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SYNOPSIS. —Occupying a 41l
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squatter settlement near Itha
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SqQus 'S occupy, Is their
enemy. Polly overhears a
conversation between MacKenzie
and a stranger, in which the
avows his intention of dr g the
squatters from his land. T stran-
ger sympathizes with the squatters,
and earns Polly's gratitude Evelyn
Robertson discovers from her moth-
er that ti are not rich, but prac-
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CHAPTER IX—Continued.
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no matter what For less
than carryin’ a gun, Old Mare's got a
bunch of our men. You shan't do it
Daddy. You shan't, I say!”

If only she could persuade him not
to hunt uptil Robert had come to an
understanding with MacKenzie, If he
didn't succeed-—then she knew another
way.

“Mebbe In a little while
bunt all you lke, Daddy,”
tured softly,

“What do you mean by that, brat?’
asked Jeremiah, centering his keen
eyes upon her,

She leaned forward and slipped both
arms about his blg walst,

“I don’'t want you to go today,
Daddy,” she returned noncommittally,
“Why don’t you just stay at home, an'
e | L

“Nope, I'm goin"” Interrupted Hop-
kins. “An' Jerry's a-goln' with me.
I'll be back before any of Old Marc's
sples turn over for another nap.”

Polly knew her father well enough
pot te make another appeal. She
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dressed Wee Jerry at Jeremiah's com
mand, and then, troubled In spirit,
watched him stride away In the keen
morning air,
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that lie”

The man's aspect was so threaten-
ing that Wee Jerry broke off his words
and, grasping Daddy's bushy head
tightly, smothered his sobs in his hair,
Jereminh Hopkins made a motion to.
ward the speaker, but a sharp twist
on the chain around his wrist checked
him.

“You see, brat,” he groaned, “they've
fromed me right”
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went to prison lHke you said, then ain't
God there? An', dear lassie-child, love's
an’ behind the bars
Just the same as in this here beautiful
shanty I™

The girl, still on her knees, edged
closer to the old woman's side and put
her arms around him,

“Listen to what Granny Hope says,
baby dear,” she sobbed, *“Love's went
right along to jall with our daddy.
Jesus'll help 'im. He ecan, ean't he,
Granny dear?”

“He can’ an’ He will, poor brats”
answered Mrs., Hope. And
through the quietude of the early
morning she volced In tremulous
words the promises that had been food

moaned.,
love us
any

love, once

love, God's God

years that had passed over her head.
“Ask, an’ you'll get it, dear lambs,
Seek your daddy, an’ you'll find ‘im,
| Hitle dears.”

One of Pollyop’'s arms went about
he woman's neck in a tricee. The

thelir |

and drink to her during all the lonely |

shimtnering chestuut  curls mingled
with thready locks of gray;: and then
two quivering wizened lips fell upon a
trembling rosy mouth,

“Say something more, little Granny,”
whispered Pollyop., “Oh, God'll do
what you say He will—mebbe, huh 7"

Weary with unusunl emotion, the
woman's nead bobbed forward

“With God, Pollyop,”
faintly, “there aln't no mebbe
you get a from a hand like Old
Mare's, then a angel from Heaven-—*

Instantly Polly Hopkins was on
feet, An ange fron Henven ! A
blessed would help Daddy He
kins!
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die for you.”
She fell forward on her knees: and
| then Marcus MacKenzie laughed again.
Lower and lower fell the curly head,
| for the sarcastic sound told her more
plainiy than any words could have
{ done that she would get no aid from
| him,
| Robert stooped and lifted her up.
“D-n you, Marc! Stop It!"” he de-
manded. “It's  wicked, downright
{wicked!™ And to her he murmured :
| “Poor little girl! Poor little Polly.”
i He tried to lead her away; but how
| conld she go without making another
i effort? She turned to Evelyn,

Spoke ggain
she begged, “please,
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“Something struck Oscar
and he's dead in the road!”

| (TO BE CONTINUED.)
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A REGULAR “PUSS IN BOOTS”

This winsome outfit
prominent “movie”
fied Russian boots.
own creation, is of
embroidered silk dots.

is donned by a
star in her modi
The dress, her
tan jersey, with

LININGS COME READY-MADE

Encouragement to
Many Women tc Consgtruct Their
Dresses at Home.

Convenience Offers

of this shopper
giving more attenti
making than
tions for the coming
mer point to
this
There are several for
the greater interest dress-
making. In the first place, the styles
are simple. Secondly, many of the de
partment stores are giving much at-
tention to home dressmaking. Practi- |
cally all the large retall stores in New
York now have regular dressmaking
classes for amateurs, These are|
taught by professionals. The pres-|
ent method Is for a woman to go tﬂﬂ
the pattern department. FHere she is
aeasured by saleswomen, In order to
get the correct size. The cost of the !
pattern depends upon the style of the
garment, ranging from 35 cents up to |
nbout $£1.050, Having the correct size!
pattern, it really Iis not necessary for !

eveq
spring and

increase

suUmn-

season an of
vogue,
reasons glven

in home

f ‘woman to have much fitting for the |
garment she is to make,

However, figuring extremes—a wo-|
man buys her material—and attends |
one of the dressmaking classes In a
department store. In one lesson, ,«heg
ean cut the material ; and, In the seo. |
ond lesson, she ean have it all put to—f
gother—and then fitted In a third lm-g
won ‘

| following

| from

' (‘nnp?n

ORGANDIE HELPS MAKE HAT
| 4

Organdie makes
grapes that bloom
on this charming
colors used are orchid

THE CAPE COAT FOR SPRING

Garment May Be Deve
tively in One of the Sof

weight Velours Fabrics.

Season's Top Coats.

The wing is featured
in a good nu of the season’s top-
coats. One smart of
plald wool material in a heavy weave,
had sleeves cut to flare from shoulder
to lower edge and much longer than
the arm. These sleeves were seamed
together on the under arm to wrist
length and below this they fell away
from the arm to form a decided ecape,
The coat was full length, belted and
finished at the front with a Tuxedo
revers,

or « "i’" kleeve
ny

model, made

To Clean White Wool Jersey,
To clean a white wool jersey the
method 1s splendid: Buy
a small quantity of ealcined magnesia
your druggist and mix it with
water till it 1s of the thickness of
eream. Apply this to the jersey with

{a clean rag, and let It remain on fer

of days. Then brush out

| thoroughly and the jersey should he

quite clean and fresh,

Footwear Styles,

Strap shoes and slippers are to con.
tinue popular for spring and summer
and there is an Increasing leaning to
sensible, low heel models for general
wear,




