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“I JUST COULDN'T"™

SV NIIEIa ) ipyitig & aingp
ft=d mhnvk o the Nient ) i
Rijiitter asttlement near Tilimen
Noew York, Poll Hopking  liven
with her foather miall Jerry, anid
ni Old womnn, Ciranny Mo tm
an adincent farm, Oscar Hepneit
prosporous farmer o a nelighbar
He in mecrotly married ¢ Haelyn
Htabeariron, supposcdly wenith rirl
of the nelghiborhoud Marias Moo
Iengie who owns the ground the
Hgunilers ocoupy i thelt ditar

mined entmy F'olly overtioars »
vomve FEs Llon bhetweaen Mo ot i
mnud o stranger, In which the former

myvowsn hin Intention of driving the
squatiars from hLils lnnd. The ntran
por symemithizses with e sqgrumtier
and anrvs Polly's grntivede Fvalyn
Hoberteoh Jdisdovers from Hor motl
er that they are not rich, hut pra
tienlly living on the bounty Tl
Robert Pereival velyn's
Pally learnn from Kvelvn that the
sy et hiet) Mirnnpger I Hobort
Percival Pve) HOrEe I
wWith u messsee to Rennett tel ’
him slie tan  glve CTTTON TR Y o
money. Ehe alrendy bltterly rogrest
her minrreinge 1o the Ignosmnt farm
“r Polly convevs er mosinges and
fiinr mnkes thropts He [Insist
| Fivalyn et him thnt nieht ATUE
i hoer father and Larry Biaghop

a souatier, takes an onlh Lo do M

Kenrle no Injury Iym Ui
pemafully irles o gel mnney feom

h het mother with which to bhuy off
Boenpett and induee Kim to leayve the

country, gIving her her freadom
Hhe and Muckesnznie wvown Ehedr
love, At the arraned meeting rhiag
night Henunett threptens  yvalyn
H with exposurs unless aha gives him
moaney Polly meeta Bobert Per
cival, and they are mutunily At

tracted, Polly's faeling belnge ndora
tion Omear kille Polly's Inimb and
Pevcival thrashes Cacar. Moo Kon
rin ll['\i!:l the saquattern tao lemve

‘|I Fvelynplans to marry MacKenzle

CHAPTER VIill—Continued.
e

“arting,” he broke forth, “T'm Just
a0 huppy, I ean’t have a row with Boh,
Why don't you talk te bhim nboul (he
suantters?  He'll Hsten to you, Eve!
B, dorling, that's a detnil.,” He took
one of her hands and Kissed the tips
of hier slender fingers.  “The most Im
portant thing to be considered now is

when ure you golng to marry me?

enn't, 1 gimply enn't walt much longer

Oh, Eve, Bve, T wuant you !™

Fiercely he drew her head agalnst
Iibin ; and the stlence that followed was
ifraught with rapture for them hoth,

! Hhe wanted to be his wife,
forget the past two wrotched yenrs.

Osear did not stind In her way, how
yulgkly she would give this man the
lhappiness he ernved and dreink deep of

it herself,

“When, my love® hreathed Muarcus

thickly, caressing hier. “When, dear?

Gravely she HWeed  her hend  and
looked Into his eyes for a fow seconds.
“When yvon buy the Beonett farin,”

she ventured, “H—l1=—"

“And get vld of the sguatters too,
1 suppose”’ he laughingly lutereupted.
“And get rid of the squatters too,”
nodded Evelyn, Then she kissed him
softly and whispéred, "My sweet

heart '™

A moment Inter she moved to re
lense beeself : and with soother Kises he
et her go, Then he smiled whimsi-

wcally.

“Now It's settled, dearest,” he sald,
vising., “1 won't glve you a minute's
peace untll you begin on your pretties,
thongh the way yvou've set the day

L

“Oh, Eve, Eve, | Want Youl"

miakes I ruther indetindte He wavedl
his arm u & wildeopen gesture, and
tinished @ “Bur ' see thnt g mighty

s
Mrs. Robertson's daughiter was

s brown study before the Hre when
that lady cume ioto the room, a few

minutes later,

“Mare went early tonight, didn’t he,
ive?" she questioned, an she dropped

into & cheir

“HMe had to go and mest soineone
ahow! those tiresome squatters,” Eve
expisined. “T'w slek of the sound of

torm Country Polly

hy Grace Miller White

I thelr fimes Mareyw suvse If he ean’

gt rid of them, he'th lenve Ithaen ™
A =tep In the hpdl elosed the eon

versntion for the time being, and
oanent Inter Robert Peroly Jovlneed
thom In  sllenee M= QTR g B
siiredienl hin face Ml W |H} ]l whnt
hind eclinged him S pereeg Iv In the
st Httle while S :-u-}..-.! mhinst |
hudtgnrkd to her soarfehing evey Shie
thout e qquesiion lilim a8 to h

s bt swhets the SOUNE mnn turned to
[ (NYEEY

“live, dimr e bBegmin hositaringly
“I want something done verey hadly
nd perhinps von enn aecomnplish 1t
for me "

A luzy windle stolde to Feelvn's s

“And  von ko Boh ' do It
If T enn”™ she responided “Tell e
whiat's on vouir mind, hons

“'ortnind s why, ves, Indesd” lpler

fvetanl  Alrs, Haobortson *You Know ‘

ah. Bee amd T winl do invihing we

Flire &spri lon of anxlety, which his

| foeer il worn sinee be hind seen the
Inst aof Polly II-1.-|--.- tifted otk
“That's Nne ™ hie elp b 1 hoprtily,
**Theri nothing [.I.w n fellow's oawn
womnen folks, Is thers? And youre
bt s ol to e as 10T bclimpsd 1o
yon,™

Mrd, NTobertson hridhnd eonsclonsly

plenserd with her nephew aml ple nsel
with herself

“Why, Nobert, dlene,” she returned,
“vouf do bolong to us Gioil bloss yvon
hay, you'te my bhaby and Eve's Jitle
hirotlier Now fell us whnd's bothering
_Hdl"

“It's Mare's row with the squutiors!
I ¢an't et the poor devils out of mny
mindd, Eve, can't you ger Wi to lenve
the seftloment people alone? 1'% let
thean hiave some of my  lamd, but |t

Mocan't  touch e ke, and they |

cotbdi’t make a Vving on 8"

Evelyn arose and crossed the room
to the tble. She had not expected
thix Her  promise 1o MacKenzie
Hashed into her miod !

“T don't ke interfering with Mare's
business, Bob." she demdrered,  “De-
sltles, he wants to fprove the prop-
ety down there, and he can’t while
the fishermen stny on the shore!™

Gently, for Robert hod always heen
ke 0 younger brother to her, and she
loved him  denrly, Evelyn explained
MacKenzie's plang and showed how
impossible it was for her, under the
clrecumstunees, to Interfere with them.
Then shie crossed to his side and bent
aver ham,

“Rohert, dear." she hegged. “Forget
ahout the squatters. They uren't any-
thing speclal to you!™ To head off an
ohjection that she snw in his eyes, she
hurried on: “They're poor and unfor-
tunnte, I know, T'm sorry for them,
We all are; but you enan't deny they're
worthless pnd Mthy, and worst of all,
they haven't any rclght to he where
they nre, You won't let them come be-
tween you and Mare and me, will
yont"

Withoot giving the man a chinnee to
unswer, Mrs, Robertson  Interrapted !

“Mercy, Eve, why of course he
won't! Mare will soon be one of the
family People of our socinl standing
don't wrangle over such cattle ng the
squatters.”  She tarned smilingly to
the young man and ended sweetly:
“You feel that way, don't vou, Doh?"

Disregarding both the lady and her
question, Robert got up, his lips grim
mnd hix flone brow corrugated  with
Hpes, Evelyn and Muarcus could do as
they pleased ; he would take his =tand
right there,

“Evelyn,” he sald slowly, "1 should
b sorry to hnve anything come be-
IWeen s You've alwuys been ke a
dent sister to e, 1 suppose IUE hat
urnl and right for you to see this the
wauy Mare does.  You're engagaed to
i, but you enn tell him for me
kulng to help the squatters nuy way
and every way I eun”

Too angry to Hxten 1o any more ar
guments, hie pushed his chalr o one
slde nnd left the romn

AMrs. Robertson Jooked duggers at
her daughter and as soon as she could
gt ber breath, hroke oul

N oW Eivelyn, see what n siorm

i

your've stireed up Why didn't you use

wo e diplomaey? That wos the leasi

you eould bhave doae You get Mare
il Bob by the ears il where'll yan
L 1*

“Oh! | don't Kkpow ! 1 don't know
moaned  Kyelyn, Iyt ik to me
nnv more,  'm ust about eraes I'm
golng to bedl ! Good night !

'

CHAPTER IX.

In spite of the welght of apprehen
slon that pressad upon the Stlent Clty,
Pally's sonl insisted on singing with
gladness, She found opportunity, even
i the midst of her husy hours, to live
aver and over the ndventures of that
evening in the Robertson house, When
she remembered how Robert had held
her in his arms, her bappluess made
her alinost falnt

She allowed Jerry's glungham blouse
to fall neglected In her np, as In lmag
ination she dwelt on every incldent of
her visi She veenlled the thrilling
tenderness In Robert's words, and her
fuce grew soft o delightfal revery

A sound at the door bronght her

thoughts back and she glanced up. |

sbartiod I"nnotleed, the bl owsae
dropped (o the floor as Evelyn Hobert-
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I Fambinrrassed and In sl

" I ul“. iy rase il offered her
¢ chnlr
\nn aln’t feeling well, 1 ber,”™ she
Linrs wiping the dust from the
roipee sent of the rocker with her skirt
white ke the poon does
'll\l! i miin. Go on, an' =t down 1™
Sinking bac) Kvelvn looked stemd
up ui e hen she cought af the
hand resting ob s Lioaleler
Pollyop, I've come e yon bheenuse
vou're the only friend 1 have,” she ex-
b, tenrs mlsting hoer evi

"' pwiu) glud vou come o me"”

Polly breathed softls You want me
o ran to Osegr nendn? 1 ean’t stpnd
the sight of that dufer, but Il go st
the sun | FTRY ol got o lettae?

Wiping her eve Evelvn sliook her
henel

Wi, It Osonr wiants o soe vou,
whe roniltoedd Rhe pausvdd amd =N il
LT eirl 'olly.” T contined,
“don't you want Lo do semmething Top
for your people? Thert's a way, Mol

Ivop, that you cun

Impsively Polly eonld not walt,
“Do you mean help Daddy |l!ll-].||\“-
an’ the rest of ‘em ¥ she nterrapted

Eyvelvn nodded

“Yon, every one in the settioment

A britiant swile 1t up Pollyop's
conntensnes

“'d wive inches ont of my hide to
do that.,” «he deolnrs) "Go o an, an'
yap It to me,”

“Then =it down, denr”™  entrenterd
Evelyn, “and don't stare at me <o !
To have saved her e, Polivop eould
not deng her eyes away, but obediently
she ent down on the floor,  Evelvn fid
getedd under the gsearching, honest gaze.

“You know, I'oliv," she stummered,

“I'm Awful Glad You Come to Me,”
Polly Breatned Softly.

“how It is between Mr, Mackenzle and
me, I oun make him do anything 1
say. Oh if 1 were (ree from Oscar
Beunett ™

“Then you counld marey Ol Mare,
hah?" Polly interposed with a bob of
the chestour curls, “an' boss him. |
bet."

“Something ke that, Polly,” Evelyn
admitted.  “That's why U've come to
you. When I'm free, T ean make Mr,
MacKenazle et up on your people.”

Anxlonsly welghing  every  wond
Polly's quick mind ran on sahend

“"An' to do that," she threw in, “vou
ol to ger shar of Osear! 1T don't blame
you for wantin® to, but how be you
goin' to work i, Miss Eve? 1 ean't

see no help for the squatters If your !

mareyin® Ol Mare's purt of "
hat's what 'm teying te tell you

Polly,” was the quick retort, “ba 1
want your promise.  You help me, and |
| 'l help you and your people,  Osons
| sayg he'll freoe me 10— vou'll mares
im."™

For an Instant Polis’s head whirled
ns A0 e bl been ‘~1I-E-|l‘|"l1_\ siruck undd
over her eame o woelght almost anbene
| mivis Then s vl hie shionk her cu
hend

“1 conldn’'t do that. ma'am.” sh
chiokwd “1 st coulda't)

Rut you ssld yvou would" retoried
Evelyn sharply Yon must 1 o
save the squnttors, and 1 will: buot |

only oo condition that vou help me got
i of Osear Pennett Mr. MucKenzie
I going to buy ths Bennstt farm
nnil-

“An' Oscar'll be goln® away some
wheres olse?” put In Pally “Is that
ity He'd tinke me awny from Dy
Hopkins an' from

She enught herself Just In thoe. She
had it on the tip of her tongoe to wdid
the pame of Wobert Perclval., but of
course she did not,

“1 eonldn't pver do that,” she ended
“Never, never!™

The blue eyes looked Into the brown
eyes serlously

"Oh, ves, you ean” Insisted Miss |

Rohertson “Osear's not (the worst in
the world, and he'll have a lot of
money when he leaves Ithaea.,  He
loves vou, Pollyop, and ha'd make life
easy and pleasant for you."

A thoughtfal nuvnent or ¢

hindds locked together In her lap
“You ean't rell e
remarked at length,

vour hoots on thint.” She l‘iIlIH'J while

ke no differenee,*
Kesl up wihth Osenry

the squutters
& Silent Clty 7

I talkedd with Osenr last nlghr. ¢

nental viston, sl through the

v hed i volee

cunett worned itself mnto here

Her Hids drooped, nnd she shied

“1 Just combdn’t
Evelyn nrose nnd stood over her,
“Ciood heavens, it's the chance
sou'll do It,

't beilng Oscar to see
i my cousin Robert are

the sound of
‘olly’s head fell

that beloved name,
. her curls hids

“T'N think about it.”

seemed that hor henrt's jov had wholly

canght herself sitting with idle fingers,

vinotions that
herself Into the
and ran swiltly nlong the rageed rocks
to a little glen where many o time she

through the brook and sank down be-
Mind-pieture after mind-pic«

iaddy Hopking happy

Then she visloned the Si-
, nnil saved by
Her head sank into her hands;
and sobs racked her slender

But It was not long before she s

seemed as if she had heard
turned her head slowly:
wis standing
. Bmiling at her

“1 followed you,
ealled, and springing across the water,
: “Yon ran so fast 1 lost y
ragged rocks,
It's taken me all this time to find you™

He sat down beside her and took her

» corner of the

Embarrassed
» withdrew her fingers,

white then scar-

v of girllsh Inno-
cence, dear to all men,

g0 suddenly
1 didn’t hnve
n chunee to say

He pulled o Hitle
his pocket and handed It to her.
she opened 1T,
an exact reproduction of “The
st Mother In the Workd.”

overcome she

and there wis

| gqueried Robert,

Hgten o him

littlext dear

Cirnbled awny
» Polly Hopkins for
I'rimevnl pns

get evervthing but him

the baby an'
zet back, Dad-

I CONTINUELL)

nre dru sdaed
gctly the sume style as thelr parents,

10 for 5¢

Sugar jacket just
“melts in your mouth,”
then you get the delec
table gum center.

And with Wrigley's three old
standbys also affording friendly

aid to teeth, throat, breath,
petite and digestion.

Soothing, thirst-quenching.
Making the next cigar
taste better.

DOUBLE treat
—Peppermint
Jacket over Pep-

ap-

Ferocious “Hairnet”
My little pephew and I were out
walking one day when we heard a
buzzing sound In the trees. He went
closer to Investignte and as usual
“curiosity killed the eat"—for the lit-
tie fellow was stung severely on the
arm. 1 told him 1 thought it was a
hornet that had Injured him,
When he returned home, his uncle,
geelng him erying, questioned him and
received this answer: “Oh, uncle, 1

henrd a buzzing nolse In a tree and |

one of those halrnet things bit me."—
Chicago American.

lmporta;t to all Women
Readers of this Paper

suspect it.

Women's complaints often prove to be
nothing else but kidney trouble, or the |
result of kidney or bladder dumue

If the kidneys are not in a healthy con-
dition, they may cause the other organs
to become diseased.

You may suffer pain in the back, head-
ache and loss of ambition,

Poor health makes you nervous, irrita-
ble and may be despondent; it makes any
ane Bo.

But hundreds of women claim that Dr.
Kilmer's Swamp-Root, by  restoring |
health to the kidneys, proved to be just
the remedy needed to overcome lucll
econditions,

Many send for a sumple bottle to see what
Swamp-Root, the great kidney, liver and
bladder medicine, will do for them. By
enclosing ten cents to Dr, Kilmer & Co.,
Bmghnminn N. Y., you may receive sum-
ple size hottle by Parcel Post. You can |
purchase medium and Iarge size bottles lt
all drug stores.— Advertisement.

Painful Then.
“Do vour shoes ever hurt you?
“Not until 1 have to puy the blll"=—
New York Sun.

Statistice show that more than 40
per cent of the clergy live to be
seplungenarians,

- SaNay

Taking the Joy Out of Art
An artist from New York was visite
ing an old Southern family in Alubama,
One day while they were riding In thelr
automobile, which their former coache
muan, an old negro, was driving, the
hostess pointed out a majestic tree that
stood alone In a1 meadow. The artist
went into rapture over it and with
hands clasped turned to her hostess.
“Oh, Isn't It superb!” she breathed.

“A perfect exanmple of a Corot!”
“Seuse me, mistis,” sald the priv-

| Heged old servant, *“Duat aln't no

Corot. HIit's Jest one of dese hyuh
gugarberry trees”"—Youth's Compan-
ion,
No Retirement,
“Do you Intend to retire from polls

| ties?" i
Thousands upon thousands of women |

have kidney or bladder trouble and never |

“T never knew anybody who did”
replied Senator Sorghum. “A politd-
clan may have to toss his band into
the discard and stay qulet for awhile;
but he never actually quits the
game."

Many a1 woman trusts a man with

|1wr affections who wouldn't lend him
| 80 cents in cash,

Men are the architects of their own
misfortunes.

No Rubber

but

'More Stretch

EXCELLO

NURDERLESS

SUSPENDERS

WB:I’" zli ::r::nf:ad
Ask Your Dealer J ;
If bo hasn't them, send
direct, giving dealer's nume, Ask for Nu-Way

Accept no substitute.
Lok £ .Iu- uaraniee label and Gartera and

name on buckles, Hose Supportars
Nu «Way Strech Suspender Co., Mirs,, Adrias, Hi‘

W N. U, OMAHA, NO, 10-.1922,
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offers to home seekers ’I;ptfnor!uniﬂﬂ that cannot
L-]

be secured elsewhere,

thousands of farmers

from the United States who have acceptod Can-
ada’s generous offer to settle on FREE homeste

or by

repa

farm lznd in ber provinces have been wel
by bountiful crops. There is still avail

able on easy terms

Fertlle Land at $15 to $30 an Acre

-I.u:ld llmilm to that which through mnny years

ielded from 20 to 45 bu » of wheat

e acre—aoats, barley and flax also in t

‘e, while i .homn.ultle.- cep

mdho]cucqunnypruﬁmblc Hundreds of furme
ers in western Canada have raised rru;u in

worth more than the whole cndn}

le season
their land. With such success comes proaperity,
independence, good homes and all the comforts
and convenlences which make life worth living.
Farm Gardens, Poultry, Dairying
are sources of income second anly to grain
growing and stock raisin Attractive cli-
mate, good neighbors, churches, schools,

markets, r:hm-.l facitities, rural tele-

phone, etc,
For lilustraied liters mape description of farm

R S s
ruies, atc

raldway

'.\' BENNETT




