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"Wall, there was & Blg Tornlshman
here that 1 was kind of sweet on—and
1 guess I nlways will be, He's been
gone now, though, ever since your fa-
ther left. 1 got him and asked him
to help, And Harry was just the kind
of a fellow (hat would do It. Out In
the dead of night they went and
staked out your father's cinim—Harry
wns to get 256 per cent—and early the
next moruing your dad was waiting
to file on i, while Harry was walting
for them three. And what a Aght It
must have heen—that Harry wns a
wildeat In those younger days"™ She
Intighed, thea her volee grew serlous
“But all bad Its eMect. Rodaine
dikdn’t Jump that claim, and a few of
ug around here filed dammy claims
enough in the vieinity to keep him off
of getting too close—but there was
one way we couldn't stop him.  He
hnd power, and he's niwnys had It—
and he's gol it now. A lpt of awful
strongé things happened to your fa.
ther after (hnt—charges were filed
ngainst him for things he never did
Men jumped on bim in the dark, then
went (o the district sttorney's office
and aceused him of making the nt-
tack. And the funny part was that
the distriet attomey's office always
belleved thew—and not him,  Once
they had him Just at the edge of the
penitentiary, but I—I happened to
know a few things that—well, he
didn't go." Again Mother Howard
chuckled, only to grow serious once
more. “Men who went to work for
your father and Harry disappeared,
or got Durt necidentally in the mine or
Just quit through the bad nume It
wns getting. Once Harry, coming
down from the tunnel At night
stepped on a little bridge that always
before had heen ns secure and safe as
the hills themselves. Tt fell with
him—they went down together thirty
feet, and there was nothing but Na-
ture to blame for It, In spite of what
we three thought. Then, at Iast, they
got a fellow who was willing to work
for them in spite of what Rodaine's
crowd—and It consisted of everybody
In power—hinted about your father's
bad reputation back East and—"

“My father never barmed a =oul in
his life! Fairchild’s volee was hot,
resentful. Mother Howard went on:

“1 know he didn't, Son. 'm only
telling the story. Miners nre super-
stitlous as o genernl rule, and they're
childish at believing things. It sll
worked o your fathers case—with the
exception of Harry and ‘Sissle’ Lar-
sen. o Swede with a high voice, just
mhout ke mine. That's why (hey
gnve him the anme. He went to work.
A few months lnter they got Into good
ore, It looked like the bad luck was
over at last. Thep—"

Mother Hownrd hesitated nt the
brink of (he very nubbin of it all, to

*The Three of Us Drove Up the Main
Street.”

Robert  Falrehilld, A long  moment
followed, o which he repressed n de
gire (o selze ber aod wiest It from
her, snd nt lasi—

“It wan about dusk one night,” she
went on,  “"Harry ese In nnd 1ook
me with him into this very room, e
kissed me and told me that he must
go awny. He asked me If 1 would
go with hime—without knowing why.
And, Son, 1 trusted him, T would have
done anything for him-—but 1 wasn't
as old then as T am now. 1 refused—
and to this day, 1 don't know why. It
was Just wolsnn, | guess. Then he
auked me If 1 would help blm, | sald
I would,

“He didn't tell me much; except
that he had been uplown spreading
the word that the ere had pinched
out und that the hanging rock had
caved In and that he snd ‘Sissie’ and
your father were through, that they

were heaten and were golng nway that
nlght. But—and Harry walted a long
U before he told me this—'Slasie’
wis not going with them,
“Pmoputting a lot In your hands'
he told me, ‘but you've got to help us,
“Sissie” won't be there—and 1 can't
tell you why., The town must think

thnt he 1= Your volee Is Just like
“Sissle's” You've gut to help us out
of town,”

“Aml 1 promised. Late that night,
the three of us drove up the main
street, your father on one shde of the
seul, Harry on the other, and me,
dressed In some of ‘Sissie’s’ clothes,
half hidden between them.  Nobuady
dreamed that 1 was anvone else bhut
the Swede—my head was tipped fore
warl, so they eouldn’t se¢ my fea-
tures.  We drove outside town and
stoppesd.  ‘Then we sald goodby, and 1
put on an olid dress that T had broaght
with me and sneaked back home, No-
body knew the diference,™

“But Larsen—1"

“You know as much as T do, Sen”

“You never saw Larsen agnin?”

“I never saw any of them. That
was the eml"”™

“But Rodalne—1T

“He's still here,  You'll hear from
him—plenty soon. 1 could see that,
the minute Blindeye Bozeman and
Taslor B began taking your meas-
gre. You noticed they left the tuble
before the meal was over? It was to
tell Rodalne,”

“Then be'll Aght me, too?

Mother Hownrd Inughed—and her
volee wns harsh,

“Rodaine’s o rattlesnake, His son's
a rattlesnake, His wife's erazy—0Id
Crazy Laura, He drove her that way,
She lives by herself, In an old house
on the Georgeville road. And she'd
kill for him, even If he does bent her
when she goes to his house and begs
him to take her back, That's the kind
of a crowd it e, Just to put a good
finish on it all, the young ‘un moves
in the best soclety in town and spends
most of his time trying to argue the
former district judge's daughter Into

marrying him. So there you are.
That's wll Mother Howard knows,
Son.™

She turned to the door and then,

turning, patted Falrelild on the shoul-
der.

“Boy.” came quletly, “you've gof a
broad back and a good head, Rodalne
bent your father—don't let him heat
you And  alwnys remember one
thing: O1d Mother Howard's played
the gnme before, and-she’ll play it
with you—durk streets aren’t exuctly
the place for youo™

Robert  Falrehlld  oheyed the In-
structions, a vietim of many a confec
ture, many an attempt at ressoning
g he sought sleep that was far awny.
Agnin and agaln there rose before
him the vision of two men In an open
buggy, with a person between them
whom Ohadl believed to be an eMeml-
nate-voleed Swede; in reality, only a
womuan, And why had they adopted
the expedient? Why had not Larsen
been with them In reality? It was
hours before Fairchild found sleep,
nnd even then it was & thing of
troubled vislons,

Streaming sun awnkened him, and
he hurried to the dining room to fAind
himself the last lodger at the tables.
He ate a rather hasty meal, made
more so by an Impatlen; waltress,
then with the necessary papers In his
pocket, Fuirchlld started toward the
eourthouse and the legal procedure
which must be undergone hefore he
wade hig first trip to the mine,

A hioek or two, ind then Fairchild
suddenly halted. Crossing the sireet
ut an apgle just before him was a
young wonian whose fentures, whose
manneriams he recognized, The whip:
cord riding hablt had given place now
to n tallored sult which deprived her
of the boylshness that had been wso
apparent on their first meeting. The
cap had disappenred hefore a close-
fitting, varicolored turban,  But the
struying brown halr still was here,
the brown eyes, the plguant little nose
and the prettily formed lips. Falr
chilld's heart thumped-—nor did he stop
to conslder why, A guickening of his
parce, and he met her Just as she
stepped 1o the curbing.

“I'm so glad of this opportunity,”
he exclulmed happlly. *1 want to re
turn that money to you, b=I wus so
fussed yesterdny 1 didn’t realize—"

“Aren't you mistaken?”  She looked
nt him with o slight smile,  Fualrehild
did not eateh the Infection.

“th, no. 'm the man, you know,
who helped you change that tire on
the Denver roud yesterday"

“Paurdon me.” This time one brown
eye hnd wavered ever so slightly, in-
dienting  soimeone  behind  Falrehild,
“But 1 wasp't on the Denver road
yosterday, and if you'll excuse me for
guylng so, 1 don't remember ever huv-
Ing seen you before™

There was o litle light In her eyes
which took awsy the sting of the de
nial, o Hght which seemed to urge ean-
e and af the g tme el Fale
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chlld that she (rusted him to do his
part an a gentlemnn in a thing she
wishwd forgotten.  More fussed than
over, e drew haeck amd bent low In
apology, while she pussed on. Half o
ok nway, 0 young man rounded s
corner amd, secing  her, hastened o
oin her She extended hor  hand ;
thes chutted o moment, hen strollsd
up  the  street  together.  Foirchild
watehied hlankly, then turmned ot o
climckle  just belilnd Wim  emanating
froun the bearded Hips of an old miner,
loufing on the stone coplng In front
of 0 =all store,

Mok the wrong 0y, pardner?
eame the gquery.  Falrehild mpannged
o mmile

“Guess 80" Then he lied quickly
“1 thought she was o girl from Den
ver.”

"Her?  The old miner stretehed
SNope,  That's Anita Richimond,  old
Judge Richmond's  daughter.  Guess
she must hev been expecting ket
yonng fellow—or she wouldn't have
eut Aou off so short. Bhe aln't usanlly
that way."

“Her finnee?  Falrehild psked the
question with misgiving. The miner
finished his streteh and added & yawn
to It. Then he looked appralsingly up
the stroot toward the retreating fig
ures. “Well, some say he I8 and some
sy he nin't. Guess it mostly depends
on the girl, and she ain't telling yel.”

“Aud the man-—-who Is he?*

“Him? Oh, he's Maurlce Rodaine.
Son of a pretty  famous  chnrncter

*Oh, He's Maurice Rodaine™

around here, old Squint  Rodalne.
Owns the Sliver Queen property up
the hill.  Ever hear of him?*

The eyes of Robert Falrebild nar
rowed, und a desire to Aght—an long-
Ing to grapple with Squint Rodaine
and all that belonged to hlm—surged
Into his heart, But his volee, when he
dpoke, was slow and suppressed

“Squint Rodalpe? Yes, | think 1
have. The name sounds reather fa-
millar.™

Then, deliberntely, he started np the
sirewt, following ot a distunce the
mwan and the glrl who walked before
hin,

CHAPTER VI

There was no specific reason why
Nobert Falrehild should follow Mau-
rice Rodalne and the young womasn
who had been deseribed to him as the
dounghter of Judge Richmond, who-
ever he might e, Resentment was In
his henrt--resentment that the family
of Nodaine shonld be eonnected in
some way with the plguant, mysterl-
ons little person he had helped out of
a predienment on the Denver rond the
day before, And, to his chugrin, the
very fact that there was o eonnoction
added a more sinister note to the a8
eapade of (he explided tire and the
pursuing sheriff; as he walked nlong,
his gare far nhead, Falrchild found
himself  wondering  whether  there
conld be more than mere colneldepos
in it all, whether she was a part of
the Rodnine schemes und the Itodalne
trickery, whether—

But he ceancd his wondering 1o turn
sharply Into a nearby drug  store,
there ahsently to give an order nt the
soida fountaln snd stand watehing the
palr who had stopped Just In froot
of bim on the eorner. ¥he was the
snme girl; there conld be no doubt of
that, nnd he raged Inwardly ns she
chotted and chaffed with the man who
looked down upon her with a smiling
alr of proprietorship whieh (nstilied
Instunt rebellion In Falrehild's heart.
Nar did he know the reason for that,
elther,

After n moment they parted, and
Falrehild gulped at his fountain drink,
She had hesitated, then with a guick
decision turned stralght inte the drug
store,

“Buy a teket, Mr. MeCunley?' she
asked of the mun behind the counter,
“Ive sold twenty already, this morn-
Ing. Only five more, and my work's
over. 'lense take the five, won't yon?
Then 1'1l be through,"

“1'N Be darped 0F 1 will, "Nita 1" Me-
&unley boeked agalnst a shelf case In
moek self-defense. “Every tlme you've
gol anything you want to get rid of,
you come in here and shove It off on
me. There's only four In my family
und four's nll I'm going to take,” He
tosued four sliver dollurs on the show-
case und took the tekefs, The girl
demurred,

“Hut how ahout the Afth onet I've
got to sell that too—"

“Well, sell It to Wim!"  And Fale
ehilld, looking Into the soda-fountain
mirror, snw himsell Indieated as the
drugglst started toward the presceip-
ton case,

There wis o moment of awkward al-
lence an Falrehild gaged Intently Into
him sodda glass, then with a feellng of
queor excltement, set it on the marble
cotter and turied,  Anlta Richmond
wias  appronching-in a steangerlike
mnnner—n  teket of some sort held
beTore her,

“Fardon me,” she bogan, “but would
you care to buy a teket to the Old
Times dance? It's 4 sort of munlel:
pol thing, gotten up by the bureau of
wines—to celebrate the return of il
ver mining.™

“Mut—1'm afrald I'm not much on
danelng,”

“You don’t have (o he,  Nobody'll
danee much--except the old fashions)
affnirs, You see, everybody's supposed
to represent people of the days when
things were hooming around  here
There'll be a Mddle orchesten, and wn
dance caller and everything like that,
and n bar—but of conrse there'll only
be Tmitation Hguor., But™ she adided
with quick emphasis, “there’ll be n ot

of things really real—real keno and
roulette and everything ke that, and
eversbody In the costume of thirty or
forty years age, Don't you want o
buy n tieket? I'a the last one 1've
got ! ahe added prettily.

“When's it to be?

“A week from tomorrow night. Are
you golng to be here that long?”

She realleed the slip of her tongue
and colored slightly.  Falrehild, pecov-
pred now, reached Inte o pocket and
carcfully  fingered  the bills  there
Then, with a guick motlon, as he
drew them forth, he coversd a ten
dolinr bill with a one-dollnr note and
thrust them forward.

“Yen, 'l take the ticket™

She handedd It 1o him, thanked him,
and renched for the money, As It
pussed Into her hmnd, & corner of the
ten-dollar blll revesled Hself, and she
hastily thrust It towsrd him  as
though to return money pald by min
tuke, Just asx quickly, she reallted
his purpose aml withdrew her hamd

O she exclalmesd, slmost In oa
whisper, “1 undeorstand.”  She fNushed
and stood a second hesitant, Pastered
her blg eyes almost childish as they
Iooked up Into his  “You-—you must
think I'm a cad!™ Then she whirled
andd left the store, and a slight smile
cume to the lips of Robert Falrchild
an he watehed her hurrying across the
street.  He had won a tiny victory, at
lenst
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DRIVER HURT WHEN
AUTO TURNS TURTLE

. A. Bashong Sustalns Cat Thigh—
Attempted To Pass Another
Car On Tumalo Road.

*. A. Bushong sustained a severe
cut on the thigh Sunday night on his
way home from Buttle lake, whon his |
car turned over on the road ll‘(}l'rll
Tumalo to Band when he drove into
the soft gravel in attempting to pass
another car. Bushong wan mprisoned

beneath the cur, and a serew on the

windshield caused the wound An- |
other passenger in the ocar was umn-
hurt, und extricated Bushong, Out-

side of & erneked windashield, the ear
wis not damaged

The ear wus one which formerly
belonged to Dan Smith, and had baen
in & simllar aeccident while Smith's

properiy.

ACTION DEFERRED ON
ARNOLD’S RAILROAD

Commercial Club  Directors Author-
lze¢ Preparation of More
Road Signs,

A, W, Arnold's propossl to bulld
a “rubber tired wooden' rallway
from Bend to Lakeview, presented
to the Bend Commercial club direec-
tors Thursday, was not ascled upon
the rallroad committes declding that
no action could be taken until lha.
present controversy over the South-
ern Pacific-Central Pacific unmerger
In decided.

Becretary Antles was instructed to'
have placed all of the road signs on
baund and to have an additional sup- |

ply painted, particularly for w'"““.WEEK END IS FOUND

out the way to the Century drive in-
side Bend's city lmits.

STRUCK BY CABLE,
LOGGER IS INJURED

Glen Huckett, employed at Shev-
lin-Hixon Camp No. 1. sustained a
badly bruised buck and also suffered
o wprained ankle und weratches on hin
head and arms, when a looss cable
struck him Saturday afternoon. No|
bones wers broken, He was bhrought
to the Lumberman's hospital, and
Is reported improving satisfactorlly. |

HISTORY PAMPHLETS
SENT TO TEACHERS

Pamphlets on the history of Ore-
gon are being sent out for the first
time from the oMee of State Buper-
Intendent of Eduecation J. A, Church-
i, and will be uned as an wld to
instructors in teaching the subject In
the eighth grade. A guantity of the
pamphlets were recelved at the ofce
of County Superintendent J. Alton
Thompson this morning, f

A lynx kitten which was found
on the running board of a Bend
Motor Serviee Co. automoblle be-
yond Prineville, s now the cen-
tral figure In o window display
at the company's loenl office on
Bond street, The kitten wan one
of halt a doren or more which
appeared nosr the road as the ear
idied nlong, The others oscaped
whon pursued by oceupants of the
ear, but the one in question merely
eamped on the running board and
refuned to leave

Sunday night he chapgod his

Car; Now He'sa Window Decoration;
May Become U. of O. Football Mascot

mind s he was belig brought into
Bond. Mo managed to free him-.
wilf when the corner of hin box was
ralned for o moment, hut was eap-
tured about 1 o'clock Monday
morning by Reuben Bhaford, O T,
Mann, and Mann's Atredale dog,

The lynx ls' to be sent to Prine-
ville to De J0 M. Rosenberg, and
from there will be ahipped to KEu
gene this fall an a eandidate for the
position of muascot of the Univer-
sty of Oregon fodthall eleven
Dy, Rosenberg'™s non in o student at
the state univorsity

RECEPTION PLANNED
FOR COUPLE FAILS

Vehicle Which Was To Transport
Newlyweds In Siate Heturns
From Statlon Emply.

A recoption committes which did |
not recelve what it expected appearsd
Tuesday morning al the union station
to mest the 8. P & 8 passenger
train. A dilapidated truck with an
antiquated seat arranged In the rear,
with “Just married” palpted across
the back, dreow up at the station, with
B P. Royee, Lloyd Magill and
Vornon Manny In charge

When the train arrived, Dr. Harry
N. Moore wan one of thosse who
alighted, but no Mrs, Moore up-
peared.  After the dentist was hown
the conveyance which had been ar-

ranged for himself and his bride, and |
ufter efMorts to obtain a third degree
confession had falled, he admitted
that there Is a Mrs. Moore, and that |
she had remained In Portland for a
few days I
The truck was driven back to town
unoecuplod. |
Dr. Moore and Miss Helen Abel,
last year an Instroctor in typing and
history at the Bend high school, wore
muarried In Portland last Suturday

CIVILIAN AID NOW j
OCCUPIES A. R. C.|

Where a few months ago ex-service |
men's needs occupled most of tha!
Red Cross home service section, cl-:
vilian casos are now In the majority,
it Is shown Iu the report for July,
Issued by Mre Vernon A Forbes,
seeretary., Forty ex-service men, 10
of them new In July, and 43 eivilian
canen, including 20 new ones, were
handled |

The Hed Cross shop turned over
$50 for the use of the home serviee
section on August 1, but the sales
during July amounted to only $42.10

CHIEF CLERK GOES
TO VANCOUVER JOB

Louls Currle, ohiof clerk nt the
Bend raflrond terminal for the past
five yearn, leaves today for Vancon-!
vor, to take n simlinr position atl the
consolidated yards., Lolund Davie
will be promoted to take Currie’s
place here, and a new man will
come from Portland ta All Davis'
position, Currie’s tamily Is now in
Caltfornia, and will Join him at Van-
couver. l

ROADS SOUTH ARE l
IMPROVED BY R‘“Nl

Roads south of Bend have boon |
improved, rather than damaged, by |
the recent heavy ralns in that part
of Central Oregon, according to . 8,
MeClure of the Dodge agency, who
returped o Bend last week from l!
trip Into Lake and Klamath counties. |

CGrass hoppers are stripping the!
grain flelds in the Kianmath marsh
district, aecording to MeClure

QUIET BY OFFICERS

Only one (ransgression of the law
wan reported over the weok end. Ole
Bwanson wan arrested Ssturday night
on o charge of drunkonness, and Lo«
day forfeited $26 ball. .

SPHIER TO BECOME

AGENT FOR BLOCK»

Action of Neattle Man In ”Mln;
Heprosontative  Not  Hup-
ported By Court,

That John Michael of Seattle, In
whose namae title to the Sphier bulld
ing In Bend stands, had no right to
aust 1), Bphier. holder of & BO per
eont equity In the property, ak agent,
is the decislon handed down in elr-
euit court In the case brought by
Bphier several monthe ago. The de-
elslon allows J. F. Arnold, Michanl's
agent, a 6 per econt malary up tlo
September |, with a lke amount go
ing to Sphier. and relnstating Sphier
as agoent after that date, Jay H. Up
ton, Bphier's attorney, explained '

The buillding, which was rodeemed
from foreclosure through Michar!'a
ald, has become a paylng property, ’
Wecording to Upton

THEY ARE MILD BUT EFFECTIVE

Riliousness, hoadachos, blurred vi
wlon, bad bresth and coutsd tongue
are almos! cortaln to be prosent with
a mans of heat produeing undigosted
food In the stomach. Foley Cathartle
Tablets keop the digestive orguns ac
live and the system AL and fne,
purged of polsons. Not habit form-
Ing. Sold everywhare.-~Adv,

PROFESSIONAL AND DBUSIN EN8
DIRECTORY

PHONE 14J

Lee Thomas, Architect
and Hugh Thompeon

Deschutes Investment Nullding, |y
Wall Streot, Bond, Ore |

R. S. HAMILTON

Attorney At Law

Rooma 12-14 Pirat Natlonal
Bank Didg. Tal &)
(Dr. Con's Pormer Offles)

H.C. ELLIS

Attorney AL Law
United States Commissioner
First National Bank Bullding
Bend, Oregon

FPhone 64-W
Lee A. Thomas, A. A. IA.
Architect
Balrd Bullding Band, Oregon

C. P. NISWONGER

Undeviaker, Licensed Embalmer,
Puneral Director

Lady Asalatant
Phone 59-J Band, Ore.

Read The Bulletin
Classified Ads

HRAND DIRECTORY

Right side; right ear crop-
pld; wattle right hind log.
B. L. TONE, Histers, Ore.

Ady.-100¢

— . Ty

Dried Flooring and

Brooks-Scanlon Lumber
Company

Lumber, Lath, Shingles,
Building Material,

———————————————
SASH AND DOORS
COMPLETE 8TOCK of Standard Sives.

BROOKS-SCANLON LUMBER CO.

Loeal Bules Agont, MILLER LUMBER O,

iln
all kinds of Finish
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