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(Copyright., 1S94, by the Author 
With that he turned his back on a 

shame-faeeil group and strode fiercely 
away in the direction of his liomen 
Never until that instant had it seemed; 
to dawn upon them that by any human 
possibility Leon had striven to return— 
had found the Indians interposed be
tween him and the old post in the 
valley, and then realizing what its 
original projectors had not thought 
possible—that the Indians had probably 
so closely invested the post itself as to 
prevent anyone's -getting out to firo 
the beacon—he had risked his own 
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•brave life in the attempt; had given 
the signal that brought rescue to them 
at the gallop, and in so doing had 
betrayed his own presence to the 
lurking foe. 'Here again, therefore, 
was a case where the ground remained 
in the hands of one party, but all the 
telling blows were dealt by the other. 
The soldiers had felt the sting of 
Kelly's words. True, no one of their 
number had been ordered to make 
that perilous ride, though all had 
heard Mrs. Downey's cries and moans 
and appeals for aid, and some one 
might have volunteered and been al
lowed to go, but not until Leon was 
well on his way. True, had Downey, 
been there he would not have permit
ted the sacrifice, and was now ready to 
bitterly upbraid his weaker half for in
spiring it. A good woman in many a 
way was Mrs. Downey, and very fond 
of the boys, Randall and Leon, but the 
least pain or illness prostrated her, and 
a serious pain frightened her to the 
verge of distraction. All this Leon was 
too young to appreciate. He believed 
her suffering terribly and in dire need, 
as did all who heard her, perhaps, but 
Kelly's girls and her own Mexican 
maid of all work—and so, just as he 
thought Randy,would have done had 
he been there, he determined to go 
and went without a word to Crane, who 
might have stopped him, as, indeed, 
Mrs. Downey was shrewd enough to 
declare he would if he happened to hear 
of it. 

And now Crane and his party were 
well away into the Socorro in pursuit, 
and Kelly, returning wrathful to his 
home, was anticipated in his search for 
Leon by the coming of Turner's troop, 
followed within a moment or two by 
Charlton's dramatic announcement of 
the discovery of the slaughtered pony. 

Half an hour later while the old ser
geant was bending over and examining 
the stiffened carcass of his pet broncho, 
Turner's best scouts, afoot, were scour
ing every square yard of those jagged, 
bowlder strewn flanks of the butte in 
search of Leon's trail or that of his In
dian foes. Others were examining the 
signs in the timber and along the Sandy, 
and the more they found the more tliey 
were mystified. Apaches, as a rule, in 
those days were foot warriors. The 
Tontos, Sierra Blaneas, Ilualpai.-s. 
Apache Mohaves and Apache Yuinas 
had small use for horse or mule, yet 
there were more hoof than moccasin 
prints in the timber and around Kelly's 
corral. What was more, both mules 
and horses were shod. That meant 
that they had run off a good deal of 
stock and were riding instead of walk
ing, said Turner's men, but Kelly, 
growing graver and less disposed to 
talk with every* moment, continued 
searching on his own account, and 
neglecting many a chance to snub 
some callow young trooper hazarding 
theories as to the numbers and move
ments of the Indians. 

Maj. Thornton contenting himself 
with sending a platoon on the trail of 
Crane's party, had ridden up to Kelly's 
ranch to pencil some instructions for 
Raymond. It was now seven o'clock, 
and neither he nor his men had seen a 
single Indian; neither had he news of 
Foster, nor tidings of any kind, yet 
with the events of the night still fresh 
in his mind, with the death of Rr.ckel 
and Rafcertv and Kelly's Mexican as
sistant and the loss of Leon to mourn, 
the major felt convinced the Indians 
had swooped in force upon the valley, 
and would have killed, burned and de
stroyed everything in sight but for his 
prompt answer to the signal which his 
forethought had caused to be provided 
at the top of the butte. The Apaches 
had desisted from their attempt only at 
his approach, and had fled into the 
hills, whither his men were now pur
suing. Such, at least, was his theory. 
This, too, was to be the tenor of his re
port to department headquarters, to be 
sent forward by a detachment that 
day. Already he was framing his dic
tion, and after a few penciled words to 
Raymond, bidding him hold the fort, 
as he wasn't coming—for the present, 
at least, the major had borrowed a big 
sheet of the ordnance sergeant's official 
paper, and began: 

"KKLLY'S BANCO, South of Apache 
Canyon, June 2, 187-. Assistant Ad-
jntant General, Headquarters Depart
ment of -A rianna: 

"Sir—I have the honor to report that 
on receipt of your dispatch notifying 
me of the Apache outbreak, and direct
ing me to guard well my working par
ties at old Fort Retribution and the 
road connecting it with the new post, 
I detached Lieut. Crane, with twenty 
of Capt. Raymond's troop, and sent him 
to camp-temporarily at the abandoned 
corral, and ulso took steps to notify the 
settlers north and south of the post of 
the new danger. Deeming it possible 
that the Indians might attempt to pass 
around us and raid the ranches, I had 
caused a beacon to be built on the sum
mit of Signal Butte, and instructed 
Lieut. Crane to fire it if he learned the 
Apaches were in the valley. 

"Last evening my sentries reported 
firing on the Prescott road, north of 
the new post, and Capt. Foster, with 
his troop, was sent to investigate. He 
reported by courier that he had come 
upon two Mexicans, who claimed that 
the Apaches had attacked them and 
run off their mules, they themselves 
escaping by hiding in a dark ravine. 
They also reported a large party of 
prospectors, etc., at Raton Springs, and 
represented them as being in peril of 
similar attack, so Foster pushed on at 
once to their succor, expecting to reach 
thein at midnight. At two-thirty a. m. 
Trooper Ruekel, a sentry on post No. 5 
in the low ground to the north of the 
post, was found dead, pierced by sev
eral Apache arrows, and Capt. Ray
mond with his men made a search 
through the chapparal as far as the 
foothills without discovering anything 
of the enemy. A few minutes later a 
horse recognized as Private Rafferty's, 
of C troop, came riderless and wounded 
into the post, and I had just dispatched 
Capt. Turner with his troop at day
break to scout the country along the 
Prescott road, when the flaming signal 
at the butte told that the Indians had 
worked around to the valley to the west 
of us. Leaving Capt. Raymond with 
the infantry and his half troop to 
guard the post, I proceeded with Troop 
F (Turner's) to this point, reaching 
here after a sharp trot in less than an 
hour and a quarter, only to find the 
Indians fled with some stock from 
Kelly's ranch and Lieut. Crane al
ready in pursuit. The only casualty 
in the valley thus far reported is one 
Mexican herder killed at Kelly's, and, 
I regret to add, the probable loss of a 
gallant little fellow, Leon MacNutt, 
whose pony was found a few minutes 
ago at the foot of the butte with three 
Apache arrows through him. It is 
feared that the boy has been killed or 
run off by the Indians, who are report
ed to have fled into the fastnesses of 
the Socorro, to the north of us. If so, 
between Capt. Foster's troop, already 
in the field, and those here at hand, I 
hope to make short work of them." 
And here Maj. Thornton was inter
rupted by the entrance of the ordnance 
sergeant. It must be remembered now 
that old Kelly had served in Arizona in 
his dragoon days, before the war, and 
had just completed another period of 
five long years with the Eleventh cav
alry, the predecessors of Thornton's 
regiment. Like every other old sol
dier, he was inclined to the belief that 
newcomers had very much to learn, 
and, as we have seen, the Indians them
selves were taking advantage of this 
inexperience. Kelly couldn't be dis
respectful to an officer, but he had 
much to say, and there was no time to 
be lost. 

"May I speak to the major?" was his 
abrupt request, as he stood erect at the 
doorway, his hand raised in salute. 
Thornton wheeled round in his chair 
and looked up in quick interest. 

"Certainly, sergeant. Go ahead!" 
"As I understand it, sir, Lieut. 

Crane's party followed the trail into the 
canyon, and -would go on through in 
pursuit." 

"That's my understanding also," said 
the major. 

"And did the major order the de
tachment that followed Lieut. Crane to 
go on till they came up with him?" 

"Yes. lie couldn't go very far, you 
know; he took no rations." 

"I know, sir; but from what I hear 
the lieutenant rode straight into the 
canyon and expected to find the raiders 
there somewhere. Once into it, sir, 
there's no way out but through it." 

"Very true." 
"Well, what I'm afraid of, sir, is this 

—the Indians who have run that stock 
into the canyon so as to make a trail to 
draw the troops in pursuit are only two 
or three in number, but if there are 
more Indians in those hills—and the 
chances are there are—" and Kelly 
pointed significantly to the rugged 
heights so nearly overshadowing them 
—"the most of them will be found lying 
on their bellies up the cliffs and ready 
to heave down whole tons of rock on 
our fellows in the gorge." 

Thornton started to his feet and 
stared easrerly out of the north window 
in front of him. "That's a very serious 
matter," he said, "but wouldn't we have 
heard of it by this time? The'cliffs are 
nearly all down at this end, are they 
iot?" . , , 

"Most of 'em are, sir; but there s & 
bad slit within a mile of the north gate, 
nearly twelve miles from here, and 
another about midway. If they jump 
the troops at this end they'd know the 
reserves here would be galloping up 
the game trails east or west of the can
yon in no time, whereas if they wait 
and let the lieutenant and his party 
grope along to that narrow part of the 
can von, just below where old Sanchez 
and his people were drowned out, why, 
they've got 'em, sir; got 'em where they 
can't hit back or help themselves in 
any way." 

The major hastened out into the open 
sunshine, now beating hot and dry 
upon the adobe walls. "Bring my 
horse, orderly," he called, as he stowed 
away his unfinished report, and a boy 
trumpeter with his slouched hat pulled 
down to keep the sun from his eyes, 
turned away from where a little knot 
of men had just buried the body of the 
hapless Mexican .herder and darted 
into the corral, presently reappearing 
with the major's reluctant charger 
towing at the end of a taut bridle rein. 
"Now let Sergt. Kelly have your 
horse." said Thornton, "and give ray 

compliments to Capt. Turner and ask 
him to join us. Come, sergeant, show 
me the trails," 

Old Kelly was already in saddle be* 
aide the commander, and, never wait-

"MAY I 8PI5AK TO TUB MAJOR?" 

ing to let down the stirrups, but with 
his long legs dangling, led the way 
along a winding path to the stream and 
then through the willows to its wooded 
bank. A trot of three minutes brought 
them to the bluff at whose rocky base 
the Sandy came boiling out of the can
yon. Ahead of them, fresh and dis
tinct, the hoof prints of a score of horses 
had obliterated all sign of what might 
have been driven ahead of them. But 
wheeling his horse abruptly to the 
right Kelly plunged into the foaming 
waters and sent him sputtering, breast 
deep, to the lower bank on the opposite 
side. Here in a shallow depression to 
the east of the stream lay some soft 
and marshy ground, and here the old 
sergeant reined in and pointed without 
a word to some peculiar footprints. 
Thornton, following his lead, gazed 
down at the sign, then into the ser
geant's face for explanation. 

"When did you find these?" he asked. 
"Not fifteen minutes ago, sir. The 

animals went into the canyon, as Mr. 
Crane supposed, and he followed, but 
that's the print of the Tonto moccasin, 
and some of those bucks have cut across 
below here, skirted the edge of this 
here cienega close as they could with
out getting into it, and gone on up the 
heights. It's my belief they've planned 
to trap the lieutenant, and we can't get 
after them along this trail too quick." 

Thornton turned and gazed eagerly 
down the Sandy. Out from the willows, 
loping, rode the tall and soldierly form 
of the captain of the sorrel troop, 
hastening to join his chief; but, before 
he could ford the stream, far to the 
northward, somewhere among those re
sounding rocks, came faint, distinct, 
but unmistakable, the ring and rattle 
of musketry. 

"By heaven, old man, you're right!" 
cried the major. "Mount your men, 
Turner," he shouted, "and get them up 
here lively." 

CHAPTER VL 
It was some twenty-three miles, as 

has been explained, in a general north
westerly direction, by a crooked road, 
from the new post of Fort Retribution, 
around the base of the Socorro, past 
Raton Springs (eight miles out) to the 
fords of the Sandy, which lay some five 
miles north of the upper entrance to 
Apache canyon. It was about ten 
miles nearly due west from the flag
staff at the new post to Signal Butte. 
Apache canyon, from gate to gate, was 
a rift of nearly eleven miles, and the 
course of the Sandy was about south
east by south. So here was a rude 
scalene triangle with a ten-mile base, 
a sixteen-mile adjacent side and a 
twenty-three-mile hypothenuse, crook
ed as a corkscrew, as the troopers said, 
and this little triangle, solidly filled 
with mountains, was the field of opera
tions of Maj. Thornton's command in 
this its first campaign against Arizona 
Indians. The Sandy took a sudden 
turn to the southwest as it passed the 
old post and flowed away in that gen
eral direction to its confluence with the 
Gila, and the old roundabout wagon 
route from Retribution to Prescott 
went down the Sandy, around the 
southern end of the mountain range 
and then away northwestward up the 
valley of Willow creek. The only short 
cut through the Socorro clump was by 
the old Tonto trail from Signal 
Butte at the south to llaton Springs to 
t>m northeast—and this, said Sergeant 
Kelly, was not the route by which the 
raiders retired on the approach of 
Turner's troop, but was the: route by 
which they descended into the valley. 
If so they must have come over from 
Raton Springs and Foster's men should 
not be far behind t*icm—only Foster 
hadn't a soul with him who had ever 
been through there or could trail \)y 
night. He had to wait for day, and 
possibly for orders. There were game 
trails all through the rocky, pine 
covered heights, but these would only 
confuse the uninitiated. 

If, as Kelly declared, the Indians had 
dared to drive their captured stock 
straight through the canyon to lure the 
troopsafter 'them, while a larger party 
1'irked in ambush on the overhanging 
cliffs, it meant that they had scouts 

watching Foster and ready to lead him 
astray, while others far to the north, 
keeping wary eye on the movements of 
Col. Pelham's troops at Sandy, dis
patched swift runners or communicated 
by smoke or flame signals that only 
Indian eye could read. 

"They feel secure for this day, sir," 
said Kelly to the anxious and perplexed 
field officer, whose command was now 
so widely scattered, "or they wouldn't 
wait to jump the lieutenant." 

Had they "jumped" the lieutenant? 
That was the absorbing question. The 
firing had died away almost as sudden
ly as it began. The sounds came from 
the general direction of the canyon— 
not that of the trail to the springs. It 
could not, therefore, be a clash between 
Foster's troop and the Apaches. It 
must have been Crane's men, to whose 
support a whole platoon had been dis
patched; but if what Kelly said was 
•rue. thev were little better oft than so 

many rats in a trap. All this the major 
was rapidly considering while Turner 
rallied his men down stream and came 
trotting up to the cienega. Then, led 
by Kelly, afoot and in single file, the 
little party began the tortuous ascent 
to the heights. I11 ten minutes they 
were again in saddle and trotting 
through a bold and beautiful range. 
To their left lay the deep chasm of 
Apache canyon and off to the eastward 
could be seen the dark rift through 
which ran the trail to Raton Springs. 
A guard of ten men, together with 
Downey and his fellow ranchmen, re
mained about the post, so that 
at this moment, say eight o'clock of a 
hot June morning, Maj. Thornton's 
force was distributed at five or six dif
ferent points at both the southern 
angles and along the outer edge of this 
rough triangle. Verily, the Apaches 
seemed to know how to "play" the 
newcomers. 

"If poor Rafferty hadn't been headed 
off and killed," said the major to Capt. 
Turner who, now that there was greater 
room, rode up alongside, "we should 
have known Foster's discoveries and 
movements. As it is, we are complete
ly in the dark. I'm not so anxious about 
Crane now, for ho has evidently got 
through the lower part of the canyon 
all right, and hasn't had time to reach 
the northern end, but I hope lie's safe 
out of the bad place in the middle." 

And just at this moment the old ser
geant, riding a dozen yards ahead, and 
coming to a sharp turn around a rocky 
point, reined suddenly in, signaling 
halt. With much clatter and sputter of 
hoofs the rear of the column seemed to 
double up on the leaders before the 
rapid trot could be checked, and then 
with heaving flanks the horses huddled 
in a bunch. There was an opening in the 
hills to the right and a game trail led 
down around the very point where 
Kelly had halted and was now off his 
horse studying the ground. 

"I thought so, sir," said he, pointing 
eagerly to certain prints' in the rock 
dust along the trail. Then, bending 
low, he worked over toward the edge 
of the cliff. "See, here again, sir, and 
here—Tonto moccasins! They probably 
crept up close to the edge, two or three 
of them, to watch what might be com
ing up through the gorge below." 
Turner was listening with a whimsical 
smile on his face, and here interposed. 

"Look here a moment, sergeant," 
said he. "I have been doing some lit
tle scouting down stream and there 
are some points that may not have oc
curred to you. I admit we're new to 
Apache scouting, but there are some 
general rules that all Indians recog
nize. Now, we learned from our Paw
nee scouts, and a Pawnee would say 
that these fellows" (and here Turner 

the major eagerly. "Turner, you're 
probably right." And then, as if in 
confirmation of the theory, far to tho 
front again tho crack of cavalry car
bines echoed along the mountain 
gorge. 

And here, four miles out from the 
lower gate, the walls of the canyon 
seemed to fall away. Still jagged and 
Bteep where the Sandy lashed at its 
rocky banks, the cliffs were but a dozen 
feet or so in height, and thence the 
pine-covered slopes rose and rolled h} 
bold upheavals with sheltered valleys 
between each mountain wave. Along 
through the pines led the Tonto trail 
Along in single file, now at rapid trot, 
now at easy lope, but often climbing 
and sliding clumsily, the sorrels fol 
lowed. Far down in the gorge the old 
canyon trail could be seen. "It's just 
around the point, sir," said Kelly pres 
ently, his eyes snapping with excite
ment. "Ould Sanchez and Leon's 
father were drowned out. Wc knew it 
because when the flood went down you 
could find mules and men, saddles and 
apparejoes, rifles and blankets lodged 
among the rocks and trees for miles 
below, but nothing above. They were 
swept out just like so many ants in a 
millrace." 

"There's a mule down there now,' 
cried a keen-sighted trooper, riding 
close behind the captain. 

"He's killed this morning then—and 
yon's a horse. See!" cried Kelly, point
ing eagerly down into the depths of the 
canyon. "The first tackle must have 
been right along here somewhere." 

Once more ahead of them the cliffs 
began to narrow. Once more the trail 
ascended to a projecting point, and 
then skirted a rocky palisade command
ing a view of the canyon for two miles 
—the Sandy leaping in foaming rapids 
five hundred feet below. One after 
another the troopers reached the point, 
and then, following the leader, spurred 
into a lope, for Turner and Kelly, fore
most now, had caught again the sound 
of firing, and presently out from the 
sockets whipped carbines—the fight 
was in. view ahead. 

[To be Continued.1 

NOTICE OF EXPIRATION OF RE
DEMPTION. 

Office of County Auditor, Stutsman County, 
North Dakota. 

To Hush & Har wood: 
You are hereby notified that the following de

scribed land, to wit: K X S\V X See 18, Twp. 
Ml, R. 63,80 acres, assessed in your name, was 
sold for taxes Dec. 1st. 1891, for tax of 1890, 
amounting to the sum of five and 88-100 dollars, 
to the state of North Dakota; and on the 17th 
day of February, 1833. W. W. Graves, auditor 
of Stutsman county, North Dakota, did assign 
and convey all the right, title and interest of 
said state to said piece or parcel of lands ac
quired therein at said sale to the said David 
Myers his Heirs and assigns, subject to redemp
tion as provided by law for seven and 
24-100 dollars: and that the time of re
demption from said sale allowed by law 
will expire 011 the 3rd day,of December, 1895, or 
within sixty days after the publication of this 
notice; that the amount required to redeem 
from said sale is the sum of ten and Oft-lCO dol
lars, and In. addition thereto tbe cost of pub
lication of this notice, together with such inter
est as may accrue from and after this date. 

In witness wliereof I hereto set my hand and 
seal at Jamestown, in said county of Stutsman, 
X. D., this 17th day of September. A. D. 1809. 

[SEAL] JOHN F. VKNNUM, 
County Auditor. 

First Pub. Sept. 19, 1803. 

HUM IN. 
FOOTI'KINTS ON THE. BOCK. ' 

pointed to the footprints in the yield
ing turf) "were peering over at some
thing going up the canyon ahead of 
them, and not what was coming be
hind. Let me ask you—what has be
come of Muncev and Ferguson and all 
their crowd all this time—where did 
they go?" 

God knows, sir, but ever since tho 
cloudburst Muncey's too big a coward 
to push through the canyons alone at 
night." 

"Ordinarily, yes—I admit that, but 
this time was 'life or death' with him. 
For some reason he stole the best horse 
at the fort—Ferguson's—and skipped 
in the dark. I believe it was in hopes 
of joining Manuel and his gang. I be
lieve he thought he could safely ride 
and get credit for giving warning to 
Lieut. Crane and yourself; then he 
pushed out over toward llaton Springs. 
You say there were the prints of a 
dozen horses and mules this morning 
coming down the valley?" 

"Yes, sir." 
"Well, they would obliterate any 

prints of those going up. Now, wasn't 
that Manuel's party? Don't you sup
pose Muncey met them in the hills, had 
them hide until Ferguson and his 
friends, passed them by in the darkness 
and then cainc on down by Signal Hutte 
intending to stay with Crane's guard or 
else, perhaps, to push on down the 
Sandy to the Gila and Tucson after 
they got what they wanted?" 

"Got what they wanted? Does the 
captain mean Leon?" 

"Leon, mules, horses—anything else 
to help them in their flight. IIow do 
you know who killed your herder and 
ran off your mules, sergeant? Could 
you see?" 

"No, sir; it was lighting up a little at 
the east and I'd fallen into a sort of 
doz^e, and the boy, I suppose, thought 
everything was all safe and he went 
out to let tho mules out of the stuffy 
box, in which we'd penned them for the 
night. The next tiling Mrs. Kelly and 
I heard was the firing. It was down 
the hillside toward the water and I 
could only shoot at the flashes." 

"Exactly. What I believe is that 
those two bands of thieves — Apache 
and Mexican—ran afoul each other in 
the dark. Muncey and his party, 
scared to death, perhaps, have fled 
northward into the canyon, and the 
reason you have had no more trouble is 
that the Apaches put out after him. We 
have got the whole field ahead of ns at 
this minute. I only wish we knew who, 
has Leon." 

"Mount, then, and come on," said 

NOTICE FOR PUBLICATION. 
Land Office at Fargo, N. D. r 

Sept. 16tbr18'J5. F 
Notice is hereby given that the following 

named settler has nleu notice of his intention 
to make five year final proof in support of his 
claim, and secure final entrv thereof, and that 
said proof will be made before John H. Severn, 
clerk 01 the district court at Jamestown, Stuts
man, N. D., on November 12th, 189S, viz: 

ANN FERGUS, 
widow of lames Fergus, deceased, for the NE 
Sec. 34, Twp. 141, B. t>2 in Stutsman county, 
N. D. 

He names the following witnesses to prove his 
continuous residence upon, and cultivation of, 
said land, viz: 

William J. Scott of Spirit wood, N. 1)., Frank 
A. Kline of Spiritwood. N. I)., John 1. I.euick 
of Spiritwoou. N. D.,' Michael H. Sehmitz of 
Jamestown, N. I). 

A. E. SUNDERHAUF,. Register. 
First publication Sept. 19,1895. 

given, that l>y virtue of an 
directed and delivered, and 

SHERIFF'S SALE. 

County of Stutsman. ( 
Clias. A. Wilson, 1 

vs. I 
John Wall. J 

Notice is hereby 
execution to tne 
now iu my hands, issued out of the clerk's office 
of tilt* liftli judicial district court, state of North 
Dakota, in and for the comity of Stutsman upon 
a judgment rendered1 in said court in favor of 
oil,-is A. Wilson iuid against .Vblin Walt, 
1 have levied upon the following described 
property of s;<id defcndai.t, towit: Lot number 
twelve {li). block lumber two (2i of cut-tin's. 
2nd addition to Jamestown, North Dakota. 
Awl tliiit I shall mi Saturday the l'Jtli day 
of October A. D. ls^i, at the liour of a o'clock 
p. 111.. of «aul day at the front door of the court 
liouse in the city of Jamestown in said coun
ty and state ix-oceed to sell all the 
light, title and interest of the alicve 
named John Wall in and to the above described 
property, to satisfy said judgment aim costs, 
amounting to eighty-one t'.?8l.0o) dollars and 
cents, together with all accruing costs of side, 
at public auction,to th« highest bidder for cash. 

J. J. EDDY. Slu-cilt. 
1!. A. Hill, l'laintill's attorney. 
Dated August :'8tli, ls'.i'i. 

First l'ub. Aug. 2D, 1895. 

NOTICE OF EXPIRATION OF RE-
OEMPTION. 

Office of County Auditor, Stutsman County, 
North Dakota. 

To Mlnneaiiolls Loan and Mortgage Company: 
You are hereby notified that the following de

scribed land, to wit: S K See. 18, Twp. 189, K. 
68,820 acres, assessed In your name, was sold 
for taxes Dec. 8d, 181#), for tax of I88fi. amount
ing to the sum of thirteen and 15-100 dollars, to 
the state of North Dakota: and on the 9th day of 
February, 1893, W. W. Graves, auditor of Stuts
man county, North Dakota, did assign and con
vey all the right, title and Interest, of said state 
to said piece or parcel of lands aquired therein 
at said sale, to the said David Myers his heirs 
and assigns, suhlect to redemption as nrovided 
bylaw for eighteen and 11-100 dollars: and that 
the time of redemption from said sale allowed r 
by law will expire 011 the 3rd day of December, 
1895, 01- within sixty days after the publication 
of this notice: that the amount required to re
deem from said sale Is Ihe sum ot twenty-live 
and 17-100 dollars, and hi addition thereto the 
cost of public <tion of this notice, together 
with such interest us may accrue from and 
after this date. 

In witness whereof I hereto set 111 v hand 
and seal at Jamestown in said county of Stuts
man, N. 1)., this 17th day of September, A. D. 
1895. 

[SEAL] JOHN F. VKNNUM, 
County Auditor. 

First Pub. Sept. 19,1895. 

*' v«e 

NOTICE OF EXPIRATION OF RE-
DEMPTION. 

Office, of County Auditor, Stutsman County, 
North Dakota: 

ToC. H.Pratt: 
You are hereby notitied tliat the following de

scribed lauds to-wit: 8WJ( and N>4 SK54 oee. 
8. Twp. 140, R. 240 acres assessed in your 
name, was sold for taxes Dec. 3rd, 1890, for tax 
of 1889, amounting to the sum of sixteen and 
8-100 dollars, to the state of North Dakota, and 
on the 27th dav of January, 18B8, W. W. Graves, 
auditor of Stutstnan county, North Dakotatfdld 
assign and convey all the right, title and inter
est of said state to said piece or parcel of lands 
acquired therein at said sale to tne said David 
Myers, his heirs and assigns, subject to redemp
tion as provided by law for twenty-two and 
3-110 dollars; and that the time of redemption 
from said sale allowed by law will expire on 
the 3rd day of December, 1895, or within sixty 
days after the publication of tills notice: that the 
amount required to redeem from saiu sale is 
the sum of thirty and 96-100 dollars and in addi
tion thereto the cost of publication of tills notice 
together with sucli interest a« may accrue from 
and after this date. 

In witness whereof I hereto set my hand and 
seal at Jamestown, in said county of Stutsman, 
N.D.. this 17th day of Sept., A. D. 1895. 

[Seal] JOHN F .  VKNNUM, 
County Auditor. 

First Pub. Sept. 19,1895. 

NOTICE OF EXPIRATION OF RE
DEMPTION. 

Stutsman County, 

NOTICE OF EXPIRATION OF RE
DEMPTION. 

Office of County Auditor, Stutsman County, 
North Dakota. 

To Arthertou & Bill: 
You are hereby notified that the following 

described land, to-wit: E V% W}$ Sec. \ Twp. 140 
B. 64.165 acres, assessed in your name,, was sold 
for taxes Dec. 3rd. 1890, for tax of 1889, amount
ing to the sum of fifteen and 40-100 dollars, to the 
state of North. Dakota; and 011 the 27th day of 
March, 1893, John F. Veunuui, auditor ot Stuts
man county, North Dakota, did assign and con
vey all the riglit, title and interest of said state 
to said piece or parcel of lands acquired.therein 
at said sale to the said David Myers bis heirs 
and assigns, subject to redemption as provided 
i>y law, tor twenty-one and 51-100 dollars; 
aiid that the time of redemption from 
said sale allowed by law will expire 
on the 3rd day of December, 1895, or with
in sixty days after the publication of this notice; 
that the amount required to redeem Crom said 
sale is the sum of twenty-nine and 45-100 dollars, 
anil in addition thereto the cost, of publication 
ot this notice, together with such interest as 
limy accrue from and after tills date. 

In witness whereof I hereto set iny hand 
iuulsealat Jamestown, la said county, of Stuts
man, N. D., this l7tiL day of September. A. D. 
1895. 

[Seal] Joux r. VEMUM, 
County Auditor. 

First Pub^Sept. 19,1895.. 

NOTICE OF FORECLOSURE. 

Default having been made in the conditions of 
a certain mortage containing a power ot sale, 
which lias been duly recorded, given by Ma'rko 
Mutz and Mary M11U, his wife, nuirtsigors, to 
diaries I,. Iloyt, mortgagee, dated Febv. 24tn, 
lsyo, and mortgaging the southeast quarter (S. 
E. J»')olf section six (IS) in township one hun
dred mid forty-one(141) north, range sixty-three 
'iWj west ol the Fifth principal meridian in 
Stutsman county, Dakota territory, now state ot 
North l>;ikola 

liy which default the power of sale has become 
operative and 110 action or proceeding having 
been instituted at law to recover the debt there
by secured or any part thereof, and there is 
claimed to tie due on said mortgage at this date 
the sum ot Knur humlred and live and 4'i-lOO 
d ol la rs (S4i I,-., 4'-'- loo.) 

Notice Is hereby given that said mortgage will 
be foreclosed by sale of said premises at public 
auction by the sheriff of said county, on Satur
day, October l'Jth. 1KI5, at S o'clock p. m. at the 
front door of the court house lit the city of 
Jamestown, In said county of Stutsman, and 
state of North Dakota, to pay said debt together 
witii all taxes, costs and expenses of sale. 

Dated August 24th, 189f>. 
CIIABI.ES I,. HOYT, 

Mortgagee. 
First Pub. Aug. 29, 1895. 

I 

Office «f County Auditor, 
North Dakota. 

To J. S- Boughnerr 
Y'ou are hereby notified that the follow&ig de

scribed lands, towit: SWK and S'/i SKVi Sec. 
5, Twp. 141, li. 62,232 acres, assessed in your 
name, were sold for taxes Dec. 3rd, 1890 for tax 
of 1889, amounting to the sum of thirteen and 
and 29-100 dollars, to the state of North Dakota; 
and on the 27th day »f January, 1893, W. W. 

raves, auditor of Stutsman county. North 
Dakota, did assign and convey all the right, title 
and interest of said state to said piece or parcel. 
of lands acquired therein at said sale to the said 
Uavid Myers his heirs and assigns, subject to* 
redemption as provided by law for eighteen, 
and 26-100 dollars, and that the time' 
of redemption from said sale allowed bv 
Vaw will expire on the 3rd day of December, 1895r 
or within sixty days after the publication of this, 
notice; that the amount required to redeem, 
from said sale i» the sum of twenty-live and 46-
100dollars; and iu addition thereto the cost of 
publication of this notice, together witli such 
interest as may acerue from and aftertbls date. 

In witness whereof I hereto set my hand and 
seal an Jamestown in. said county of Stutsman, 
N. D„ this 17th day of September, A. D. 1895. 

[Seal] JOHN F. VBNNUM, 
County Auditor. 

First Pub. Sept, 19,1895- ] 1 

NOTICE OF EXPIRATION. OF RE-
DEMPTION. 

Office of County Auditor, Stutsman County, 
North Dakota L 

To \V. B. and Geo. C. Clark: 
You are hereby noli tied that the following de

scribed land to-wit: N\Vfit sec. *li, Twp. 142, it. 
U5, pit) acres assessed in your name, was sold for 
taxes Dec. ard',,1890, lor tax o£ 1889. amounting 
to the sum of fifteen and 40-100 dollars, to tho 
state 01 North Dakota; and on the 15tn day of • 
August, ISiy. W. \V. Graves, auditor of Stuts
man county. North Dakota, did assign and con-
vev all tne right, title and interest of said state 
tosaid piece or parcel of laud acquired therein 
at said salt; to the said Win. II. Beck liis heirs 
and assigns, subject to redemption as.provided 
by law, tor twenty and 09-10U dollars ; and thai 
the tune of redemption Horn said sale 
allowed by law, will expire 011 tbe 3rd 
day of December. lS'.tu, or \vi.tliln sixty 
days after the publication of tills notice;, 
that the amount required to redeem from said, 
sale is the sum of twenty-nine amUW-tOO dollars, 
and la addition thereto the cost (if publication 
of tills notice, together with such interest as 
may accrue from and after t his elate. 

In witness whereof 1 hereto set my hand 
ami seal at Jamestown, in said county of Stuts
man, N, I)., this lVlli day of September, A* D. 
18®. 

[Seal] .Joux F. VKNNUM. 
County Auditor. 

First Pub. Sept. 19, 1895. 

CAMP & SEILER, 
JAMESTOWN, W. D. 

Do a general law buaioasa. Fintolaa* 
oolleotioD and real estate department in 
oonnection. 

NOTICE OF EXPIRATION OF RE
DEMPTION. 

Office of County Auditor, Stutsman County, 
North Dakota. 

To Emma 1,. Wallace-. ; 

You arc hereby notified that the following de
scribed land, to-wit: S;<J ,s\Vit Sec. 32, Twp. 
112, it. (12,80 acres, assessed in your name, was 
sold for taxes Dec. 3rd, 1890, for tax of 1889, 
amounting to the sum of seven and 53-100 dol
lars, to the state of North Dakota, and on the 
17th day of February, 1893, W. W. Graves, 
auditor of Stutsinan county, North Dakota, did 
assign and convey all the right, title and iuterest 
or said state to said piece or parcel of lands 
acquired therein at. said sale to the said David 
Myers his heirs and assigns, subject to redemp
tion as provided by law, for ten and 38-100 dol
lars; and that the time of redemption 
from said safe allowed by law will ex
pire on the 3rd day of December, 1895, 
or witllin sixty days after the publication of this 
notice; that the amouut required to redeem from 
said sale Is the sunt of fourteen and 28-100 
dollars, and 111 addition thereto the cost of pub
lication of tins notice, together with suclt liter-
est as may accrue irom and after thla date. 

In witness whereof I hereto set my hand 
and seal at Jamcctown, in said county of Stuts-
imn.N. D., this 17th day of deptember, • D. . 
1895. 

[Seal] JOHN F. VKNNUM. 
County Auditor. 

First Pub. Sept. 

aiMHji- yfTf 
.T^TT^?r, 

i» r.-t-'i'/.-lUiHiSii, 

I * ' 4* 1 & r» ^ ^ I•" ^ T"^ \ 1 ' , „ , ' ^ , Mi-ill •i[ia'|Tfcrlr|rt||f iintifnii [••TiiTi Hi f "iSfiiihiiiiiilll jirn Ai 

SHi 


