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CHAPTER XIiV—Continued,
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Polly Hopkins
was no hour long, nnd
iMed with Intolerable
anxiety. Would the softhenrted Larry
repent and surrender the prise
tonged to get her flngers on'?

In extreme nervoushess she
from one thing to nnother, never fin-
ishing what she began, She paced (he
hut floor until she was deipping wet
with apprehensiveness.  She had no
menns of knowlhg when Lye and
Linrry would come: so she dared not
stir from the shack,

Many times she shoved nslde the
window blind and looked out, But
the world outside was wrapped In g
white silence, She could not even
gZllmpse the peaked roof of a fishor-
anan's hut, for between ber and the
Hilent Clty wus o flowing curtnln of
snow, the flakes falling ke feathers
from an open bag,

Lurry would keep his word, she told
herself over and over. She was glad

thnt

she

woent

it wins such o night! The hetter could
the squatters carry out thele deuth
plan.

Unnoticed by the girl, the wood

burned te embers In the stove, and the
hut grew colder by degrees, 1In
of her half hours of measuring
shanty’'s length, she halted,
wa her frost-bitten fogers,
wbhout her shoulders the
had covered Wee
days,

Her mind brought back to the baby
#Way off In some unknown place, she
erled wenkly as she replenighed the
fire.  Had the wicked ones of the
earth made Jerry forget Daddy Hop-
kins who up In Auburn was lgnorant
of his whereabouts? Many times Polly
hud taken up her pencll to wrelte him
of the child, but It alwoays dropped
from her fingers before it reached the
paper. Daddy could not do nnything:
und she waonld not wdd to
burden

one
the
brenthing
She drow
blanket which
Jerry In his hut

his henvy

She wus ot the stove, her eold, stify
tingers spread over it when the sound
af footsteps outslde sent ber hendlong
to this door. Appallingly terrifled,
drageed It open,

Then, In  deadening Lye
Brueger and Larry Bishop canrried u
lurge bundle through the doorway and
thraw It down on Polly's hsd

she

sllence,

Heavy-lidded, the girl gnzed upon It
her eyer widenlng in Joy, joy at the |
Lthought of Old Mure's wmilsery: oy ut
the thought of getting even, The
frightrul smwotion that surged throveh
her bore relution only by contrast to
the delights of a few months back, s
when her willlng legs had trotted (he
country aver to belp eveary one that
peeded her, It wasn't the i liiew 1ol y
gt all, This Polly lifted her fool snd
EKlcked the bundle none too Hehtly

“We had o b—) of 8 thime gettin® ‘er
e, Podl” growled I‘.‘" Hravger

“arslde 1It's Jike If n miHon CrREy

devils aas bowlin' aver the hills, But
we hrought ‘er just the same! Now
do what you ke with "er, brat!

White teeth gleamed through the
mmaniacn! smlle that parted the glei's
fips, At last!  RBhe lhiad not lved
ehrough Interminuble doavs for poth
tng!

“Scoot out, you ! she ordered, whv-
fog her band st them, “an’ keop u
wateh about tHl T get done !

Braeger made for the door as If

anxious'to be gone; bhut Larry Blshop
held to the spot where he

“She's a woman, Polly Hopkins® he
gunttercd, his eyes turning the
ol to the eigl girl, “ir is Old
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"Chet out of here an' wateh for Mae
Kengly un' hix folks,” she spiupped,
It's nhont time he were stormin’ the
Sllent Clty, 'm thinkin'"”

Roughly she shoved the men out
Into the hllzznrd s closed the door,
Then she stood with her back to It

e Solw

rneking her bhody,

Now nw she had almost dled, and
Wee Jerry too, so would Marecus Mue
Kengle,  The viclous hopse that she
could see hilm writhe In his grief took
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Larry Dishop thrust the upper half

of hils body Into the room.

“Old Mare an’ his gang are In the
Silent City lookin' for his woman," he
whispered honrsely,

“Where's Lye?

cnme (n n hiss from

the squatter girl,

*ON up the roa
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brat 7"
d Polly, In an under-
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through the doorway,

“This,” Was All She Baid, Tapping
the Handle,
‘un’ i Machkenzle comes here, yappin'
ror his woman, luogh ot him—laugh,
i’ lnugh il your stdes split. Larry"
She elosidd the door, |H'|'\-u1n-l| “!&!lull
into & «hale, and then delliborately
vrawled nto bhed beslde Eyoly Upon
the Inert tigure of the boumd girl she
priledd two pillows
Fhen she and Larry walted, gsearcely
brewthing, until volees sevmed to come

through the
Fection
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Just then the wind shook the shanty
violently ; and over hig blg frame
possisd shudder nfter shudder,

"HBhe's been gone, oh God, T don't
know how long,"” he groaned anloud, the
linggard. expression deepening in the

lines nbhout his mouth ns he spoke, “1'1
I'll give more money than any
of vou ever gauw—"Heo flung around on
Bishop nand thrust out an lmportunate
hund,

Larry hned wntehing
ertly, In moody silence.
tddressed him directly,
his hend and let out loud malevolent
sounds ‘more ke the howls of hyonas

give

heen him ¢ov-

than the luugh of a human belng ; and
'olly Hopkins Jolned In agaln, too,
treadful sounds that made her thin,

lovely face look old.

"THis I8 a queer place to come for
your womnn,” she taunted Mackenzie.
“To u squatter’s shack, huh? 1 didn't
know before that rleh women oame to
the Sllent Clty, least of all, yourh."

MucKenzle took a step towuard her,

“Oih, 1T was sure she wasn't here,” he
thrust in engerly, “But I want help—
the ald of every one of you. Money"
he eried agnln, convalsively, “Money,
do you henr? Money, 1 sald—"

Polly was witnessing just the pleture
that she hud been holding 1o her mind's
eye for many days,

“Money can't buy everything, mis-
ter,” she Jeered at him. *Mebbe your
woman's In the snow, Tomorrow's
Thanksgivin' day. Mebbe you'll miss
ar If 8he ain't home with you. Scoot
out of here.  Don't be Inggin', Old
Muare, or she might freeze to death
somewheres, It's a bad night.,”

The last statement, true to overy
word, brought a deep sob from Mae-

Kengzie's thront, It was lmmediately
followad by more of the bitter laugh-
ter.

80 chnnged was Polly of the Silent
City that the gaping squatters who did

not konow what was golng to hanpen
wonderved at her. They Enew her no
longer ns Yolly, the loveluss, or as

1"olly of the Sun.

A low rumble sounded In the girl's
throat. She coughed, then Muog out;

“1 sald, "It's 0 bud night!"  Seoot
out, mister, an' look for your d—n ly-
Uvered womnn somewheres else.”

Utteving un onth, Mackenzle fled,
fallowed by his compantons, leavipg
Larry Bishop staring at the pale squat-
ter gird

CHAPTER XV.

There wus gloomy slence In the
shunty untll the borses' hoofs could
e hestd no longer o the snow out

side Larry Bishop cronched low Lo

Jeremiah's rocking clinir, pulling in
nervous tenslon ot hisx fingers ool
the Jolnts  cracked He shot 1olly
“lll'-hlil'- wofurtve glanee but droppsed
s thick Hds bhefore the unearthly ex
pression in the g rl’ Ve = 1
lost the ook of heavenly compussion
thnt had glven cheer to the sguatters

A8 his mind went back to the spring
days when she hwd so often = il
comfort inte his own aching bowri, he
hegyed n deep sigh,  The sound of his
broath, eatehing in hig throdt, brought
Polly sernmbling from the caot

Unmindful of the morose sq iiter,
she begun paving the floor, holding 1 ¥
fingers to her aching temples

“"Hest take the plllows  oft'n her,
Poll,” muttersed Bishop, “She'll smoth
er If you don't”

The girt puused snd threw biog o
glunte over her shoulder

“Ulot out of here, you Larry.,” she
bade hlin In ferce emphasis “She'd
better gmother than got what's comin'
to ‘er You an' Lye hang around a
while till 1 eall you When 'm done
with ‘er, vou'll have to sink her In the
Inke."

Stnggering In s fiet Larry
Lrushidd awny the water that haed
gnthervd in glistenlng drops upon his
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trying to |
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he threw back |
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He Fled as if Pursued by a Vindictive
Spirit of the Storm Country.

of Jerry's going she
through the moaning wlllows
welrd Inst erles of the baby., The
memory almost drew a shriek from
her, Then she rolled the living bundle
from the bed and propped in into a
sitting position,
As wickedly
aet had been,
from the floor,
“Like o chicken,” she taunted, smil
ing down Into Evelyn's hageard face,
Evelyn struggled, and a  mufled
sound came from back of the gag in
her mouth,
While Polly
emotion she
rose within

hear
the

tould

dellberate ns her
so did lift

every

she the ax

contemplated her, ao
used to know so often
her and tugged at her
heart until the hurt made her cluteh
at her side, She dropped down and
run her fingers under the heavy cord
with which the gir! was bound,

“Rope’'s  hurtin' huh?
queried,

An affirmative hob of her head was

you, she

the only answer Mrs. MacKenzle could
give.

“T'l upllo 'em a- bit," sald Polly
sulkily “Loosenin® up a few strings

don't suy you won't get what's comin'
to you."

eolleeting

Iredl
Then she

she po hndf of It Into the cup

|

|

crossed to Evelyn und [ll-'l:mll
|

up thie ax
“I'm goit' to take this rag out of
your mouth” she sald, “an' mind vou
don't squenl, or I'll send you deuble |
guiek W vour Arst muan Now hold
still ! hig'l hurt n by
T BE CONTINUED.)
Not a Second Time.
Whnt 4 man has done you ¢an do.
Bt those who have beet done you
enn't do go easlly,

knowladge In

Senrly all the the
worid has bheen acqguired at the ex.

JVTTUNN § b 's bur 1 I
pense of sowebody's burut fugera

With her strong, white teeth and
derft  fingers she untied the heavy
Enots that pinfoned the slender arms.

“Did the squatters glve you any-
thing to eat?" she askeild, rocking hack
on her heels, “If you was in Larry's
hut so long with that thing In your
mouth, then 1 bet you're hungry I

It wus  searcely  perceptible, the
negative  shake that followed this
question !

“I' yon've got to dle you might as |
well go on a full belly,” ended Polly,
getting unp |

She ook o plece of hinrd bread and |
potired some hot water on {1 Wautceh
Ing Evelyn frowningly, she beat them |
together with o tin S poon Of ¢ourse, |
the stufl was tosteless without sugar! |
Polly knew It very well, because thnt
wus what she had for supper every
IiEnt \

She turned away from the cup in |
her hnnd and went o a small cap
bostdd over which hung o Mmsy cur :
Fikn Buck bebind a feéew old dishes |
she had hidden o little sugar one of |
the squatter women had given her, |
She hnd kept It ngalpst Dndiy Haop-
Kins' home-coming and fore Jerry, too
perhaps,  With woefnl, In-cnught sobs,

390,000 STOLEN
IN N. Y. ROBBERY

Four Bandits Bind Man and
Wife and Seven Servants;
Ransacke House.

ONE OF GANG IS CAPTURED

The Last of the Quartette of Robbers
Leaving the House Was Captur-
ed by Police After a Short

Chagse,

Wety Vaork "Th mndt ampzine dne
light robbery New York has known ln
FHREY Vel s ovdumrrm o Baliaes WML
Alfred 1. Shottuck, retired foanclier,
M Washington Square North, when
four armed bamdits overpowered Mr,
nod Mrs, Shattack and thelr seven ser-

viinte, bhound thein nll with rope, locked
thiem in jv\\'t'“‘_\‘
vulued ot

o wine ecellar nnd stole
LMD IMNN)

The robbers ransacked the dwelling
for about an hour and o bndf, buat ns
they were leaving, one wus. caprured
and In oan overcont e had abandoned
in s flight through Washington
gaqunre, jewels valued at S20,000 were
found

Leasturely they gathered thele loot,
most of whilelh It was sald had been
tanken from a sufe which hiad been
foreikl 0 e

Charles  Zong, head butler, finally
munmaed to free hils hands after an
honr's tueeing untied hiz fellow pris-
oners, and by manipuniating the lock,

he told polite, opened the door stightly
nnd peeped 1o see If gny of the bandits

The four upstnirs
thelr loot,  Zaug, followed
by his assistant, reachel the strect.
He ran to the home of a nelghbor and
the tele-
phone

The Inst of
down the
wrrivesd,
g short

Wére Henr Wl

police  were  summoned by

the quartel wis coming
front steps when the police
This man war eapiured aftes
He gnve the nnme of
Fugenlo Diazet, a Spanish  laborer
He refused to 1ell who hig companions

were.

chise,

Unable to Meet Proposals,

Berlin—Germany cnnnot fulfill the
conditions of the allled moratorium
propogals, government spokesmen sald,

It was nuthoritatively denied, how-
ever, that the government had rejected
the allled reparation commission's con-
ditions,

Chaneellor Wirth and Minister Rath-
enan will continue the German policy
used so offen since the end of the war:

“Negotinte, but never say no,"

The allled demands inelude payment
of fT50.000.000 gold marks In e¢nsh, and
1,450.000,000 in Kind during 1022,

Germany undoubtedly will ask fur-
ther negotiations possibly attempt to
have the matter brought up to Genoa.

Former Emporer Not Expected to Live.

Lishon, Portugal.—There Is  little
hope that former Emperor Charles of
Austria-Hungary will survive his {l1-
ness, aecording to adviee received here
from the sland of Madelrn. In ad-
ditlon to ppewmnonin there are cerehral
complications. The doctors have re-
sorted to the sglministration of oxvgen,

The onedime emperor hns made his
will.

It iz rumored that the hishop of
Funchal has been summoned to the
bedside of former Emperor Charles to
administer the last specrament,

Plants Tree in Honor of Dead.

Seattle, Wash—Honors rend-
eted the herole dead of two natlons In
n eeremony ot Sunnydonle on the Wash-
Ington  Memorial  highway, hetween
Seattle and Tacomn, Marshal Joffre
of France planted an elm on Memorial
Helght In honor of French dend

Marshal Joffre;, in a hrief speoch,
expressivd the wish that "the trees will
be o living reminder of eternnl friend-
ship between the two greatest republies
of the world.”

were

General Wood's Son Weds

Maniin " I.—Miss Kntherine
Thompson of Wlmington, Dwel., and
Secomd Lieutenant Oshorme Wooll =on
of Governor Cenernl Leonard Wood,
were married hope The coramony wnae
performed at the Malueanan palace,
oflleinl resldence ol the governor
genernl

Strike Out Free Seed Item,

Washing LI OBy o vnte of four
to  three thwe wsennte o auheommitpes
strick from the annus) acrleultarnl
arpropriation the hounse ftem of 2360
W) for thie free distribution of s by
nmembsre of conperess

Bandits Rald Newspaper Office.

Now Yuirl Three bandire wnlked
fnts the acconnting room of the New
Y or Trihune In Park Row, across the
street Tro ity Hall polles station
held ap two clerks and watchmnn
and escaped with £1.000

Tornado in Alabama

Cullman, Aln 2evernl peransns wore
reported  Injored In o tornade that
awept Crane HiNL ten mlies from here.
At Weat Culiman, Afteen redddenees
and =ix business houses were badiy
damneed

Embezziement Ils Not Praven,
Fargn, X. D Tudge J. T Cole of the
Cnesx eommiy district conrt

that emhogzien

has ruled

nt has not hesn priven

In the proliminary hearing abainst A
Mo lisy nationnl nobpnrilsan
tengue ek IrtoTs

Miserable With Backache ?

Why put up with that nagging back-
ache? ‘?nu ean't be happy when every
day brings morning lameness, sharp,
shooting paing and that all-worn-cut
feeling, o best way to get well is
to find the unn of ynur trouble and
eorrect it. Likely, & cold or a chill
bas slowed up your kidneys and that is
why you have backaches, stabbing pains,
headaches and dimsiness. Just take
things easier and halp our weakened
kidneys with Doan' idney Piils,
Doan's have hel od thousands and
should help you. Ask your neighbor!

A Nebraska Cm

Mra. Mike Camp-
ball, ““Ml;nln ﬂt'.
Genoa, Nebr., say
“l was bothered

kidnsys
fsordered,
n tired worn
out feeling in my
back and dizsy

when specks flont-
ad before my eyes.
My kidngys sctediy
too often, Doan’sie
Kildney Pllla curedigy
me w0 I haven't
had kidney trouble In several years."

Get Doan's st Any Store, 80c » Bex

DOAN. REIDNEY

PILLS
FOSTER-MILBURN CO., BUFFALO, N. Y.

[ All Played Out at |
Quitting Time?
You Need

TANLAC

The World's Greateat Tomc_J

His Immediate Needs,

Midnight was 30 minutes distant.
The eafeterin was experiencing s
nightly rush as the young men return-
ing from thelr “dates” satisfled thelr
nppetites hefore retiring.

A young chap rushed up to the coun-
ter,

“Suy," he demnnded.
thing to eat, quick. I've heen out to
one of those upstage dinner parties
nod I was afraid to eat for fear 1'd
pull a boner, Gilve me a hamburger,
n plece of ple and a jar of dirty
water,"

“1 want some-

Children's handkerchiefs often look
hopelegs when they come to the laon-
dry. Wash with good soap, rinse In
water blued with Red Cross Ball Blne,
—Advertisement,

Not in China.
Traveler—The Chinese make It nn
Invariable rule to settle all their debts
New Year's day,
Stay-nt-Home—Yes, but the Chinese
don't have a Christmas the week be
fore,

—

Mrsl. Emma Gunter

Decatur, I11L.—"At various times dur-
Ing my married life T have been great-
Iy benefited by two of Dr. Plerce's
medicines, Golden Medieal Discovery
and Favorite Prescription. The Golden
Medical Discovery restored me to
health at one time when I had a deep-
seated bronchial cough and was in a
wenkened, debilitated stute of health;
and during one of my expectant pe-
riods Favorite Prescription proved not
only to be a splendid tonic and nervine
but T had practically no suffering. It
Is a pleasure to recommend medicines
so reliable as Dr. Plerce's and | do so
at every opportunity.”—Mrs. Emma
Gunter, 1228 N, Calhoun St.

Your nelghborhood drugglst can sup-
ply you with elther of these famous
remedies in tablets or lguid, Do not
neglect your healtly, Write Dr. Pierce,
Pres. Invallds' Hotel, Buffalo, N. Y.,
for free medionl advice.

Bilious
Attacks

Are Usually Due
to Constipation

When you are constipat-
ed, there is not enough
lubricant produced by
vour sysiem (o keep the
food waste soft. Doctors
prescribe Nujol hecause
its action is so close to
this natural lubricant
Nujol is a lubricant—not
a medicine or laxative—
5o cannot gripe. Try it
today.

Ask Your Dealer

for

/V)f ¢ExceLrLO

MUARENLESS

SUSPhNDLRS _

Yeonr's Woar Guarasnteed
Always com~
fortable
Mo rubber
to rot.
Phroaphor
Bronea

ey end Ll

-TH
""..'f" u:_.} "f’n“ -
givn
stretoh. e
oy No-Wara ar Exs

paud dirent, giving o
Bame, Acorpt po subst)
Wu-Way $treoh Suspeniter

Co., Miva.. Rdrian, Mich,
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