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CHAPTER XV.

There was gloomy silence In the
shunty until the borses’ hoofs could
be beard no longer lo the snow out-
side. Larey Blshop crouched low In
Jereminh's rocking chalr, pulling 1o/
nervous tension at his flugers until |
the joints cracked. He shot Polly
Hopkina a furtive glance but dropped
his thick Hids before the unearthly ex-
pression in the girl's eyes. She had
lost the look of heavenly compassion |

that had given cheer to the squatiers, | |

As his mind went back 1o the spring |
days when she had so often smiled
comfort fnto his own aching beart, he
heaved a deep sigh. The sound of his
breath, cutebing in his throat, brought
Polly scrambling from the cot.

Unmindful of the morose squatter,
she began pacing the floor, holding lcy
fingers to bher aching temples.

“Best take the plilows offn her,
Poll,” muttered Bishop, “She'll smoth-
er if you doa't” I

|

The girl pagsed and threw him &
glance over her shoulder.

“Get oul of here, you Larry" she
bade him In ferce emphasis. “She'd
better smother than get what's comin'
to ‘er, You an' Lye hang around a
while till 1 call you. When I'm done
with ‘er, you'll have to sink her in the
lake™

Staggering to  his  feet. Larry
brushed away the water that bhad
gathered in glisteniog drops upon his
brow.

“God, kid,” he growled, “you don't |
seem human no more, It's all'so d—d |
terrible I'm gettin® haunted. If you
change your mind, Poll, an" ot kill
.“—ﬂ

A gurgling nolse eame from under |
the plllows on the cot, and ns If ln]

unseen hand were pushing her for |
ward, Pollyop strode to the bed and
Serked away the small feather ticks,

Evelyn's eyes sought out the squat-
ter man In mute pleading. Polly
laughed; and gray with horror at her |
merclless atlitude, Larry sluok to the
door.

*] guess thls aln't none of my busl-
pess,” he mumbled, and opening It
he fled as If pursved by a vindietive
spirit of the Storm ecountry.

Agnin with swift, long strides the
girl went to the door and barred it |
Then with ulmost _dellbheration she
lighted several ot candies and set
them In different ports of the hot un-
th a flood of light was diffused
through the room,

A long deep sigh fell from her lips
ns she fintshed ber tnsk., She wanted
to see every wave of paln that shot
across Bvelyn MuacKenzie's pallid
face; wnd that was why she ap-
proached the cot and stood looking
down upon Lhe twisted figure.

All she had endured through the
rich girl's perfidy swept over her llke
8 tidal wave. Out of the dark dream
of Jerry's golng she could hear
through the moaning willows the
welrd last cries of the baby. The
wemory almost drew a shriek from
ber. Then she rolled the Hving bundle
from the bed and propped o into &
sitting position,

As wickedly dellbente ns her every
act bad been, so did she lift the ax
from the floor,

“Like a chicken” she taunted, smil-
log down inlo Evelyn's haggard face,

Evelyn struggled, end o muffled
sound came from back of the gag In
her mouth,

While ully eontewplated her, an
emaotion she used o know so often
rose within ber and tugged at her
heart until the hurt made ber cluteh
st her side, She dropped down and
ran her fogers under the heavy cord
with which the girl was bound.

“Rope's burtln®  you, hub?”
queried.

An afirmative bob of her head was
the unly nnswer Mrs, MacKensle could
Eive,

*TIl unde ‘em a bit,” sald Polly
sulklly, “Loosenln’ up s few strings
don't say you won't get what's comin’
10 you."

With her strong, white teeth and
deft fingers she untied the heavy
knots that pinioned the slender arms.

“DId the squatters glve you any-
thing to eat?" she asked, rocking back
on her heels. “If you was in Larry's
but so long with thet thing In your
mouth, then I bet you're hungry I*

It was wearcely perceptible, the
megatlve shake that fullowed this
question,

#If you've got to die you might as
well go on a full belly,” ended Polly,

lﬂﬂum
She took

she

a plece of hard bread and

some bot waler on It. Watch-
Evelyn Mllllll!. she beat them
together with a tn spoon. Of course,
the stuff was tasteless without sugar!
Polly knew it very well, becsuse (hat
was bad for

‘}

what she supper every

| He Fled as if Pursued by a Vindictive

Spirit of the Storm Country.

She turned away from the cup In
her hand and went to a small cup-
board over which hung a flmsy cur-
taln. Back behind a few old dishes
she had hidden a Hitle sugar one of
the squatter women had given ber,
She had kept It ngninst Daddy Hop-
kins' home-comlng und for Jerry, too—
perhapa. With woeful, In-caught sobs,
she poured half of It Into the cup.
Then she crossed to Evelyn and pleked
up the ax.

“I'm goin' to tak® this rmg out of
your mouth,” she sald, “an’ mind yon
doa't squesl, or I'll send you doubile-
quirk to your first man. Now hold
still!  Thisll hurt & bicl™

With her eyes on the agonized face,
she drew gently at the corners of the
g stuffed Into Evelyn's mouth, When
it came out, Evelyn gave a deep groan
and her ecramped jaws settied rigidly.

“I'm goin' to feed you now,” sald
Polly. “There ain't pe hurry, 'cause
we got all night.”

Then souwe minutes passed o gllence
while the squatter girl, bit by bit,
forced the pap between Mrs. Mac-
Kenzie's testh,

“Now drink the water,” she urged
grimly. “It's warm an' got sugar In
"

As If In a trance, she got up and
placed the cup on the table. She put
a stick of wood Into the stove and,
turning, caught Evelyn's eyes upon
her. Then she sat down and consid-
ered the unhappy girl who had been
dellvered vp to the Justice of the
Storm country.

Nelther of them spoke, One of them
was pruying dully to herself, and Polly
Hopkins was recounting mentally all
the evll deeds of Evelyn and her
haughty husband, Marcus MacKenzie
It was necessarysto keep Dnddy’s grief
ever before her mind and lsten with
the ears of her tortured spirit to
Jerry's shrieks to be able to keep on
with the gruesome thing she had un.
dertaken,

“You ain't goin' to die till 1 tell you
somethlog, Miss,” she broke forth, final-
Iy. “It aln't news to you, but T Just
got to make you understand why I'm
putting you In the lake.”

Weakness kept Evelyn from answer.
ing. Her eyes rolled up toward the
shanty roof, then shut st the thought
of the Iy waters of Cayugs.

*1 ean't burt your wicked man ‘cept-
in' through you,” went on Pollyop. “We
squatters are goin' to learn him u les-
son he won't forget as long as he's in
this world,. You can bet your bools
on that 1™

As if In support of the terrible
words, the shanty shook, rattling the
loosened bits of tin on the voof. At the
ghastly sound Evelyn begen to cry.

“] know Just how your man'll feel"
continued Pollyop, a bitter smile dis-
torting her lips into & grimsce of paln,
“un' so does Larry Blahop. Larry's
woman an’ baby died when Old Marc
went him up to Auburp, an' the best of
me crucked when he grabbed Jerry
right out of my arms.”

Both girls sobbed loudly. Then Pol
Iyop cleared ler throat and wiped her
face.

“An' your man railroaded my daddy
to Auburn,” she gasped, “after plantin’
something on Llm he dido't do; an'
you, every one of you, knew It."

Her volce rose to s high-pltched
weream as she remembered the last
seene lo the county jall,

“God, wesn't It awful?' she eried,
“An' you—" Bhe leaned over and
grasped Hyelyn's arm, “You could ‘a’
let me go to Auburn if you'd ‘s’ tried,

but yoil didn't, AW theh—(het you
sald you didn't give me that dress
You're all llars—an'—an'—gncaks, you
money folks be™

Her hand reached out and touched
the ax, bul she withdrew It as If an
adder bad been under her Dngere. She
wax not yet nble to do the deed which
she had longed to do and thohght
would be a Joysr  Her head sagesd for-
ward, nand  agaln  came  Jeremiah's
weeplng face before her,

“If you'd '’ seon my daddy In the
Tthaen Jull, mebbe you'd be able to
thitnk what 1'm goln® to do Is all right.
Yep, all plght ™ she rasped.

Then she went on hoarsely, faltering
as she described the horrors that all
her loved ones had gone through, Her
voles choked and bocame sllent an ahe
thought of Robert, She could not foree
her tongue to say o word about him,
although her heart throbbed bitterly as
his name cane to her Hps,

“Maney !" she whispered brokenly,
lifting her head. “Did you hear your
man say money to us squatters as if
ensh'd pay for Larry's woman an' Jer
ry an’ my difddy? You heard, didn't
you ™

Evelyn's head sagged forward, and
a spasm passed over her face as her
eyes closed, She looked us If she had
ied. Polly Hopking had seen death
enter the Sllent Clty many & thme ; aod
her heart-strings tightensd,

“Are you gone?” ahe questioned In a
hissing whisper,

The other girl's 1ds lifted slowly,
nnd never find Pollyop seen such an
expression In human eyes In all ber
fe.

“Not yet," dropped from the blue
lips, “and—and—oh, Pollyop, I'm so
afrald to die, 1 don't know how! Ob,
Godl, help me; 1 feel so slek.”

“Daddy were slck, too™ shot back
Polly, “nn’ Jerry's turned ap his toes |
by this time! 1 aln't heard a word |
from bim since he was took nwu‘.'
Mebbe 1 eould o' seen him If you
hado't made your cousin belleve 1 were '
& bad woman! What d'vou know
about hables, an’ how cunnin® an' sweet |
they are? You're as wicked as h—1!
Ithaea'll be better off when you're
fod for the fshes 'm glad your |
mun'll lve, though Lordy, how 1|
Inughed when he busted into the
shanty. And there was you right be- |
side me! Huh? Wasn't 1t a good
Joke on Old Marc?

The speaker held Evelyn's stare, the
chestnut eyes glittering a8 the qurs—,
tlon was falrly spat out.

“l cun't die, Pollyop!” groaned Eve-
Iyn, her hend drooping against the
cot, “Oh, Polly dear, listen—plense—"

Polly reached out for the ax,

“Don't you dare ‘Polly dear me”™
she gritted convulsively, “or T Lt
you with thisi™

“God —Jesus!" came from between
Evelyn's chattering teeth. “No, don't
plek It up! Don’t! Oh, I waot to tell
you someting, Polly Hopkios™

“Then fire ahead,” Polly grumbled
wullenly.

She withdrew her fingers from the
ax-handle und Jeaned her chin io the
paln of her hand,

Evelyn stralghtened up and bent
forward, her eyes wswimming with
ffars.

“Polly,” she gasped, “Poliyop, In the
summer God's golng to seud we u lit-
tle baby. Ohb, Polly—"

The squaiter girl scrambled wp s
the speaker dropped back, terrified at
the exultunt fire in the hrown eyes and
the awful sulle that crept across Pol-
Iy's face

“Ulory be to God In the sky!™ she
cried, “Two of you belougin' to Old
Mare goln' with one swipe of the nx.”

Hhe wheeled around and paced the
length of the shanty, Odd Marc's baby !
O] More's womnan ! Both (e go out
of his Iife forover! And by her huuds
—hers, Polly Hopking' hands!

She lifted them up, those slender,
tirown fingers, and looked at them
ngninst the candlelight, Hut a few
months ago they had been the most
willing fingers In all the county! But
tonight—Murc's baby ! Evelyn's babhy!

Like n hive of bees, the Joy of dis
sipating the home of Murcus Mac:
Kenzle buxzed through her braln. No
eound cume from the girl on the floor,
for Evelyn MacKensle had given up
all hope. The squatter girl was crazy.
No human being could entertaln such
a ghastly purpose and boe In his right
inind !

Presently she called Polly's name
faintly, s then ngaln; hecause Polly
guve her no heed, she crled  lowders

“Pollyop, my feet hurt so! 1 can't
hear 11"

Polly paused, leaned agalust the
wall und glared at her.

“I'm giad they do that” she mut-
tered. “You eun't hurt anywhera too
muech to sult me!"

Then something gave way belhind
her, and wheeling around, she found
herself staring Into the face of “The
Greatest Mother In the World™
Dudidy's dust-coversd coat which had
hidden the picture all the past weeks
Iny at her feet,

An she looked, the glare left Polly's
eyes, The serfous face that had once
smiled at her, the sinlie that had been
o benedictlon for berself and Daddy
Hopking, was there no longer, Rather
wius there an expression of sorrow.
Death rested In the nurse's arins, but
from her whole reverent attitude the
nense of protection swept out at Polly
Hopkins,

Then suddenly she heard s man's
volge, It seemed to drift (nto the hat
through every crevice and crnck.

“And you're the Littlest Mother In
the World,” came plaloly to her.

Like one struck, she stond rooted
to the spot. Evelyn MacKenzle aver
there aguinst the bed faded from ner
mind, Old Marc's Imuged face went
away as if it had never seered her
vislon. Over and over the dellghtful

words Robert Lad spoken 1o les

Sunday One Of Big Days
For Fishermen Of Bend;

Few Are

Unsuccessful

If totals could be nrrived at, of all
of the Bond people who went fishing
Sunday and of the number of fish
canght In the lakes and stroams of
Coentrol Oregon, the day would un-
doubtedly be recorded as one of the
groatest fshing days in the history
of this distriet. ©Of the numerous
parties who wore out, practically all
roported good catches. East, Elk,
Crescent lakea and Crane Prairie,
Pringle Falls and Dillon fally, and
various spots on the Deschutes, con-
tributed thelr quota to the total,

Every boat at Bast lako was In use
and the banks of the lake were
crowded with Ashermen who falled to
gol boats, reported Clande Meotz, who
wan one of a successful party which
Included J, A, Dudrey, Phil Phil-
brook and A. Stipe. It is now pos-
sible to drive all the way to the lake
without chalns,

Dr. J. €. Vandevert, W. D, Evans,
Paul C. Bates and son, and R, Shat-
fer caught 21 Dolly Vardens at Odell
luke, averaging fAve pounds each in
welght,

Allie Taylor eaught a 24%-inch
Dolly welghing five pounds, at Prin-
gle Falls

B. . Royce and family and G. A
Curtis, of the Wentern Finance Co, of
Portland, caught 17 big trout at Cros-
eent lake. ‘They found the road to
the lake unusually good, the grounds
around the lake cleaned up and the

oamping fucllitios Improved over last
yoar., Thore are plonty of hoats, and
the fOshing s execellent;, thoy report

Bocretary L, Antles of the Uom-
morelal club, 1. Thateher, Mr. and |
Mrs. B. Poarl and J. J. Clapp fished
on the upper Deschutes, All caught
a satisfaotory” numboer, Pearl golting
the Hmit. D, H, Peoples also made
& good eateh along the Deschutes

. K. Noreott and son Edward and
C. G, SBeward wore sucossful anglers
at East lake., Noreott eaught an
oastern brook trout dressing wix and
one-fourth pounds,

D, G, MaPherson reports that both
trout and mosquitoss were biting
voraciously at Crane Prairie He |
brought back all the law allows of
the trout,

Mra. V. A. Forbes aud won Vernon,
Miss Nell Markel, Mr. and Mra. M. A
Thurston and daughter and Mr amll
Mra. M, D, Enlos spent s successful |
day ut Elk lake

A E Bdwards and A, J. Goggans
made & good eateh at Elk lake,

H. J. Power and R. P, Robinson of
the J. C. Ponney store caught all lh»rt
wanted st Enast lake

The Milllron family ehught ,'lhn||
trout at Dillon Falls. No, Mr. Adams, |
you nesd not get busy —for

there
were 19 members of the 3Illllrm:!
family gathered there from varlous |
parts of Central Oregon, In a family |
reunion, so that they were within Ilwl
law

As She Looked, the Glare Left Polly's
Eyes.

rastiedl nte ot SRR wnn stamped
themselves In golden fire on her mem-
ory,
“I love you, Polly.,” touched her
lke m cnress, and, "You're my 1itle
girl,” fell upon her llke the tender
hand of Granny Hope's God,

“The Greatest Mother in the World,™
whispered Pollyop; and then some-
thing hard and hateful within her
broke, and the fAood-tides of love came
pouring In.  As when n dam bursts,
the pent-up waters sweep away all the
nccuipulated rubbish in the old, une
used channels, so waes the squatter
girl's heart cleansed of every unlovely
emotion. To her uplifted vision “The
Grentest Mother In the World" smiled
ngnin In benediction ; and beyomd her,
dim In the backgrounds appesred a

wrinkled, toothless smile, and Polly
beard Granny Hope's withered lips
saylng:

“Love's the hull thing, brat.  Just

love, nn' love, an" keep on lovin'™

Full of the tenderest compussion,
Pollyop turned swifily, and at the
sight of her fasxhing, rdlant fuce,
Evelyn falnted, toppled forward und
rolled almost under the bed,

The squatter girl bounded to her
side, her frantle Ongers tearing looss
the ropes that Larry and Lye Braeger
hiad made secure around Evelyn's hody,
They fell away, leaving the girl but a
Hitle heap on the floor.

Tears streamed over her dark lushes
an Poliyop gathered the llmp head of
Evelyn MacKenzie Into her arma. And
then she prayed as Granny Hope had
taught her te pray. “Our Father
which art In heaven." The rest of the
petition slipped from her mind, and
she quoted with chatteriog testh, “The
lord ia my shepherd, I shall not
want.”

Her strong arms lifted Evelyn and
as she rolled over on the cot, Polly
Hopkins stood up and erled:

“Underneath Old Marc's"woman are
your everlasting arms, God deart™

(To Be Continued.)

GOOD HELF IN SUMMER

Indigestion causes worry, nervous-
nesn, sick headaches, billousness,
conted tongue, bad breath, bhloating
gan, constipation and constant dig-
tress. Henry C. Thorne, 1002 Har-
rison avenuse,, Boston, Masa., writes:
“Bince taking Foley Cathartiec Tab-
lets 1 feel fine.” Cleanse bowals;
sweeten stomach; Invigorate liver,

Bold Everywhere.—Ady.

TWO FINED FOR :
LIQUOR RUNNING

Men Tned ln l.nkeuew To,
Come Here As Witnesses
In New Booze Cases. |

Bend and
were |

Jumes W
Burne D, Young of Brothers
found guilty in Lakeview 'inlurdly|
on charges of running liquor, and
were fined $250 each and given juil
sentences of 10 duys, according to
word recelved by the officers here. |
Alter they are released In Lakoview,
the men will be brought to DBoend, us |
{he offlcers suspect that they bhawve
knowledge of High Desert liquor!
cases which were uncovered in rnldn'
Baturday night, resulting In the ar- l

rest of Joseph Varco and Sam !lu}'rni

Owaley of

of Brothers Bheriff Hoberta and |
Doputy Stokos, and Btste OMeers |
Juek Camsldy and L. A, W. Nixon

made Lhe arrests. 1

Yarco and Boyee were discovered,
the oMecers stute, beside n li-ullnn:
still with thres worms, near the|
Brothers postofMes. Three other -tllIlE
were found, one of 40 gallons capa-
eity. Thin large one wan destroyed, |
the others brought to Dend.  Allj
were In deserted homestead eabing in |
the viginity of Hrothers Owners
woere not apprehended, axeept In the
cane of the first find. One hundred
and thirty gallons of moonshine wng
taken, '

TUMALO DISTRICT
BONDS CERTIFIED

Are Turned twer To United Cone
tracting Co,, Which Will Be.
gin Construction Soon,

Bonds of the "Tumalo lreigution
dintrict were eortified Saturiday by
the slate nocurities commisnion and
ware turned over to the United Con-
tracting compauy, which has the con-
tract for completion of the Tumalo
project, involving the sonstruetion of
a eanal from the Deschutes to the
Tumalo canal,
milen long, which will provide water
for 11,000 acres of land,

Work Is expected (0 commence
about July 1.

Put it In The Bulletin.

atice away
| arette caused ths fire,

something over fve|®

SIX ARRESTS

MADE IN CITY

Use of WMutle l'rompta
Two, Booze Alleged
Cause of Three.

Of wi% arrests made durlng the
wenk-ond by city olflesrs, wo wore
cauned by a spark plug whistle, al-
loged to have been manipulated too
froquently by Owen Moreia and Ivan
Donk Both were arrested by Chlef
of Pallee Willard Houston, Doak for
folting 860 bail.

Mdward Mann wan arrested by
Houston, charged with driving » ear
wfter Biw lHeonse had besn revoked by
the elty recorder at The Dalles, and
Bam Davie of COrass Valley wan
pleked up and charged with driving
a car while In an intexocated, condl
tion

T. Willlums and 8
arrestod Wy Fire Chief Carlon on
charges of drunkenness,  Each for-
folted 5256 ball The arrest of Wil
Hams wan made in front of the fire
hotine,

Burns wern

2 WO‘\II&.N PUT OUT
SI’RI!..AI)IN(: BLAZE

Irush I-‘im .\rn- In Exient Near
Fall Hiver Exstinguished
Without Tools,

A brust fire which bhad spread to

an Aren llt ll'lll”ﬂ‘ AN Acre was ox
!llmlunlm'l Sundey near ¥Fall river
h) Mro. Emma ', Broderick and Mra
Pearl, working alone and without
toods, The two women serapsd with
thelr shoes and with sticks until they
had drageed cloar of brush a lue
about the fAre which It could not
jump

They were members of u Ashing
[luri . aud discovered the fire while
the men of the party were some dist
A dropped mateh or elg
nocording to
Forest Bupervisor 1. L. Plumb, there
belvg no sign of a camp fire

PROFESSIONAL AND BUSINESS
DIRECTORY

S. CROUCH, D. V. M.

VETERNARIAN

Hotel Altamaont Fhone 10-J,

HAMILTON

Attorney At Law
Rooms 13-18 First Natlonal
Pauk Mdg. Tel 61
(Dr, Coe's Former Ofiee)

H.C. ELLIS
Attorney Al Law

United Siates Commissioner
First Natlonal Bank Pullding

Bend, Oregon

Phone 64-W
Lee A. Thomas, A. A, IA.
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Baird Bullding Bend, Oragoa

C. P. NISWONGER

Undertaker, Licensed Embalmer,
Funeral Director
Lady Assistant

Phone 608-J Band, Ore.

Read The Bulletin
Classified Ads

Right alde; right ear am:
ped; waltle right hind leg.

B. L. TONE, Sisters, One.
Adv.-100e

I!u:ldlnu Ma
Dried Flooring and

Brooks-Scanlon Lumber
Company

Lumber, Lath, Shingl

R
SASH AND DOORS

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

terial, 1ln
all kinds of Finish

STOCK of Standard Sizes.
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