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Grunny Hope ha
kins' shack slnee the
Her own hot stoidd on o Hitle poaint
about a quarter of g mile pway., In it
she had Jived wlone ever sinee her hus
band had gove down In the g Blow, !
a storm that was a teaditlon fn the
settloment, and which only the oldest
inhabitants of the Silent Cliy could
remember,

One day Polly had found her gick In |
bed, and, ns she had led the fortorn
billy gont home, so did she bring |
Granny, Hogw, never reailzing that in
the tottering old fgure she was en-
tertaining an angel unpwares, All she
knew was  (hat GraBny’s  toothless
smile, her cheerful words of love and
kindiiness, made the sun shine hreight. |
er and the meager food more flling, ‘

During the winter, Mrs. Hope had
encouraged the girl to read. At ﬁru1
thint had been diMeult, for the shanty |
contuined nothing but the m:urﬂ!'
Bible the old woman had brought with |
her. Ower und over Polly had read |
the miseries of Job the patlent, the
long Inmentations of Jerem!inh, who al-
ways pul her in mind of Daddy Hu]hl
kins; and she also knew by heart thel
story of the crucifixion of Jesus, who,
50 the Dihe suld, was the hest muan
that hnd ever walked the globe,

So had those winter days of cloge
coppanionshlp with the woman who
had lived long and suffered much, and

3 veEn In the Hop- |
first wintor snow

who now wns almost ready to on fe
larger experiences, brought out In !

Polly Hopkinsg a gredter capacity for
foving. The squatters called her
“Pollyop. the Yovelass” and some- |
times, “Pally of the sun.™ Granny
Hope explnined this by saying: “They
ell love you, Poll, an’ It's out of your
own heart they get the feelin’ of Joy
when they see ye.*

From behind the wood-box near
where the goat stood, Pollyop tonk up
an ax. Tenderly she beot and placed
a kiss upon the goat's horny head
Then she touched Granny Hope.

The womnan lifted bher lids and
smiled at the girl

“What's the wmatter, lovelass?™ she
murmured,

“I'm goln' out, Graony™ replied
Polly. *“If Daddy comes, tell "lm I'll
be back In n while”

Into the rain she went, her bare feet
earrying her swiftiy over the ragged
rocks, her curls gathered under her
‘chin llke n warm glistening hood.
When later she appeared in front of
"the shanty, ber gingham skirt wes
lled with rusty pans and old pleces
‘of tin, She placed them on the doar-
‘step, and looking hesitatingly at the
‘willow tree, went back Into the house.

From a peg Polly took n pair of her
(father's trousers and clambered Into
!them, tucking her skirts out of sight
;lnd rolling up the trouser legs, for
| Duddy Hopkins was much taller than
‘his daughter. Into one of the big

|pockets Polly thrust s handful of
It was a grotesgue louking girl

nalls,

It Was a Grotesque Looking Girl Whe
a Few Minutes Later Wae Flatten.
ing Qut the Pans and the Old Bits
of Tin Upon the Stone.

who s few minutes Inter was flatten-
fng out the pans and the old bits of
tin upon the stone.

When that was finished. she gath.
{ered them up and, ax in hand, climbed
linto the willow tree and onto the
roof, Daddy Hopking would be glad
when he came home and found the
' shack dry and warm. Then she began
her task of hammering the pleces of
tin over the holes through which the
water dripped. Ounce in a while she
stopped working, and, flat on her stom-
wch, sought for smaller cracka

Just Ty SUe VEd TRMGel e last
hole, she heard the sound of horses’
boofs and men's volees, Wi Lie fear
of the i* saectted, she erm wl o
to the roof, amd ke some Orighietisd
anlmal, crawled to the wdge of AL
Sqeatters A not  spead Lhnt,

nelther did they vide ho

There In the lane, astride
piffvent animnls, were two men
sbe recognloed tostantly Polls
every reason to know the iteil
whose Yiark, handsowmwe foce
deap shudows over the Sllent

two mag-
e
hind
wran
had cast
Clty.

Murcus MacKenzle bad been for years |

the Nemesls that hung over the Cayu-
gn lake squatters. Even during” his
ebsenee on war work abromd, his long
arm had often reachwd back to the
Sllent City to plek awny some hus-
band and close the prison gates be-
hind him,

*ollyop bhad a passtonate desire to
throw the sx nt him. She knew there
wn# not a heart In all the Sllent Clty

| that did not beat with dread at the

valy mention of Lls name,

Then she canght a glimpee of the
other man's foce and forgot her terror
of Marcus MacKenzie. In Ithaca and
| gbout It ahe bad seen many soldlers
but never anyone (ke JMackenzies
companion. He was dressed o gn of
ficer's aolform. and, as his hors
whirled him  ioto better view, the
frown faded frovy Polly
sife gnzed wonderingly upon him
murked his flashing glancea that
swept the Silent City, She noted with
a strange litde thrill the besuty of the
clearcut features, the {fuil, kindly
mouth and the smooth, tnuned skin

Marcus MacKenzie was speaking
mpidiy, and though Polly could not
bear what he sald, she knew he was
tulking of the squatters. Then words
that made her tingle with joy came
distinetly to her ears.

“Hut you can't turn a lot of folks
out of thelr homes, Marc"™ rang forth
a deep, rich volee. “Where under the
heaven would they go If you did4?™

“Anywhere they d—n please™
snarled MacKenzle contemptuously,
“If they were all dead. they'd be bet.
ter off, and Ithaca too.”

Polly's hand tightened on the ax-
handle. To let It fly stralght Into the
face of the haughty Ithacan would
have been satisfaction indeed!

“Have you tried to buy them out?
asked the other,

“No, and [ don't intend to” was the
sharp retort. “They'll go because I'll
make them go, that's all. 1've been
toe busy for the last two years to
make much of a dent among them,
but, now I'm home for good. 1 mean to
clear them off.™ An outward gesture
of the officer's hand told Pally he was
not In sympathy with MacKenzie's
threat. “Yom ean't judge of the situn-
tion, Bob” Marcus went on, “hecause
you've been gone for years, Evelyn
can tell you what they are, though™

The spenker wheeled his horse and
polnted his riding whip stralght at the
Hopkins® shanty; and Polly's curly
head drew quickly bhack.

“One of the worst of them lives
there!" she henrd plainly. *“Fle's sort
of & mayor of the settlement, Jere.
minh Hopkins! And such a tribe asx
that hut holds can't be found sny.
where else In this eounty. A worth-
lesa, tangle-halred girt and a boy balf
in the grave, and I heard only this
morning they're harbaring a hag by
the name of Iope, They Uve llke plgs,
too."

“The poor things haven't much of a
chanee to llve otherwise, have they,
Mare?™ The question evidently re
quired no answer. “"Well, what_do you
think of that?" he went on, en he
read aloud: *°If your heart Is loving
and kind, come right in. If It ain't,
scoot off. Why, that's bheautiful !

The warm, velvety hrown the rich
man's threats hod made a hard glare
was hrought back to Polly's eyes hy
these words, She could have hugged
the spenker as hard as she somellmes
did Daddy Hopkins!

“Ruhbbish !”  sneered  MacKenzle,
“Porfect rot! Your aunt was saying
this morning that the Hopkins girl In
ns odd ns she Is Althy., The very ldea
of having a thing llke that hung up!”

Pally saw the younger man reuch
oyt and touch the speaker with a
gloved hand,

“Love (an't rubhish, wherever you
find it, old chap!™ he exclalmed. *“It
glves even a squatter shack a glimpse
of heaven, You ought to help these
people, Mare. Glve them a chance;
muke something of them, and they
won't bother youn.™

Burning tears filled Polly's eyea. To
hear him speak In sympathy with her
fishermen friends touched her deeply,
And he had spoken of love In the same
way Granny Hope did. too. Pollyop
had never imngined OId Mare’s kind
ever thought of the meek-—the lowly—
nnd the hungry, Far above the world,
up In the skies heyond the eclouds
where the hWuoe was, right alongside
ths cmelfled Savior Bolly Hookin

plneed thiz new feiend of the Sflent
Clty.  Her thonghts were Interrupted
hy MacKensle spenking,

“imer're ples. Bob, 1 tell you," he
repentod ronghly,
yvou down here today fors

Pally tost the rest of D8 sontenes,
Paek and vot farther back she stipped
over the roof. She
anvihing so dreadful ns this

In faet,

rhe

the shanty or Granny Hope and Daddy
Mopking to o arnyurd and 1ts occn-

pants
She henrd the men rlide awny; and
e moce she sat up Iy ralslng her
by 1 Hethe she eonld see thém walk
lng thelr horses mlong the ad that
| 1ol 112 crooked way through the set-
thot it
MucKenzlo's stight, thivkser fig
wre mietde b shadder, but the silm,
boxish one beslde him brought w gueer
Itle thrill 1o her beart
“He's o benutifud angel hlmselr,”
abe murigured, snd nking up the ax,
she slipped down the troe and dropped
o e wet  ground,  Graany  Hope
st { up as Polly entersd the

swil
--[ her  fat

tly the

frousers

girl erawled ot

her's and tossed

back ber curls

n'e bhrow as |
8he |

“Whnt's the matter, peetty bty
gueried the woman drowsily,

“1 got to find Daddy."” replied Polly,
her volee shaking, Ol Mare's bnek
an' he's nfter us squatters a-fyin', ao',
tGranny—"

She paused,
she smiled,

“Yep, honey?™ prompted Mrs, Hope.

“Odd Mare had a beautiful angel
with him"” went on the girl, “an" he
likes us squatters. He stood right up
to that rotten MacKenzle. 1 heard
him, 1 4" She crossed to the old
wompn's side. “Love's able to semd a
ungel sinpbang down to this old earth
to help us, hub, Granny Hope?”

“Yep, sure—sure, honey-girl”™ muor-
mured Granny, and once more her
head bobbed forward, and she slept.

Polly Hopkins cropt out of the hut
ntd spedd mway nloog the shore toward
Bad Man's ruvine,

her fuce softencd, and

CHAPTER IL
time Poily Ilwpicll.u hegnn
shinck roof, Evelyn Hob-
ertson came 1nto the room where her
mother sat resding. The girl was
dressid to go out and was drawing a
pair of gloves over her ringed fngers

“Where are you golng, Eve?' In-
quired the lady. “It seems to me that
you're runnlng out altogether too
wuch, There's your plano! You
haven't practiced in montha Now
don't blame me, Eve, If, when Marcus
rsks you to play, you fall flat.”

A dull red rnn Into the girl's cheeks,

Ahout the
to repalr the

but she made no reply as she
smoothed the wrinkles from her
glovea

“The good Lord knows™ continved
the mother irritably, “that I've kept at
you enough. Now Marc and Robert
are home, how are you going to enter
taln them? Men demand so -much”™

The experiences of the past two
yeurs had taught Evelyn that lesson.
It had been demand, demand and more
demamding ever sinee, on girlish Im-
puise, she had secretly married Owséar
BPennett,

“And you heard what Marcus sald
last night about the Silent Clty folka™

‘And You Meard What Marcus Sald
Last Night About the Silent City
Folks,” Went on Mrs. Robertson,

went on Mrs, Robertson. “What you
want of that Hopkins gird 1 don't une
derstand. Marcus says her foather Is
the most dungerous man among the
lot of them, and the girl herself s
quesr.”

“Oh, don't talk sbout the sqoatters

all the time," cried Evelyn, "1 hate
the very sound of the word, What's
Polly Hopkins, anywuy? Now

Marcus s home—"

“Darling,” the wmother Interrupted
eagerly, it has always heen my hope
thit you and Marc would grow 1o care
for ench other, He Is so rich and so
hundsome ! Now, Isn't het”

A groun aimost leapt from Evelyn's
lips. What & fool she had been! Hore
she was murried to n manp she lonthed,
a mun she was ashumed of! The
rewllzation that another man, rich,
good-looking and In every way desira-
ble, hod turned his serious eyes upon
her, almost made her blurt out the
whole story to her mother; but hav-
iz kopt allent s long, aie dared not
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“amd what 1 hrought |
| g0 to Oscar himself

hnd never hoard |

had atways quite Dked plies, hat |
she had never thought of fn-ullnrlngi

Seas. TLasTENE 1o DW=

spenk mm Al lhmu.h thn nigll! whe
had tossed and thrned, hunting somae
wiy to get Oscar Bennett ont of her
e without Marous MacKenalo know.
Ing anything about It. Bhe dared not
Polly Hopkine
wis the only hope she b, Al Bane
pett cared for was money. He ans ns
tired of her aw she was of him.  er
linps he wounld go away quletly and
pet her free IE whe gave bWl money
enodgth,  Would her mother glve It to
her?

“Mother, do you honestdly want e

| to marey Mare? she nsked, trembling

|
|

M, lobertson ogught al
flung hnwnd

“1 ey 1 e Indeod, darling,” she an
swered.  “And he'll usk you too,
sure,
for he's Just renewing his wogualng
wnce with you, By the way he looke)
bast nlght 1 comld tell be was connid
ecing "

A hnudkerchief deopped
lyn's Aogers, nod she
Inoup

“If 1 lead Marcus on”
e, ristng, "andeeand get him to sk
me to marey him, will you glve me any
st of woney T owpne Y

Her volee shidok with emotlon, and
her young fuce seemed suddenly old
and  bageand.  Mes Robertson had
never hor duughter In such a
slute

“Sit

the out

from Kye
stoupied to plck

ghe suggest

LTEN 1]

slie
Yoy

down n minute,
cotmanded,  “Now
want money for,
thut you haven't spwent
lowed you upon yourselt, That's why
I've refused you so much Iniely. No
mare secreds o mystery ! 1 want the
fucts, Now tell me this minute™

The girl dropped lnto a chalr and
burled her face In her hands,

“1 ean't,” she whispered,

For some tlme she remnined In the

Evelyn™
tell me what
1 know very wel
what I've al

same  atthtude, while her  mother
studied her sllently At length the
girl Ufted herself erect

*1 can't expinln™ ahe boke out,
“and 1 suppose you're thioking nll
EKlads of thivgs. | can't halp it if You
do, You'll hsve to give me the mooey

1 teissd, IF Fon want toe to marry Mar

There's no ‘s and ‘ads’ about that
If you'll give me the money—ahe fal
tered, wiped hee lips and econcluded

slowly, *“I'l) luur' Marcus MacKen
zle.”

“You must be crazy, Eve”
ertaon mald In n colil volow, “to
me ke that

Mrs. Hob
talk to
IT you have any sevrels
from me, It's thime you told them™

“Well? shot fromm Evelyn sharply
“stuppose 1 have? It's my secret, Isn't
It Are you going to hadp me or not,
that's the guestion.™

It was evident to Mrs, Iobertson
that the situstion wus oot to be trifled
with. In » twinkling ber doaughter
had changed from a meek and thnid
girl to an aggressive womnn. To try
to bully her any more would be a mere
waste of effort,

“Heavens,” she began, “this Is &
pretty how to do, I must say. I ean’t
Imagine why you should want money,
It doesn't mauke much difference, any-
way. There are more reasons than

| one why you can't get it from me.”

“What are they T fell from the girl's

Hips.
“The first 18" returned the mother
tartly, *1 don't like being held up In

this high-handed manner by my own
daughter."

She paused ; and Evelyn caught her
breath. If that were all, she wowld
row and rage untlil she got what she
wanted.

Mother and danghter were staring
nt one another, ench demanding an ex-
planation. Evelyn did pot Intend to
make any ! Mres, RHobertson weakened

bhefore the steely-blue i the girl's
CYes.
“Bul the finln reason 8" she went

om, *I haven't got tt, 1 don't own this
house, nor—npor—"

Evelyn sprang to her feet and con-
frouted her mother, Her face was
drawn Into eruel lines, and her hands
were gripped spasmodieally,

“You lle,” she hurst forth, “You've
alwayg Néd to me about money.”

A bitter smlle drew down the cor
ners of the older woman's mouth, 8he
knew how true the accusation was,

*Well, this time,” she answersd,
“I'm telllng you the simple truth. |
not only do not own this house, but—"

“Then who does own ItY" Interjeet-
ed the girl.

“Your cousin, Rohert Percival” was
the quick response; “and he's supplied
nll the money we have used, Now
perhaps you won't (ry to get some
thing out of me I haven't got.”

“Maother !" eried the girl, In agony,

*I told you, Eve, that you should
know the truth,” M. Hobertson con-
tinued, “You've asked for it, and here
it 1s. When Robert's futher and
mother dled, T came here to take eare
of him. 1 bed nothing then and have
nothing now, You were only n hahy,
and I've always kept the fucts from
you, When Robert went to war, he
arranged that If he didn't come baek,
I should have the home and enough
money to keep un'”

Bvelyn's eyes widened,
this was the truth,

“Then we aren't rich?' she demand.
ed huskily,

“No, that we're not!™ pesponded the
Indy, “and what's more, we are de
pendent upon Robert for everything"

With a quick gesture Evelyn eaught
her mother's arm, despalr changing
the lnes on her fuce,

“Oh, you needn't be so theatrieal,
my dear,” sald the woman. “Robert’s
never given me the slightest reason to
feel he thought us u burden. I'm quite
lke his mother, as I should be, The
only thing necessary ld that you should
fonther your own nest before Rob
makes up his mind to get married, 1
know very well you've turned down
many 4 young wan in Ttheep, Now

Of a surety

erhinps not todny or tomorrow,
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WIJUHDED ASK PRESIDENT NOT 10 FORGI'I‘

AUTOCASTER

Wounided and disabled soldiers are suppoiters ol the bonus for all
But ot to the exclusion of speeial legiatation for disabled, A delega-
tion of wounded from the Walter Reed hospotal, Washington, was ap-
rmme.] 1o call on the President and Congress asking that pending ley-

lation aimed to assist them be not overlooked in handling the bonus

question. The picture shiows the delegation leaving the White House,
escorted by the President

your chanee lins  come More
Kenzle's rich, He loves you
Without wnltlng to hear anything |
more, Evelyn ran out of the room
Min. Hobertson sank back with n sigh, |
partly of rolief that at fast Evelyn
knew Just the situntlon they were In, |
partly of anxlety ns to her danghtors
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|SPARKS DENIES HE

Danial that he has falled to

O'Kane bullding from which the

METeE. Hugh O'Kane, has bro

prietor,

FAILED WITH REN

T

pay

the rent of the Grand theater In the

pri
ught

| wult to eviet bim in made by J. B
(To Be Continued.) i‘ﬁpushn Agcording to Hparks the
Lronit has hoen offered to O'Kane
but refuand
BELONG T0 PREHISTDH'C DAY | Sparks claims that the eviction

Bones of Whales Possibly Ten Thou.
sand Years Oid Recently Un.
sarthed on English Farm.

compinint he bhrought agalhst o'
under the ¢liy ordin
cartein  tnmpe

in January
regquiring

The skeletons of {woe publie bulldings
back, It Is supposed
Yehrs, wee

whales, dating
POLIKMY by 15, UNND
fountd by two workien

mrcumd.

CUT THIS OUT—IT I8 Wort

MONEY
Cut out this slip,
to FPoley & Co., 2836

of w farm ovar Peterborough
Ing to the Westmilnster Gazeite
of the teeth nnd

Nne

hones wore sgloaited

| suit Is based on splte bocause of the

Lhte
nnce

ratures In

™

enitlose with Le
BhefMaold Ave

to Doctor Garrond of Aleonbury hill [ oy en 111, writing your name and
Huntingdonshire, and be, In canpany siddross eloarly You will recolve In
with two poologioal experts, vistted ' poruen a trinl package contalning
the farm sand obtaloed all the bates,  Foley's Honey and Tar Compound
with the result that one of the whales | for eoughs, colds and eroup, Foley
has bewn set up | Kidney Pills and  Foley Cathartie
The whales were Iylng side hy slide Talilels HSold everywhere Ady

under the pent, and Just embedded in

the ¢lny, On the whole the botiea are

FIOFESSION AL
DIHECTORY

In good condition, and those thut have
been taken out curefully are scarcely
hroken, Unfortunately, the skulls are
damnged.

It is bellevis] that many thousand
yeura ago these whales, and perhaps
others, swam up s creek when the
wash came further inland, and g
cAught at the top of a spring  tide
in a place where they were unable to |

VETEINARIAN

Cory Hotel

Phone 068,

AND BUSINESS

S. CROUCH, D. V. M.

turn. |

Annther theory has heen advanesd,
though It s rather far-fetched, Some
years ago A prehistorice hoat  was
dug up In the same fleld, and the sug- |
gestlon has been made that the crew |
of the bhoat was hunting the whales

R. 8. HAMILTON

Attorney At Law

Rooms 13-14 First Nationa
Bank Blde. Tel. 561
(Dr, Coe's Former Ofae)

at the particular period, h
. Transposing the Terma |

H.C., ELLIS

Attorney At Law

A westorn Jury had been enlled ypon
to decide n dispute over the owner
ship of some catile which the defend
apt had been accused of stoallng It
soon becate apparent o all thut he
was lonocent, and the Jury was out
but & few minutes

First Natlonal Bank DBulldin
Boend, Oregon

United Ntates Commissloner

“Judge,” replied the foremnn to the

usunl question from the court, “we ! Phone 64-W
find the piaiudf® guiliy.®

“This court Is trying tlu- defend. L(.'(! _.\- Thﬂmaﬁ. A. A. IA|
ANt oot the plaintil,” Interposed trm

Architect

Judge, There wius u hasty colsulie-
thon In the Jury box, st the close of || RBaled Bullding Band, Oregon
which the foremin rose agnln |

“Judge,” he declared, “we find |||P]

defendant not gullty. Howsomever,
Judge, It "pears ke lu s W Deen try-

C. P. NISWONGER

tng the wrong mun,’ Il Undertaker, Liconsed Embalmer,
Mgy -y =— ] JFuneeal Director
Friend, Where Art Thou? Lady Amsintant
Our best friends are those who re Phone 69 Bend, Ore.
mlnd us of the smort things we have
suld, ~—~Chlengo Dally News,
CATARRHAL DEAFNESS Read The Bulletin
e t lleved b Hibytional treal-
ment WALIE CATAIKH MEDICINE Classified Ads
is & millulhml nmnd{ Catarrhal
lgu.l‘nuu Is caused nfamed con-
dition of tha mucous lining of the Eusta-
dhl.lnu'l‘ubl. Wlbu this lugn llllnﬂnr;m:
0 v und or imparfe
e
N resy nl
Ihmml can ba reduced, your h«ﬂng BRAND DIRECTORY
c ARRH MEDICING acts throtgh th .
“ 0od,on the mucous wit faces of "'f,'“.,.! Right wide; right edMerop-
u:} t u. ucing tha Inflammation and pod;: wattle right hind lex.
sting 1 torl normal eon- .
dition l“ SO S SRy B. L, TONE, Sisters, Ore,
l""’Eg'.",.,"“.,. » & All nr?m‘-l&h’ Adv.-100e
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Brooks-Scanlon Lumber
Company

Lumber, Lath, Shingles,
Building Material, Kiln
Dried Flooring and all kinds of Finish

SASH AND DOORS

COMPLETE STOCK of Stsndard Sizes,

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