cans
of fruit, vegetables and preserves ex-
eite appetites that have been a trifle
jaded,

The turkeyg are already slee: and
give promise of being able to fulfill
their destiny, weeks before the ap-
pointed time. On many a pouliry

farm the flashing white pulletg have |

assumed a new importance ip the
scheme of things. Red of comb with
feathers glistening in the softer snn-
light, shanks shining yellow, they are
at work for their masters, justifying
the kindly care they needed as fluffly
white animated balls, only a [few
weeks ago.

Miracleg have been performed In
this year. How could Mother Nature
be anything except thoughtful as she
views again the work she has accom-
plished.

Life is lovely wherever one may
be in autumn time, and it is very,
very lovely in our eastern Oregon
country, Let the prophets warp us
of a harsh winter if that agreeg with
their observations, They may be
wrong, and anyhow, we have autump
as our guest, That wsuffices for

today.

AROUND THE CORNER

Farm lands are beginning to be-
come attractive to prospective buy-
ere. In the Willamette valley, ac-
cording to Information that reaches
Jus, the movement has become active
bnough to be thy tople of conversa-
‘tlon. Quite a few farma are chang-
ing hands.

‘Our Irrigeted lands are also being
sought. Outsiders are dropping in-
0 the country regularly to look
‘about them. Some announce them-
seélves Immediately as prospective
bufers of farms, and others look for
a time before they divulge their
wants. The past year has seen more
new people in our midst than for
several years.

Undoubtedly one of the causes for
this enlivened interest in land, after
it has been spurned for so long, is

‘the fact that Industry and busincss
_activities
‘momentum. The thoughtless have

have lost some of their
permitted themselves to assumg that
the citieg were a never ending source
of jobs or businesses that could not
fall to continue profitable,

Anyone who has much
experience, or has watched employ-
ment conditions, knows the fallacy
reasoning. The wups and
downs occur in all lines, Farming
18 slowly righting itself and finding
stability after a trying period. As a

vocation it offers a lot of compensa-

tlon that those engaged in it fall to
eredit It with. In eities the compe-
tition In businesy is fust and relent-
lets, and the advantages the (arm

_offers are receiving mor, considera

tion ag farming demonstrates thag it
is strengthening its position.

The Hermiston disirict offers real
Inducements to new scttlers. The
program of farm'ng, after a costly
period of change that has resuitcd

in much eapital lavestment being
lost, ia ptable. Local farmery who
have a dfiry herd, a rommercial floek

pasture and
some cash crops, in addition to the
old reliable legume, alfalin, are just

_about as sure of a living as anyone,

Their results are the safe Indlcator
to the newcomer,

The Hermiston country can con
pelentionsly recommend itself as a
place for a man of moderate means
to make a living and accumulate an
investment in his farm and the stock
and equipment that is a part of the
farming business. IL can not put it-
self forward ag a place in which (o
become independently rich. Very fow
peoply are piling up fortunes any
how, so this couniry ig not guilty of
any inferiority when it makes that
candid admission,

It seemag now that we may expeet

some Influx of new blood, both on our
virgin land that awaits the plow for
o ﬂ first time and on some of our’

places whose ownerg have

that the exacting tomlhlmu’

of those who would be suc-

ag farmers of irrigated land
than they can bring them-
meet,

Melon vines yield their de-|
Heious burdens of sweetness, and thel

business |

she had begun this adventure. Rut It
was very hard. All her world had
been changed In that moment when
| she had seen Rebin looking at her
| from the big enr that had swerved so
perilously. He would never see her
|again. To the day of his death he
' would belleve she had played with
| hiw, used him for a summer firtation
and then forgotten him.

“I think It Is more than headache,” |
Peter Milman observed when she had |

| gone from the room. “Was she unhap-
ipy at Great Rock?”

' “Unhappy? She had a good time
: for a month aud came away with a
| hundred dollars more than she ex-
! pected.  If that's unhappiness, let me
| enjoy It.”

| He turned agnin to Bradney, not
| realizing for an Instent that he was
the sort’of usual father who rarely un
| derstands his daughter. When women
sald little and were difficult to com-
| prehend, he set It down to headache.
{ It was an easy solution.

| 'Enry gave npotice next morning.
| He did not hesitate to say that Mrs,
{ Raxon did not understand domestic
problems. He was lofty and not to
be persuaded. Not until too late did
| he percelve how much more financial-
\ Iy heneficial It would have been to get
| himself dismissed with a month's sal-
Lary In place of a longer notlee.

room, He had
| sweater and black sneakers, and, by
the use of those devices which he had
| tearned In amateur theatricals, had
| disguised his face. Bradney had em-
| ployed his lelsure by doing some sur-
reptitious  carpentering work in the
| tower room, Sneed had arrénged to
| glve Ingtant warning If Raxon re-
furned unexpectedly from the city
But as a chauffeur had been told to
meet the traln arriving at half-past
slx, there seemed no reason to fear
| Interruption,

| The bookense was six feet In helght
| and contalned five shelves, The low-
| er, behind which Nita had hidden, was
given up to volomes whose avernge
| helght  wns  elghteen Inches, The
l.«lu-l\fm were very deep, mede to ac-
| commodate hooks of wmore than aver-
nge width, many of which were deeper
| than thelr helght., They rested on a
| board seven Inches above the floor,
| Braduney had Ingenlously split thls, so
| that while the books were not dis-
| turbed, the man hiding had an addi
| tlonal seven inches of shelter. He had
| the eraft of a cabinet-maker, and the
| oiled and hidden hinges moved nolse

| lesaly.
f It was ns dinner drew to a close that
| the disguiscd Barnes crawled feet first

| to his shelter, He had arranged things
0 thut he could see the safe withou!
| moving. There was nothing In his
LGrmonta to cateh on any projection,
| He found he could move his linhs
|'without attracting any nolse. He tried
in when Bradney, directly the dinner
, was finished and his employer settled
to a game of auction, hurried to the
room, Bradney sat In Raxon's chalr
and looked hard ai the lower shelf.
but could detect nothing unusnal. It
was not so difficult for Barnes to re-
main Immoblle and patient as for
rome. He had the hunter’s instinet
highly developed. He was not the
man to forsake a pool If the fish did
not immediately rise to his fly. This
| was a game after his own heart. He
| thought of poor Fleming Bradney,
overiaxed owing to the defection of
‘Enry, scurrylng here and there with
his grave face and rather grand man-
| ner, and smiled. At ten he was tired
| but sanguine, At midnight he begnn
to suffer from the hardness of the
| loor, But the longer he waited, he
| told himeelf, the sooner would the
| quarry come Into view.
It was nearly one when Paul Raxon
entered. 1le took a seat at the center
| table and put on It some small change
and bills. Bridge winnings, no doubt,
Then he lighted a clgar and went to
the door leading to his bedroom, soon
'to reappear with a velvet smoking
Jucket. It seemed to Barnes that he
paced up and down before the hook-
cnse for hours. Then suddenly he
| went (o the safe, turned the well
kunown combination swiftly and flung
It apen. e seemed to be searching
feverishly for some one thing iu its
ideep recessea,
Very quletly Barnes pushed ope:: the
“onken side of his prison. It ma o no
sonnd. Then, ns nolselessly, he
cinerged,  His next move was to erawl
to the shelter of the table, Here he
felt sufe. He could see that Raxon
was stlil searching. Stealfhily the
man who had been 'Enry rose to his
kneea. Then he rose to his feet and
came nearer, inch by Inch, to the un-
consclons man. He covered the last
| few intervening feet In a leap. Raxon's
, head, twisted sldeways with the fear
ful and agonizing foree of a blow on
the jaw, canght sight of a face wholly
unknown to him. The disguise was
palpable, but sufMiclent. e was
thrown forward on the heavily padded
lounge, It was while he was fighting
for breath that his hands were tied
behind hMm. Then a loop of rope was
forced Into his month and something
palled down over his head so that he
could see nothlng. Next he was
dropped to the floor and pushed
through a narrow door, After that
he was not molested. But he could
hear somecne at the safe. Papers
rustled, drawers were opened. Then
the steel doors swung to. Later his
locked door was opened and shat.
| After that for hours t
ness and cramp,
Although
ke

here

rage and despair.
he counld not
could make

TURER... Ty

By nightfall he was back In his own |
purchased a dark |
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noises. He made them till his throat
ached and the corners of his mouth

were raw from the harsh rope, [Ile |
had po Idea yet where he was. He
supposed Dellington must have pre

pared this secret place and kept its
locality hidden. [PPerhaps through it
there had come wen, ere this, who had
spled upon blm. Cramps scized him
whose agony left him white and feeble

Perhaps he wonld starve to deatl
here. It was well known. that his
| movements were uncertuin, secretive
and that he was impatlient of question
ing. It would be found that his bed
was unoccupled. They would not look
for him here. ‘They womd hunt fu
afleld while he starved to death in
this tower retreuat. No shame or re
pentance came to him. . Instead he
cursed himsell for carelessness, In
his former home he had preserved al
most an excessive caution, but he had

sapposed in so large a lLoosehold as
this, with many vanis and guests,
he was safe. There were ofier rooms
which should have attracted burgiars
more than these, rooms where woien
kept their diamonds. To come here
argued a preconceived plan,

First of all he though of MeKimber.
Could he, afier all, have dared this?
Was his dejecied spirlt assumed for
putting the younger man off his guard?
He remembered telling MeKimber that
thoze who undercstimated him ecame
to disaster,
mistake of thinking a man beaten to
the ground when Le was merely rest-
ing, awaiting an ¢pportunity to spring.
Hls assallant might even have been
young MeKimber, It was a tall, agile
man who attacked him,

According to Barnes' Instructions,
Sneed, at breakfast, asled if he should

his coffee In his room. As a rule
HRaxon was up early.
discovered him. Mis mouth
swollen and discolored, and he could
not rise to his feet when Bradney un-

cut the bonds. He was In a deplor-

wus

He Was in a Deplorable Condition.

able conditlei:,. He would tell his
wife nothing. Nor would he hear of
the police being notified,

“l know who did it,” he led, “an<d 1
will attend to him myself. Thig must
not get into the papers. If it does, 1
shall know it comes from one of yon
three.,” He looked coldly at his wile,
his butler, anid the footinan,

It was Diradney alone who dared to
meet hils gnze. In such a rage as this
Mrs. Raxon trembled. Sneed eculd
not avold the counsclousness ythat [

was one of the wealthy employing
classes who shivered with anger.
Rradney weleomed the opportunity to
see n man of whow he had heard so

much bad, at whose hands he had him
selt experienced lil-treatment, at a

moment when his usual coutrol was

gone. It seemed to the sclentist thal
for a minute the mask was lified cod
the terrific emotlons which he hnad
kept hildden were let Toose. e cursed
I wi'fa, He called Sneed a timid,
worthlesa crctnre that he had al
lowed a thicf te heak threagh amd
nesanit lm.  Braduey, towering over
‘hem ull, came in (o0 Lis share. Where

had thls huelking unie” heen that the
marauder had stole: 1 pon him?

Bradney was secretly amussd. Then
he saw his chance to eseape. He re
called some of Barnes’ gestures and
gave notice at once. There could
hardly be a suspicion of collusion. It
seemed to Mrs, Rnxon that here was
a courteous and eilicient man servant
goaded to rare insubordination Snoed
suddenly took the resolve to depart
with his footman,

Raxon turned to his wife,
them apd see they le:ve at onee™

Faeed turned on hiz heel and 1ef
the room, His secomnd-footman o
lovwed,

“If env of thore other peonle hoard
re* commotion, jast tell them 1 huw
a Minting spell and shall be all right
tomorrow.” He alinost pushed lie
from the room and turned the key,

Raxon hoped, as he walked to the
safe, that he would find rhe robbery
had been made by professionals for
readily convertible plunder. He hard
Iy dared search for the MeKimber ex.
hibits.

The envelope which had held what
would have kept McKimber a pliant
and obedient tool was gone. Negetin
ble securities and a large sum of cash
were untouched. It was plain that the
irtrader had come for one thing only,
aud had been successful. The maw

ll:tr-u..tlon was m:.lobh ‘MeKim
ber, been in ﬂ-.;.-”
and uat

roed of the dapger 1in |

which his father stood. In fgur. |
voung McKimber was lke the man of
whom Raxon had one fleeting glance.
Never agaln would there be the op
portunity to get any mgre Incsiminat-
ing letters. The page Stolen from the
register ceuld not be replaced What
a# fool he had been not to have them
photographed. To implicate the poll-
tician without them would be almost
impossible. Were McKimber to make
a bold stand and accuse his enemy of
attempted blackmail, the public would
probably flock to the saupport of the
older and better-known man. It was
the greatest blow Paul Raxon had
ever sustuined. He felt that the
Lumiliation of it would never pass
from lils mind. [His face was bruised
and sore, but ke hardly knew it. He
who had warned his opponent of th
folly of wunderestimating him had
fallen himself Into that very trap.”
It was late in the afternoon when
he aMowed his wife to enter. She hat

l'hrrmxht with her a pot of coffee and
| some sandwiches, The coifee he drank

| now those men

eagerly. He would not eat.
“I don't know what we are to do
have gone. It was

| most inconsiderate of you to talk like

that to them. The maids won't walt
at table and the agency can't send any
men until tomorrow, If only we hadn’t
g0 many people staying here!™

“They won't be long here,” he sald
grimly, “I think this soclal experi-
ment Is going to end. Pile the whole
buneh In automobiles and take them
té the chatean at Fluntingdon. Tele-
phone for reservatlons and see 'they
get a good meal They'll lke the
change. Now leave me alone.”

CHAPTER XH

The evening that saw the Raxon

| mnests taken to dinner at Huntingdon

|
i
|
|
i

| ing him,

| neve
arouse Mr. Raxon or see If he wanted | 4
| courteous

found the Japanese garden In Lower
Fifth avenne occupled by the Milman
econsplrators, During the dinner, which

| was perceptibly better served because
I'erhaps he had made the | r ¥ :

Speed had dropped back Into his old
place und Achille was less hurried,
there was no word sald about Great
flock. It was when Sneed had taken
the coffee away that Milman began.
Sitting in the ecénter of them, he
<howed no slgn cf triumph. Watch-
Nita thought that she had
man more perfectly
Milman compll-

seen A
than he,

| mented them all on what they had

In the end they |

done, but it was her father who came
In for the greatest pralse. The daugh-
ter watched hlm growing younger as
he Ilstened to Peter's encomiums.
Barnes felt that at last he had been
uble to do his share.

“We are now,” Milman went on, “in
the positlon of holding what Raxon

| was going to use to lever himself into

a senatorial seat. 1 have little doubt
in my mind but that he will pay the
price asked, which {8 a million dol-
lara, Without this evidence he has
no actual hold en Mc¢Kimber. With
It he can command his absolute obedi-
I feel certaln that with M-

| ence,
| Kitmber's help Raxon ean win. With-
| out it he has little chance. The ques-

tlon 1s this: Is the senatorship worth

| a million dollars to Paul Raxon? If
| not, we are worse off than when we

bhegan, Tf It 18, we have won”
Peter Milman looked about him as
the ehalrman of a meeting does when
he degires suggestlons, None wonld
have supposed that there was a very
real risk of disgrace and Imprison-
ment If Raxon refused to buy and de-

| termined to prosecute,

“If you had looked Inte hls face,’
Bradney remarked, “and had seen all
the passions of hate and disappoint-
ment, fear and dezpalr graven on It,
you wonld have no doubt at all on the
subject. I'm certaln he will buy them
back.”

“Dut he'll try and get us,"” Barnes
reminded him. “I wasn't any too
gentle”

“There's always that danger,"' Peter
Miltaan observed ealmly; “but when a
man has so overpowering an ambition
as hls, he may use caution which Is
really abhorrent. I have no doubt he
will wigh he cou!d put us in Sing Sing.
Put better counsel will show him that
It 1s dangerons, Before we see him
we must rehearse some of the circum-

| stanees In which we were Injured by

him. 1 want him to think that we all
Inow wvery ecertainly by what menns
he hurt us, In ecasze he should decline
to buy these letters, he must under-
stand that he cannot prosecute us.”
loyd Mnlet had sald little. He

" wna watching the girl's sensitive frce,

Ile did not understand how It was the

| others did not realize she was suffer.

| ing.

They had assumed that she was

" wholly with them and as eager as they

| beauty

“ay !

| blackmail, He will not protest,

to win. Tt was becanse Malet loved
her that he knew what was passing In
her mind. He had seen her with
Mohin,  He knew certalnly that she
loved the lad and suffered torture at
the thonght that ghe was going to ald
in giving Paul Raxon the whip hand
over him,

It was plain to Floyd Malet that
this love of his for a girl, whose
had first attracted him be-
cause it was of a rare and finer sort,
must be kept a secret. What has the'
world 'a offer but scorn for the mid-
dloneed and  unsuecessful  lover?
Jul o e he refiected, If It ls genu
ne. fin's Its reward In service. Tow
culd e help her? Was It possible
to Liing her happiness and Robin?
The otlier men were talking about
Mabin'e father.

“He will suffer,” sald Mr. Milman
impartially. “And his family will
suffer. | am sorry for them:; but In
this ease our interests welgh down
the halance. McKimber, at all events,
hns money and an assured position.”

“Why not offer to selt the letters to
him, then?" Malet eried. “You will
‘ot your money Just the same and
vou will be defeating Raxon?”
notieed that Nita listened eagerly for
the reply.

“There are two reasons against it
Omne, that we know Raxon te be
crook nsed to chieanery, fraud, and
ne
matter how we obtalped these letters.
lle will probably pay.

ber It is How we con-
vince hl:m‘ buys the=e let

. Personally, |
am Inciined to be sorry for McKimber.
With us all 1t Is merely the easies’
‘and safest way to get the money we
hgve been defrauded of from the man
who did " -

“Who's to bell the cat?" Barnes
asked. “How are you going to talk
it over wilih Raxon?® -

“I think if 1 telephone to him he
will come.”

“But he might bring a gang of thugs
with him,” Barnes objected. “He can
get a buneh of gunmen any time he
needs them. What's to prevent him
golng through this place and getting
the letters?”

“It 1s not a house easy to break
into, as you komow. He will not be
admitted If he does not come alone. '
If he is us desperately anxious for
those letters as 1 believe, he will come
at once and afone. 1 shall not men-
tion them when 1 speak to him, but |
he will be thinking of nothing else.”

Malet had the opportunity to-get a
few words with Nita later ln the eve-
ning.

“A few mornings back,” he sald
softly, “you met young MecKimber in
the grounds at Great Rock. You had
a few minutes with him and then left
him. You said ‘ybu thought you had
been breaking your heart. Nita, what
did you mean?”

She smiled at him. “Did I say
that? How %illy. Doesn't one exag-
gerale before breakfast?”

“You can't deceive me Uke that”
he answered. “You -are fond of
Robin and you are torn between two
emotions, your love for him and your
loyalty to your father., What you
would like to be able to do lIs to take
those accursed letters and give them
to Mr. McKumben without letting his
wife or son know they ever existed.”

“I would rather do that than any-
thing else,” she admitted. She eaw
that It was useless to conceal It from
the sculptor. And she kuew, too, that
this middie-nged gehius with the worn
face und quiet ways, loved her. “It
is hard, Uncle Floyd,” she said, and
smiled whimsically, “to feel one is be-
traying where one loves,”

“You are not,” he protested,

“But I am. It is impossible to avold
knowing it. When Baxon gets those
letters nothing can save Mr. McKim-
ber from constant humiliation. If you
had heard the tone Raxon used you
would undersiand better. He will
compel Mr. MeKimber to do all the
lttle and big disgraceful things that
might hurt the new Raxon's reputa-
tlon. The record Mr: MeKimber has
bunilt np will be tralled in the mud.
Robin has told me so much about his
father. 1 have heard so much of the
acts of kinduess whieh he hides from
the world. He has educated hundreds
of poor children, for example, and peo-
pie don't knew it because of that
rather bluff, overbearing manner.
How ean [ deny having helped to send
the father of my Robin to disgrace?”
She was silent for a moment. *“I can
see him losing his self-respect and
sinking lower and lower, His wife
and son won't understand. It will be
Lkorrible for them, I have sent away
the man I love believing that I am
heartless, without faith or honor. And
I can never open my Hps to Justify
myself, There 18 nothing that can
save elther of us”

“Don't say that,” Malet erled. He
was deeply moved. “There ls always
a way out when It it right that there
should be. And If ever a thing was
right, it is that you and he should be-
long to one another. Something shall
be done.”

“There Is nothing any one can do”
she said.

“Doesn’t one exaggerate after din-
ner? he laughed. *“My nlece, go to
bed and sleep. The least of all your
uncles 1s on the job.”

It was to Peter Milman that bhe
first addressed himself, “Milman,”
he hegan, “I'm very much interested
in the outcome of a romance that be-
gan under,my eyes at Great Rock.”
Malet flung himself down in a chair
and lghted a clgarette. “You know
that to men of middle age who have
of necessity passed by the time eof
love and rozes there is something very
fascinating in seelng splendid youth
in Its great moments.”

Peter Milman did not show his vls
itor that this interruption was unwvel
come. Milman was engaged in plen
ning how to get Paul Raxon to t:is

And Floyd Malet . was beginning to
talk of love and youth. .

“l suppose so,” he assented cour-
teously.

“I'm talking about Nilta,” Malet
went on. *1 suppose hundreds of men
have fallen under her fascinations.”
He langhed a lttle ruefally. “I am
one of the oldsters who admit it."

*“So0 do L,” sald the other. “To me
ghe is one of the most lovely creatures |
1 have ever met.”

“The man she fell in love with—"
Malet continued.

“She fell in love with? Milman
demanded. “Really that's interesting.
Her father did not tell me.” “Who
was It

“Young McKimber, Robin by name.”

“He will be very rich,” sald Milman, '
“and Barnes' objections can be over-
ruled. 1 have never met the McKim-
bers, but he is sald to be a man of
good character.”

“They can't possibly marry,” Malet,
declared. “She has broken it off with
him, and she won't change her mind
Poor child, it was a wound that may
never heal.”

“Why, if she loves him and he loves
her, should she do that?”

“Because she knows that she Is act-

“Tidy"

| never feel safes -As he probably won't | aeny of the world's grestest
run for office mow, Be ‘may make a | mw't:hurehwd
| ight of it. He has money. He can i Sadirs Sor thelr personal |
vefRin the best sountel, 'While we are :z?l‘h ‘One motable exceplion l

according to a blography written
about 1088 and recently reprinted
was Spinoza who, says the auther,
“was extremely tidy." Whenever he
left his house there was, as well
“something about his clothes which
asually distinguishes a genileman
from a pedant.”

A present-day ecritic observes: “He
was a man of the greatest reticence,
hut with nothing to conceal; a man
nf Intensely ‘private life' but wholly
reansparent ™

HERMISTON IRRIGATION DIS-

TRICT ROTICE

Notice is hereby given that the
board of directors of the Hermiston
Irrigation District, acting as a board
of equalization, will meet at the of-
fice of the secretary in Hermiston,
Oregon on the first Tuesday in Octo-

ber, 1927 at 8 P. M., for the purpose | 'V

of reviewing and correcting the
assessments and apportionment of

taxes to be levied on or before the|

first Tuesday in September, 1927.
52-3tc
W. J. WARNER,

52-3te Secretary.

NOTICE OF EQUALIZATION
MEETING

Notice i8 hereby given that on)

Tuesday, October 4th, 1927, the Dir-
ectors of the West Extension Irriga-
tion Distriet will meet at the Distriet
office at Irrigon, Oregon, as a Hoard
of Equalization, for the purpose of
reviewing and correcting the annual
assessment and to hear and determine
any objections thereto.
A, C. HOUGHTON,

52-1 Secretary.

NOTICE OF HEARING UPON FINAL

REPORT

In the County Court of the State of

Oregon_ for Umatilla Coun'y.

In the Matter of the Estate’
of i : '

Caro Fancher Rowe, Deceased.

Notice is hereby givem that the
undersigned adminitratrix of the es-
tate of Caro Fancher Rowe, deceased,
has filed her final report with the
Clerk of the above entitled court, and
that the Judge of said Court has
designated Saturday, the 1st day of
October, 1927 at thg hour of 2 o'clock
in the afternoon as the time, and the
rooms of the above entitled Court in
the County Court House at Pendle
ton, Umatilla County, Oregon, as the
place when and wheréd hearing is to
be had thereon. All persons inter-
ested are hereby notified to then and
there appear and show cause, if any
they have, why said report should
nbt be approved, the administratrix
discharged and the estate closed.

Dated this 1st day of September,
1927.

June Nowe, Adminl=iratrix
. ‘ arner, strarney L1or ’.1 glate,

) 52-5tc

Address, Hermiston, On 62

NOTICE OF FINAL HEARINC
Noticg Is hereby given that the
administrator of t!
estate of Ceorge Anderson, d e
has filed 1is fina} cocou

ndersicned, as

aaid éstale .}

y court of the atnt . Olegon
yw Umatilla county; and that th

fived FSatvrday
1ber, 1927, at

ndge thereof has

t"u-(’ 24th day of 8ep
f:?lw hour of ten o'clock A. M. ag the
|time and the county court room in

{the eourt hone. at Pendlethn, TTmn
tilla County, O 5

ifor the hearing of objectiong to suel
{final account and ti s ttlement

'I thereof.
M. H. HOBSON,

I Ac=inistrator of the estate of George

| Anderson deceased.

laley, Raley & Warner, A. 8. Cooley

and John F. Kilkenny, Attorneys
for Administrator, Pendleton, Ore-
gon. 61-5te

* MONTANA'S RICH REDWATER VA EEY

OPENED BY NEW R”.

Tyects are available for large scale
farming in the Redwater Veliey

Choice of 500,000 acres
only $10 to $20 an acre

D development of the great
farming country in the Red-
water Valley of Southeastern Mon-
tana is seen in the cpening of
1,000,000 acres by a new branch line
of the Northern Pacific Railway run-
ning 63 miles from Glendive.

Here the Northern Pacific will sell
direct to farmers a half million acres,
obtained from the U. S. Govern-
ment, at prices ranging from only
$10 to $20 an acre, with 20 years to
pay. Taxes are extremely low—only
10to 16cents an acre. Special advan-
tages are available to neighbors and
colonies desiring to settle together.

Diversified or mixed farming is
successful throughout this area.

dairy industry is gettinga good start.
Communities already are estab-
lished. Churches have been built.
Schools are open. There is progress

REDWATER_ %
VALLEY ‘-/3‘%

Brockway =

r)
MeiFiC Ry
Ao 2

ahead. With the coming of the rail-
road markets will be closer. Mor
farmers will come in. Land valucs
will increase.

The Northern Pacific Railway will
help farmer 3 in getting started right.
Settlers are wanted who seek a real
chance for themselves and their fam-
ilies. The Northern Pacific will send
a representative to talk the matter
over, if desired. Investigate thisop-
portunity. Letussend
you booklets, prices
and easy payment
plan. All sent free.

AIL COUPON!

. M, Hughes, Land Commissioner,
orthery fic Railway Co.,
Drawer 14+ St. Paul, Minn.
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Empire Milking Machine
B. B. Marvel

Cream-Separator

fied customcrs. They are now

Are also put out by the Empire

ih-du&u’itmynhynm. A try will cost

you nothing.

We also have good buys in secand hand separators,

The Empire Milking Machine is on: of the most economical and
efficient milking machines on the market,

Come in and let us demonctraie their qualities to you.We have
a machine installed in our window. L

...The Oregon Agricultural College is one of Empire’s many satis-

B. B. Marvel Cream Separators

Name........... b W bR v kaveesre
TOPR . coosesiions FRESANIG T . 4 T
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using their second Empire plant. =

:

Milking Machine Co. Take one E
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