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Storm Country Polly

by Grace Miller White

CHAPTER

Xli—=Continued.
—i3

Polly combed her halr and washed
her face and hands,  BHly-gont Hop-
kins wag In hiz place at the wood-box
enting n handful of onty had
gleaned for him along the roadside,
Polly wished that she might take tdm,
too, but 18 long as she could not, Bily
should have a better feed thon usunl

After everything elwe was nttended
to, she unwreapped the sllken
and put It on. Her bave feet showed
from under the hem, but she hnd de-
olded she looked botter withoul the
boots, and as she stood gnzaing ot her-
golf up and down, she regretted thal
she hod not neked Evelyn for o pair of
shoes too, Belng carsfal not to soll
her skirt, she knelt po4 allowed Jorey
to ellmb on her shoatders

The moment ghe stovl outside the
shanty Is the raln, sha shivered.. The
dame alr nipped ot her uncoversd
arfirs and nock, To travel the long dis-
tanee to the stntion, so (s
wae out of the question, and the gown
wonld be drenched through in a few
minntes, She turned beck Into the
ghack and placed Jerry on the cot.

“Jerry wants to see Duddy Hop-
Eins” the child whimpered, “Aln't we
golin', Mollyop?"

“Yep, sure!” snld Polly. “Bot xis-
ter's got to put on her boots, She
enn't @ this woy. It's too cold and

ST

dress

Covered,

the walk to Tthaen's too long, honey." |

Fler hrow puckered Into n frown as
ehe draw on her father's heavy hoots
ant Alpped Into hig ragged cont, Then
gho tutked the dress Into the top of
the boots that 1t might show as lttie
as posgible nnd went out again.

It wos a long climh to the bhoule-
ward : and the boy waa henvy., But he
war very quiet, erxl a sudden rush of
tan% almost bllnded her ns ghe turned
toward the clty, How delighted both
Jerry and Daddy would be when they
spled each opher! Gulplng down her
tears, she shut out the thought that
perhaps €ome one would eatch her
brenking the law and clnp her in jail
too,

Grarny Hope and her toothless
amile flashed before the eyes of her
tortwved soul

“hsk and it shall be given thee”
gemened to leap from the vislon of old
e,

“f did k™ Pelivop cried aloud,
*hut Old Mare sald I couldn't.”

In the past months which had taken
awny three of her loves, many of the
Tlesevns Mrs, Hope had taught her had
haen efMaced. She had even glven up
the habit of nmserting with utmost
folth: “Undernsth are the everlast-

fog arms"

She wng Almost overcome with ter
ror und “Atigue as ghe neared the stn-
One thing seemed to clear her

tion.

Bhe Was Almost Overcome With Ter-
ror and Fatigue as She Neared the
Station,

brow of wrinkles and Hghten the load
she was earrying, Not n soul was In
Even the station apveared to
be doseried

At the northern end of the Auburn
sar, which was walting for the engine
fo plek i ap, Pollyop halted,
walked around It stealthily, nwad then
cllmbed up the steps. A lttle cry of
joy leaped to her lips as the door
opened vnder her touch,

Holding her breath, she shifted
Jerry to her arms snd crept slowly i,
Rapldly she examinel every corner;
but nll the places lorge enough to
hold them both were in plaln sight of
paonyone walking through, At the ex-
treme end she discovered the state
room; and when she went Into it, n
thankful feellng swept over her, 1t
wis a8 If that empty cabin, with its
many dark places, had bheen  bullt
there just for them, Here she could
ptow Jerry away and hide herself oot
of sight.

Under one of the cross senis she
placed the child, whispering a warn-
fug thus e must be very qulet be
enuxy a big wan found them, he

mhe

witld not go to Dnddy Hopkins, Then
under the side.sent that ran length-
Polly erawled, and nfter she had
horsall, she tdrow
down the velvet halfcurtaln that hung
from the sent. It deemed hours heforn
swhe heard a sound. She hissed u
wirning to Jerry, then walted o nery
aus tenston,

From the statlon platform
seemed suddenly to rise up from every
qunrter, ]'nllv\'n[l closed her eyer, 100
copfuged to think of anything to dis
sipnte the agony of mind she was un-
dergolng

A few minutes hefore
hitgh-powerad motor
the platform,

"Wa've kot the drawling-room,
Mure,”  axplaiped Robert  Perclval
“und while you three are shopplog,
' golng to dig around Auburn a
hit"”

“l sappose you're golng to enll on
your friend, Jeremiah,” tnunted Mupe
Kenzgle, “Bob, 1" give you n pointer,
Divop that cnke!  There's no power on
earth thut cun open the prison doors
| for Hopkins."

To this Robert did not reply. In
doep reverle he helped his aunt and
cousin from  the automobile and fol-
lowed them to the car,

WS,

completely secreted

volees

trnin time n
enr drew up to

When Polly heard s number of
people come Into the stateroom, she
put one hand over her lips, She

atrutned her ears to hear if Jerry had
made 0 move. Iow she hoped the
| dear baby had fallen asleep, and that
| he wonld not walke up untll they
[ were In Auburn! As unexpected as
the vaolea of one long dead, the sound
of familiar tones cume to her ears,
The words were:
' « “Now, Mrs, Robert
und yon too, Kve,
have to ride backward
sit here."

The squatter gicl's heart nearly
Juraped out of her mouth, There, with-
In touching distance, wns her power
ful enomy, Her flesh tingled as If
bees had stung her. Robert Perelval,
and Evelyn too, were there, Pollyop
ghivered and wished that she had
wanlted until tomorrow, or perhaps the
day after,

She tried to drlve out the fear of
being digeovered and think only of
Jerry's happiness and Daddy's. To
muke her heart beat less fast, she
tried enrnestly to think of some words
that Jesus would hear and under-
stund, But even that desire was
driven from her as two heavy bodies
dropped upon the seat above her.
Plainly sne saw two palrs of men's
boots near enough to touch ber 1If she
moved an inch forwnrd,

Back agninst the side of the car she
pushed her hond, nolselessly drawing
her thiek curls over her shoulder to
muke more room. How Intensely she
wished they were In Auburnt If the
train would only start ahead, she wns
sure she would loge the Insane desire
to open her mouth and seream.

Then n whistle from the engine, and
ns If the man at the throttle had henrd

gon, you sit there,
Then yom won't
Bob and I'!l

the Inward cry of her frightened
young soul, the train began to move
slowly, As it crossed the northern

end of the town, one of the owners
of the boots near her face grew ex-
coadingly restless, and of a sudden he
pushed his foot directly sgninst her
nose, Ciently she shoved It away ; and
a low exclomation from above fol-
lowed lnstuntly.

Then a strong, Inrge hand Ufted the
velvet hangings: and before Pollyop
conld stir, n sot of fingers took sharp
hold of her face. In her frightened
state ghe threw the hand off ; and an-
other @inculntion eame to her ears
Then two lhonds ecame uander and
groped for n grip. She fought strenu-
o hold her place; but the
son pulled bher out by maln force.

Polly Hopking wag almost
when RRoberet
her  feet.

nisly el
fainting

Perelval plaeed hoer on
The silk dress, partly
tucked In Daddy's boots and partly
| out, was covered with dost. In sllent
embarrassment stooped nnd
brushed (. Then she glanced up hme
ploripgly.

Rovert, wax-white, wns staring at
hetr ns it he could not helleve his eves;
und MacKenzle, carrled awany by the
ruge within him, vielously clutehed at
| her urm Pollyop  dragged  herself
pnway frow the strong Angers,

“Don't touch e, you," she snapped
honrsely at i, “I'm goln’ to Auburn
my Daddy Hopkins.®
valees  waons  high-pltched

Her guze zonght one
until It rested on Bve

huddied baek In the
sent.

she

| to see

Hoer
tensely
after another
| Ilyn Hobertson,
corner of the

“Nou ean mnke him
manin," Polly went on
o go 1o Auburn ns
elae”

An unfecling lnugh lieft MpeKenzie's
Hps: and a sharp fell
fronn Percival

“You're a thiet," Marcus thrust in
grimly. *“A lUitle thief. You're steal-
ing a ride."

With  nll
roused

“R8ure,

toned,

lenve me b,
“T got a right
well's any one

exclamation

her fighting
Polly squared herself,
I'm ptealin’ o ride” she re
toried T econldn't ride honest * you
wouldn't let me. My Daddy Hop-
king—-"

"It secms to me," lnteérrupted Mra
Robertson haoughtily, “that ahe's stolen
something else besides n ride, That

Instinet

nnd |
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dress you have on,
get e

Polly's  under Hp dropped, It
sooqued] an i(f a thonsand hostile ayes
were glaring ot her

“I's Evelyn's dress,”
lady. "Take
R0,

Hefore Mohert counld interfore,
Kenzie hud grasped Pollyop by
shonlders and had stripped off the
henvy cont. And there she her
bare young arms and sunburned neck
espaosed, her senrlet face hldden by a
handful of ecurls. She wak s0 ever-
whelmed with shame she could not
By n word,

"T'wice n thief,' gritted MacKennie.

Miss : whoere'd you

went on the
that cont off amd let me

"

Mo
the

stoml,

“T suppose you dldn't give her this,
Evel"

With one long finger he painted at
the dress, but hls eves, sparkling with
nnger, were on Evelvn

Never hnd Miss Rohertson heen In
such n dilemmna, Never had she felt
g0 much ke quletly fainting away.

‘T you?"' demanded Mare, once
maore,

“No, no,” denled the girl, trembling,
“No, of course I didn't give it to her,
Why shounld 1?7

MucKenzie's sharp,
whore  your father s,
brought Polly's flushing glanee upon
him, Untnught to for her
own advantage, she conld not fathom
Evelyn's direct falsehood, To le for
f dnddy, to keep o sgustter friend
from prison—yes, she would have
done that, but a dress! And Evelyn
hnd given It to her, 100! She turned
her burning eyes upon the other girl,
and there she read with slekening
cortninty that the gift of the robe
must be burled In the grave with Os-
car Bennett, If Jerry had not been
tucked awany back of the skirts of the
two women, Polly would have made
it dash for liberty, but she could not
leave the baby. Would no one help
her? Her eyes sought Robert’s face,
and ag if he were awnking from a
drenm, he pleked up the cont,

“T'Il hand her over to the condue-
enr,” Marcus proceeded. "He'll know .
what to do with her,” and he put out
his hand to grasp her.

“No you won't,)” snapped Robert,
moving in front of Poliyop. *I'll look
after her myself, and If you folks want

“*You'll laml
you hunzzy,"

decelve

"Gt opl,” excinlmed Hobert,
the boat that it might not tip.

Pollyop sernmbled to the bow, bring-
ing Jorry with her, the beautiful dréss

now hanging In lap folds around her

holding

feet., Very pale, Robert lifted her,
nlmost falnting, from the bownt, wwl
pleking Jerry up In his arms, walked

nhend to the shanty.

In the terrible moment that Polly
bent under hils dark guze, she felt she
must tell him the truth. How could
she let him go awaey thinking her
twite n thief, besldes belleving Osenr
Bennett had been here man?

She dured & timid glance at him.

"“Whnt In heaven's pname can 1 do
for you?" he demanded hoarsely, "You
don't seem to huve nny hooor at all!

Con't T say =omething that wounld
mnke you a hetter girl?"
Polly swayed and pushed bpek her

curls, Her tired head fell forward on
and she bit her tongue to
keep back the rush of words,

“Get Wee Jerry back his  Doaddy
Hopkinge," she gulped presently, *an'—

or chies
her chest,

tn stay friendly with me, Just don't
mentlon this” He held out the cont
to Polly Hopkins, *“Put it on,” he or-
dered ; and Instantly she obeyed him,

What he was golng to do with her,
Pollvop did not know, but this thing
she Aid renllze: Jerry could not see
Daddy Hopkins that day. She longed
to he baek In the shanty, to get away
from MpceKenzle's flnshing eyes and
the haughty stare of Mrs. Rohertson,
As for Evelyn, she desplsed the qulv-
ering girl with all her stralghtforward
self,

Frowning, obert stepped to the
door and ealled the conductor; nnd
when the officlal appeared, Polly shiv
ered to her toes, The very sight of
hix uniform suggested trouble for her
nnd Jerry,

“A friend of mine caome down to see
us oft,” suld Robert distinetly, mak-
ing n gesture toward her. “The traln
sturted before she conld get off, Just
let us stop at MacKenney's, will you?"

He hud a roll of hills In his fingers
which he thrust Into the officer's hand
Smilingly the man bowad and jerked
the cord over hig head,

"Wao're right there now, sir”
he,

“Thanks,” replied Robert,
and “Come,”

Joerry !

sald

“Thanks:"
he sald to Pollyop.
Daddy Hopking' baby, went

through her mind, Wee Jerry asleep
under the cross seat!
“Walt a bit, mister,” she faltered,

“anit till T get the haby.
him up to see his
wouldn't dle.” Her lp trembled as
she looked at Mrs, Robertson, “Get
up, please, ma'am,” she begged., “He's
under there, where you're sittin'!"
Mra. Robertson and Evelyn rose Im
mediately ; und Polly pulled the shawl
bewrnpped Jerry into full view, In
another instant Hobert had saateled
up the ¢hild and pushed Polly out of
the door. He turned about and looked
back at the other three, a dreadful
|l);p[‘l‘."-|nll on his face
“If yom stick your
Mure,” he sald huskily,
goodby to me for good
lowed Pally out of the
cume (o n stop.
MacKenney's point was on the east
glile of the Inke, opposite the
Hopkins shanty, nod when Robert hnd
helped Polly off the tealn and had
geen It pull away north, he stood o
moment considering how best (o got
her hock home. Ye could not make
the girl tranmp boek te lthaen and then
the hend of the lnke to the
Stlent Clry.
“Stay aere with the ehild,” he sald
curtly. “I'Il be back n a minute”™
Polly watched him  dully ans he
strode away, When he returnsd, he
had In his hand a large key with
which he unfastened a boathounse on
the shore. Almost before Pollyop
sensed what was happening, she was
in the stern of a boat with Jerry
crouched down beslide her, nnd Rob
ert's strong arms weére sending the
cruft swiftly noross the lanke, Not n
word had been sald between them un
1l they drew up under the willow
trees nenr Jeremiah's shock,

I were tunkin'
dnddy, so he

finger In thi
“you can sny
And he fol

truln as It

Aabont
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“Stay Here With the Child,” He Said

Curtly. “I'll Be Back in a Minute,”

an' I'll swear to be the goodest squat-
ter's brat in the Sflent Clty."

No smile answered her emphatie
promise. Robert's face was white and
severe, #nd he was studying her in
silence,

“It. does seem,” he managed to say,
“the more I plan and work, the worse
things go."

Fle wanted to kiss the pale lovely
face, to tnke her nway from the set-
tlement. He wanted to banish the
Inst few months that, every time he
thought of them, him dlzzy with
puin

“I've

Lther

s¢nt

tried my best to have your fa-
releasged,” he continued In low
tones, “und 've tried not to love you
ut all, But I do want you to be good—
I meun as good as you ean,”

Up went the curly head, and stralght
into his eyes she sent a plercing glance,

One slender hand tung out toward
him.
“Couldn't you trust me, sir? she

breathed, “Couldn't you Jjust forget
about—ubout-—"

SBhe advanced toward hilm, her hands
extended and her face twitching nerv-
ously,

“Of course taking the dress doesn't
mutter to me," he choked, "“Mr. Mac-
Rengle is a very wicked man, and he
has treated you shominably, But, but
whit hurts me so 18 the thought of the
man whao died In your
His volee broke and,
he wanlked away,

Polly tried to call his nume, but her
thiront made no sound. When he disap-
[u'lll'l'nl T the lane she ||il'|--'|-l| .il'l'l'_\‘
up s, went  into the
sbhanty

your home
turning swiftly,

slilvering,

(TO BE CONTINDED.)
Emlmrrasslna.

My most emboarrnssing moment was
one dny when one of my friends and
I were In town fogether We went
nto A store and my friend bought a
toothibrush. The storckesper wrapped
it up and we sturted out of the store,

He snld some
asked If we
I sald “No,™ went out of
store When we gol out on
hée Cume

thing 1
winted

thought he
nnything else, so
the
the =teps

ont behind us and asked my

and we

friend If she wasn't golng to pay for
the toothhryslh I cerininly felt fool.
ish, because 1 knew then that that
was what he had nsked befors Iix

change

One of World's Great Rivers

The mouth of the Yenlsel Is only
open for n few weeks In the year, (ne
of the largest rivers In the world, the
Yenlsel, which flows into the Arctie
gsen at Yeolseisk, is In Its lower reach-
os four or five miles wide

The Easler Way.®

It's 80 easy to yell for help and get
it that a lot of people never think It
worth while to try and work thelr
own wiuy out of thelr diMicuities

BEST TIME TO DROP CALVES

Question Best Decided by Farm Con.
ditions, Considering Feed Sup.
ply, Pasturage, Ete.

The best time to have calves dropped
is debntable, Some farmers prefer to
have them dropped [n late February, in
Mareh, or early In April, while others
nrefer September or October, This
question is decided by the farm condl-
tions, taking into consideration feed
supply, pasturage, equipment nnd labor,
When ealves are dropped fo the gpring
they require |ess close attention and
labor during the first winter and less
pasture durlng the first summer, since
cows and calves run together, while
the cows may be wintered more cheap-
ly by using a greater quantity of conrse
roughage,

However, if calves are born in the
fall, the cows are In belter condition
it cnlving time; they give more mlilk
for a longer period; the calves make
better use of the grass during their
first summer; they escape flies and
heat while small, and many be weaned
Inst before calving time, ¥all calves
ghould not be weaned untll they are
put on gruss in the spring. No mat-
ter what sy=tem Is used, all the calves
ghonld be dropped within a period of
G0 days to give ns much uniformity
a8 possible to the ealf crop,

COW TESTING BENEFITS HERD

Profitable Resuits Obtained by Mem-
bers of Organization in Wis.
consin Community.

(Prepured by the United Statea Department
of Agriculture )

“As members of the Cedar Grove
cow-testing wossocintion for the past
three and one-half years we have ob-
tulned some profitable results,” writes
the owner of a Wisconsin farm to a
field agent of the Dalry Division of
the United States Department of Agrl-
culture. “When we started, onr herd
avernged 11,820 pounds of milk and
410.2 pounds of butter fat, while last
yvear our avernge was 13,737 pounds of
milk and 5022 pounds of butter fat.
We were encournged by our tester to
mix our rations hefore feeding and to
milk some of our cows three times a
dety, which in one Instance brought an
increase in production of over 3,000
pounds of milk in the year.

“Another problem our tester helped
us solve was our calf feeding. He
encouraged us to mix a good calf ra-
tion, and our calveg have grown as
much as two and one-half pounds n

Testing Assoclation Helps Farmer to
Increase the Milk Flow By
Better Feeding.

("ow testing also showed the dif-
in the profits of the different

dny.
ference

cowg., Some of the cows made two
and one-half times as much as other
Individuals o,

“It was through the tester's Ssug-

gestion that we started in with pure-
bred eattle In earnest, and some day
we are going to have a good pure-hred
herd, Another thing the testing
showed us Is that we had sold a rrq.:is
tered bull to be slaughtered which had
five danghters that avernged over 13,
400 pounds of milk and 525 pounds of
butter fat, A lesson ke this one will
be remembered a long time.

“Putting ithin few words, our asso-
clation work helped us to feed, care
for, and lmprove our eattle and study
the results obtained,

TESTED COW ABOVE AVERAGE

Live Stock lmprovement Campaigns
Effective in Increasing Dairy

Production,

The average dalry cow in this eoun-
try produces antuully about 4.000
pounds of milk and 100 pounds of but-
ter fut. According to 40,000 vearly In-
dividunl cow reconds Just tabulated by
the United States Department of Ag-
riculture, the cow-testing as-
socintion cow produeces 5,080 pounds of
mik and 246 pounds of butter fat &
year, The world's records are 17.3581.4
pounds of milk and pounds of
butter fat. The average dalry cow has
plenty of room for climbing, and such
commendable Nve stock fmprovement
enmpilgns as the “Better Sires—Bet
ter Stock" drive will be effective In in-
ereasing the effieieney and production
of Ameriean dalry stock.

Wedge-Shaped Cow.

The good dulry cow s wedge-shaped
in two directiong. She I8 wide In the
rear und narrow In front, She s nar-
row on the top of the shoulders and
wide between the forelegs, This shape
u big heart, denoting
cireulution,

nvernge

1.208

gives room for
a strong arterial
Way to Spoil Good Cow,

If you want to spoll a good cow
quickly, neglect to milk her at regular
hours und stripping her clean at each
milking, The cow wants you to llke
milk well enough to take all she has,

SPENT HALF HER
TIME IN BED

Farmer’s Wife Tells How Lydia E.
Pinkham's Vegetable Compound
Made Her a Well Woman

Carter’s Creek, Tenn, — ‘' Three years
ago I was almost an invalid. I spent
half of my time in

being afflicted

a trouble which
women of a certain
nge are apt to have.
ydia  E.
Pmkhnms egetable
abiet.l

Wash, 1 am a well
woman now and have
been for two years.
11 can work as well an
any one who is younger and as 1 am &
farmer's wife I'have plenty to do for I

cultivate my own garden, raise many

chickema and do my own housew
You may &mblwh this letter as I am

ready to ing to help other

women as I have geen sowell and ha
since my troubles are past.”'—Mrs, E,
GALLOWAY, Carter’s Creek, Tenn.

Most women find plenty to do. If
Lhoi[v are upact with some femaleailment

troubled with such nymh)toms an

Mrs. Galloway had, the smallest duty
geems & mountain,

If you find it hard to keer up, if you
are nervous and irritable, without ambi-

tion and out of aorhl enerally, give the
Vegetable Com a fair trial. We
believe it will

l for it
has helped o u:m.P you greatly

Piles

are usually due to straining
when constipated.

Nujol being & lubricant keepe
the food waste soft and there-
fore prevenis straining. Doctors
prescribe Nujo! because It not
only soothes the suffering of

plles but relieves the irritation,
brings comfort and Eelps to re-
maove them.

Nujol s & lubricant — not =
medicine or lazative—so cannot
gripe. Try it today,

VICTIMS
RESCUED

Kidney, liver, bladder and uric acid
troubles are most dangerous be-
cause of their insidious attacks.
Heed the first warning they give
that they need attention by taking

GOLD MEDAL

CAPSULES %

The world's standard remedy for these
disorders will often ward off these dis-
eases and strengthen the body against
| further attacks, Tlree sizes, all druggists.

| Look for the name Cold Medal on every box
| and accept no imitation

Pickpockets Iin Mard Luck.
A soclul worker reports that New
| York plekpockers who used to sllp a
finger Into a vest pockel and get a
| wateh, now get only a seratch from a
1phl used to hold the watchless chaln
| ln place,

NAME “BAYER” IS S ON
GENUINE ASPIRIN

| Take Tablets Without Fear, If You
See the Safety “Bayer
Cross.”

—

If you want the true, world-famous
Aspirin, as prescribed by physiclans for
‘uwr twenty-one years, you must ask
| for “Bayer Tablets of Aspirin."

The “Bayer Cross” s stamped on
{ each tablet and appears on each pack-
age for your protection agalust lmita-
| Hons.—Adv urllsd\mpnl.

In Tahitl serious c'rlnwn arr-punluhwl

by tattoolng a mark upon the fore.

head of the dellnquent.

|

| Cuticura for Pimply Faces,
remove plmples und bluckheads

'nm swr them with Cutleura Olntment,
Wash off in five minutes with Cutl-
curn Soap and hot yater. Once clear
| keep your skin ¢lear by using them for
daily tollet purposes. Don't fall to In-
elude Cuticura T .m'um Ad'.mlln(»ment.

You can't get o man of blg callber
to run a corporation unless he has his
| way.

Sure Relief
FOR INDIGESTION

. EI.L'ANS

25¢ and 75¢ Packages, Everywhore




