OF CITY LESS,

REPORT SHOWS

Payments Now Only Eight
Months Behind

FEES SET NEW RECORD|

Mandatory Injunction To De Asked
For Removal of Rarn As Fire
Hazard—Milk Ordinance
Is Ocdered Drawn.

Including $3.825.54 of bills or-
dered pald by the city council at its
meeting Friday night, general fund
warrant indebtadness has been cut
to §37,969.38, it was shown in the
report of Miss Mary E. Coloman,
eity treasurer. The city Is now only
eight months behind in its warrant
paymonts, Money on hand in all
funds lotals $24.563 29,

Fees recelved by the recorder's
ofice reached §616.80, a new record,
largely made possible by the num-
ber of arrests and cases in elly
court. Of thesa, Police Chief Wil
lard Houston reported 23, five for
possessing liquor, 12 for drunken-
ness and disorderly conduct, one for
speading, and five for disorderly
conduct. REight juvenile cases were
handled by the police department.

In the interest of fire prevention,
Fire Chief Tom Carlon made 111 in-
spections, aud reported but one fire
for the entire month of May. The
loss was given as $600.

Would Remove Hazard

No danger exists that Bend's pop-
ulation will decrease as long as the
present birth rate continues, it was
shown In the report of Dr. C. A.
Fowler, cily health officer. Eighteen
births with but two deaths are on
record.

The council adjourned at the
earliest hour in months, due partly
to the speed with which business
was handled, and partly to the fact
that the summer schedule of con-
vening at 7 o'clock went into effect.

Bend will go into elrenit court
asking a mandatory injunction for
the removal of the Aune barn, con-
demned by the council more than a
year ago as & fire hazard, it was de-
cided after briof discussion., Fire
Chief Carlon pointed out that Prine-
ville's disastrous conflagration had
started in a condemned building and
predicted that unless the Aune barn
is removed, Bend will some day suf-
fer a fire which will make that at
Prinevilie small by comparison,

“We've got to move on the own-
ers, and move right,"” declared City
Attcrney C. §. Benson., 1 shall
start action just as quickly as pos-
sible.”

Order Mk Ordinance

With botties of milk and dis-
colored filters on exhibition showing
the poor resulls attained In sedi-
ment tests of 19 samples of milk
offered for sale in Bend, the council
followed the recommendation of
State Dalry and Food [Inspector
Leach for a milk inspection ordi-
nance, instructing the egity attorney
to draft a bill for presentation at
the next councll session. An ordi-
nance to abate the weed nuisance
was enacted.

Declaring that as he reads the
vote polled at the recent special
election, the people of Bend wish Lo
continue the Woman's Protective di-
vigion, C. J. Leverett said that he
also belleved they desired the re-
moval of the pressnt head of the
division, Dr. Anpa Ries Finley. His
motion that she be dropped from the
payroll was opposed by J. S. Innes,
and received no second, Leverett
#tuted that in case his motion had
been successful he had intended to
move that the money appropriated
for the division be turned over to
the Woman's Civic seague,

Gilbort Gets Leave

A potition for sprinkling signed
by resldents of Newport avenue be-
tween the river and West Bixth
ptreet, was not ascted on, ehlefly be-
canse of the many spriokling as-
sessments on that side of the Des-
chutes remalning unpaid.

As head of the purks committee,
Councllman Leverett reported total
recelpts of $6.25 aince the opening
of the wuto cump yround, and ex-
penses tolaling $369.40. He recom-
mended that of the $630.60 theo-
retically remaining in the park
fund, & part be used in lmproving
the city park.

A request made by Councllman
N. H. Gllhert for a six weoks' leave
of absence, wis granted.

Lings to Be Remembered,
Quiet winds canvol be perplexed or
frightened, but go on In fortune or
misfortune at thelr own privite prce,
Nke u clock during » thunderstorin.—

R. L. Stevenson.
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Th CRIDe 10 URIK AaDOUT D, oe ane
terrupted. “Now please don't cry any
more, Den't! Sit down a minute”
He placed her In a chalr, going white
as his hand touched her, “You say the
chilld s 11, Pollyop?* he went on, but
paused as Polly nodded her heal,

“Yep, he's slek all right,” she re-
turned, wiping her eyes,

“Then perhaps If he went away
somewhere, to a place where he'd
have good food and eare until his fa-
ther—"

At his words the girl suddenly grew
rigidly erect, but the pliteous trembling
of her lips made the young man avert
his eyes,

“Squatter bables grow on the grub
squatters give "em,” she replled huski-
Iy. “All they need is bread an' beans
an' love,” she hesitated and swallowed
hard before she contloued: “An' lots
of love! That's what's allin' Wee
Jerry. He wants his daddy!™

“But, Polly ™ Robert tried to check
the flow of her words, but she ran on:

“He'd dle sure In a strange place.
Nope! Jerry stays In the shanty with
me."

There was such an air of fluality In
bher Inflection and appearnnce that
Percival groaned within himself and
nervously paced the length of the
room and back, He slmply counld not
tell her. How could hie place another
burden upon the already bowed young
shoulders?

Then the matter was taken out-of
his hands. The roll of earrlage wheels,
an unusual sound In the settlement,
cume distinctly to thelr ears and
cnused the girl to throw him a
startled, questioning glance. Before
he conld give her the least warning,
the door flung open, and MacKenzle,
followed by three men, came into the
shanty.

Murcus had not expected to find his
wife's cousin there after the scene of
that morning. A sneer tugged at the
corners of his mouth. Then, remem-
hering that he represented the county,
a slow smile curled his lips,

“So you're here, young man,” he
snaried. “Well, muddling In this busi.
ness won't do you any good. Didn't 1
tell you yesterday what 1 Intended to
do; and you had the nerve to upset
my wife about It. You're making
yourself the Ilnughing stock of the
whole town! Now you'd better go If
you don’t want to witness a little
comedy that’ll stick in your memory
for many a long dey.”

The speaker turned to Pollyop.

“Where's that boy 1™ he demanded.,

Involuntarlly Polly looked toward
the cot where Wee Jerry lay asleep,

“You mean the babhy— Oh, you don't
menn Jerry ™ she questioned dully.

He held out a paper which the squat-
ter girl took as if she had been In &
stupor. She held It up, tried to make
out what was printed on i1, then
dmppedd' her hand hopelessly to her
side.

With an exclamation of pity, Robert
went to her and took the fingers that
clutched the paper.

“Polly,” he sald swiftly, “you'll have
to give Jerry up for a lttle while, just
a little white—"

She somntched her hand away, the
document Auttering to the flvor, In a
woment she had pleked up the child
from the cot and hugged him to her
breast.

“Old Mare aln't come for the baby,
has he?" she shricked, bher tone high-
pitched and strained. “He's mine,
Jerry le. T'm goln' to keep 'im here
N Daddy comes home ; so you might
a1 well all seoot.”

In the stiliness that fell an her voles
broke, ench man wes Jmpressed with
the muartyrdom she was passing
through. HRobert had never lmagined
a person could go so white ang still be
ulive. With an ejuculation, hoarse and
defiant, he sprang to her side.

“Polly," he erled. “My God, don't
look that way! Listen to me!™

“Can he take the baby?" fell monot-
onously from her blue lips.

“That's just whot he can do, Miss
Hopkins" thrust In MacKenzie, *“The
Inw says a child can't stay In & place
Hke this, You'd have seen that If
you'd taken the palns to read the pa-
per. Put some wraps on the chiid,
Miss!™

Polly stood with Jerry gripped tight-
Iy sgulnst ber; and, frightened, the
Iittle boy began to ery.

“1 want my Daddy Hopkins, Polly-
op,” he whimpered brokenly.

Polly looked so dreadful that for a
moment MacKenzle wan silent., Her
eyes had an expression of such hate
and deadly determination In  thelr
singuine brown depths that for & mo-
ment he held his breath,

“If yon take him," she spoke st last,
=*why, d—n you, Il kill youl*

At first MacKenzle eyed her con-
temptuously. What did such a girl's

threats menn to him?  Then he
Inughed.  And that laugh stung the
sensitive girl more than It he had

atruck her,
“You teok our Daddy Hopking," she

told him, dmoping a little nt the tell
Ing. “but Jerry— He's my baby, an' 1
keep him In the shanty till his pappy
comes bowe.  You bear, the hull of
you, don't you ¥

llor eyes were roving from one to
ahother, but her voloe lowersd on ench
word, becnuse In the steady gase of
Oled Mare and bis deputies she saw no
relepting,

“I'd rather he'd die she sereamed.
“T'd rather he'd be next to Granny
Hope In the graveyard !—Get out of
here, | say.”

The scebe Was even more nerve-
racking than MucKensle had expected.

“Take him away from her, Bowers”
he ordered, turning to one of the men.

The man spoken to stepped forwnrd
In evident ynwillingness: but a shout
from MacKenele made him grah for
the child. With one hand the frenzied
girl beat at him with all her energy,
but he struck down her siim young
fingers as If they had been twigs
Thrusting one arm arcund her, he
cuught Wee Jerry by the shoulders

Polly Struggled Madly, and the Child
Shrieked and Clung te His Sister
With All the Puny Strength He rad.

But to disengage the hoy's eluteh from
the chestnut curls ealled forth all the
quickness the man possesseg.  Polly
struggled madly, and the child
shirfeked and clung to his sister with
all the puny strength he bad,

“Eeep nway, Percival” snapped
MacKenzle, pushing Robert backward,
“If you lay one foger on my men, I'll
take the girl slong to jall”

To save the girl he loved, Robert
compelled himself to stand by while
the boy was torn bodily from her. He
saw one of the men drag a blanket
from the bed and throw It around Wee
Jerry.

Then he santched at the girl, but she
quickly eluded his grasp. How awfully
her eyes glowed, and how her face
twitched !

“(Uet out with him before she cuts
up any more” growled Marcus, as
Polly bounded forward only to be met
by the speaker's outstretched urmes,

“If you manke another seene, my
lndy.” he rupped out, “I'l have you ar-
rested for obstructing the law. And
remember this, huzay, I'm going to get
you next."

His threat agninst herself  meant
nothing to Polly Hopkins, HBut the
word “law”! It struck at her hrain
ke n hammer. She suddenly felt as Iif
atldal wave, strong and relentless, had
broken over her. Tt was the sume law
taking Jerry that had Impelsoned Dud.
dy Hopkins, that had cnerled away
Larry Blghop from his woman, The
thought brought her up with a shurp
gusp. Bhe did not enre what they did
with her, but litle Jerry, Wee Buaby
Jerry!

“What you geln' to do with him, mls.
ter?" she begged, wringing her hands,
“Pell me that! 1 can't let 'lm go till
you dot" : -

Bhe caoght st his arm, ond the

strong brown fAogers dug deep lnto bis
fesh,
- Anto the paper there nond you'll
see where I'm golng to ke him," wn-
swered MacKensle, “Lat go of my
arm! There!" He wrenched himself
free. Then, enrnged and with eyes
fushing, he shouted, “Got out with the
kid, you men, and start off I"

Gind to be gone, the oficluls stepped
into the open, one of theéem carrying
the writhing Jerry. Then Polly Hop-
kins stood upright In the middle of the
shanty, grief, consternation, nnd then
an expression of Insunity passing over
her face.

Robert Percival was near her, not
diring ta utter o ward: her deegsot
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agony was too terrible for aympathy,
All nt once she sturted forward; and
he mnde & desperate effort to stop
her,

“Pollyop™ he pleaded.  As slie ruoed
through the toorway, he ealled: “Wait
—walt—="

In an lostant hoe was out beslde ber,
spenking hor name softly, Imploripgly,
She pajd ne hesd to him, but fung ap
her arms,  And then she laughed!
Marcos MacKenele was standing healde
hils horse, and on beyond In the lane »
carcluge was rolling away, from which
came pltecus sereams from Jerry,

“Pollyop,™ entrented Robert,

But Polly had bounded frow him to-
ward the man and the horse,

“I hope,” shie shricked at MacKenale,
“f hope your hends'll wither off; I'm
wishin' all you lovell die before your
oyes, an’ every day I'll be askin' Gran.
ny Mope's lovin' God to d-—n you Uil
you drop rottin' in your grave

Marcos had halted with nls foot In
the stirrup. He had heard every word
she hnd uttered ; and drops of cold
sweant gathered on hie brow, Then,
with an onth, he yaulted Into the sad
dle, put the spurs to his horse nand gl
loped up the hill after the retreating
onreinge.

Robert was leaning llmply agninst
the side of the shanty when Polly
Hopking turned sawiftly back. He spoke
to her; and ahe looked daxedly nt him,
Then she ughed again, directly Into
his face: and the young wan, almost
ne distruught as she, tried to take hold
of her,

“You scoot, too" she sald to him;
“get out, an' stay out; an'—an' tell
your liy-livered cousin, 1 say, 1 hope
if she ever has & baby 1t won't have
no eyes to see ‘er with, nor no mouth
to kiss ‘or with—I hope—

“Oh, God!" groaned Robert,

Before he could get back his wits,
she had rushed past him Iote the
shack, slummed the door und barred It
aguinst him.

For more than two hours Polly Hop-
kins lay face down on her cot. During
that time her loving heart had broken
nnd died within her. She had no longer

| an Incentive to live, no more a deslre

to look forward to Daddy's homecom-
Ing.

When at length she crawled to the
fBoor, ull signs of teara had disap-
peared, leaving the once glowlng eyes
dull and expressionless. There was no
one left to love save the billy goat, and
to him she gave no heed.

In her nimless wandering about
the shanty she paused before the re-
production of “The Greatest Mother In
the World" Polly dld not care for
her any more either. Deliberately she
took nn old cont mnd hung It carefolly
over the glorions solemn face. She
never wanted to look upon It agnin—
Never—Never|

Then, taking the ax, she went out
and, as deliberately as she had bidden
from view the pleture, so did she hack
from above the door the welcoming
sign.

When It Iny at her feet, battered and
partly broken, she multered over the
words, “If your heart Is loving and
kind come right In. If It aln't scoot
'l'.ll

She had learned her lesson at Inst
Hearts were not loving and kind, after
ull. Then, with powerful strokes of
the ax, she split the slab In pleces,
Unfathomable deptha of hate and re-
venge had swallowed bher soul! Polly
Hopking was done with love forever !

CHAPTER XIV.

“God-Almighty, PPolly brat!" ex
clalmed Larry Bishop one evenlng,
“what made you come out a night Hke
this, huh ¥

The girl went to the stove and In
sllence extended her hands over its top.

“What's up, FPollyop?™ the man de-
manded again, curlously, dropping Inte
& chalr, “You look something awfal [™

And so she did! The long-lushed
eyes had gnthered and held an Indefin-
nble expression of hatred. The falr,
lovely face knew tender sympathy no
more. Bhe was no longer Polly of the
Sun. For her that orb bad become
merely o ball In the aky, hot like the
stove nnd bright lke the candle Name,
vuly more so. Nor did the pale winter
moon ever catch her dozzling smiles,
The winking stars had forgotten weeks
ngo that once # squatter girl hiad stolen
out nightly to throw upward a ki,
begging them to dellver 1t to the eruel.
fled one there beyond them—the good
Jesus who sat on the golden throne
and who had gent her the message by
Granny Hope that “Love were strong-
er'n hote uwny doy.”

As usuul ber feet were In Teremial's
boots, nnd as usunl she wore his cont,
Her curls were covered with sniow,
and nx she studivd the dark-foced man
she ahook drops of water from them.

Bhe advanced toward him, choking
with emotion, Bince Wee Jerry had
gone, her hours, spent In planulng re-
venge, hnd completely exhuusted lber,
Bhe was s0 tired that when she
renched Larey she crouched before
bim on the loor and turned & pale, be
soeching face vp to him.

“I've come, Larry Bishop," she be-
gan gravely, "to nak you to help we to
even up a lttle with Old Mure,"

The squatter's head went up, and
wtartled expression shot Into hils ferce
oyen. Then he sank lower In his chalr,
and the fire died out of his counte
nance,

“Who ecan get even with that d—n
brute?' he muttered after a while
“Squatters can't! We'd ull go o Au
burn If we muss up hilm or his'n."

A white young face shoved wo vlose
to his that Bishop drew back.

“Who cares u d—n ahout Auburn?”
Pollyop exelnlmed roughly, “We wono't
go there il we've tore Old Muare's
heart to pleces un' mada IL burt Hke
yours does, Larry, like mine does for
Jerry an' Dmddy Hopkins,  Wouldn't
o b willln® to spend a few gears In

Nea rly Half of

Graduates

To Enter College In Fall;

23 Are Given Diplomas ,

Among the members of the Dend
high class who were gradusted last
night who will onter colloge next fall,
Dorothy Dodds, Louise Inubnit and
Alles Stockmon plan 1o go to the
Univeraity of Oregon, and Gurden
Dutt, Loyde Dlakley and Gordon Val-
tehka will go to O, A . Mildred
Hoover will enter Willametts uni-
voraity, Others who may enter cols
loge next year or the year follow-
Ing are Dorothy Hinman, Krta Scolt,
Wilbur Watkins, and Ervin MeNoal,

The class roll Is an follows; Mabel
Detuie Dahle, Dorothy Dodds, Eula
Nellie Erickson, Durothy Loulse Hin-
man, Mildred LucHla Hoover, Thal-
ma Borthsn Howes, Loulse Inabnit,
Helen Marle Mahoney, Dorney Marle
Moore, Vivian Done Rasmusson, Erta
Estollone Beott, Faye Deatrice Bmith,
Altes Lilllan Stockmon, Ellsaboth M.
Veltum, Loyde 8 Biakley, Wilbur
S, Watkins, Gordon J.-Valitehka, Kr-
vin MeNeal, Reuben Nelson, Gur-
den A. Dutt, Elmor K. Johnson,

Herolan American Trall

In one of the most masterly com-
moncement addrosses ever delivered
at the graduation exercises for a
Bend high class, Professor E. T. Roed
of O, A. C., speaking Friday night on
“The Ameriean Trait,” described the
heroism of war and of poace, declar-
Ing that each is the result, not of
speciacular gualitios, but of lifelong
habit of devotion to duty and sorviece. |

Vivid description o! the herolsm
of boys he had known who performed
distinguished service in France in
the late war, was contrasted with
the equally thrilling story of the bor‘
who was physieally disgualified for
serviee on the battiefield, but who!
gave his lifte In "Hmited serviee|
only.” !

“It In the high school boys, the
college boys, the educuted hoys who
were the heroes of the war,” Heed
declared.

The horolsm of peace ls a8 groat |
as that of war, he emphasized. . If/
the world has pot as many horons |
now an formerly, It Is cause of dv. |
pendence on Institutions

“Sometimes the most herole act a
man ean do Is to suppress Nimaelf,”
sald Reed, roferring partionarly to|
statesmen and loaders In govern-
mant. I

Opportunities At Haod
Herolsm In close at hand, he said,
calling attention to the herole acts|
of Grace Wilson of Prineville, who
stayed at her post In the telephone
office Thursday morning during the

|

Jall 1f you eould make him howl an' go
almost wmad like we an' you have,
Larry ™

Bishop looked bheyond her hend Into |
n dark cormer. It was in that spot he
often Imagined he saw the wraith of
his woman, Il unstendy regard set.
Ued ; nud the ghost womnn rose oist
Iy, gozing at Wim with unearthily eyes
Then the pale, unamiling phantom ex-
tended her nrms and within them ap-
péared a tradl infant, |

“God " burst from hin lps ke a
shot from a gun.

Pollyop glanced backward over her
shoulder. Hut the shudder that ran
over him brought bher haggard face
back to his, |

“Aln't your heart hurtin® something
awful for your Betty woman an' your
brat mow, this very minule? she
queried abruptly, as If she, too, had
seen the ghastly thing In the eorner,

“God, yea!" he shivered, taking frin

.MM of his chin to hide the tremble of
L

Bhe selzed Lis arm viselike, the grip
drawing an groan from the squatter,

“An' wouldn't you just love 10 see
Old Mare twist an' squirm Hke n
sepped-on haby snake, hub ™ come o
one long, sobiblng broath,

Agnln the shifty look of the tortursd
min cume Lo rest an the gloom beyond.

“P'd die for it, so I would, Pallyap,”
he cried.  “Out with whint you got In
your bean, Poll; an' Pl Usten, so Il
e God 1"

Follyop tnuml_ henvily ngninst him,
panting, She wos making an offurt o
tell him her ptan, With n swift up-
ward motion of her head, shie begnn (o
talk In broken tones; and us sl pro-
ecoted, Larry Bishop raised stralghtor
In his chalr,

(To Be Continued.)

fire, enlling tor help for the lown
until sho was forded (o flee,

Hin bost doscription was of the
great Titanie disastor, where rich
and powerful men of affalrs gave
up thelr lvos that immigrant womoen
truveling in the stoorage might live,
macrificing themselves for the ldesis
of elvilizsation.

FEqually herole ave many of the
lives dovoted to social serviee, sald
Reod, describing the work of Jane
Addames, Judge Ben Lindwey, Bookoer
T, Washington and others who gave
thelr lives for the good of humanity

"This age In Just as herole as any
that has gons before.” sald Heed,
ndding a moment Iater that the op-
portunity for herolsm in Hkewise as
Rroat, ,
Foss Presents DHplomuts

Twenty-three members of the sen-
lor elusn of 1020 of the Hend high
school were given diplomas Friduy
night at the annual eommencemont
exerelson at the Ameriesn Lagion
bullding, in the presence of HOD par-
onts and friends. The diplomas were
presented by L. M. Foss, chalrman
of the board of sducation. In pre-
senting the class, City Superintend-
ent 8. W. Moore declarsd that he
did so In full confidence that s
members had boen given, through
the offorts of the Bend high school
faculty, the training and inspiration
to prepare them for life

Honor students In the class of
1022 were Misses Louise Inabnit,
who maintained s seholastie aver-
nge of alightly over B4 per cent
through heor four years in the local
high wschool, Mildred Hoover, over
#3 per cent; Eula Erickson, 93 per
eent; Dorothy Dodds, 81 per cent
nnd Allen Btockmon, 90 per cent

Tima to Moach |deals
“1 hmve to toll you, miss thar 1 will
need five yenrs of Intenslve tralning
hefore you ean sing gh well 4 yon
think you can now,"— Klackholm Son.
Hagn Nlsew

PFPROFESSIONAL AND BUSIN ESH
DIRECTORY

S. CROUCH, D, V. M.

VETERNARIAN

Hotel Altamont Phone 10-d,

R. 8. HAMILTON

Attorney At Law
Rooma 13-168 Pirst National
Bank Dldg. Tel b1
1Dr, Cor's Former Offies)

H.C. ELLIS

Attorney At Law

Unlted Kiates Commissloner
First Natlons! Bank Bullding

Bend, Oregon

Phone 64-W
Lee A. Thomas, A. A. IA.
Architect
Baird Bullding Bend, Oregon

C. P. NISWONGER
Undertakeor, Liconsed Embalmer,
Funeral

Mredlor
Ludy Asslstant
Phone 60-J Bend, Ore,
Read The Bulletin
Classified Ads
-_— ———— - ﬁ

BRAND DIRECTORY

Itight side; right ear crop-
pod | wattle right hind leg.
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Company
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