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■j some one sick In the shanty.”

' Gf all the people she had expected 
to see, he was the last. As she waited 
for him to approach, Polly op’s active 
nTlnd grasped the fact that now Robert 
would know what his cousin had Hone. 
She saw no way to keep him In Ig
norance of Evelyn’s relation to Oscar, 
and she was too excited to think of an 
excuse to keep him outside.

"Pollyop,” commenced Robert, “I 
bad to see you If only for a few min
utes. Walt a second before you go

was going to strike her. Oh ! How she [ 
wished he would and then take back 
all the cruel words he had hurled at < 
her ! -

the Southwest Quarter (SV& SWV4), 
Section Three (3), Township Eleven 
(11) South, Range Thirty-one (31) 
East 6f the Boise Meridian.

Together with all and singular the 
tenements, hereditaments, and appur
tenances thereunto belonging or in 
any wise appertaining.

NOTICE IS HEREBY GIVEN, that 
on the 3rd day of June, 1922, at the 
hour of 3 o’clock P. M. on «aid day, in 
front of the court house of Power 
County, In the city of American Falls, 
Power County, Idaho, I will, in obe- 
diance to said Order of Sale and De
cree of Foreclosure, sell the above de
scribed) property, or so much thereof 
as may be necessary to satisfy plain
tiff’s judgment, with interest thereon 
and costs, to the highest and best bid
der for cash in Gold Coin of The 
United States.

Dated this 9th day of May, 1922.
G. H. HANSON, Sheriff.

I am commanded to sell all that cer
tain lot, piece and parcel of land sit
uated in the County of Power and 
State of Idaho, and bounded and par
ticularly described as follows, to-wit:

Beginning at the Northwest corner 
of the Southwest Quarter of the South
west Quarter (SWVA &WV4), Section 
Twenty-six (26), Township Nine (9) 
South of Range Twenty-nine (29) East 
of the Boise Meridian, thence running 
Southeast in a line drawn diagonally 
from said point of begining to the 
Southeast corner of Southeast Quarter 
of Southwest Quarter (SEVA SWVA) of 
said Section Twenty-six (26), a dis
tance of 2,068 feet to a point, thence 
East in a line parallel to the South line 
of the Southwest Quarter of Section 
Twenty-six (26), a distance of Eight 
Hundred (800) feet, to a point on the 
North and South one-half Section line 
dividing said Section Twenty-six (26) 
being Four Hundred Twenty-three 
(423) feet* North of the Southeast cor
ner of Southwest Quarter of said Sec
tion Twenty-six (26), thence North on 
said Half Section line a distance of 
897 feet to the Northeast corner of the 
Southeast Quarter of the Southwest 
Quarter (SEVA SWVA) of said Section 
Twenty-six (26), thence West a dis- 
tsyice of 2,640 feet to point of begin
ning, containing 37.5 acres more or 
less.

Also the Southwest Quarter of the 
Southeast Quarter (9WVASEVA). and 
the Northwest Quarter of the South
west Quarter (NW% SW1/*) of said 
Section Twenty-six (26), Township 
Nine (9) South?1 Range Twenty-nine 
(29) East of the Boise Meridian, con
taining 117.5 acres more or less.

Together with all and singular the 
tenements, hereditaments and) appur
tenances thereunto belonging or in 
any wise appertaining .

NOTICE IS HEREBY GIVEN, that 
on the 3rd day of June, 1922, at the 
hour of 3 o’clock Pi. M. on said day, in 
front of the Court house of Power 
County, in the city of American Falls, 
Power County, Idaho, I will, in obe
dience to said Order of Sale and De
cree of Foreclosure, sell the above de
scribed property, or so much thereof 
as may be necessary to satisfy plain
tiff’s judgment, with interest theron 
and costs, to the highest and best bid
der for cash in Gold Coin of The 
United) States.

Dated this 9th day of May, 1922.
G. H. HANSON, Sheriff.

Storm Country 4
When you said you loved me, you 

“You knewlied,” he gritted savagely, 
nil the time you hnd him. You let me 
kiss you ! You said love was the 
greatest thing in the world !—Oh. God ! 
How I wish I could hate you!”

Polly could not speak, neither could 
she move. Imprisoned tragedy lay In 
the depths of her eyes. If he had been 
less violent, she would have Implored 
him to trust her.

Polly [r
»

(CONTINUED) in.
4Between them they dragged —the 

heavy, inert body into the shanty and 
shut the door.

Confused and agitated, the girl did 
not stir a step until he was bending 
over her. One arm went around her 
shoulders, one tender hand pressed her 
head against his breast.

“Daddy’s gone !" she choked almost 
inaudlbly. “They’ve took him to Au
burn, huh?"

“Yes, t^ar child,” answered Robert, 
his own throat full with emotion. 
“But what I came to tell you Is this, 
dear. I’ve already set things moving 
to bring him back. I couldn’t sleep to
night until I saw you.”

A long shudder ran the length of 
Polly’s body; her legs grew so weak 
she would have fallen but for the 
strong arms holding her up.

Percival really hoped she would 
sent his accusations. Stormy denials 
would have been sweet music to his 
ears. He would have welcomed even 
a torrent of abuse from her. Anything 
was less maddening than this sinister 
silence that seemed to put the stamp 
of truth upon his cousin’s explanation 
of Bennett’s presence.

“Why don’t you speak?” he rasped.
When she showed no signs of an

swering, he turned to go. The door 
was swinging In his hand, but he did 
not pass out. It was as though the 
agony scorching him fused all his emo
tions; and in a flash he realized that 
he loved her just the same ! No matter 
what she had done, he loved her, and 
no woman in the world could or would 
take her place.

He whirled around and with 
sweep gathered her Into his arms, Un-

re-VIOscar looked dead 
when they turned Mm over. His face 
was livid, and his eyes tightly shut.

“The thunder hit him, huh?” ques
tioned Polly,

[Ml mV'
/awestruck.

Shudder after Shudder ran over Ev-
G. D. McClintock, 

Attorney for Plaintiff, 
Pocatello, Idaho.
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■el.vn.
“I don’t know,” she moaned. “Yes, 

1 suppose so. Oh, it was dreadful !”
She began to cry, wringing her hands 

■desperately.
“Don’t do that,” begged Pollyop, with 

a shiver. “Come on an’ help me get ’Inx 
np on my bunk.”

NOTICE TO CREDITORS.

I I In the Probate Court of Power County,
Idaho.
In the Matter of the Estate of 

Stephen D. Blaine, Deceased.
Notice is hereby given by the under

signed, T. C. Sparks, as administrator 
of the estate of Stephen D. Blaine, de
ceased, to the creditors of and all per 
sons having claims against the said 
decedent, to file them with the neces
sary vouchers within four months af
ter the first publication of this notice, 
in the office of the Judge of the Pro
bate Court of Power County, Idaho, at 
American Falls, Idaho; or to exhibit 
them with the necessary vouchers 
within four months after the first pub
lication of this notice to the sail ad
ministrator at the office of the Power 
County Abstract Company in Ameri
can Falls, Power County, Idaho; which 
said office the undersigned selects as 
his place of business in all matters 
connected with the said estate of 
Stephen D. Blaine, deceased.

Dated the day of first publication 
hereof, viz: May 11th, 1922.

T. C. SPARKS, 
Administrator of the estate 
of Stephen D. Blaine, De
ceased.

\

Weak from the shock, Evelyn 
sf little service in lifting Oscar. But 
the bed was low, and finally after much 
tu«ing, he was rolled lifelessly 
■on his back, stretched to his full length 
•on the rickety cot.

Standing side by aide, the girls 
looked anxiously down upon him.

“I guess mebbe he’s dead, ain’t he?" 
queried Polly woefully.

Shaking off her superstitious terror, 
Evelyn touched the prostrate 
Perhaps he was dead ; and out of some
where a thought shot into her mind 
that If he were, her troubles were over.

“I don’t know,” she whispered. "But 
he looks so !”

Pollyop shoved Evelyn aside and 
«lipped her arm under Bennett’s head. 
She seemed to have lost all aversion to 
him. She realized then only that a

was

“I want him awful bad," came up In 
a breath to the pale young man.

“And I say, Polly dear, that he’s 
coming home,” repeated Robert, “and 
every day I want you to expect him. 
Will you trust me, darling?”

He had asked her that question 
once, but that was before Old Marc 
had railroaded Daddy Hopkins to Au
burn.

“Will you, Pollyop?" urged Robert 
passionately, lifting her face and lay
ing his warm lips on hers.

With swift-coming breaths she flung 
both arms around his neck.

over
‘‘All Right," He Replied Gruffly. one

and finished, “no place for a decent 
girl.”

Stupefied by the flood of disasters 
that had overwhelmed her, Polly 
watched Robert Percival lead his cou
sin from the hut. After the first wild 
impulse to tell him the truth, she had 
made no further effort to clear herself.

Evelyn Robertson was going to hold 
her to the word she had made two 
years ago ! Being Innately honest her
self, Pollyop could see no way to 
lighten her own dejection or to still 
Robert’s fierce anger. Her little world 
was tumbling to pieces around her. No 
longer could she think of him as her 
own, though but a few short minutes 
before he had comforted her with 
klsfees and promises. He had demand
ed that she should trust him, yet at 
the very first trial of his faith, he had 
flung away and left her alone.

Blinded by tears, she felt her way 
to the cot. Bennett lay'in the same 
position, his wide-open eyes holding 
an expression of horror.

“She’s got a lily liver all right, Os
car," Polly hissed through her teeth. 
“Did you hear all what she said?”

Such Is the power of habit over a 
nature like the squatter girl’s that 
Robert faded from her mind, and Os
car Bennett, suffering and dying, ab
sorbed her whole attention.

“Can’t you hear anything, Oscar?” 
she questioned. “Listen, mebbe you’ll 
get well. If you do, take your old 
mammy an’ get out quick. Eve ain’t 
worth one of your toe nulls. You’ve 
been a mean duffer, Oscar, but you’re 
too d—n good for her. God, but she 
were a wicked woman, wssn’t she, 
huh?”

Not a move of the heavy head on 
the pillow guve evidence that she had 
been heard.

She was still standing by Bennett’s 
side when, without knocking, Robert 
opened the door and came In, followed 
by the doctor. Polly recognized the 
stranger instantly as the medical man 
who lived a short distance down the 
boulevard. In anxious inquiry she 
glancéd ut Percival.

Observing that she had been weep
ing, his anger flared again. It never 
occurred to him that his own cruelty 
had druwn the tears from her eyes. 
There was the huge farmer stretched 
out on the bed ; and the squatter girl 
crying beside him ! She was mourning 
over the stricken man ! Robert 
frowned ; and hopelessly, In silence, 
Polly moved aside to give the doctor 
the space she had occupied.

After a hasty examination of the pu- 
tient, Doctoj- Bacon turned to Polly 
Hopkins.

“Something struck him,” he said 
shortly. “You’ve been quarreling with 
him, eh, girl? What did you hit him 
with?"

Accusation rang against her not 
only In the speaker’s tones but In Rob
ert’s Inarticulate cry.

"Why did you strilfe him, Polly Hop
kins?” he demanded hoarsely. “Did 
you? Speak! Did you?"

That he should believe such things 
of her crushed her completely. Her 
head fell forward, but not until Rob
ert spoke again harshly did she an
swer.

“Nope," she breathed. Her tongue 
felt as If It were covered with ashes. 
“Nope, I didn’t hit him !"

That was all she said. She looked 
up at him pleadingly through her thick 
lashes. Perhaps he did not really be
lieve her guilty. Yes, he did ! He was 
still fixing upon her that accusatory 
gaze.

‘‘He’d better be moved out of this 
hole.” observed the doctor, looking 
•round, “but It’s an awful night." He 
considered a moment and then added : 
“I’ll telephone to Ithaca for an ambu
lance."

Sternly he directed a look of disgust 
at Polly. He hated attending the 
squatters anyway, and never would 
have consented to enter the Silent City 
If Robert Percival had not come for 
him.

mindful of the man on the bed. he 
showered kisses upon her hair, her 
eyes and lastly seared her lips by his 
passionate caresses.

“Trust, me !” she gasped, 
trust me.”

“Pleaseman.

A contemptuous laugh fell from him. 
"Trust you?” he grated. That I

will not! I’ll never trust you again. 
But you’re mine just the same. Do 
yon hear? You belong to me. But 
after this I’ll watch every step you 
take and—and—”

ril trust you every day an’ all 
She hesitated and turned herday!

head. A sound In (he hut had fright
ened her. She knew Robert had heard 
It, too, for he reached out his hand to 
open the door.

He almost crushed her Into uncon
sciousness. and she hung in his arms 
a fragile, beaten thing, too tired to cry 
out, too weak to plead.

Then, all of a sudden, Robert loos
ened his hold upon her, strode to the 
door and, without a backward glance, 
opened it and was gone.

For a long time after he had left the 
hut, prone upon the rough shanty 
boards, slie strained her eyes at the 
door, as If a ghost had just passed 
through it.

Granny Hope's voice called her 
name ; and she came limping out of 
her room on her stick.

“I heard a lot of folks talkin’, Pol
lyop,” she said, “an’ I got awful pains 
tonight. It’s the storm, I guess.”

Almost exhausted, Pollyop forced 
herself to stand up.

“You hadn’t ought to be out of bed, 
Granny,” she remonstrated. “Yep, I 
guess It’s the rain what makes you 
ache.”

Then Mrs. Hope noticed Bennett. 
His eyes gnzed at her a moment and 
then moved back to Polly.

Tfte old woman hobbled to the cot, 
and Polly came to her side silently.

“He’s awful sick, I guess, ain’t he?” 
observed Mrs. Hope, looking up into 
the girl’s face.

“Yep !” The affirmative was but a 
breath.

“We’ll go In,” said he, taking her 
arm and gathering both of her hands 
into his.

By a sudden movement, Polly 
pushed him backward.

“I’d rather you’d make off,” she told 
him, unsteadily. “Mebbe I can find 
squatter.”

“No, my dear,” returned Robert. 
“When you need help, and I’m here, 
you can’t call any one else.”

While he was speaking, he had dis
engaged his hands and had lifted the 
latch.

Trembling from head to foot, Polly- 
op followed him into the hut.

When Robert caught sight of his 
pale cousin, he stopped short.

“You’re not ill, Eve, dear?” he cried, 
going to her quickly. “Polly said some 
one was sick here."

He glanced around the shanty. A 
throb of happiness made his pulses 
beat faster. “The Greatest Mother In 
the World” still held her place on the 
wall. While he was contemplating the 
wonder of the picture, his thoughts 
went back to the day he had given it 
to his Llttlest Mother in the World. 
Billy-goat Hopkins mousing In the 

; wood-box brought his thoughts back, 
but not soon enough to catch the 
meaning glance that Evelyn shot at 
the squatter girl, who was gazing 
steadily at her. With a fling <*C con
tempt Miss Robertson walked to him 
and laid her hand on his arm.

“No, I’m not the least sick, Bob, but 
—but just now—” she hesitated, then 
continued hurriedly; “There’s a little 
boy here; and I often bring him food 
and candy. When I got here,” she 
whirled around and flung her hand 
toward the cot, “this man was so ter
ribly sick that I told Polly Hopkins 
she ought to get a doctor. Naturally, 
I consented to stay until some one else 
came, but I never expected-—you !”

The explanation brought a groan 
from Pollyop.

Slowly Robert drew his gaze from 
Oscar's pallid countenance and turned 
to her. He looked so shocked and 
hurt thiit she impulsively moved to
ward him.

“How’d he come here?” Robert ex
claimed, going to the bedside. “Why, 
It’s Bennett! What’s he doing here?”

So passionate were his tones, so full 
of that demanding quality that Evelyn, 
fearing Pollyop would tell the truth, 
again caught hold of him.

“He's in love with Polly Hopkins, 
Bob,” she offered, trying to speak 
calmly, “and really It’s none of our 
business. Is it? But I do think he 
ought to have a doctor.”

Robert staggered back, flashing a 
glance at the squatter girl which 
seemed to burn her through and 
through.

“Are you married to him?" he de
manded of her.

tier pale lips framed the single 
word, “No.”

“Then how In God’s name came he 
here in your—”

Two strides brought him so close 
that Polly felt his hot breath against
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G. D. McClintock, 

Atty. for Plaintiff, 
Pocatello, Idaho. 
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S NOTICE OF SHERIFF’S SALE ON 
FORECLOSURE OF REAL ESTVTE 

MORTGAGE.

In the District Court of the Fifth Ju
dicial District, of Idaho, In and For 
Power County.
Eugene Giles, Trustee and Bankers 

Trust Company, a corporation, Plain
tiffs,

4

i.
a ALIAS SUMMONS.

In the District Court of the Fifth Ju
dicial District of the State of Idaho, 
In and For Power County.
Walter Tallman, Plaintiff,

7

V ■ V -
James W. Gould), Jennie Gould, and 
Wones Mortgage Loan Corporation, 
corporation, Defendants.

Under and by virtue of an- Order of 
S'ale and Decree of Foreclosure is
sued out of the District Court of the 
5th Judicial District, in and for the 
County of Power, State of Idaho, on 
the 5th day of May, 1922, in the above 
entitled action wherein Eugene Giles, 
and Bankers Trust Company, a cor
poration, the above-named plaintiffs 
obtained
against James Wk Gould and, Jennie 
Gould, his wife, and Wones Mortgage 
Loan Corporation, a corporation, the 
above-named defendants on the 5th day 
of May, 1922, recorded in Judgment 
Book 59 of said Court

I am commanded to sell all that cer
tain lot, piece and parcel of land sit 
uated in the County of Power and' 
State of Idaho, and bounded and par
ticularly described as follows, to-wit:

Southwest Quarter of the Southwest 
Quarter (8W% SWVA). Section Thirty- 
two (32), Township Ten (10) South, 
and Lot Four (4), and Southwest 
Quarter of the Northwest Quarter 
(SWVA NW!4) Section Five (5), and 
Southeast Quarter of the Northeeast 
Quarter (SEVANE^A). Section Six (6), 
Township Eleven- (11) South, all in 
Range Thirty-one (31) East of. the 
Boise Meridian.

Together with all and singular the 
tenements, hereditaments .appurten
ances thereunto belonging or in any 
wise appertaining.

NOTICE IS HEREBY GIVEN, that 
on the 3rd day of June, 1922, at the 
hour of 3 o’clock P. M. on said day, in 
front of the court house of Power 
County, in the city of American Falls, 
Power County, Idaho, I will, in obe
dience to said Order of Sale and De
cree of Foreclosure, sell the above de
scribed property, or so much thereof as 
may necessary to satisfy plaintiffs’ 
judgment, with interest theron and 
costs, to the highest and best bidder 
for cash in Gold Coin of The United 
States.

Dated this 9th day of May, 1922.
G. H. HANSON, Sheriff.

Rachel Alice Curl, and all unknown 
heirs and un'known devisees of New
ton Ii Curl, deceased, and all unknown 
owners of SEVA, S'ec. 24, Twp. 10 So., 
Range 31 E. B. M., and Lots 3 and 4, 
Section 19, Lot 1, NEVA NW VA Section- 
30, Township 10 South, Range 32 E. 
B. M„ excepting therefrom the follow
ing described tract of land, to-wit: 
Beginning at the Northwest corner of 
the Southeast quarter of Section 24, 
Township 10 South, Range 31 E. B. 
M., thence runnning East 40 rods; 
thence Southwesterly to the South- 
westcorner of the Northwest quarter 
of the Southeast quarter of the above 
named section, township and range, 
thence North 80 rids, to the place of 
beginning, Defendants.

The State of Idaho Sends Greetings 
to Rachel Alice Curl and all the un
known iteirs and unknown devisees of 
Newton I. Curl, deceased, and all un
known owners of SEVA, Sec. 24, Twp. 
10 So., Rage 31 E. B. M„ and Lots 3 
and 4, Section 19, Lot 1, NEVA NWV4 
Section 30, Township 10 South, Range 
32 E. B. M., excepting therefrom the 
following described tract of land, to- 
wit: Beginning at the Northwest cor
ner of the Southeast quarter of Sec
tion 24, Township 10 South, Range 31 
E. B. M„ thence running east 40 rods; 
thence Southwesterly to the South
west corner of the Northwest quarter 
of the Southeast quarter of the above 
named section, township and range, 
thence North 80 rods, to the place of 
beginning, 
fendants:

I
a

T

-"A a judgment an-d decree

Goln’ to die, huh?” whispered the
In, the White Light of It Polly Saw a 

Man Lying Face Down in the Path 
Leading to the Shanty,

oilier.

A deep sob rose to the girl’s lips, 
brought almost to utterance by her in
tense suffering.

“Mebbe !” was all she could say.
“Poor man,” the woman muttered, 

wrinkling up her face. “Dylu’s awful 
hard thing for some folks.”

A startled expression, smoothing 
away some of the hard lines, spread 
over Oscar’s face. In the presence 
of death, which every squatter held 
In superstitious awe, Polly dropped 
down upon her knees beside the bed. 
Her own hurt luid been overcome by 
the desire to help him if she could. 
And there, while the rain dashed Its

human being was suffering, perhaps 
dead. At her tender touch the man’s 
eyes flew open ; and, panic-stricken, 
Pollyop withdrew her arm and was 
back beside the other girl before she 
spoke.

“He’s got life In him. Miss Eve," she 
chattered between her teeth. “Look 
at his eyes ! God, ain’t It awful !”

Quietly Oscar lay gazing at the girls 
as they stared at him. Polly was the 
first to go to him.

"Feel awful sick, eh, Oscar?” she 
asked in a low tone.

The man did not answer even by a 
movement of his lids.

“He can’t talk,” she went on, look
ing around at Evelyn. "He ought to 
have a doctor. Can’t you go up to the 
boulevard an’ get Doc Bacon?”

A fresh burst of tears so choked 
Evelyn Robertson that for a space she 
could not answer.

“No, I can’t go out in this awful 
storm again," she finally replied. “Of 
course, I can’t," she repeated, swal
lowing. “I’m afraid. I won’t go! I 
won’t take a step. If any one goes—”

“Then stay by him,” Interjected 
Polly, dully, “an’ I’ll go!"

Ashamed to declare that she was 
afraid to be left alone with Oscar, 
Evelyn watched Pollyop as she went 
out and softly closed the door behind 
her.

«

The Above Named De-

You ate hereby notified, that a com
plaint has been filed against you in 
the District Court of the Fifth Judi
cial District of the State of Idaho, in 
and for Power County, by the above 
named plaintiff, and you are hereby di
rected to appear' and answer said 
complaint within 20 days of the ser
vice of this summons, if served with
in said Judicial District and within 
40 days if served elsewhere; and you 
are further notified that unless you so 
appear and answer said complaint 
within the time herein specified the 
plaintiff will take judgment against 
you as prayed in said complaint.

The object and prayer of said com
plaint is to foreclose that certain 
mortgage made, executed and deliver
ed by the defendants, Rachel Alice 
Curl and her then husband, Newton I. 
Curl, now deceased, to William L. 
Linke and assigned by the said Linke 
to the plaintiff herein, which said 
mortgage covered and conveyed the 
following described lands, to-wit:

The SEVA. Sec. 24, Twp. 10 So., 
Range 31 E. B. Mi, an-d Lots 3 and 4 
Section 19, Lot 1, NEVA NWV4. Sec
tion 30, Township 10 South, Range 
32 E. B. M., excepting therefrom the 
following described tract of land, to- 
wit: Beginning at the Northwest cor
ner of the Southeast quarter of Sec
tion 24, Township 10 South, Range 31 
E. B. M., thence running east 40 rods; 
thence Southwesterly to the South- 
weet corner of the Northwest quarter 
of the Southeast qqartt-r of the above 
named section, township and range, 
thence North 80 rods, to the place of 
beginning, which said mortgage was 
recorded on the 1st day of December, 
1916, at 20 minutes past one o’clock P. 
M., of said day, in Book 52 of Mort
gages, at Page 21, Records of Power 
County, Idaho.

Witness My hand and the seal of 
said District Court this 9 day of May, 
1922.

fury into the lake, und the wind shook 
the shanty, the three kept quiet vigil.

Large drops nppenred on Bennett’s 
brow; and Granny Hope lifted one 
withered hand and brushed them away.

"Love’ll carry you over \teury places, 
big dear,” she wheezed. "It’s all pow
erful. love Is, sir.”

To Be Continued G. D. McClintock, 
Atty. for Plaintiff, 

Pocatello, Idaho.
6-11 6-1

NOTICE OF HHERIFF’S SALE ON 

FORECLOSURE OF REAL ESTATE 

MORTGAGE.

NOTICE OF SHERIFF’S SALE ON 
FORECLOSURE OF REAL ESTATE 

MORTGAGE.

I the District Court of the Fifth Ju
dicial District of Idaho, In and For 

... Power County.
Eugene Giles, Trustee, an-d Bankers 

Trust Company, a corporation, Plain
tiff,

In the District Court of the Fifth Ju
dicial District of Idaho, in and For 
Power County.
Eugene Giles, Plaintiff, 

va.
William W. Campbell, Ediith Camp

bell, Clyde E. Hanson, Nibley-Ohan- 
nel Lumber Company, a corporation, 
Intermountain Milling Co., a corpor
ation, and Bankers Trust Company, a 
corporation, as Receiver for said In
termountain Milling Company, and 
Oliver and McKown Hardware Co., a 
corporation, Defendants.

Under and bÿ virtue of an Order of 
Sale and Decree of Foreclosure issued 
out of the District Court of the 5th 
Judicial Distiret, in and for the Coun
ty of Power, State of Idaho, on the 5th 
day of May, 1922, in the above entitled 
action wherein Eugene Giles, the 
above-named plaintiff obtained a Judg
ment and decree against William W. 
Campbell and Edith Campbell, his 
wife, Clyde E. Hanson, Nibley-Channel 
Lumber Company, a corporation, Oli
ver and McKown Hardware Company, 
a corporation, Intermountain Mil
ling Co., a corporation, and Bankers 
Trust Company, a corporation, as Re
ceiver for said Intermountain Milling 
Company, the above-named defen
dants on the 6th day of May, 1822, re
corded in Judgment Book 59 of said 
Court.

Polly Hopkins lingered several mo
ments to accustom her eyes to the 
night’s blackness. Beyond to the east 
Lake Cayuga rushed on toward Ithaca 

fps if its intentions were to swallow the 
little town in one huge mouthful. Pol
lyop crooned over mechanically words 
which fell hourly from Granny Hope.

“Ask an’ It shall be given thee,” she 
whispered. “Then If that’s so, let me 
get some one to help Oscar!"

Through the clatter of the elements 
she heard the sound of footsteps off In 
the dark road. An answer to her 
prayer was about to step out of the 
l ight gloom. She hoped It was Lurry 
Bishop or Lye Braeger. Opening her 
lips, she gave the weird, crying, squat- 
i.-r-eall of the Storm country; and a 
\--ice that clutched at her heart an
swered her.

Iken, by the next flash of jagged 
! -Wiling, she saw Robert Percival 
< • -mlng toward her.

“Is that you, Polly?" he called. 
"What’s the matter?"

"Yep." she faltered timidly. “I got

vs
At'chle C. Lindley, Sarah E. Lindley. 

Roy McNeil, M. S. Kern and General 
Motor« Acceptance Corporation, a cor
poration-, Defendants.

Under and by virtue of an Order 
of Sale and Decree of Foreclosure is
sued out of the District Court of the 
6th Judlolal District, In and for the 
County of Power, State of Idaho, on 
the 5th day of May, 1922, in the above 
entitled action wherein- Eugene Giles, 
Trustee and Bankers Trust Company, 
a corporation, the above-named plain- 
tltis obtained, a judgment and decree 
against Archie C. Lindley, Sarah E. 
Lindley, his wife, Roy McNeil, M. S. 
Kem and General Motors Acceptance 
Corporation, a corporation, the above 
named defendants on the 5th day of 
May, 1922, recorded in Judgment Book 
59 of said court.

I am commanded to sell all that 
certain lot, piece and parcel of land 
situated In the County of Power and 
State of Idaho, and bounded and par
ticularly described as follows, to-wit:

South Half of the Southeast Quar
ter (3VA SEVA) and the South Half of

her cold face. She cried out In an
guish and started to speak ; but Eve
lyn broke in upon her in frantic haste.

“Now listen to me, bob,” she insist
ed. “You are very unkind! What’s 
happened here Is none of your busi
ness nor mine ! Every squatter wom
an has a maq, and you can’t exnect 
Polly Hopkins to be ah exception. All 
you can do is to get a doctor.”

Robert passed his hand over his 
face. He looked dazedly from Pollyop, 
so silent and pale, to the man so hor
ribly still on the cot.

“All right,” he replied gruffly. 
“Come on ! This Is no place—” He 
flung a glance at E'olly Hopkins that 
•truck her like a blow from a whip,

Aghast at the horror of the emer
gency. Pollyop seemed not to notice 
the physician’s contempt.

“Is he goln’ to die, mister?" she 
queried plaintively.

“I don’t know." he replied In gruff 
indecision, as he prepared a draught.

When everything within human 
power had been done for Oscar Ben
nett, Robert allowed the doctor to puss 
out of the hut before him. Then, like 
a shot, he turned back to Polly’s side. 
His eyes blazed with Jealousy ; and 
quickly It crossed her tuind that he

(SEAL)
C. LEE FRENCH, Cleft.

By JESSIE E. TORRANCE,
Deputy.

W. C. Loofbourrow,
Attorney for Plaintiff,

Residing at American’ Falls, Idaho. 
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