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b’ Grace Miller Whlte 2

Tolly's volee tralled dnta =
and Larry sent one hasty loak over her
hend, The wealth smiled <adly ot Wim
and was gone,  He shook himsellf and
struggled o his feet,

nee

Then o braml

wicked grin spredd his lps apart, and
he lnughed nlowd,  Pollyop, stiil an the
floor, lpughed, too, hysterionl  sobs
catehing at her throat, and » desiee (o
serenm foreing her  hunds o ber
month, Such awiil sounds were un- |
tsunl In the Silent Clty, where even |

hear] -
moAereely
au viemy from

2
deulatel the
of it,

how

honest nileth was to lot
cnuge the mon and wa
dored breathe for o
Tthaea woulld suddenly npgw

“Glory e e God!" w
man, honrsely, “that's the
brat! W be o whack
waotian, an—"

sAn' a goud whack for the Hopling
tribe, oo™ erlid Polly, sceranmbling up.

T

for my

W
She Turned to the Door but Halted
With Her Hand on the Latch,

ST be a black Thonksgiving for Old
Mare, huh, Larry?—I1'm goin' buck
home now."

dend |

|

\I'Fu Sapee  awful  thinkin’, 11rr¢
nan i

The squatter’s sliden gruyness aml
awitllowlng bard ns If samething had
Atuck In bis windilpe was the ¥ evl
fopire be gnve that be S beard the
rrunl waords

vy thed up
I nek
L tegiend Pally,
Legsply Tl
AN W UL R
heardd her 1 "
L b ¥
“Haly = y nid
the pletnre hil= W i
' I ddy to

(g M

fur

(AL BTTTYS

Been tryin’ to peuch hiold
“liu: @ sl Junt!™ Interjectsd 1ty
SN U we et doge with LS wotian

Are you pola” to tole hep over hieie?d

The mun modded,
“Dhos't ddare to tiL lnter;, whon the
I In Déd" he dtsworned, |
o his ecap. CIf—if you
your salud, Poll, cote along
over: an' ' cut Cer loose an' let ‘er
go
A harsh sound, something e o
chuckly  of ‘mallelous  =aflsfacilon,
wped through PPolly®s Hps and fiphil
the man ot the door,

“Tht ain't no ways hely
she =ald husklly., =Dirir I
when I'm done with her, she'
Lo be took.”

She ecaught Bishop by the drm,
whirling him around,

“An” listen, Lorey,” she continged
with cruel emphasis, “nn’ all the the

ke retieimbierin®  how
her lfe Into the grave,
Old Mare done it

Overcome by the
thirown st him go dellberntely, Blshop
flung nway, and the girl, quaking at
what was nbout to happen, heard him
running along the shore towand his
shnek.

It spamoed

Berty walled
an'—an' thut
worids she

hind

to Polly Hopkins
every minure waps an hour long,
every second filled with
anxlety, Waould the soft-hoarted Lnreey

und

repent and  surrender the prize she
| longed to get her Hogers on?
In extreme nervousness she went!

She turned to the door, but lmlledl

with her liand on the latch,

“You promised 1 coutd do it
ghe reminded bim.  “You'll tell
Bracger that, too, won't you®"

Sinking Hmply into his chuir, Bishop
wiped Lis wet Tips

“Yep, Iuss" le nssented with a
groan, “You ecan turn the trick; I
promlse you that,”

It Jeremiah Hopkins had seen his
girl, his Polly of the Sun, whon she
went home (hat oight, he would not
have recognized her,  Her fnce wos
crnlty, pittless, nnd as white os the
gnow under ber feet,

Then she walted stolenlly duy after
Way, feeding e billy gont but ab=ent-
ki Hy, asking no questions of Larry
or Lye Brueger how soon her (den
comld be carrled ont,  She helleved
thut they would lepve no stupe une
turned to even up with Marcus Mue-
Kenzie,

Eurly one evenlng Larry Dishop
burst Into the Hopking hut without the
formulity of 8 knock. He looked years
older than hie hud but yesterdey ; nnd
Pollyup gol up, locking nud interiovk-
Ing her lingers.

“Well? whe  asked
chuttering tecth,

“It's done, by God!" he Lissed, nl-
most strungling behind w shaking hanil.
“It were most awful, Polly.  If I'd
Btuck o bog in the gizzurd, the squedl-
In' couldn’t 'n* been worser.”

The spenker's tones, s half-bent Tig.
ure, s shifty ginnees, brought u
grunt from the girl,

“An' you're gettin' sorry by the roin-
ute, Larry Bishop, 1 ean see that" she
returned, glving bl » smert rap.
“Sland up, Larcy man,  Onee=" A
sudden rush of emolion thrust Into her
thront such an nehe thut for several
geconds she wag unnbile to conelude,
“Onee,” sahe vepeated, ofter clearing
awny the huskiness with o hackiog
congh, *I thonght love were thiee greats
est thing (n the workl, But 1t ain't,
Larry Bishop, W aln't "

Bishop fdgeted with iy cap, turning
it around and around sy Its Lrbo,
When he looked op, the bhorning glow
had died feom the depths of his eyoes,

1% 0 sickenin' thing to o0 n Woln-
nn suffer that Lud," he muttersd, *Gwl,
brot '—Nope! Don't say nothin® il 1
tell you what me un® Lye dil!”

At the memory of 1t the spraker
wiped drops of sweat feom his foce,

“&he bellergd about lovin' her ma,”
droned Blsliop, “nn’ the way she hols
lered tn my hut for hor man wWos xome-
thing scand'lous,”

“Like sour Betty dicd oliowlin' for
you, I s'pose, Larry,” ehme hack the
girl promptly,  “An' T been thinkin'
all dny low Geanny Hope fneked yom
dend brat atongside I mainny Jo thye

Larry,"”
Lye

from bhetween

from one thing to unother,
Ishing what she began, She paevd the
hut foor untll shie was olripplog wot

with apprebensiveness, Sho hod no
meénng aof knowlng when Lye nad
Larry would come; so she dared pot
stir from the shack,

Muny times shie shoved nside the
windew blind and looked out. But

the world outslde was wrapped in a
white silence. She could not even
glimpse the peaked roof of n Nsher-
man's hut, for between her and the
SHent City wus a Nowlng curtnin of
snow, the finkes faliing ke fenthers
from an open bag.

Larry wonld keep hls word, she told
herself over und over, Slhe wns glad
It was 2ueh nonlght! The hetter could

the squatters earry out thelr death
plan.
Unnoticed by the girl, the wood

burned to embers In the stove, and the
hut grew cdlder by degreen. In one
of her holf hours of mensuring the
shunty's length, she halted, hrenthing
on her frost-hitten Nngers.  She drew
ithout her shoulders the blanker which
hnd covered Wee Jerry In his hut
dnys,

Her mind hrought back to the hahy
awny off In some anknown pinece, she

erfed weikly ns she replenlshed the |

fire. Had the wilcked ones of the
earth made Jerry forget Daddy Hope
kins who up In Anburn was Ignorant
of his wherecibouts? Many times Polly
had teken up her pencll to write him
of the chlld, but It alwnys Aropped
from her fingers before (U rénched the
paper, Doddy could not do anything;
and she would ot add to his henvy
burden,

She was at the stove, her colil, stiff
fngers sprend over i, when the sound
of footsteps outslde sent her headlong
to the door. Appallingly terrified, she
dragged 1t open,

Then, In deadening  sllenes, Lye
Broeger and Luarry Bishop carried s
tnree undle through the doorwny wnd
threw 1t down on Polly's hed.

Heavy.lldded, the girl guzed upon It
Iter eyes widening In Joy, Jay nt the
thonght of Old Mare's wlsory; Joy at
the  thought of getting oven,  The
fright ful smation that surgsl thraugh
ey bare relatlon only by econtrmst o
the delights of o few monthis boek,
whon her willing logs hnd trotted the
aouptry over to help every one thit
nretded her, It wosn't the same Polly
at nll, Thls Poliy 1ifted her foot wnd
Lleked the handle none too lghtly,

“Wa had a b1 of n thine gettin' ‘or
here, Poll"  growled  Lye Bineger
“Ougtslile 1t's ke I8 0 milllon evpey
devile was Tiowlin® over the W=, Bl
wi Lpriniehp oo Taa Now

w " - nt
or wilel Lo ERynl

Intolerable |

thnt |

. never fin- |

.'In nhnl you ke \\Ilh or, hent!™

White teoth glenmed  throngh
monlaenl swille that paeted the girl's
e, At tast! She hod not  lived
throvgh  Interminahle doys for
ing!

“Seoot ont, you " she onlered, way-
ing her bamd at them, “an® Kkeep »
witeh abont LT get done !

Traeger made for the door

ns A

"

noth. |

anxions te e gone; but Loyry Bishop |

Lol to the spot where he stomd

“mhe's o woman, Pally Hopkins™ he
muttersil. bils eves toming from the
ot to the riet girl, “if she Is )
Mare's wifie  He's home too, so Lye
sy !™

SWhint o T ocnre where the pug 183
sho thrst In vehemently, " 'Course
al's n wonign ! So be 13 B Wy
vonr dedd Bersy,”

nn'

Then shie stamped her foot  tem:
nestirigsly,
“ler out of here an® wateh for Mae-

Kenszle nn® his folks™ she snapped,
s about tle he were stormin’ the
Sitent Clty, Pm thinkin®”

Houghly she shoved the men out

Into the hilezard snd elosed the door, |
Then she wnl with her bavk oIt
beep soby rneking hier hody,

Now a5 oshe hod alimest dleldy nnd
W Jerry too, 20 would Marvus M
\ o The viclous hope thuat  she

st Dl wrlthe In his griel 1ok
=00 ol baer,
she  plaewd  the  bar
making sure It wis |
. ereeplug o the oo,
stie paged down st the wet bundle |
Mhere, where she had Welpe] Osenr
Bennett over sdark rough plodes lnto

abt of Eternlty, lay the diirest

ir of her Ditterest caetny,

sShe uttered an exclinmnt!ion when
she saw a Wing shudder go wver the
thing on  the baed, N owmite et
agross her face, amd her hands exme
together convalsively,

Slowly  she knelt down and  un-
wrnppedl the thick Banlet: and Eve
Iy MovKer was stackng out at her,
dull eyed oand tercifled, A dlark g
complemely el boer wouthi s and Polly

grl At hor,
My you Know

i ].l'l-

what squutters do to
they swipe from you rich
nskind huskily.

\H. ongh she coulil pot speak,
Ixn heard nod understood il
her oves her face golng drobber o
the Mlekering Heht, bt ot o sound the
wenry s tlew open nzuln,

Polty had stepped to the woodbox
nnd  was pleking up the nx. She

Fve

stie ol

“This,"

Was All
the Handle,

teonght It forward, and smlling the
g sinlater smile, showed it o the
paltil gl

“This,” was all
the hanrdle,

Eveiyn struggled ; nnd Pally
laughed, n wicked taogh, no more ke
the ripple which Daddy Hopking lind
toved] to hear thian the bonrk of & wolf
is like the lark's mornipg song.

Tears roze Into Evelyn's eyes and
rolied down her checks. The smile
faled slowly from Polly's fare, Fuver
tind excrucinting ngony tourhel her;
HEe u sunbenm through o orift In o
sHOrm ul, the old Polly teaved ap Lo
tuke heed of another's bart,  ‘This feel
Ing shie crushed down; but she put the
ux on the toor und squaited beshle the
b,

Searcely had she done this hefore n
lond kKnoek cute an the door,  Bhe
threw the blnnkets over Fyvelyn and
went swiftly forward and NWted the
hor.

Larry Blahop thrust the upper half
of his body Inte the room.

“O1d More an' hig gang are In the
Silent Uity lookin® for his woman,"” he
whilspered hoarsely,

“Where's Lye?” come in a hiss from
the squatter glirl,

O up the road watching,” returned
Itahop. “What'd you do to ‘er, heat ¥

o o sald Polly, In an onder-
todue, grnsplng the end of s seoarf
wnd pulling bim through the doorway,
“an’ If MueKenzio comes here, ynppin'
for his women, loogh at him—langh,
un' tnugh il your shiles split, Lorey.”

She clogml the door, pushed Blshop
into a chnir, ond  then  deliherately
erawlod Into Laid beslde Evelyn., Upon
the Inert Bguee of the bound giel she
plled two pillows,

Then she and Larry walted, senrcely
breathing, until volees seemed to come
throngh the claptioards from every di-
reet o,

A rush of feot hrought Dishop holt
uprlghts

she subd, tnpping

She Said, Tapping
|

=

"hm'p settin'' e |'ll|llm| Paollyop.
“Ihey'll be stoppln’ here fast enough 1
OFf o sudden the door huest open, wiil
Marcus  Mackengle, coversd  with
#now, entered
hils nelghbors wod severind squnt ieres,
Polly  enfoyed o gllmpee  of O
Mure's ngonbeod fice ) then swhe grinned
nt hib,
"AWhnt's  the

mutter, wistery” sho
unkaol, showlng an expuanse of even
white teeth. "What do you menn by
bustin' into my house ke this, sie?"

MucKeuzle threw o glonee from the
girl to thee squatter i’ the ehadr,

My wife's gone!™ he eeled in des
porntion. Ml L="

"Ho! Now ls she?™ broke In Polly,
smilug wider.  "You don't say! Waell,
golly me ! That's too bnd. e ofhior
feller ron off with ‘or —me b

And when she saw hlm teying te
wster his emotion, forcing back the
vy greans that Interfered with his
wfforts to answer, she Inughed. Nover
revklvas In his

hefore hid she been

prresenes. Bl knew this was one thine |
Mareus MpeRenzle Jdid not want to
tighit,  Hle peededd thie hielp of thie siunt.

ters to sedrel the Stopm conntey for
Bl wite—his belde, the very apple of
his eye,

Phee bt mot Dok ot adl Bk e thie Nish
uf her poaple. AL ot
haed cluinged (rom o eynb
Bantbebsotee tien of 1 world tooa plewid
med, |

]
LTIV CRR [T

vell eneiy

Ing, pavie-Gaved Digst
Just Dhete Ui winad whidok e shinnty |
vielently 0 and  over hls blg  frotue |
pased] shodider afver shibder
vale's beon gonge, ol G, 1 don't
Ko how lopg™ b gfoime ] slowd, the
hozennl expression devpening e the
U llnes aliout Bls ot bs b ki, 1N
pivie—UI give wory money  than any
Wyl ever shw - T g aeoiil on
Ishop wed thrust ont un Bopoctinnle |
Dl i
Larrs hnd been waotehing hibm eav- |
wrtly, o mosly silesee, When Marcis
tdilpvssesd b directly, e threw bock
Wi head and et out Teaed moplevaletit
sounds o ke the hnwls of hyetins
thiam A0W Toogh of o boneen betng, wnd
Polly Hopkins  Jolied b spnin, ti,
drcidful sonnds  thut wady ber thin

ihrust In eagerly,

F Thunksgivin®
| er I shie aln't bedne with yon,  Se

| Mere,
| sy

| AMERICANS FIGURE

Tovely fuee look o
“Phls bs 0o o b eatie ol
VOLLr Wl * sl e MupeKenghe
T b = stie s sk, high 1 didu't
know before thint rleh women L
the Sllent Clty, lenst of all, 8 n
MuocKenzie took B stop toward er
SO, 1 owas sure she wasn't here,” he

“Huat 1 want help—
the nhil of every one of you, Money,”
we erlml ngnin, convalsively,  "Money.
o you henr?  Money, 1 osald

Polly was witnessing Just the pléturs
thnt she b been holding 1o her miod’s
ey for many daya

“Movey enn't huy eversthing, mis
* e Jeered st N, CMebibe your
n's I the stiow, Totmaorrw's

Mebibe you'll tnias
il
lugein’, HA
frovze donth

duy.

st D't e
gl
wheres, 1% o bad night.”
Ihe lnst stoteinent, truce (oo every
word, bronght o deep sob feom M-
K Wothroat. It was bogedinnely
followid by mwore of the bitter lnugh-
ter,

So chnnged was Polly of the Siem

of  fwery,

ol ghe [

win
Doschuates County,

i by dded two-thleds dnta

a1 h I'1:|l! o the placo of beginning |

o the County Clork In aml ll‘l‘?
Lrogon,

paecition, Iudgmont order,  dooron
wid aleo faol ovder of goale, ond In secordianes

Lot 22 in Mloek 16, wod Lot 3 I f with the eomumanids of ik wrlt, |
Mook 10, all o Pavk Addition vl will on Monday, the Sed day of July,
WILH Bt were twes of | Bond, Oregon, megording to the duly 1822 at 10 o'elock A, M., ol tha
rocorded  map I oplat thoveot o | front dooe of the Cooart House In
Ml and of vecord o the ofMeo of | Bood,  Deschntos  County,  QOrogon,
the County Cloek I and for Des | sell public avetlon, wubjoct o rws
chutes Coudty, Orsgon, apd also an | dompiion, (o the Dot biddere [or

P atd bedenh b Bl the vlght, title and

o the veal property  desecibod  as ! idtoread whilel the within pamed dos
follows: Beglnning at o point In the | tendants or ofthor of (hom had on
wonth Hie of Groonwood Avenue o[ the 18th day  of June, 1821, the
Lot | oof Moek 138 of Bend, aceord- [ dato of the anorigage  hoveln Tore-
g e the offleinl plat  thereof ik | elowmil, or flue tht dute bl In
Ml and of vocord o the omee of (g to the above desoribod promises,
the Connty Clock in and for Des | to satinfy pabd oxeoution, Judgment
chmtes County, Oregon, whleh podnt [ gedor and deecess, iterost, Btiorney s
In SEH0 foot oast of the northwent | foon, conbs wd aeerwlng eont
corner of satd Lot 1 of peid Mook | Prtend gt Pesd, Ovegon, this Jed
3. thoenes eoant alonmg the pouth T | dey of June, 1922

of Greenwood  Avenug G013 fool: | H K HODBERTSH,
thenes south 387 34307 west 103 63 | Sheetl of Deschiates County, Oregon
fool, theneo noreth 507 267 0% waoat | Ikt of Beot pablication, June 1,
GO foot: thoneo north 35% 47" oast | 1ues

Dot of tast publieation, Junn 24,

Now, Therefare, by virtne of |-n|1l‘ 1hs2 S2.0-121%0

— —

$10Down

anmd w o smEtl peyviiest cach month

phits n

1900 Cataract

WASHER

CThee Mot for A0 Years)
i your homs
[ v demonstrate o you that “
I dp thie post eoffielonl moeine on
ot ket Lok

HOPE ELECTRIC SHOP

With o Smlle”

PRerviee

City thet the gaping squstters who did
not know what wos golog toa Im[n]n»n!
wotidersd at her, kowew hier no |
tonger Polly, oo hs
Polly of the Sun.

A low rumble

Ty
Ll

us= fovae Liss,

woitdedd in the glel's |

throwt. She cougbed), then Hung out:
w1 sald, Iy o b night!® Seoot
anit, mikter, an' ook for your d-—n 1y

Hvered wonn sommewlieres else”

Uttering un outh, MuocKenzle flod,
followed Ly bls compoanibons, leaving
Lurey Bishop staring at the pole squat-
ter glrl.

(To Bo Cnmlnnnd )

IN G l-‘RM AN PLAYS

iy United Prese o The Bend Bulletin

RERLIN, Juns 10 ~The German
operia poels are turping  more and
more toward Amerien for new ldeas.
A new play, much applunded, is “Inn
of Love! The maln flgure B an
Amerlean, hunting for Hguor.

The German press and the man on
the #troet seem to think that In the
ehiet oceupation of the Ameriean
thewe doys, whon bhe v not secheming
to rob some more or less lnnoeent
foralgner.

Bulletin Want Ads bring resultsa—
try them

NOTICE OF SHERIFF'S SALE

In the Clreult Court of the Sials
of Oregon for Deschutes County.

Mrs, M. J. Hrandon, Plaintift, va,
Edmund Brandon and J. A. Elllott,
Defendants.

By virtue of aun exeeution, Judg-
ment order and decreo and order of
sale lasued out of the ahove-ontitled
Court In the above-antitled eaune to
me directed, and dated the Srd day
of Juno, 1922, upon a judgment nnd
decron mada and entered on the 31st

day of May, 1922, In fuvor of the
plaintift, in the sum of $5.000.00

with Interost thercon at the rate of
olght per cent per annum from and
aftor June 1K, 1821, for the further

sum of $500.00 attorney's fee, and
for counts and disbursements  tuxoed
and allowed in the sum of $21.60,

wnd the conis on wnd upon sald writ,
rommanding me to make sule of the

tollowing described real property
situate, lylng and heing In Dend,
Deschutes County, Oregon, and pur-

tleularly doseribed as follows, to-wit:

Lot 10 of Block 5 of M Addi-
tlon to Bond, Oregon, according to
the duly recorded mnp and plat

Wall =0, nens door 1o Libeny 1lieatre
%
-
Round Trip Far
I LOWEST FOR YEARS
DAILY, MAY 25 TO AUGUST 31
By the
I Oregon Trunk Ry.
leturn limit October 31, Choice of routes and
liberal stop-over arrangements on poing and re-
tur nmg tr ]|h
h Round Tnp Fares from Bend and all other points
on the 0. T. Ry.
VTLANTA RBLIT.05 LOUISVILLE LALLIRLTI]
Il\lll\lulll. LLLAD MEMEPHIS HEO5
1080 MILWALRKEE
4 120005 MINNEAIMOLIS
oH \“lal-‘.HT{l_\' 1545 NARHVILLE
CHECAGH KO0 NEW OILEANS 10700
CINCINNATI 1008040 \I'\‘ \ill“\ 1 . 1
CLEVELAND 10,01 7 M)
DENVER .01 I'Ill .\l!l.l 1A L os
DES MOINES TI05 Prrrsne o (AR 1]
DETROIT 10005 ST, LOUls H1.50
INDIANAPOLIN MLan ST, PAUL TaM
KANSAS 1Y TEM TORONTO 11,70
" WASHINGTON S111,00
Proportionnl fares to cortaln other Fastorn cities, fares one
way vin Californin, train schedites and detalls gladly  furnished
un reiiest.
Sleeping  car areangements nuole,  boggage  chiveked,  and
thekets dssued  theough from Hend,
ll J. O WRIGHT, AGENT, O, T, Y., BEND, OREGON

thereof on file and of record in tho

BRroADWAY 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-=
Cnmlnru“u. bpnloun |.ul||:y--
And the Home of the Famous--
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