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CHAPTER Xl1I

Midsummer  was  (ull upoin g
and still PoMyop and Jerry held to
thelr lonely tenure of the hut. A few |

heart-beoken fetters had reachied t'|u-|
squatier girl Crom Auburn, and she
hid painstakingly ansnwered them. Yet |
In spite of the dally predictions of the |
squatter (olks that Old Mare would
shortly  begin ngain o harsss them,
Polly wits hapgpler. She coull not have
explalned, (6 she bl been asked, why
the mgony of doubt bad given place to
nowarmer glow about ber heart when
she thought of Duddy Iopking, Away
off up there da the gloom of the prison,
he had cecelved a mother's benedie- |
tlon; Polly telleved tis with all her
sonl. Jerey und she too had come In
for thele share; und this new confle
dence tilled the shadow from her eyes
a lttle and tessened the stabblog hurt
In bhee slde.

The thing that tormented her most
wns Jerry's constant mourtiug for his
father. Day by day she bhad racked
her beatas for ways to nmuse him, but
as soon as lhe novelly of the play had
worn off, the old-time ery would be-

gin:

“Wanl to play horse wif my Dadily
Hopking! Wee Jerry wunts Duddy
Hopklos!™

She was looking at him ane mormn-
ing after one of his spells of weeping,
and  wistfully constdering f  thers
might e a way to hurry him off fo

Auburn for n day, when Evelyn Hob-
ertson suddenly  wppearsd  in the
shanty door.

For a loag time Rvelyn's consclence
had made fier ancomfortable.  FEven
though her days were cexceadingly |
busy, the remembrance of the sqllmh-r[
girl's pale, pleading face tormented
ber. and she was fearful Pollyop
might not keep the promise she had
made, and Marcos MacKensie would
be lost forever.

So astounded was Polly Hopkins to
see the gld that =lie neglected o Ak
her In. Overlooking this, Miss Hobe
ertson stepped (nto the room o e
barrisswent.

“ollyop,” she began, cotelilng ler
breath, “L just bad to spenk to youw
I'm golng to be married to Mr. MeRen-
zle, and U cne to talk to you about it
and—and to bring the baby some
canily.”

Her expression grave with sarprize,
Polly scrutinized hec coldiy.

“Ierry'd  rather ve  lls
Hopking than  enndy,” she
frowning,

Mlsg Robertson
Ehnklng her head,

“1 couldn't wnnaze thnt, U'm afeald,”
Bhie aald soberly, “hut—"

Pollyop ehifted uneasily.

“Mebbe you conld get Oll Mare to
say [ cowd tuke Jerry to  Auburn,
then®™ she ventured. “Jeres'il dle if
he don't see his doddy, He's gettin
thinner an® thinner every dov. ey
been yelling ke mad all mornin.,”

Evelyn pendered on this ap Instant,

“Yes, T could do that, I'm sure,” she
answered, smiling broadly. “I'd love
to do it, tep

The forlorn droop at the corners
of Polly's mouth disappesred.

“Mobbwe, 4t | could get something to
wenr—" she hesitated,

It hind never oceurred to Miss Ttob.
ertson how UPollyop managed for cloth.
ing. She Lad s0 much herself she wos
blind o wnother's need; hut, as she
hadd come to demnnd 8 favor, then pers
haps she tind Letler offer 48 much na
she could,

“Polly,” she elaculnted, “vouw've heen
awfully good to me, and you cnn hve
any one of wy dresses you want, nnd
keep It too, Aud Ul persumile Mr,
MacKenzie (o get you a germit to go
to  Auburn*

Polly felt ber heart grow big, Then,
after all, she could tnke Wee Jorry to
Wl duddy,

“I &'spose—1 g'spose,” she hesitated,
trembling, “you couldn't tell your cous-
In—" Her throat caught In a sob but
khe elenred 4L, and went on, "Just tell
"l Osear waun't my mun?"

Evelyn Robertson had often llived
over the horvor of the mivutes when
the shamefu! secret of ber morringe
to Oscar Bennelt was so nearly dis
closed to Robert Percival. More than
once had wshe congratulated herself
upon the cleverness with which she
bhad avoided that danger. To he sure
her escape had been at the expense
of Polly's rvepulation. She regretted
the necessily bul reasoned thut o good
name could not be much of u losy to
& Ssquatter.

"Of course I couldn't do thnt," she
returned shavply, “Why—why should
you want—"

The squatter giel's gaze lifted to
the speaker's face, and lears welled
over the fringed Ude, Then Evelyn
read the truth; and ber eyes glinted
antd narrowed.

“Merciful Heavens, you're In love
with my cousin?" she exclalmed. “Is
thit what you menn?"

Draardely
retoried, |

irew hivck a Mitle, |

| dile and fled

The beown head fell forward, and
a Momehot face woas hildden o the
chestiut vurls

sAnd he loves you, tan™ erled By
elyn, o disdain. “What a fool 1 wos
pol o diseover that before ! How pers
fectly awful! Thet's what hos been
the mntter with Llin fop montlis."

Khe  suntehed Pollyop's ann and
shouk her.

“It's absolutely wad of yon to think
of iy cousin in that way,"” she col-
tinuedd, her volee hoarse with fearn
“Promlge me agnlo you'll never tell
him ubout Oscar?”

Pollvop slivok her heml

“U've never told pothin®; Uve said 1
worldn'e™ she repdiod thickly, almost
sullenly.

Then Evelyn smiled. The dimples
played hide and ge seel at the cors
neds of her lovely mouth, The steely-
blaw gliot faded from her oyes, leav.
ing them the eolor of heavenly tints
She was cortain her secref wiis ns sufe
in the breast of Polly Hopkins s it
wis In the heart of the dead Osenr,

“You shall see sour father,” she
sald, droppling her humd, “and yon onn
hoave any ¢ress 1 have to wear.  Come
up tonlght, ut seven. The folks will
be at dlnner ; aud U0 stip out and beiog
you in*

Then she went away, leaving Polly
Hopking slteraately plunged Into the
depthis of despale when she thought o1
Robert  Percival ol siogleg whb
glndness over the Joy o store for
Wee Jerry and Dadidy Hopkins,

It was still brond day when Polly
Hapking left Wee Jerry pluying by
the water's edge with same sgquatter
youngsters nd sturted for the Robert
son lowe Troe to her word, Evelyn
met bere In the graps arhor nt seveh
and loastily led her up the back sinlrs
to her bedroon.

“There nre the clusets,” she sald
“Tuke anything you lke, Polly, but
higrry. The eook’s in the kitelen, nud
the other malds are busy, Tl go down
for fear somoeonce wiil come to Hhinl me.
There's the dinner gopi”

Ouee nlone dn the benutli! ream,
Polls's ghee swept s hrowl dioen
sfons. It did net occur to here 1o covel
the least of these gorgeous surpound
ngs.  She only wanted something te
wear to o Auburn, something te cele
brate her visit wod do Puaddy Hlopkios
proud.  She
and peored in.

The sound of taughter somenwhere in
the house sent n wave of terrop over
lLer., She snatched at the lirst gown
under her hinnd, rolled It inte o hon
down the Uil
shie wns in the Inpe agoin, she Sid n
hrenthe ansily.

Goee baek in the shanty, Pollyop hid
the dress henenth har bed without even
daring to look ut it How Evelyn was
to arrange the vislt to Auburn, she
dld not know, hut of one thing she was
sure, she nd o benutiful  dress b
WeRrT,

After she had pot the ohilid to hed,
mnd the door was securely locked, Pol-
Iy drew the eurtuins tightly over the
sinpll windows. Even the corners of
the rovm lost thelr shadows; nod “The
Grentest Mother In the World" seemed
to stand ont more ploinly than even
when the sun shone,

Pollyop  placed her warm  cheek
wpninst the pleture und smiled. She
eirpestly helleved this wonder-mother
wis hvlpdng her to go and see Duaddy
Hopkins, She tuarped anid looked long-
ingly at the sick lttle man, then up-
wird to the woman's face.

“You've done s0 much for me an’
Jerry, ma'um,” she whispered.  “Meh
be gometime you'd muke—him—smile
Just once ut me"

Then he ook the bundle from un-
dor her eot und xpread out her (rens.
ure. It wax n delicute shimmering
stik, and In It was the eolor of (e
sun Just before he sslled over the
western hill on hls  jJourney nround
the earth.  There could not ba such
another beautiful gown 1o all the
world, Polly thought.  “hien she slow-
Iy slipped from her own rigged dress
and stapped s moment, contemplating
Dadidy Hopking' blg bools.  Even to
I'olly"s primitive mind they did wot
seem to be Just the thing to woear
with such n dress. So the hools, too,
ame off,

Ax if ¢he had been handling eges,
she drew on the heautiful robe, her
baore neck and  forearins gleaming
white in the candielight.

Then buek and forth she walked, on-
trunced with 118 soluptuous lovellness,
But twist and turn os best she might,
Kne coula not Bee the wnote of her
golden glory ; ko she took down Dadidy
Hopking'  cracked plece  of  mirror
which lie had used when pulling ot
lits whingey whiskors with the tweezors,
By the nld or 1, she could get gllmpres
of her slim young Higure und the grace
ful sweep of (he skivt. Holding the
glnss Wigher op, she studied ler slon
der niek where the sun hod tanted it
But tan did not motter, for Duaddy
Haplting loved her In splte of 1t

All at onee she heard o koock

AWNNE o n clisel Ui

stnirs

Ag If She Had Been Handling Eggs.

She Drew on the Beautiful Robe,

Her Bare Neck and Forearms Gleam.

ing White In the Candis Light,
ngnlnst the «lile of the hul. Tasilly
slipping ont of the dress and folding
1t, she shoved I ounder her  plllow,
Then she put on her old dress and
apened the door,

Larry Bishop wias there, extending
her o letter, Tuking the note In
amuzement, she smiled and thanked
hli,

“Aln't you comin® In, Larry?” she
asked. “Kinda chilly tonlght, huh?'

e squntter stepped nside, his cap
in his hanil,

“Yep, too cold for summer, Poll
he  returped, “Suy, brat, how you
gettin® on?  Got ‘nough beaus left for
o while?”

“Sure, more'n eoough, Larry,” she
replied,  “1 wreit Dadily In my letter
yesteriday how blessed good you'd all
bewn to me 1 bet, when 1 get face to
faee with “tm, UL tell things 1 can't
seribhle,  An' now you go bringin' me
this,™

sShie thpped the lotter with her fin-
gers ns n mysterfons smile touched
her lps.

The man shook his head grimly

“You won't be seeln' your dad very
soon, Pollyep,' he wmuttensd, “not If
1 guess right!"

“Mebbe T will,” she told him, fnger.
Ing the letter.

She llked Larry Ristop very inuch,
bt she was enten up with curlfosity to
know the contents of the envelope In
her hand.,  Perhaps, oh, might it bhe—

UWhere'd you get this, Larey?" she
k], holding 1t up,

“Uowas eonabn’ down

the line" ex-

pintied Blabop, “an' n feller dsled
me I 1 knowed wheres the Hopking
hut was, T says, ‘Yep, Pm goln' there

fonw He sivs, "Toke this lettor to
the Hophins glel,” an' 1 says, "Yep" nn
an’ 1 brung

He paused, hoping
It oin s presence,  Beiug persaonded
she Ml not tntetnd to, he went out
s footsteps had no sooner died nway
than 'ally spfuang ta
harred 1L THen sho turned the lerter
over wml dver and looked ot if, 1ler
It minst e meant
A thelll of plopspre
et over her, Perbaps  [tobert had
wnt her o word of forglvencss,  He
might hove written that some doay he
vombl eome ngnln,

With sparkilng anthcipation <he et
apen the envitope and by the ekt of
the candle spelled out {ts contents,

“Iwenr Polly,” she read, 1 conldn't
matige that teip to Auburn,  So sorry,

M

e was on ;80
for hier to e,

Polly looked dully at the pagper, the
words  runnlng  inte binek  smudgy
lines, Then shie conld not go 1o Daddy
Hopkindg nfier all; nnd Jerey might
et O Mare i onee more Inbid s
powerful binod upon her,  Overcome
with grlef, she wept n while, ‘Then
i took the dress from under the
pillaw, rolled 10 caveftully 0w clean
cloth and put It nwny

L - - - L L L]

The shovk of Evelyn's eolil note
bronght back the shindows to Pollyop's
brown eyes. Ax the diys psser] slows
Iy by, and the eleh giel did not enine
0 the shack ngain, Polly lost sl bope
of seeing lier fatlier,

Her dvelalon to go 1o Auburg Ly spite
of Ol Mare followed a letisy that she
reeolved  from Daddy Hopkins, e
was very lonely, he sald. He was
connting off ench dity ng 80 mnny houes
neprer the tine when he conld see hils
dear chilldren. With the pleture of
Dadidy's lonellness stamped In misery
on her mind eame the thought that no
ane hnd the right to keep Jerry from
his father.

From the time she concelved this
Iden, It never left her thoughits. She
lad often stolen rides on the Lahigh
Valley tenln from Tthnea to the Silent
ity nnil dropped off where the englne
took n awlieh while the Buffalo Spe-
clul dushnd by, Why eould she not
steal o orlde cloar th Auburn?

Whille the squatter girl was mnking
fnrratigemenis  to earry  out  this
mighty plan, prepacations for the
ManeKenzli-Itohertnon  wedding  wore
golng rnpldly forwnrd, Evelyn, happy
In her new love, untroubled by sym-
mithy for the dead Osear, pamsod 1he
nys mostly ot feessmonkers nnd in
the whopa,  Her eontentment  would
have heen eomplete (F her eousin Toh-
ert hindl not tooked so sad, or If she
cotibd hinve rid herself of the sense of
vesponsthility  for hils  anhapploness,
But hoping In her fllppant way that

shie wonll open |

the door o |

]Iiu wothil eolue ot W™ afool Bhe wus
mnreled, she gave Httle bheed to him
and none at all to Polly Hopkins

Enrly one morning  Polly  hoppad
guiekly out of bed and after a brvak-
fast of hremd wnd honns, begnn to dress
Jurry oo the best e hod The day
was ey, aod n fAoe vain deleeled
over the Inke.

ollyop wenpped  Gennny  Hope's
old sliw!l around the Hittle boy and
pied o winem eng about s bend § aod
the ehild, sntisthed with Wis sister's
assuraneey that he was golng o see
his futhor, st on the cot wldeeyed,
witehing her In slience

Polly combed her hnle and washod
her taco and hnnds.  Billy-gont Hop-
kins waon In his plnece at the woml-hox
veting a hanmdiul of oats she had
gleaned  for him oalong the rondslde
Polly wished that she wmight take him,
town, bt e long ns she conld not, By
should have n better feed than usunl.

Afrer everyithing olwe wis nttanded
to, sho unwrapped the slilien dross
nnth put It oo, Her bare foet showed
from under the hem, but she had de
clil]l she looked better without the
haots, and as she stood guelog st hor
solf up and down, she rogretted that
she had not asked Evelyn for a palr of
shoes tise,.  Helog eareful not to soll
hor skirt, she knett and allowed Jerry
to climb on her shoulders,

The moment she stood ontside the
shanty in the raln, she shivered. The
damp wir oipped ot her uncovered
arms and neck, T travel the long dis-
tance to the station, so 1y covered,
wns it of the question, and the gown
would he drenched through In s few
miputes.  She turned bock Into the
shack and placed Jerry on the cot,

“Jerry wants to sew Daddy Hlop.
kins' the chlld whinpersd, “Aln't we
goln', Pollyop?”

“Yep. sure!” sald Polly.  “Hut sis
ter's got o put on her boots.  She
enn't go this way. It's too cold and
the walk to Ithnea's too long, honey ™

Her hrow puckersd Into a frown an
she drew on her father's heavy hoots
anid slipped into his rageed cont, Then
she fucked the deess Into the top of
the hoots that it micht show as ifttle
as possible and went aut again,

T owas a long ellmb o the boule
vardp aml the hoy was heavy, But he
was very quiet, and n sadden rush of
tenes nluost Wimled her an she Turned
tovwnrd the elfy,  How delighied both
Jorey and Dnididy would e when they
spleil ench other ! Gulping down her
tenrs, she shiat out the thought that
pertinps some one wonld entel her
hrenkiog the lnw pod elap hers in sl
1,

Grennny

Hope  and  her  toathless

tortured soul,
“Ask und It shall be given thee,

nge,
1 i ask” Pollyop erled wloud,
“hagt o0d Mave sald T eonldn't
(To Be Continued.)
Bulletin Want Ads bring results—
mr them.
NOTICE OF SHERIFI'S SALE
By virtue

sticdd by the Clerk of the Clreuit
Court of the County of Marton
| State of Oregon, doted the 10th day
of Aprll, 18272, in on certadn action
i the Cireult Court for sabd County
anmd Stnte, whoereln Coarrle 1 Blunt
wi plaintiff, rocoverad Judgmaont
against M. L. Gray o Ela Gray,
defendants, J. 1 Hogers and Rosa
ogers, dofendanty, for the dom of
twor heodeed 0ty and no/1000 Dol

tari, and  eonts and  disbhursemert
taxed nt eighteen and no/100 Dol-
Inrm, on the 25th duy of May, 1815

Notlee I hereby glven that T will
on the Ird day of June, 1022 at
thie front door of the Court Houwe
in Bend, Oregon, Deschutes County,
at 10 o'vloek In the forenoon of
sl duy, sell at publie auetlon 1
the highest biddey, for cash, the fol
lowing deseribed praporty, to-wit

Lots 3 and 4 of Block 1%, Ken
wool Addition to the Clty of Bend,
tinken and levied upon aw the prop
erty of the sald M. L. Gray and Ella
Grey, or as much thereol as may be
necesnary to sntisfy the sald Jodg-
ment o favor of Carrle B Bluand
agalnst wald defendants with dnteres
wil thereon, together with all costs
and dishurgements that have or muy
neerae,

8 K. MOBERTS,
Bhoriff

Oregon. April 29,
23-138-134-140-1 41e

Ditere at Il--lld
822,

Real Estate
Loans
Insurance

If you want to SELL,
list your property with
me.

It you want to BUY,
see me,

LOANS.--If you want
MONEY to buy prop-
erty, we can at all
times HELP you out.
It will pay you to buy
through me,

J. A. Eastes

HEPUBLICAN NOMINEE
FOR

at the primaries Priday, May 19.

o is & man of rare personality and
yeonved sxecutive ability.  Haere,
Lm-liy. in his story: lsanc Les Pat-
tevson was horn in Benton County,
Orngon, v 1859, Attended country
schuols and worked his way through
Cheistian College, Monmaouth, Ha-
cama n succasslul merchant in

Salem, In 1894 was elocted State
Senator from Marion County. In
1898 wan appointed Cullector of

Customs st Portland, by I
eKinleys re: ulll nnmmi by President
ﬂnnlswll in |

A Record of Achievement

HiL |' he was collactor, the Linsiness of Mr. Parters
son's ollice practically doubled yet ho taducad the

cout ol running his oflica by $6, 180 « year. Sincs

1906

has heen & successlul [armer at Eols, Polk County. In

1919 and 1921 snrved an
An chairman of Senate I

tate Senator from Molk County.
inance Commities led the light

1lllllt wholesals salary increass hille and deleated most

them,
salary.

Vote for Patterson and Stop this Waste!

In 1921 voted againet increasing Govarnar's

Since 1013 State taxes have increased 748.7 per centl

This yross oxtravags
ged that when elacted he avill make a sub-
ulun in your atate taxns by afficient and eco-

son has
stantinl

nomical administration,

ance must be stopped!  Mr. Patter-

A vets [or Senator Mattarson is

& vole fer clean, sconamical husinesslike govarnmant,

PATTERSON CAMPAIGN COMMITTEE

101 Tmperial Hotel
Pald Adv,

Partland, Oragen

smille Mnshed before the syes of her |

weemet) to leap from the vislon of ol I

of an exceutlon duly s |

Let Us Demonstrate The

1900 Cataract
Washer

The lest For (hver Forty Years
It s i by the oldest ex-
cluatve manfacturers of washing

machines in thin cointry
There in nothing in the ecopipey
tub to e out and eloan of adjust
The most eMelent machine on
the market todday
Tho 1900 curth
puarpntes

HOPE ELECTRIC SHOP

“serviee With a smile"

an wnlimited

Aid in cutting down the timber less
through forest fires by being careful
when camping or fishing,

| The Brooks-Scanlon Lumber Co.

BroaADwAY AT STARK
PORTLAND, ORE..

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

“Great White Way”

Will Be Your Headqunrters
At This Popular Hostelry,

Homelihe Aﬂﬂﬂ‘llll‘.lt!lh-nlll'--
CDmfclrI'll!ll. Spnﬂ'olu Lu‘:l:)l--
And tl\t Hnm. u‘ the Flmm:l-‘-
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ARTHUR H. MEYERS ManAGER
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