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CHAPTER IV

Wondorment which got  nowhera,
The sherils car returned before Fair
child reached the bottomn of the grade,
and agnin stopped to survey the scene
of defeat.

“Dangerous charncter?  Fairchild
hardly knew why he asked the ques
tlon. The sheri® smiled grimiy.

“If It was the fellow we were after,
be was pleaty dangerous, We were
tralling Mm on word from Denver—
described the car and sald he'd pulled
® daylight holdup on a pay-wagon
for the Bwelter company—so when
the car went throagh Golden, we took
up the tenll & couple of blocks behind.
He kept the same speed for a little
while untit ene of my deputies got a
lttle snxious and took a shot At &
tire, Man, how he turned on the julee!
I thought that thing was a jack rabbit,
fhe way it went up the hiil! I guess
it's us back to the office™
amtomobile went its way then,

his, still wondering
thoroughly did the Incident en.
it was ot until & truck
a full stop behind l:.
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changing scenery without noticing It.
In spite of himself, Fairchild found
himself constantly staring at a vision
of 2 pretty girl In a ciding hablt, with
dark-brown haler  straylng  sbout
equally durk-brown eyes, almost fren.
zied In ber efforts to change a tire In
time to elude a pursuing sheriff. Some
way, it all didn't blend. If she hadn't
committed somme sort of depredation
agoinst the law, why on earth was ahe
willing te part with ten dollars, mere
Iy to save a few momenis in changing
a tire and thus elude a sherif? If
there had been nothing wrong, could
not a moment of explanation have sat.
isfied anyone of the fact?

It was too moch for anyone and
Falrchild knew 1t. Yet be clung grim-
Iy to the mystery as the truck clat-
tere]l on, mille after mile, A small
toun zradually was coming into view,
A mile more, then the truck stopped
with n Jerk.

“Where you bound for, pardnec?”

“Obadi."

“That's L. straight alisad
off here. Miner?y”

Falrchild  shrugged his
and podded noncommittally

“Just thought I'd ask. Pleoty of
work around here for single and
double janckers, Things are heginning
to look up o bit—at lenst in sliver.*

“Thanks, Do you know s good place
to stop "

“Yeh,  Mother Howard's boarding
house, Everybody goes there, sooner
or later. You'll soe It on the left-hand
side of the sireet before you get to
the maln block. Good old girl; knows
how to treat anybody in the mining
game from operators on down, She
was here when wining wus mining !

Falrehlld Yifted his bag from the
rear of the vebicle, waved a farewell
to the driver and started Into the vil-
lage. And then the vision of the girl
departed, momentarlly, to give place
to other thoughts, other pletures, of a
doy long gome.

The sun was slanting low, throwing
deep shadows from the bills Into the
Rttle wvalley with its chattering, milk-
white stream, softening the scars of
the mountains with thelr greal refuse
dumps ; reminders of hopes of twenty
years before and s bare of vegetn.
tlon as in the days when the pick nand
gad and drill of the prospecior tore
the rock loose from & hilding place

I tum

shoulders

under the surface of the ground. The
scrub pines of the almost harsen
mountuing ook on & BufMer, softer

tone; the Jutting rocks melted away
into their own shadows; It 'wus n ple-
ture of peace and of memories,

And It hind been here that ‘Thornton
Falrehild, buack In the nineties, hgd
drepumed his deeswos and fougnt his
fight. A sudden eramplng caught the
son's heart, and it pounded with some
thing akin to fear. The old furebod-
fng of his father’s letter had come
upon him, the mysterious thread of
that elusive, Intangible Thing groat
enough to break the will and resist-
ance of & strong wan and turn him
Into 8 weakHng—alleat, white-hnired
—&itting by a window, walting for
death  What had it been? Why had
it come upon his father? How could
it be fought?! He brushed away the
beady perspivation with a gesture al
most of anger, then with & look of re-
Mef, turned In at a small white gute
toward a blg, rumbling bullding which
proclalmed Itself, by the sign on the
door, to be Mother Howard's boarding
house,

n gray-halred, kindly faced woman
I wha stared At him with wideopen
| eyes ns shie stosd, hands on hips, be-
fore him

“Bon't you tell me 1 dan't know
your! I yvou  ain't a Falrehila, 10
never feed another miner corned beef
and enbbage as long as 1 live  Aln't
you, now? ghe persisted, "ain't yoo a
Falrehild ™

The man lpughed in spite of him-
self. “You guesseed (0"

“Sou're Thornton Falrehil¥s boy !
She himd reaches] oat for his handbag,

i A moment of waiting, then he facea

and then, bustling wboat him, drew
him inte the blg “parlor” “Didn't 1
know you the minute | saw you?

Land, you're the pleture of your dad!
Sakes alive, how (s he?”

There wan &8 moment of silenee
Falrchild found himself saddenly halt.
Ing and boylah ns he stood before her,

“He's—he's gone, M. Howard”

“Dead?  She put up both hands
“It don't seem possible. And me re-

|
“He's—Hels Gone, Mrs. Howard®™ |

membering him looking Just ke youn
full of life and strong and-—"

“Ouar pletures of it are a good deal
different, [—1 guess you knew him

when eversthing was all right for him
Things were different after he got
home ngaln ™

Mother Hownard loonked
abhout her. then with n swif
closad the door

*Son,” she asked In o low
“didn't he ever get over 17

“IT Falrchild felt that he stood
on the threshold of discoveries “What
do you mean?™

“Midn't be ever tell you anything,
Son ¥

IINO_ I_l‘

“Well, there wasn't any nesd to"
But Mother Howard's sudden embar
raksment. her change of enlor, toald
Falrehild it wasn't the truth. “He Just
had a Hittle had luck out here, that
was nll. His—hls mine pinched oot
just when be'd thought he'd struck It |
rich—or something llke that.™

“Are you sure that Is the truth?

For a second they faced each other,
Robert Falrchild serlous and intent, |
Mother Howard looking at him with |
eyes deflant, yet compassionate. Sud- |
denly they twinkled, the lips hroke
from thelr stralght line Into a smile,
and a kindly old hand reached out to |
tnke him by the arm, |

“Don’t you stand there and try to |
tell Mother Howard she don't know |
wlint she's tulking about!” eame in
tones of mock severity. “Hear me?
Now, you get vp them steps and wash |
up for dinner. Take the first rooim on
the right, Tt's n nice, cheery place.”

In Wis room, Falrehild tried not to
think. His brain was becoming ton |
ernmmed whh queries, with strange |
huppenings and with aggravating mys |
tHielsms of the life Into which his fa.
ther's death hud thrown him te per |
mit clearness of vision Even In
Mother Howanrd hie hud not heen nhle
to wseape It: she told all too gplahily,
Soth by her actlons and her words,
that she knew something of the mys-
tery of the pust—and hind falsifed to
keep the knowledge from hilm

It was too galllng for thought. Hoh.
ert Fulrelhilld hastily made his toller,
then unswered the ringing of the din
ner bell, to be Introduced to strong.
shouldered men who gathered aliout
the long tables; Cormnishmen, who
talked an “hless” language, rddy-
faced Americans, and a sprinkling of
English, all of whom conversed about
things which were to Falrchild as so
mueh Gresk—of “levels” and “stopex”
snd “winzes,” of “skips” and “man
ways" aund “rises,” which meant noth-
Ing to the mun who yet must master
them all, If he were to follow his sm-
birfon,

quickly
motion

vnice,

| the Kitehen

i hund on his shoolders.

excopt to acknowledge the Introdue
tions ns Mother Howard made him
known to each of his table mates, Nat
It was ot nloafhess: from the fiest,
the neweomer had  Hked  the men
about Bim, Uked fhe ruggedness, the
mingling of culture with the Inck of
it. Nked the enthusiosm, the muwcle
mnd hrawn, lked them all=all bt twe

Instinetively, from the fiest men.
thn of his name, he felt they were
witehing him, twoe men who sat far
In the rear of the big dining room,
wider than the other occupants, far
less Inviting In appearance.  One was
smpll, though chunky in bulld, with
sandy halr and eyehrows; with wenak,
Almy Blue eyes over which the s
biinked constantly, The other, Back
Balred with streaks of gray, powerful
in his buikl, and with a walrusdike
mustache drooping over hurd Hps, was
the sort of antithesis naturally to be
found In the comjpany of the smaller,
sandy  complexioned mun. Who they
were, what they were, Fairehild did
ot Rnow,  excepr eom the general
attributes which told that they too ful
lowed the grent gnmbie of minlng. Bt
one thing was cernin; they watehed
him throughout the meal ) they nlked
about himn In low tones and conned
when Mother Hownrd came near; they
sevted o recognize In him someons
who brought both enrlosity and lnnate
ennilty to the sarface. And more;
long before the rem had fAnished thelr
meal, they rose ana left the room, In.
tent, apparently, upon some important
miralon

After that, Fairehild ate with less
of a rellsh. In his mind was the cer
tainty that these two men knew him—
or at least knew about him—and that
they did not rolish his presence, Nor
were his suspicions long in being fai-
filled. HMardly hed he reached the
hall, when the ‘.e~ckoning eyves of
Mother Howard sirnaled to him, In
stinctively he waited for the other
diners to pass him then looked eager-
Iy toward Mother Soward as she once
more approached

“l don't kmow what you're doing
here” came shortly, “but T want to™

Falrchild straightened. “There lmm't
much to tell you,” he answered quiet-
ly. "My father left me the Blue Poppy
mine In his will. I'm here to work 1.

*Know anything about mining?™

“Not a thing.”

=Or the peaple you're lable to have
to buck up agninst?™

“Very little™

“Then, Son.” and Mother Howard
Iald n kindly hand on his srm. “what-
evier you do, keep your plans to yours
self apd don't talk too much, And
what's more, If you happen tn get
Into  communication with  Blindere
Bozeman nand Taylor Bill, lle your
head off. Muaybe you saw “em, a sandy-
halred fellow and a big man with a
black mustuche, sitting at the back
of the room?™ Falrchild  nodded,
“Well, stay nway from them. Ther
belong to ‘Squint’ Rodaine, Know
him ™

She the quoestion
Agnin Fairehild nodded

“I've heard the nnme, Wha |s he?

A volee ealled o Mother Hownrd
from the dining room She turned
away, then leaned close to  Robert
Falrehild, “He's n miner. and he's nl.
wiays hevn o miner
mixedd wp with some of (e higgest
people o town, He's always bwen n
man to be afraid of —and e was your
fulher's worst enemy 1™

Then leaving Fa'rehild staring after
bier, moved ou to her duiies In

shot

sharply.
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CHAPTER V

Impatiently Falrehild awnlted Moth.
er Hownrd's return, and when at lnst
she catme forth from the kitehen, he
drew her luto the old parlor, shadowy
now in the guthering dusk, and closed
the doors,

“Mra. Hownrd” he began, “1—"

“Mother Hownrd she corrected, *1
nin't uned to belng ecalled muech olse™

“Mother,  then-—although I'm not
very anecustomed o using the tile
My own wother Med—ashortly afrer
my father came back from out here ™

She walked to his side then nnd put
For a tmo.
menl It seemed that her lips were
struggling to repress something which
strove o pasa them. something locked
helilnd thetn for sears.  Then the old
fuce, dim in the hnlf Hght, ealmed

“Whnt do you want to know, Son?™

“Fverything ™

“Hot there isn't much | can tell”

He caught her hand.

“There In! I know there iy

“Son—all [ enn de is to mneve mat.
ters worse. If | knew anything that
wonld wip you—if I eould gi yon
any lght on anything, Ol Mother
Howurd woukd da 0! Lord, diidn't 1
hielp out your fother when he now
It the worst was? But I'm as m
in the durk s yon. Al thar | sver
knew was thot your father enme to
this boarding house when he wis a
young man, the very fiest day that he
ever struck Ohwdl. He dido't hnve
much mimey, bot e was enthusinstic

and It wasn't long before he'd told
niee wbout s wife ond baby back In
Indinnupolis and how he'd like to win
out for their sake.  As for me —wall,
they alwoays called me Mother Fow.
ard, even when 1 was 0 young thing,
sort of settlng my cap for every good.
Inoking ouhg mun that cane along.
I guess that's why 1 never enught ane
of "em—1 nlwuys Insisted on darning
thelr socks and looking after all thelr
troulilea for “em instead of golng oot
buggy-riding with some other follow
and mnking ‘em Jealous”  She wighed
ever so slightly, then chockled, “Hut
that  ain't  getting  to  the  point,
thoogh, ix ity

“Ift you conld tell me about my fa-
ther—"

“I'm & ing or=all T know
ware o 1oy diMerent oyl

="

Thilngs
Jere thivn

Right now, he's ||l

from whal they were Iater. Every.
whore around the hills und gulches
you conld see prospectors, with theie
gads and Litle pleks, fooling  arotnd
ke e diidn't medan anything In the
world to ‘enl, exeept te grub around
In those rocks

“Your father was one of Lhose en
‘Rguint' Roduine was  another—they
ealled him that becanse at some thme
in his Hfe he'd tried to shoot faster
than the other fellow-—and dida't do
I The bullet hit right between his
eyes. bhat It must have had poor pows
der bebdnd  I-anll It D0 was o et
through the skin and go stralght up
his forehend. When the wonnd healed,
the scir drew hild sayves close toged her,
ke n Chinamon's.  You never see
Squint’'s eyos more than half open.

“And he's crooked, Just ke

eyes " Mother Hownrd's volees bore
A touch of resentiment, "1 never Hked
him from the minute 1 first saw him,
and T Hked bl less afteeward, Then
1 gt mext to his gnme

"Your father had been prospecting
Just ke everybody else.  He'd come
on foat up Kentucky guleh and was
teying to follow It to the veln, Sguint
saw hilme—und whant's more, he saw
that font. It looked gomd to Squint
and late that night, T heard him and
hik two drinking partners, Bilndeye
Boxemun and Toylor Bl they
reverse his name for the sound of (-
miking In Hlndeye's room,  P'mow
wornan—" Mother Howard chuckled
“wir 1 Just lenned my head agninst the
door and listened. Then T flew down
stulrs to walt for your father when
he came In from sitting up half the
night to get an assay on that float,
Squint and them two others was fgur-
Ing on Jumping his clalm hefore he
cotild fle on (it and all that,

(To Be Continued.)

Use Bulletin Want Ads for rasults
try them.

fst l

|EAST LAKE RESORT

Examination Grades of
Teachers Are Highest
In History of County

The highest avornge grades
ever made in's Deschntos connty
toachern’ examination resulted
from the tests held recently in
Bend, County Buperintendent J
Alton Thompson regorts,  Only
one tencher fullod to pans out of
23 vxamined
grades of above %0 in all but two
suhjoets

wod peveral made
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ENTERTAINMENT OF |
DOKIES ARRANGED
p— r

Arrangements foy the entertain.
ment of the D O K, K team from
Medford, which will be hero to eon-
duet the coremoninl oo Augnst
were completed by the local Kulghts
of Pyihias lodge st last wook's meot |
ing. The banquet committee will|
consist of M. M. Dé Avmond. B ¥ |
Allen and Cassle Flynn, J 5 Innes
Juy B Noble and Louls NHennett will
have charge of arrangements  for
using the Amervican Legion bulldiog

J
|
TO USE El.ECTRl('lT\'i

Installation of eleetric lights and |
a new pewer system ut the East lnke
siimmer resort were declded on last
week by stockholders in the com-
pany operating the place Action
was taken at the annual meoting at
the lake, Estimated cost of the im-
provements outlined will he §4,000,

Goorge O'Nell was elocted to head !
the company, Henry Linster was

:pm'uu-ll of poisons

named viee president, H. M, e Ar-
mond seerotinry, and Willlhm Linster
Ireanurer

THEY ARK MILD BUT EFFECTIVR

ihionsness, headachon, blurred vl
wlon, bad breath and eonted tongus
are wlmost cortaln to be present with
o mws of heat producing undigested
food In the wtomnel, Foley Cathartie
Tabloty Keop the digestive organs ne
tive and the system A and HAne,
Not habit form

Ing.  Sold everywhere Ay

PROFESNSIONAL AND HUNINESN
PIRECTORY

PHONE 14
Lee Thomas, Architect

and Mugh Thompson

Desnchutes Investment Ballding
Wall Street, Bend, Ore

R. S. HAMILTON

Attorney At Law

Rooms 1816 First Naotlonal
Pank Nde. Tel 61
iy, Cos's Pormer Ofee)

H.C. ELLIS

Attorney At Law

United Siates Commissioner
First Natlonal Hank Bullding
Bend, Oregon

Phone 64 W
Lee A. Thomas, A. A. IA.
Architect
Balrd Dullding Hend, Oregon

e S S ]

Lumber,

Brooks-Scanlon Lumber
Company |

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

SASH AND DOORS |

C. P. NISWONGER
Undertaker, Liconsed Embalmer,
Lady Assistant
Phone §9-J Bend, Ore.

Read The Bulletin
Classified Ads

COMPLETE STOCK ol Stasderd Sies. -
NRAND DIRECTORY
BR ON .L : : * . . Right side; right ear crop
Local Sales Agent, MILLER LUMBER CO, ped; watlle tight Bind leg
i L. TONE, Risters, (e,
| Adv - 100¢
E == 1

this reduction.

I DOUBLE DIAMOND FABRICS

30x3

. 30x 3" __________________ e

I 31 x4

BEND HARDWARE CO.

Distributors Diamond Tires and Tubes

Niamond

Factory Announces Decrease in Tires

War Tax Absorbed by Manufacturer i

The old Diamond slogan, “Rell Along on Diamonds and
Diamond Smile,” is made more possible by
other words, you cannot afford to roll along

without “Diamonds.”

Wear That Hapfy
n

No War

NEW DIAMOND
CORDS

30 x 31, . 8135

32x3Y 15.95
31x4 2645
32x4 29.15
33x4 30.05
Mx4 30.85
33x4 38.55
34 x4 39.50
33x5 46.95
35xH 49.30

. $ 965
10.65
18.00

Tires - H

Added

Tax

]
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