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“Tou wnow, I‘o‘l‘ly ghe stanunerwsd,

“how It is between Me, MacKensie and | o0 the corter of the ragged rocks, and

me. T can make him do anvthing ¥
say. O, AF T wore free from Oscar |
Bennett i*

"Then you could marry Old Mare, |

huh? Polly Interposed with a bhob nf ance, xhe withdlrew her hgors, letting

the chestout curls, “an’
bee”

hoxs him, 1

“Samathing like that, Polly,” Evelyy | 10t only told Mim that she was glad

ndmltted,
You.,
MaeKengie tot up on your people.”
Anxiously welghing every
Polly’s quick mind ran on ahend.
“An® to do that,” she thraw In, “you
Eot to get shul of Oscar! [ don't blume
You for wantin' to, hut how be you
goin' to work (t, Miss Hve? [ ean't
se¢ no help for the squatters (£ your
marryin' Old Mare's part of (0"
“That's what I'm trying to tell you,
Polly” was the quick retort, “but 1
want your promise. You help me, and
Tl help you and your people, Osear

hat's why U've come to

When 'm free, Tenn make My, | ©0nCe. dear tooall men.

word, |

says he'll free me f—If—you'll marry |

him"

For an instant Polly’s hend whirled | der her chin and rulsing her fuce to

as It It hond been suddenly struck and
oveér her came a welght almost unbear-
able, Then slowly she shook her curly
head.

"1 counliln't do that, ma‘am”
choked. “1 just couldn't.”

“But you suld you woulil,” retorted
Evelyn sharply. "You must. 1 ean
save the squatters, and T will: but
only on condition that you help me got
rid of Oscor Bennett. Mr, MacKenzle
I8 golng to buy the Bennett farmn,
and—"

“An' Oscar'll be goln' away some-
wheres else™ put In Polly. “Is that
it? He'd teke me awny (rom Daddy
Hopkins an' from—"

She cought herself just In time. She
had It on the tip of her tongue to ndd
the name of Robert Percival, but of
coursa xhe did not.

“T couldn’t ever do that,” she ended,
“Never, never!”

The blue eyes looked Into the brown
eyes seriously.

“Oh. yes, you
Robertson.
the world. and hell have a lot of
money when he leaves [thaca. He
loves you, Pollyop. and he'd make life
easy and pleasant for you.™

A thoughtful moment or two passed.
while Polly Hopkins gozed at her
bands locked together In her lap.

“You can'p-tell me nothin® ahout Oa.
car.” she remarked at length. “I know
the dirty dulfer. an’ T don't know
nothin' good ahont him., you can bet
sour hoots on that.” She paused while
through the open doorway her eyes
were fixed upon a fleecy cloud, high
up in the deep blue sky, “But that
don't make oo differenceg” she contin-
ved. “If T linked up with Osenr, wounld
that pup, Old Marc, let the sguatters
¥tay in the 8ilent Clty?"

“Why. Polly, dear, of course he will !
1 talked with Oscar last night, and I'N
spedk to Mr, MacKenzie Just as soon
Ry you prowise to do what Uscar
wants.”

Aguin the-smiling face of Robert
Perclval cut across Polly Hopking'
mental vision, and through the silenes
of the shnnty she head his volee—deep,
low and like musie. Then the evll
fuce of Beunett wormed Itself into her
mind. Her lids drooped, and she shud-
dered,

“I couldn't do it, ma'am,” she
waolled. *I just eouldnt do thnt!™

Evelyn arose and stood over her.

“You must, Polly" she nsserted
aguin.  “Good henvens, it's the chancs
of your Hfe! Of course you'll do It,
Polly Hopkins. ‘Take n lttle time to
think it over. I'll bring Oscar to ses
you socme dany when Mr, MuacKenzle
and my cousln Robert are awny.”

At the sound of that beloved name,
Polls's hend fell forward,

“Scoot now," she sald, her curls hid-
Ing ber face, "I'll think about it."

After Evelyn had gone, Polly me
ehanleally resumed her sewing. It
reemed that her henrt's Joy had wholly
died within her. Patiently she tried
to turn her attentlon to the work in
her hands, but agnin end agnin she
caught herself sitting with Idle fingers,

Finally, worrled by the conflicting
emotions that were crowding in upon
her, Polly flung herself Into the open
and ran swiftly along the ragged rocks
to n little glen where many o time she
bad been before, Here she waded
through the hrook and sank down be
side it. Mind-plcture after mind-ple-
ture passed before her. HBhe mw
Daddy Hopkins happy with Jerry In
the shanty, no longer afrald to fish
and hunt, Then she visioned the Bi-
lent City, siufe at last. and sayed by
ber. Her hend sank Into her hands:
and sohs racked her slender body.

‘But It was not long hefore she sat
up and tossed back her curls. It
secmed ns If she had heard a volce.
Bhe turned her head slowly; and o,
Robert Perclval was standlng across
the creek. mmlling nt her.

“T followed you, Polly Hopking," he
eplled, und springing weross (he water,

she

can.” Insisted Aixs

“Oscar’s not the worst In |

+ his
“Yop!" she whisperod, blushing,
MSnre, sure T do. T love i

he mi-!vﬂ “You tan 40 Tiad 1 Yost you
it's tnken me all this time to fnd you.™

He sat down beside her and took her
hands: but Polly conld not look up
nt bim,  Embarepssed bevond utter-

them full Hstlessiy,
Her lovely fuee,

Robeet Taughed,
first white thin sears

to see hime and spoie of glelish Inpo-

"You went away so sudlenly the
other night,” he ran on. 1 didn’t have
nehmnes toosay half 1 wanted (o 1
had something for yon, but
couldn’t get away until today to bring
It down™

He pulled o little foll of paper trom
his pocket nod handed it o her, Won-
deringly she opeued It aud thete wos
an exuet ceproduction of “The Grent-
est Mother (n the World,”

Polly was so overcome she eontine
ued sllent.

"Don't you like It little Pollyop?®
queried Robert, putting his fingers un-

Ly,

*Then why don't’ you sintl
manded ; and as she shyly compliod
with his request, he ran on: “I've
tnlked with MacKenzte, and he's so
set—  Confound 1t! He wmnkes me xo
hot [ enn scarcely Hegeh to him.  But,
Polly dear, T'll do everything 1 ean,
I've got money and friends, os well as
he has and I'll use ‘em too. WIII you
trust me. sweet?

Slie bowed her head In gratefn] nss
sent. How she thrilled at the touch
of the warm, white hand!

“Look nt me, dearie,” he hegged,
and, when she did flash him n rosy
glance, he caught her to him. I love
you, little girl,™ he whispered.

“An" love's the greatest thing In
Ithaca, ain't 1Y she murmored in
tremhling confusion,

“Yes, yes™ he breanthed.
girl—oh, my lttlest dear—"

His voice tralled nway. and his pns.
slopate kisses made Polly Hopklns for-
get everything but him, Primeval pas-
slon rose within her. She had found
her man. and nothing shonld take him
from her.

Then while Robert was telling her
of his hopes nnd plans. rehearsing his
love for her and his desire to help her
read and study, they walked slowly
back alnog the ragged rocks in the dl-
rection of the shanty.

They were almost at Polly's home
before he left her. She watched him
stride up the hill. and, after 'he had
disappenred, she threw herself flat
upon the earth; and mingled with the
bird's song in the willow trees, ansd the
tippling of the waves upon the shore,
came her cry:

“0h, GOod dear, 1 can't marry Osenar,
T ean't! You'll have to help the squat-
ters some other‘wny, dnrlin’."”

L] Ld - - L] L] L]

The duays that followed, bringing
with the spring flowers flocks of sumn-
mer birds, scemed no eternity to Polly
Hopkins. She went about her duties
a8 one In a drenm. In spite of Rob.
ert's efforts, several of the fishermen
had heen sent to the Ithaca jall for
petty crimes.

Two men had been trapped In the
Bad Man's ravine and taken off to the
Jall without so much ns a farewell to
their families. Polly had gronned with
their women and wept aver thelr ba-
bles. She was quite sure Percival was
doing everything anybody could do;
hut sometimes the thought of Evelyn's
demand intruded on her mind, and she
wondered If she were dolng right In
refusing It

One morning at daybreak Polly saw
her father Hft his gun from the wall
and st down to clean I Now, why
wis he dolng that. when he knew very
well he could not use [t? She stood
looklng down upom him, her heoart
beating rapldly,

“You min't goln' te hunt yet, honey,"
she protested, squatting down beside
him.

“Yep," returned Hopking glancing
up. ‘“I'here aln't no one astic so early,
an' I'll bring back something, mebbe
a woodchuck or a skunk. We aln't
had enough to keep & wess of flles
allve since Old Murc got back.”

That was true! No one knew hettar
than Pollyop how they had wmissed the
little she had recelved from Bennett.
Slck at heart, she snatched at his
hand.

“We might best be withont grub,
Duddy,” she said passiopately, “Aw!
Don't start rubbin’ It up agnin! You'll
ket plnched, If you hunt out of season,
no mnatter. what you shoot. For less
than enreyin' & gun, Old Marc's got »
bunch of our men. You shan't do It
Daddy. You ahan't, I say!"

If only she could persuade him not
to hunt untll Robert hud come to an
understanding with MacKenzie, 1f he
didn't succeed—then she knew gnotlier
wiy,

“Mebbe In m litle while you can
Bunt all you Hke, Duddy,” she ven-

+ 7T he doe-

“Littie

e sufl])“.

UMWt do you menn by thit,
asioed  Jerominh,  eentoring  his
eyes upon her,

She lented forwacd and sHpged hoth
priy ahout his big waist,

MLodon't went youm 1o go  tday,
Py’ shie pebitrned ponesmgitially.
Why dot’t you Just siny sl o, an'
—n'—"

“Nope, 'mogotn',t
kins, *An'

hipt ¥
kean

Interrupied Ko
Jerry's mogoln' with e,

“Nope, I'm Goin'"” Interrupted Hop.
kina,

'l be buck before any of Old Mare's
sples: turn over for another nap.”

Polly knew lher futher well enotgh
uot to make unother appeal,  She
dressed Wee Jerry al Jeremlnh's eom-
wand, nod then, troubled In spirit,
watehed m stride away In the keen
morning nir.

It had been declled among the
squatter men that to kevp the breath
of life In thelr women and children
they must huint and fAsh, but that
nothing should be caught that the law
forbade, 1t was this thought that was
running through the squatter's mind
ns he crept up to see If & woodehnek
hnd ventured out. One was sitting
up, tnking m suvey of the nelgh.
borhom), when Hopkins 1fted his gun;
anid with one sharp ernck and a helch
of smoke the furry fellow tunbled
over.

The squntter strode forward and
wag In the act of plekiog it up when
three men appeared as If they had
sprung from the earth and with roised
plstols eloked In upon him,

Jeremiah's huge Jaw dropped at the
sight of them, and Wee Jerry's fingers
caught tight hold of his shaggy halr.

“Dieop that gun,” cried one wan, and
the still smoking rifle fell to the earth.

It ook but n moment to snap a palr
of handeuffs about the duzed jnun's
wrists. It wus while Jereminl's face
wox  turned wopward te qulet the
sereaming Jerry thut one of the men
quickly substituted a dead squirrel,
und another went away with the dend
wobdchuck. Then the third slipped a
chaln wround one of Daddy's wrists
und led him down the hill to the rag-
g¢d rocks, the child still elinging to
his neck,

Polly wns standing under a willow
tree s her eyes enught sight of Daddy
Hopking nnd Wee Jerry hetween two
e, One of thew strode slong, » 1L
tle dead body dangling from one hand,
while held In the other hand was lier
father's gun. She ran toward thew,
giviog spasmodiec erles of distay,

“Duddy ™ she sereamedl,

No answer came from the bliuking
squiiter.

“We cuught him with the goods on*
ane mnan sieeeed nt her.

“But you're goln' to lenve him with
me," ghe shrilled, making ber appes!
to the man who Atood closn to Jpre
minh,  “Dadds'll promise not to hunt
no more, won't you, honey? Oh, God!
You sald you wouldn't shoot nothin®
the law snld you couldn't.”

"1 ditn't, brat,” grunted Hopkinw,

Then his eye caught sight of the
squirrel, and his Jaw dropped. A
hoarse gronn fell from him.

“I didn't shoot no squirrel. Poll” he
cried out to her. “I got thut hig
chuck 1 were tellin’ you ahour.” Then,
turniog gluring, fury-filled eyex an the
man who had sneered at the girl, he
continned, “Yon planted that d—n 1.
tie eritter on me, wister. 1 pever shot
bilm."

Poliyop's llds widened In terror,
She lifted one hand and caught the
child's shoulder,

“Jerry, baby,” sbhe erled madly, “sou
was there! Tell Pollyop what Duddy
shot !"

“Sure | wuan there,” he sobhed,
drawing his sleeve ncross his face,
“*Twnns u blg woodchuck settln’ up by
his hole, an' my Daddy Hopkins—"

The ofMcer who had the sguirrel in
his hand, put It into his pocket and
selged the chlld by the arm and shook
him.

“Here, kid,” he shouted, “none of
your lip, You've been wet up to tell
that lle”

The man's aspect was so threnton.
Ing that Wes Jerry broke off hix words
anil, grasping Daddy’'s bushy head
tghtly, smothered hix wobs In his hole,
dereminh Hopkine mude a motlon Lo
wurd the speaker, but a shurp twis
on thie chnln wround his wrist checked
Wi,

“You see, beat,” he groancd, “thiey've
Tramped e right

(‘I EVEL ‘ANI) L ll*"l“-n
BOXING 1

Dreastle Beforms In Conduet of Ring
e
Says Mayor,

Gt To Enloreed,

CLEVELANIL Aprdl W6, - leve-

lond may  vegnin s thitle an one of
the promder professional fight eltion
of Amorica,

The peofessional Ha s expected to
b tilted bore late this
varly In May. )

But when Mayor Frod Kolilor prles
of f the Hd, professiondl boxing Is go
g te be conduetod along vastly dif-

month, or

Pully grasped The situation in an ln-
stunt,  She koew the planting system
hadl been pructiesd on the squutters
betfore, AL st the lnw Dnd her best
balovend,

"Dy never kil that squirmel,”
she rmved, “Hle dldn't; wy' you d—n
Mullers know he didn't, Ko can't get
by with nothin® ke that, 1t's drooked !
Here,  you—pot-=you  ghuwe my
dndiy 1

Like o wildeat anloosed upon them
Polly few frse ot one, then at the oth-
er Hhe I at them, tore at thelr
clothes and Kieked out with her strong,
bure feet; het It wan WKe wn small
foree attneking a mlghty mountain,
Strong hunds pinloned her arms, and
while she stomd ruglpg at them, she
saw Wee Jerry sunteRed from his fas
ther's shoulders and set on the ground,
Then they led Dididy Hopkins away,
azed for o moment, Polly stood shak-
g from hend to foot. Grasping Jerry
hy the hand, she mn swiftly after
them, erying out In despair that Daddy
st g0 home with her and the bhaby.,

At the dane Hopkins turmed  amd
spivke to her,
“Brat” he choked, swallowing hinred,

“klss your daddy, an' et me smock
Wee Jorry too. Go on home, I be
comin' back after o bit,  Pell Larrey
they got e, an® that [ snld for hlm to
ook pfter you nn' the kid ™

With her arms nbout his neck alie
gove  the  promise squutter  women
muke thelr gien when the malesty of
the Inw steps into the Silent Cliy.

"Il keep the baby an' the shanty
il you got back, Duildy darlin',” she
sobbed,  “Glve your glel-brat  kissis,
nn'=hera's Weo Jorey 1"

Even the officer who had the squie
rel turned his hend os the girl clung
to the bhig squntter.

Afrild  to  Jend  thelr prisoner
through the Silent Clty, the deputies
murched him up the lane toward the
rullrond trncks.  Ax they turned into
the boulevard, Hopkins looked bpek
down the hill, Pollyop was still In the
rond, und Wee Jerry wam In her arms,
hin fuce pressed ngninst her neek,

(To Be Continued.)
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i Allthe Eggs

YouCanEat
for 50c¢

SILVER
GRILL

Minnesota Ave.
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Boxing, both pmotanr and profos

vk, was banned in Clevoland by
Muror Kohlee shortly after Wy (ool
Clew in Janvury.  Hin action lnrge
resilted  from the anploasant
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Raise All the Chicks You Hatch

Raise them the Pan-a-cé-a way;,

Start them right—keep them
any backset.

PAN-A-CE-A

umwl ng—without

ves chicks good appetite and

I
good di ~alum—F Ips them develop rapidly—gives,
them wgur and disense resistance,

PAN-A-CE-A provents fermentation of the food;

fermentation is where most of
start.

PAN-A-CE-A i3 a gentle fon

the bowel troubles

fe to all the little-

chick organs—keeps the system in order,

PAN-A-CE-A contains the Sal

ts of Iron, 8o essen-

tial to early chick life, and during the rapid growth

of feathers,

PAN-A-CE-A prevents and cures gapes, indiges-
tion, diarrhea, and leg weakness,
PAN-A-CE-A your chicks and then watch them

feather! A Pan-n-ce-n chick will out-feather a p
non-Pan-n-ce-n chick every time, ¢

If you want early broilers, if

u want pullets

that will develop into fall and winter layers, then
raise your chicks the Pan-a-ce-a way,

MAGILL & ERSKINE
Your Druggis{s

br. Hess
Stock Toale
keeps plos

ol Lhe worms.

BE A GOOD

’ GOOD SPORTSMEN ARE CAREFUL
ABOUT CA

MP FIRES
SPORTSMAN

The Brooks-Scanlon Lumber Co.

BroADwAY AT STARK
PORTLAND, ORE.

IN THE VERY HEART OF THE
CITY and Along PORTLAND'S

“Great White Way”

Will Be Your Headquarters
At This Popular Hostelry.

Homelike Accomodations==

Comfortable, Spacious Lobby~~
And the Home of the Famous-=

YE
e

ARTHUR H. MEYERS Manacer

PN e e e




