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COUNCIL IS DIVIDED

Mayor Casts Doclding Vote To Ap-

point Committee To Investigate
Systems—Strect Work To Hegin
—Gould's Salary Remains Same

Frobability that the people of Bend
will vole on some form of commis-
sion or mauagerial eity government
al the primary elections this spring
was Indicated here at Friday night's
meeting of the city council when a
committee to Investigute the desirn-
bility of these plans of cliy admin-
istration was named after lengthy de-
bate. G. H. Baker, leader In the
movement, statad before his appoint-
ment as chalrman of the eommittee
that petitions would be preseunted to
the council asking that the question
be placed om the ballot. He made
the stntemenl in answer Lo criticisms
by Councilmen N. H. Gilbert, J. 8.
Innes, and C. J. Leverett, who de-
elared that they would favor a pop-
ular vote based on a popular petl-
tlon, Intimaling at the same time
that they considered the lssue as now
presented “grabbed out of thin air.™

The vote on Baker's motion was o
tie, Connellmen Lon L. Fox and H
E. Nordeen supporting him. Mayor
E. D. Gilson cast the deciding vole
Fox and Nordeen ara with Baker
on the commitiee,

Says City Out of Date

Baker asserted that the present
system is anotiquated and worn out
He declared for the idea of having a
competent paid man to handle any
big business whether munielpal or
private, asserting that ecity affairs
would be conducted better and at
less expoense,

“I'm for letting well enough
alone,” Gilbert declared, while Lev-
erett voiced his belief that the voters
would oppose a change from the
councllmanic form of government
now in use.

“We have no right to expeet all
there is in a man on a donatlon job,"
Nordeea pointed out.

Fox sketched the experiences of
other - cities where commission or
managerial government has given en-
tire satisfaction. Inoes believed that
the city is doing very well under the
present systom.

Street Repalr Ordered

Comprehensive plans for spring
strest work suggested by Chairman
Innes of the streets committee, called
for little discussion, the matter be-
ing referred back to the committee
with power Lo act. Scarifying and
crowning of the worst streels, par-
tieularly those leading Into the élty,
will be undertuken as soon as the
wenther permita.

Proposed -reduction of the salary
af City Engineer Robert B, Gou'd,
under cousiderstion for spveral
weeks, was decided against, only
Councilman Leverett favoring the
downward revision, Figures read fo
the council showed that Dend's eng-
fneering oosts compare favorably
with those of other citles In the
northwest, and it was pointed out by
the city engineer that he has nlways
placed at the elty's disposul his ex-
tensive private surveying records,

The coveeil adopted withou, de-
bate a resolution fixing *he 1921
#prinkling asscesment.

0. C. CLAYPOOL BUYS
GROCERY BUSINESS

Former Prineville Man Becomes
Owner of Bmith Grocery—=Sces
Real Opportunity In Bend.

Announcement of the purchase by
0. €. Claypool, former Prineville
merchant, of the grocery business
conducted here for the last two years
by R. M. Smith, was made Monday.
The consldoration was not made pub-
lle. Bmith's plans for the future are
not completed, he having not yet de-
cided whelher he will remove to
Portlund or reengage In business in
Bend.

Claypool left Central Oregon In
1918, going east with the Idea of
seeking s business opening. Last
summer he. returned to the coast,
and after looking over opportunities
in this state, settled on Bend as the
best. Under his munagement, the
establishment will be known as Clay-
pool's Cash grocery,
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CHAPTER 1, |

from Ithaes, N, Y.

miles

Four
O=car Bennett's farm spread (s acres

nlong the face of West 1IN between
the Lelilgh Valloy tracks anmd the high
wiy lending o Trumuansburg., Oscar
Bennett was what the country people
and even the Ithaca folks éulled o Nne
farmer. His farmhouse faced a tnne
that led to the west shore of Lake
Cayugn, and from the front poreh he
could see, much to his dislike, the fow
struggling squatter shucks that
brought to an end northiwand the 8!
lent City. Like all other substantinl
cltlzens, Osenr dotested the squatters
In his estimation they were n set of
thieving loafers and sneaks, and many
Umes he had wished that he owned
the ground they squatted on instead
of Marcus MacKenzle,

Of course It was no secret that
MacKenzle never let an opportunity
ellp to pop a fisherman into Jall, but
In Bennett's oplnion that treatment
wns not severe enough, and besides, 1t

]

did not accomplish anything Mae.
Kenzle's |dea was to jail the men
whenever the chance eame and for n

perlog as long as the law would allow,
But what good did that do? Flerce
hatred famed In the hageard faces of
the women, and they held to thelr
squatter rights with the tenacity of
leeches . untll thelr hushands were
given back to them. Beuneit would
have dote away with the wives and
mothers If the job of breaking up the
Sllent Clty had been his. No man
would hoang to a hut long without a
woman In It

One moming In the early spring Os-
car was finlshing his breakfust when
the door opened slowly. A girl with
a small tin pal In bher hand stepped
Into the room. She smiled at hlm nl-
most humbly.

“8hut the door ™ he shouted at her.
“Where's your manners, Polly Hop-
kins? Can't you see the rain's com-
Ing In after you?*

The smile faded from the girl's face.
Mechanleully she turned, closed the
door and, uninvited, seated herself in
a chair and placed the pall at her
side,

“So you've come begging, Paollyop”
went on the farmer, wiping his lips
on the sieeve of his gingham shirt.
“Well, you might as well turn tall
and run hotne agaln, for you're not go-
Ing to get anything more from me, 1
don't want a poacher's brt around
here.”

The girl's bare wet feet drew tense-
Iy buckward under the chulr; but she
remained discrectly silent., Oscur al-
ways ahiused her and oalled her names,
but that was because she was a squat-
ter. After a while. he'd change his
mind, and then she would take home
what she came for., She noted with a
quick breath that Oecur's eyes softened
during the time he was sllent. That
boded well for her errand; but Ben-
nett’'s mind was not on milk or any
of those suffering for the want of It,

He had Just discovered that Polly
Hopkins was beautiful even If she
were barefooted and ragged. Her
straight young shoulders were coveryd
with wet curls that seemed to have
given to the wide eyes thelr shade of
ripe chestnuts,

Polly expected every moment that
(wear would reach out for the pall,
and, though with bad grace, he'd give
her the milk jJust the same. She fll
geted in her chalr and drew u long
sigh—he was staring at her In such o
pecwdlar manner from under his heavy
brows,

Why had he not noticed hofore that
Polly Hopkins was so pretty, Osear
wondered, nndd a slow smile parted his
lips. Polly's eyes lowered, and the
long dark lnshes only added to Ben.
nett's sudden admirntion. A qulck-
drawn breath slipped audibly past the
mun's teeth, Pollyop sensed (n his at
titude towanrd her a new quality that
she recognlzed Intultively as danger-
ous. To bring his attentlon back to
the purpose of her visit, she ventured
to may:

“1 thought It woeuldn't hurt you
none, Osear, to glmme & Hetle milk for
Grunny Hope an' Jerry, I'm always
runuin' errunds for you an' your
woman."

Bennett's heavy farm boots made a
scraping sound under the table,

“What good does that do me?” he
returned, “Upon my soul, I might as
well be without a wife as to have one
who won't live with me or let anyone
know 1'u her husband, I'm gettin'
ulck, good and plenty sick, I can tell
you, Miss Polly Hopkins”

This speech did not disturb Polly
ovor mueh, for he'd made it a doren
times boefors, [t was only the expres
slon In his gaze, she did not quite
like, Her mind went to Evelyn Rob-
ertson, the girl that Oscar had war-
ried, A& If It were but yesterday, she
remembored how two years ago she
bad gove with them under protest to

| mlnkste

"growl the man snatched it out of her

r e back o the hills, Eves
fyn g explolned that for sone thee
to come no one but the three must
know af the marciage,

Puoliyop hil learid a0 great many
things In twe years! What girl does
et mfer she's passed her ffheenth
Birthday? One of the things she hnd
found out was that Osear was & deead. |
ful person, more drendfad than  most
of the sguitter men, Of course the
moen folks of her people did beat thelr |
womett, tow amd then, That wias thelr |
right without any question, The blood
colarvd even her ears as she remem-
beredd how Osear hectored his wife for !
the wopey It was so hard for Evelyn
to gel.  Another thing she had cote
to understand was that, If Osenr had
naot been afruld of the powerful Rob
ertson family, he would have foreed
Evelyn lnto his home long before this
It had been a bard two yedrs' tnsk to
keep him qulet

Mebin you nre gettin® siek, l“-"ll.r."|
she  (nterposed. “I dont  know--
mebbe; but you know what that u.'ulI
Miss Robertson wonld do to you an
her girl If you tdd, You'd get Eve,
mwehbe, But you sure wouldn't get any
nore money.”

The mat's face darkened.

“That's Just the rub” he conewd
but nt that Eve ain't playing squnre
with me. The Robertsons have moqey
to burn, siid she deals it ont to me o
small Httle dollars. I tell you I'm slck
of the whaole thing.”

Polly noted the glitter ln Bennett's |
angry eyes and felt agaln the quiver
of fear.

“She glves you all she gets her fin-
gors on,” she came back at bim In de
fonse of the abswent Evelyn. “Lots of
times she's got along on aboat nothin®
to send you emsh, ap' dido't 1 come
runnin’ up bhere with It us soon as ahe
give It to me? Now her ma's gettin’
on that Eve ain't spendin® her money
on herself, an' she watches ‘er like n
hawk does a chicken, She told me
that only yesterday.”

The squatter girl rose to her feet,
anxious to he gone.

“Oscar, you might be lettin' me
have just & wee bit of mile. You
ain't losain™ nothin' through me"™

She plcked up the pall, and with a

hand.

*Women're a d—d npulsance,” he
grumbled. *“Well, wait here”

He went out of the room, and Polly
Hopkins drew a long breath, It was
getting harder every day to get the
milk she needed,

When Bennett returned, she was
standing with her hand on the door
knob, ready to go. In sllence she took

the pall he offered her.
“Looka here, Pollyop,” he began nb.
ruptly, ns

Polly opened the door,

*1 Didn't Ask You for Money.”™

“What's to hinder your paylng for
your milk yourself?
+ He sn!d It with extreme dellberation,
making emphatie the Iast words,

Polly threw up her head and eyed
him sharply. “T run my legs most off
for you as ‘tis, Oscar,” she retorted,
“botween here and the Robertaons’:
but I don't never have no money, You
know that, an' Daddy Hopkins don't
get much, either, If I had a dollar, ]
bet I'd spend every penny of it fllin'
up Jerry an' Daddy an' Granny Hope
with milk an’ eggs” To make himn
understand how anxious she was to
please him, she went forward a pace
“An' I'd buy ‘em all of you, Oscar
That's as true as Granny Hope's God
Is nettin' ap in the aky."

“1 didn't ask you for money,” an
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ErYO Pennelt, sturnng at ner, sane
donly o onme eloss to her; nnd 1olly
Biekesd to the door, His foce was red
nod pettnted; the vords In s neck
woere swollen whide Dis Bngors twisted
eageriy. That was another thing about
which Polly's exes hod bheen openod in
twe years of  groawing  wonsnbood,
When m tman looked as Osear did now,
noglrl got awny as fast as she could
“You might pay me In Kisses," he
it tered hodrsely, towerlng over hee,
“Ten Kisses for vach bucket You're
1 henp prottier than Bve”
For a long toment Polly
speak. Her bhroast honved as
sinyed backwurd,
“1 got all the
o, sald,
hatd oMn e, Oscar,
the fest time 1 gel sbght of hore*
glared up wt hlin ke o corpered anlke

did not
wlhie

Klenom 1 want te
“Herv, tuke your
of Il tell Eve
She

she

mal,  *1 sald I'd tell Eve. Tl do more
than that! ' put old walnsn  Robs
ertson next to your copgn’ ber kid

an’ marryin® ter™

Orcar's fingers relaxed, and his hand
drapped nwny from her urm us 8
rough Inugh lefy hWis Nips.  She Jlooked
so Juvely, her her curla |
tumibled In confusion on her shoubilers, |
thut he would have taken his pay for
the mik without her permission i she
thrown nt him s throat e
feared she wonld earry out

“Men's Klesoa are what yon'tl get,
my pretiy dusw™ he proedicted grimly,
“and If 1 wus fintshed with Eve, by |
God, I'd set about getting my share,
I won't always be murrled to my Iy
Robertson, mwind you, Pollyop™

The bloosd had left his face. He
wus quite white and stern, and by this
time Polly was on the poarch.

“"Taln't a0 casy to get unmarried
an ‘tis to get married.” she told hlm,
“An' me! Pm Just Daddy Hopkins'
brat, an' T don't want any kisses hut
hs'n, I'd let Jerry's tongue go twist
for milk before 10 puy for It with—
with—"

Usenr sprang at her. She was sn
tantalizingly beautiful, so alluring even
It ber grotesgue nttire that for the
motent he forgot be had reason to
fear her

“I'N kiss von, anyway,” he snarled,
but Polly, feet-footed nnd afrald, shot
from the porch and ponched the lune
the milk deshing agnlnst the eover of
the pall.

The man halted, looking ufter hor,
With s shirug of his shoulders he
turtied back Into the house, For the
moment he paused In the kitechen; he
cowdd hear his old mother pottering
nhout overhead In his bedroomn. She
wigd dolng the work his wife ought te
do! What a fool he hud been to marry

welyn Robertson!  Instend of the
fortune he had expected, he was tied
hand and foot without money or won.
on. He thought of the radiant squat:
ter girl who had just left hlm. ‘Twao
years ago womanhood had not dawned
upon Polly Hopkine, but today— He |
undertoned an oath and went out te
the barn, |

Polly Hopkins ran down the lane as |
fast ns her logs could carry her. The |
milk was safe In the bucket,
had  wsenrcady  reached  the
tracks befure she had declded not to
mention Owear's viclous demand upon |
her, If she told Daddy Hopkine, he !
would do some harm to Heonett, and
there would be no more eges aud milk
for Granny and Jerry., If she spoke
of it to Evelyn. there was no telling
what the girl would do.

The tangle-halred squatter girl was
the daughter of Jereminh Hopkine, the
mayor of the Bllent Clty, the leader of
all those whao Jived In the rows of huts |
that ran along the Lehigh Valley
trucks and on down the lnkenide,

Uneouth and  Ignorant were Jere |
minh nnd his kind, and visitors who |
enme 1o the Hitle elty of Tthacs ngreed |
with the town's Inhabltants that it
was o xhame the lnw allowed such a
hlgt ns the SUent Clty upon the nat-
ural Leauty of Cayugo and js lunjr-u
tle surroundings.

Pollyop stood shivering, her tronhled

eyen hluzing

paze wearching the ke for n hont
Puddy Hoplitns had gohe away early
with Wee Jorry, anid she always wors

ried n little whon they were out. Y
she lknew that the only way to get
the hrend, beans and bacon for the
fumlly was for Daddy Hopking te
fdefy the Inw and drag his nets when-
ever the game wardens were not
nhout. Without the lake and lts hid.
dien food, It woildd be a desolnte world
Indeed,

Wee Jerry wins Polly's five-year-old
hrather, and long before he could
walk, he had choson his father's big
ghoulders upon which to hest his way
through an unfriendly and often hune
gry world, Put this same world which
had wizened Jerry had given to Polly
a wild beauty, a hody strong and ns
plinnt nx n marsh reed,

With n sigh Paliyop turned to the
house. The door was shuot ngvinst the
storm, and a thin ecurl of smoke
twisted upward from the toppling
chimney, lexing ltselfl In the lm!w
leaves of the willows, The little linea
that had traced the troubled hrow
vanished at the sight of a slab of
wood over the door, On It was paint-
ed In ernde letters: “If your heart s
loving and kind ecine right In, If It
aln't, seoot o  Poliyop and Granny
Hope had worked a long time to mnke
thin sign, and even longer to nall It
np.

“It'Il help the Sllent Clty folks,
Granny,” she hnd sald.  *‘Specinlly,
if 1 smille a lot at 'em."” .

Bhe flung open the door and went
in, closing it hehind her, In one eop
nar of the kitchen, an old woman, so
ald that no squatter eould remember
her other than aged, sat near the
stove, About lLer shonlders was a
shawl, and ftx edges wers held to-
gethar with clawlike fingers,

Munehing on a bit of hay st rtha

| one of
| wouuted,
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|REDMOND GETS
CHAMPIONSHIP

wchool's  baskelball

the

Bond  high

toam, wenkenod by iMnows  of

savernl regular pliyers,
nlght defoated In the dealding mabe

soanon by Hedmond high

which took w flirm grasp on e
champlouship at the time that
It took an 18 Lo D victory ovar Bend

Thres Bond high

of the

Hime

timos b lad

- - [ ———

|I'!|-- Ao
| 1y there

the basket just a fraction of a sseond |

Referce Welgand had ealled n
While it was the
that &t leant
should have

that » pro

wltor
foul on Redmond
oplulon of loeal fans
these hankels
It In not Hkoly
tont will ba mnde,
would not

an the
nequired chatgo the re
wult

The game wan one of the roughest
the floor this yYear
Gates of NRedmond was dingualified
with four personal fouls aguinst him,

loenl

foothall
ronpousible for
bt

tnetion
the fact
finld

Redmond’s
partly
Bonid aequired two
Johnson getting both
Madran high at

wWire
that

Priveville defoated
Madras by a seore of 44 1o 29

Friday night's lineup and scores
were

The teams Pend-<forwnrds, Or
rall (40, Johnson (03, coptoar, Nor
cott; guards, Kohfisld, Philbrook;

substitute, Ulaypool; el momd

forwards, Barton (3), Galbralth (8)

conter, Holloway (9. guanrds. Van
Meter, Gates; substitute, [utes, Rof
vroe, Welgand

WOODBURN POLICE
TAKE STEVENSON

Aeged Moonshiner Who Hroke Jall

At Hedmond Held For Deschgies
County licinls,

Jall
omhbor, s

Fred Stevenson, who hroke
at Redmond early in Dag
belitg held for the Desthutles county
nuthorities by the chiof of police

at Woodburn, Oregon, aecording to

Illll\
polnts lllll»l

word recelved here by Sheriff 8 F.

Roberts.  Deputy Sheriff Adams will
probably bring back the prisoner

Stevenwson was facing =
court trinl on a moonshining charge
when he made his escape

Bulletin Want Ads bring results— |

and she try tham
rallroad -

friend of Polly Hopkins, Long ago
ahie had found him, lost In the wilder-
ness of the Hiorm country, and hed
brought him to the Silent Clty,

The shanty consisied of thres rooms
Back of the kitchen Daddy Hopkina
slept, and in the miserahle coaphode

wite Friduy | IR

| and two of hin tentm mates had threo |

Juntice

where Polly had once stored rubbish |

Granny Hope stretched out her weary

bones at night, Polly’s bed ranged
the kitehien wall, and the roum had
but a4 bench, two old chalr aud a

threw-legged table to offer In rude how

pitmiity,

I wheesdled w lttle milk from Ow |

car, Granny,”" sald the girl
biut he's gettin® stingy 1™

She put down the pall, went to the

| stove and throst s plece of womd Inte

"Wood's o wet an bell” slie com
| platned, slmost an 1f shie hind spoken
to hirself

The old woman stirred and  Hfted

her withered lds,

“Hell ain't wot,” shie mutterod, “It's
dry an’ warm-—hat, | menn” snd she
shilversd, druwing nearer the fAre

“"Talo't ke this Inkeside™

(To Be ‘Contlanm.l

CATARRHAL DEAFNESS

In greatl rellaved by constitutional troat-
ment. A CA mm MEDIC l\li
is n onnxl . Catarrha
ol DEI lllfl lltﬂltlmu'ln con.
on ning o unta-
chian . lubn lnthl‘hrnnl
Kw h»u a ru loum or fmparfact
ouring, and wm L s entirely clossd,

Deafness s the result. Unless the In-
Aammation ean be reduced, your nm!

aravar,
mlf- u"im%

acts tﬂn&..h llu

llm- 'Idu nh. th- lammmutm and
ndmn: ature In restoring normal oon-

‘5*-"‘5“’3}.‘..."-?5 &', TR o

“Goidy, |

ONFIDENCE IN
LUMBER SHOWN

There is In the hmber market no
Indieation of w sudden rush of buy-
but nevertholosd full confidoncs
i the ontlook, secording ti
Jean Lumberimat Rueont
huve boen some price re
piost poticeahls I8 Douglas
from
where nt

In felt

Cennlons,
fir Thewn
conditions

the end of Japunry the

reductions  aross
In Cuwltfornla,

market was

ovorsupplisd, so efforts have bheen
made (0 place wioek on the Atlaptic
connt at o somowhat lower pries

Californin busioness (6 Improving and
Japaness demand s ones more on
Increane, s it In geneially e
lHoved that the deop In i Juniber
pricon s temporary, phrtieniarly as
fir log prices remain firm Another
nirsw st wlileh way the
wind Wlows Is the aulcknesas of buy-
ors In suapping
Thers v always on offer
priced stock that Is not up to grade
worked to =it trade e

ot deaplte price
connions It I8 hard to move It Al Dy
Howeyer, worked to
stilt the regulrements of purchasers
are very quiekly taken If concessions

shows
up real bargains
patme low
ar s nm
quirenients con

Hime Ienin

are made

Production s practically on the
mitte seale ae hookings In nouthery
territory and upon the Paeifie
production In now slightly in

pine
eoast,
wxcens of orders; but in other reglons

orders conslderably execesd produe

tion An Ineraises In production Is

needod 10 rovund out stocks, whiech in

the main nre poorly assarted

RECEIVE PRIZES
FOR FLOWER SHOW

All bulbs soode for flow

sliow prizes

and
with the exeeption of
nnd are

River

huve been recoived
for distribution at the
Florist Wall
Thoss having orders for priges are

”I'I‘l'u'.

alrael

shop, 8dl

requestod Lo them as soon

an posaihle

PROFESSIONAL AND BUSINEXS
MR ECTORY

S. CROUCH, D, V. M.

VETERNARIAN

Cory Hotel Phione 8.0,

R. HAMILTON

Attorney At Law

Rooms 13-16 First Natlonal
Bank Hideg. Tel 61
(Dr, Cow's Furmer Offies)

H.C.ELLIS

Attorney At Law

United States Commisslaoner
First National Bank Dutlding

Rend, Oregon

Phone &4-W
Lee A. Thomas, A. A. IA,
Archiltect

Balrd Bullding Hend, Oregon

C. P. NISWONGER
Undertaker, Livensed Embalmer,
Funeral [Mrector
Lady Assistant

Phone L6.] Bend, Ore,

Read The Bulletin
Clagsiﬂed Ads
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BRAND DIRECTORY

Right slde; rlnht onr cmp-
ped; wattle right hind leg.
B, L. TONF, Histers, Ore,

Adv,-100¢

S ——

Lamber,

Brooks-Scanlon Lumber
Company

Lath, Shin
Building Material,
Dried Flooring and all kinds of Finish

—————————
SASH AND DOORS

COMPLETE STOCK of Sundard Sizes,

BROOKS-SCANLON LUMBER CO,
Local Sales Agent, MILLER LUMBER CO,

les,
iln \
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