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, sullenly.

*wall and glared at her,

“herself staring inte the fuce of ¥The |
~Greatest Mother

" Hopkins, was there no longer.

. through every crevice and ‘erack.
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Pollyop,” she criea. “Pleuse, o't
leave me  here alone. I'm terribly
seared, I—I—"

The grave young squatter contem-
| plated her for the space of twenty
secontls, perhaps, 4

“Yon're afrald of the fishermen, nin't
| you, Miss?" she asked. *“Well, you've
got a right to be! Larry's different

“Doii't you dare Tolly dedr me,”
she gritted convulsively,> “or Ll hit

you with this!™ {
u@God !—Jesus " came from bet weenl girl's heart cleansed of every unlovely

Evelyn's chattering teeth, -
piek it up! Don't! Oh, T want to tell ;
you something, Polly Hoplkins.”

“Then fire ahead,” Polly g'nﬂnhlmll

She withdrew her fingers from the
ax-handle and leasedfhet, ciin 1A the
palm of her hamd.

Evelyn stralghtened up and bent
forward, her ecyes swinming with |
tears,

Apolly,” she gasped, “Pollyop, In the |
summner God's going to serd we a Jit- |
tle baby. Oh, Polly—" |
+ The squotter gin) wergubled upras |
the spaakér dropipld gpcj'lt'terﬁiﬁtliat '
the exultant fire in the hrown eyes and
the awtul smile. that crept across Pol-
Iy's face. M

“Glory be to God in, the sky." she
eried.  “Two of you bglongin' {o Old
Mare goin' with one swipe of the ax.”

She wheeled aroupd: andpaged the
length of the shanty., Old Marc's Laby!
O!d Marc's woman! Both to zo out
of his life forever! And by ber bands
—hers, Polly HopKins' hands!

She lifted them up, Xhose slender,
brown fingers, and looked at them
against the candlelight.. But a few
months ago they had heen the Lost
willing fingers in all the county! But
tonight—Mare's baby ! Evelyn's taby!

Like a bive of bees, the Joy of dis-
sipating the home "of “Marcus Mac-
Kenzie buzzed througy her, brain. No
sound eame from the girl on the floor,
for Evelyn AMacKenzie had-given up
all hope. The squatter girl was crazy.
No human being cquld entertaln such |
a ghastly purposé’ gnd fie 1o W& right
mind!

Presently she called Polly's name
faintly, and then agpin; bhecause Polly
gave her no heed, she crled” louder:

“Pollyop, my feet hurt sp! 1 can't
bear it!” phii A

Polly paused, legned against

the

“I'm glnd they de that,” she mut
tered. “Yon ean’t hurt anywhere too
much te suit me!”

Thae: something gave way behind
her, and wheeling around. she found |

in " the - World." |
Daddy’s dust-covered coat which had
hidden the picture all the pust weeks
lay at her feet, &

As she looked, the glare left Pol]_\"s“
eves. ¥le serious face that had once
smiled at her, the smile that had been
a benediction for herself and Daddy |

Rather |
was there an expression of. sorrow,
Death rested in the nurse's arms, but
from her whole reverent attituge the
sense af protection swept out at Polly
Hopkins, '
Then suddenly: she -heard a man's
voice, It seemed to drift into the hut

“And you're the Littlest Mother in
the World,” eame plainly to her. |
Like one struck, she stood rooted |
to the spot. Evelyn MacKenzie over |
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As She Looked, the Glare Left Polly’s
Eyes.

there against the bed faded from -her
mind,  Old Mare's imaged face went
away as it it had never seered her
Over mid over the delighittnl

vision.
words  Robert hal speken  to her
rushicll into lier ears and  stamped

themselves In golden five on her mein-
-

ory.
“I love you, DPoliy.” tonched her
like n earess, amd, “You're my little

girl,” fell upon bher like the temder
hand of Granny Hope's God,

“Phe Greatest Mother in the World,”
whispered Pollyop: aml then
thing hard and hateful within
broke, and the flood-tides of love camne

ouring_in, . As when_a dam_ hursts,

Q1)) Pe

lier i
vont a sliaking hand,

| = -
| 1ne pent-up warers sweep away all the |

“No, don't | emotion,

[ man.” she eald, quaking.

| forever, mehbe, but I don't care ahout
| that.

| nut curls.

s Jerry baby.”

alene at the brink of the grave,

aceumulated rubblsh in the old, un-
used channels, so was the squatter |

To her uplifted vision “The
sreatest Mother in the World” smiled
again In benediction; and beyond her,
dim in the background, appeared &
wringled, toothless smile, and Zolly
heard Granny Hope's withered 1ips
saying: :

“Love's the hull thing orat,  Just
love, an' love, an' keep on lovin'."
“Full of the tenderest compassion,
Pollyop turned swiftly, and at the
gight of her flashing, radiant face,
Evelyn fainted, toppled forward nind
rolled almost under the bed.

The squatter girl bounded to her
slde, her frantic fingers tearing loose
the ropes that Larry and Lye Braeger
had made secure around Evelyn's body,
They fell away, lenving the girl but a
little heap on the floor. '

Tears strenmed over her dark lashes
as Pollyop RIIHIE.I‘H] the limp head of
Evelyn MacKenzle into her arms. And
then she prayed as Granny Hope had
taught her to pray.. “Our Father
which art in heaven,” The rest of the
petition ,slipped from her mind, and
she quoted with chattering teeth; “The
Lord is my shepherd, I shall not
want.”

Her strong arms lifted Evelyn and
as she rolled over on the cot, Polly
Hopkins stood up and cried:

“Underneath Old Mare's woman are
your everlasting arms, God dear!”

CHAPTER XVI

“Can you speak to me?”

Pollyop’s voice was as tender as
when she had repeated heavenly prom-
fses to the sud ones of the Silent City
and had tanght them that love was
ever present, - »

Evelyn gazed at her electrified. The
brown eyes were softly luminous. The
lips which only a little while ago were
strained and blue now were starlet
anee franght with sympathy.  What
wonderful thing had happened? Pol-
Iyop had taken the rope off her Zeet
and hands, She could wriggle a ltile,
although her flesh hurt dreadfully
when she tried it,

Prompted by the attempted move-
ment, Pollyop dropped to her knees
and began to chafe the injured an-
kles,

“I'm goin' to give you back to your
“But you
got to swear to him T swiped you, an'
not any squatter men.  He'll jail me

| from the rest, though he was as will-

in', up to this night, to chop off your
head, ns me. But Larry's heart's soft
and kind, Larry's 8"

“I'm. afraid of everybody,” gasped
Evelyn, “Everybody but you, Folly.

“I'm Afraid of Everybody,” Gasped
Evelyn.

Please, take me with you, or—or—
let me stay till morning.”

A slight shake of FPollyop’s head
brought Evelyn to a sitting position,
put pain-racked bones and nerves laid
ler back again,

“There,” interjected the other girl
“You can see how hard it'd be to get
you through the snow to your ma's
house, You'd die before you got there.
I'm blest if you wouldn't. No, I got to
go alone, Miss,"

Noting the fear in Mrs. Mackenzie's
eyes, she bent over the cot.

“\Will you believe something I'm go-
In' to tell you, Eve?" she sald in a
wheedling tone.

“Surely 1 will, Polly,” answered
Evelyn, wiping her eyes, “but I'm so
afrald, so awfully afraid.”

“That's nc lie,” replied Pollyop im-
petuously, “an' as 1 sald, you got a
right to be scared of the squaftters,
Why, only this afterncon I hated you
an' Old Mare as hard as the rest of
the Silent Clty folks—more, mebbe!
But—but what I was really goin’ to
tell you is this. If I lug you along
with me, you won't have no baby in
the summer, That's God's truth I'm
tellin'_ vou, too,"

(To be Continued.)
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McMANUS GOING ABROAD

| Creator of “Bringing Up Father” Will
Make Home in Ireland.

To the roster of well known Amer-

jeans who maintain country estates

1 love Larry an' Lye Braeger

| too mueh to haul ‘em Into this"

Then her face fell heside Mrs, Mac-
Kenzie's, and she wept hysterically,
Evelyn’s fingers clutched at the cheft-

“Pollyvop, oh. Polly, darling!”

This wns all she could say, for she,
ton, was wreeping even more wildly
than 1+ other. In the presence of
sueh divine unselfishness, the petnls
of her withered soul seemed to 1ift and
open, as she groped for a broader
understunding.

“Granny Hope lexrned me a lot of
things,” came up to Evelyn brokenly.
“She always sald, Granrcy Hope did,

| that love wus strovgern hate un' I

must just pray yeur man wouldn't be
so wicked to us sqautters”

The glistéring brown head rvolled
back and forth in consuuing agony.

“Duon't, Polly darllung,”  Evelyn
begeed.  “Don’t, It's ull right Dow.
And wy busband will—=" '

Polly sat up, brushing back damp
|

ringlets from her brow,
“He won't do nothin' to help me,

she shot out. “Nothin® at alll  First,
1 know him bettern you do.  Then
pext, T wonldn't ask him.  'Cause—
! teause 'mo that Lad, T ought to be

without my Daddy Hopkins pn’ ny

appeal,  “But, God dear, how ruch 1
want ‘em, Oh, how I want ‘emi”

The words cut inte Evelyn's heart
with the keenness of physteal pain.
Only a little while befote she had stoed
There
had been no hope that the sumnmer

would bring @ helpless wee thing to |

hold her close to Mareus, But now—
Her thonghts whirled,  So great was
Ler fuith in Polly Hopkins thut she
knew In oa lttle while she would be

Cback in her hushand’s arns.

. board.

The attael of weeping over, Pollyop |

arose and  beat again into pap the
Lard bread and hot water, This time
she took all the sugur left in the cup-
Draddy woulid not he home for
over two vears, and Baby Jerry prob-

ably never, and she—she wonlidn't be |

in the shauty long,  Groaning, she
whipped the spoon so flereely  that
gote of the contents of the cup
splushed on the Hoor, L

St oain't very toothsome,” she said,
coming hiek to the c¢ot; “but the hat's
cold, au' vou need a lot of warmin'
up. I'mogain” now an’ get your mag.
Yot get this hot pap inta your stom-
ach while T gone,” :

Evilyn waved the cup away, holding

“1 (on't want you to go_without_ne,

Her volee rose fn wild |

in Ireland there is to be added shortly
|'the name of George MecManus, the
i(':.r'tuunial and creator of “Bringing
i Up Father,” who slipped quietly away
| from this c-.nu.n!.r_\' on one of the steam-
!sl'.ips sulling last Saturday, and who
by the time he retuins in late July
will be the “landed proprietor” of a
||ll'u:|ll Irish demesne.

| As far back as 1013, while visiling
:l:l litelong friend who inherited Clon-
jally House, at Ballygawley in Tyrone,
| frem a great uncle, MeManug became
?Inul_'nl::lml with the desire to own an
| Irish home some day and Tor part of
every vear enjoy there the charm l'l.f
Irish country life him-
Im-ll’ with the beputy of Irish scenery.
| The following year,»whiie the plan is
still urgent in hig mind the war came,
Until. “this the war, and the
| changes which followed it, and  his
lawn work have compelled him to defer

and satarate

year

the pulting into effeel of his Inten-
| tion,

Put let o man in Ireland once an-
nonree  that he s eaptivated  with

| things Irish and not a war lasting &

coentury  will suffice o blur the ef-
| feet of his annopuncement upon those
interested—i they e him—in I|.'1.\'- |

| ing him come to bide among them, In
| the nearly ten yvears which have pass-
ed sinee MeManns deciared himsell in
love with Irish life his friends in the
;}'r(‘r-n fnle have walehed cavefully Tor
| opportunities  which they  thought
| would attract him and bhave kepl him
I informed of what was offering in the
maorkel and why.

The recent siluation in treland has
brought salient changes to more thah
| one ancient country family, and now
the man looking for Irish acreage has
n varicty of choiee and loestion which
has not heen afferded sinee ISIN, At

1ozt =iy estates which MeManus has

news of, have evervthing ealenlated
to appeal o o new owner in whom
the strain of artist pulses  strongly.

One has a eastle on iy, another o ruin-
ed monastery, another was once the

.
sheltered a
Euach,
to deseriptions whieh have

honise which

the
jmeus sportsman and soldier,

oncee

according
|.'rt-|‘.||1||-'.1niml pietures of the resldence
' hiowses to this the
heart of hunting Limnd amnd in a neigh-
borhomd conspicuous for all those tra-
| ditlons which make Irigh country life

country, is in

[ ihe hosplialiy  dnd imlividual  thing
that It is.

MeManns" own inclination is for o
ceptain estate  whieh- loeks . out upon

the, eca and hehind which the coun-

home of a famous patriot, a fourth is |

|try falls away in Y roiling panorama
|ur field, woodland and lakes.: The
! house ls four centuries old and has
!:: ghost or two. Two kings have slept
in it and threc times its owners have
held siege when their tennantry tried
to burn it about thelr ears. St. Pat-
rick is sald to have preached on the |
lawn before the house where there are
atill four tall standing stones, which,
according to legend, were once part
of an open air druid temple.,

But before making his final cholce,
McManiis will see the several others
| and will live in or In the neighbor-
hood of each for an exteénded stay In
order to make certain: that he will
like it If he buys §t. At a dinner in
| his honor just before he went away

ihc said:
“] expect to have to deal with
twenty solicitors, forty four land

agents, six members of the House of
Lords, and one thousand heirs, devl-
sees, and next of kin, before I come
back frem Ireland, and listen to their
logic and keep proof against thelr
blarney and make a sensible choice
in the long run. But I'll have the
deads to an Irish place In my pocket
when I come hack. I made up my
mind ten years ago that I was going
to sit at my own Irish fireside un'
eat my own Irish »acon and Jeni
my own pot'een before I reach the
time of life when one place was the
game as another and here goes.”

He will spend a long vacation at
his estate every year after he takes It
over and will manage to make his
first residence include Christmas. He
has always believed in long holidays
—inuists that all work and no play
makes Jiggs a dull boy. Mrs. Mc-
Manus has gone to Iréland with him,
and, as he says, probably will tip the
balance of cholce I the cholce gets
Very narrow.

RUSSIAN CHURCH JEWELS

Russian Government Puts Them to
Fit Use,

An Aladdin's-cave of jewels has
been opened by the decigion of the
Soviet authorities to confiscate some
of the treasures of the Russian
churches and sell them to feed the
famine sufferers.

(The Soviet decree lsau\d Feb. 26,
directs the selzure of 4ll precious
metals and stones “which would not
interfere with the Interests of the ‘va-
rious cults”” It has been announced
that the All-Russian Central Com-
mittee will determine what articles are
absolutely necessary for religious pur-
poses and exempt from, requisition.)

Most famous of the church treasures,
described by the Moscow newspaper
Izvestia, Is the bejewelled ikon, “Our
Lady of Kazan,” at the Kazan Cathe-
dral in Petrograd. It | sa representa-
tion of the Virgin done in beaten gold,
welghing 10 pounds and decorated with
1,655 larger and 1,632 lesser diamonds,
638 rubies, seven sapphires, 1,400 pearls
]and 155 other jewels; and hung about
the neck of the Virgip is a dlamond
necklace of huge, first water stones,

At Peter Paul's catpedral, also In
Petrograd there is another famous
ikon, known as the "Jerusalemn Holy
Lady,” in solid gold. It is about two
feet square, and contains 38 carats of
Jlarge diamonds, 13 carats of middle-
size diamonds and 14 and one-quarter
carats of smaller stones. Altogether,
in this church, says the Izvestia, there
are 24 almost equally valuable ikons.

To St. Isaac's cathedral, Petrograd,
were presented on the dey It was open-
ed, a total of 215 articles containing 81
pounds of gold and 4,788 pounds of
silver, and later o shrine was built of
solid silver weighing 468 pounds, St
Isaac's also has one ikon 21 inches
wide by 28 inches high, done in gold
.overlay and bearing a, wreath in large
diamonds, There are a dozen other
ikons of tremendous value at St, Isaac's
alone.

While these big Petrograd cathed-
rals, which were long favorgd by roy-
alty, probably contain the most valu-
able treasures of the Greek Orthodox
Ichurch in Hussia, neaily every one of
| the estimated 61,000 ather cathedrals,
imunuslcrlua. convends . and churches
lcontains objects in gold and silver and
| jewelled ikons are not.at all rare, even
| the smaller edifices, \

Royal gifts, donations by pious
parishoners and church taxes for cen-
flurl(-s went largely Into ornamenting
the churches. Kazuan  cathedral was
the holy of holies to the Cossacks, The
Crssacks of the Don onee sent to It

Joseph Walker, an old gentleman of
||Ip,:hl_\r-{-ixhl years, lost himself in the
\.woods at Peacham in the snowstorny
| on the night of the seventh ond re-
After | mained there through the night, his
s0 severcy frost-bitten

“BOLL WEEVIL SPECIAL"

(Continucd From i’age One.)

Dallags and went into camp.
cleaning up a bit we walked arm:ml|rw-L becoming

Page Seven.
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that: it wds neeessary to ampulate

ome of his great toed,

Many people perished In the snow
drirts, birds flew into houses for shelt-
and great numboras of them were
found dead in the fields.

the camp to see if there was anyhody | —_———————— - -
there we knew and sure cnough there -
was,

- —
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knew while at Clemson College, They |
were Miss S8arah Carter, Dr. and Murs. |
Marvin and Bob Marvig. They wero |
on their way to Colorado. We sat

until abotif 10 o'clock when we retired |
for the night. !
QOffered Jcb in the Army. |
April '12—Wa did not get up this |
morning antil about 12, as we were
tired and had nothing ¢lse to do but
slcep. After bhaving a bit to eat and
getting the camp In order we were
puzzled as to what to do as this was
the place we were headed for until the
wheat harvest opened and we had no
Job tn'koop us up until that time. We
just went up town to look around and
soe what the chances were and we
soon found that chances of employ-
ment were slim.  Therp are more peo-
ple out of work in Dallas than there
are jobs. Moncy was running low and |
all of us had sworn we were not go-|
ing to wire home for help. An army |
reeruiting officer offcred to take us in|
the army for three years but we told
him we did mot care for that; but If|
we could not get anything else w«-:
would join. |
The balance of this story, young|
Mackorcll says in a foot note, “will be
brought home with me when I come
back.”

YEAR WITHOUT A SUMMER

Snow Fell Every Month During the|
Year 1816,

In 1816 there was no summer in the
" United States.

Snow fell every month of the year.

Since that time 1816 has been gen-
erally called “poverty year" because
practically all crops were total fail-
urcs, Others have called it “cighteen
hundred and froze to death.” Still|
others have referred to it as “mackerel
year” because so little pork wag avalil-
able that the pcople lived on fish.

The Weather Bureau writes us that
snow fcll on the seventh of June suf-
ficlent to cover the ground at Newton,
Mass,, and at Hopkinton, N. H,, it was
tour inches deep-

At Salem, Mass., on Saturday, June
8, there was a slight fall of snow,
but it was not decp cnough to muake
good slejghing.

Along the northern portlon of Mas-
sachusctts, large lcicles were pendant
and the foliage »of the forest trees
was blasted by thc frosts,

In Williamstown, Mass,, the snow
was twelve inches deep on Junc 8, and
in Cabot, elghteen Inches. ]

THE S0

FUTURE, SAYS ROGER BABSON.

HAS A

WE BELIEVE he is right—we be-
lieve In the South, and we believe In
YORK AND YORK COUNTY.

KEEP YOUR MONEY AT HOME

AND IMPROVE WHAT YOU

HAVE.

‘We Strive to Serve and Satisfy.”

They were J. B, Grant's cousins | E AKE NOT‘I E J C w
from Chester, 8. C., and a boy that l‘ o Ve
around the camp talking and joking | The Same—Maximum Valucs at Mini- |

Of Furniture,
second Lo none.
We are pleased with our Beds, Springs

Continue to figure as cheap as any
other. ;.,J
When Better Goods arc Sold for Lowet

ESTATE

Our Policy Continues |

! FOR SALE
mum Prices.

OUR ENTIRE LINE

Stoves, and Ranges 18

| 176 Acres—Two 4-room residences,
:rellod; 2 barns, 4-horge farm open, bal-
ance in wood and pasture. Good strong
land. Very liberal terms, Farm Loan
of $1,500.00; $450.80 running for seven
years, and the balance Cash. Price,
$2,640.00. This is cheaper than rent-
ing.
-

and Mattresses, which are built for
sleep. You will be, too. '!I. us show
you, {
OUR PURE PAINTS AND OILS

A

J.C. WILBO

Prices We Will Sell Them.

PEOPLES FURNITURE REAL

ESTATE

—— COMPANY —

S. L. COURTNEY

THE UNIVERSAL CAR.

Sales Service

48 8. Main St. YORK, 8. C.

GREAT

LOGAN LUMBER YARD :

F. E. MOORE, Proprietor

UNDERWOOD

We have made arrangements with the Type-
writer Emporium, (Shipman-Ward Mfg. Co.), of
Chicago, for the sale of their Rebuilt Underwood
Typewriters in this territory. The Shipman-
Ward Mtg. Co., specializes on rebuilding Under-
wpod machines, devoting a large building in Chi-
cago to this work alone! During the past dozen
years they have rebuilt and sold hundreds of thou-
sands of Underwood Typewriters, every one of
which is sold under an iyon-clad guarantee to be in
every way equal to NEW, with a Five-Year Guar-
antee. Bvery machine offered is an up-to-date
machine, in either No. 4 or No. 5 Models—the No.
4 carries 76 characters and the No. 5 has 84 char-
acters. Both have 10 iuth carriages.

We will selbvou either model for Cash ot on in-
stallments as you prefer. The Model No. 4 sells
for $77.50 and the No. 5 for $83.50—plus the ex-
press charges. The initial payment on install-
ments is $3.00 cash, and $5.00 per month.

If you prefer to pay cash on delivery, the price
is 10 per cent less than the installment prices—
plus the express charges.

The Shipman-Ward Mfg. Co., requires two re-
sponsible references as to responsibility of the
buyer on installments.

We will be pleased to give you any further in-
formation you migat desire. See or address—

L. M. GRIST’S SONS, YORK, 8. C.
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1,440 pounds of silver, asking that it
| be made Into  Ikons  of four of the
| Apustles.

Beyond their value in preeicus mot-
i:d and jewels, some of the objeets
might be extremely sought alter by
(coilecters. The Byzuntine magnificence
]..f the jewelled ikons, however, might
Enn[u'um the Western world as muie
| ornsate than artistic.

With & few scallered exceptions,
| wherein some looting of churches may
| have occurred during the early days
|of the revolution, church treasures
| have been left practically intact.

! Patriarch Tikhon, the head of the
| Russian church, is understood to con-
|tend that, since the church and the

| state have been separated, the title to|

| the treasures rests in the hands of the
| parishoners of each church and that,
illu-re[:u'e. it is for each parish to
| decide what treasures it wishes to sur-
!n-ndr-r for the famine sufferers,

| He adviges charity in this

but it is belleved in Moscow that the

|'1‘:-||Il_'|'l

church, as a whole, will strenuously
oppose  gencral conflseation,  while
| willing to  surrender those objects

"which it does not conelder particularly
[ holy o of essential use in sacramental

ohaervances,

Good for What Ails You.—"Quite a |

long- line in the doctor’s office?”
“Yes"
“Lot of men 12’
“Not 1ll, hopeful."—Judge

L\ ‘.“'\\\‘
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"HERE IT IS!
WHATEVER YOU WANT!
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IF you're looking for a “job,” or if
you have something to sell---to get
results surely and quickly, use the
WANT ADS.

THERE ARE HUNDREDS of people just
waiting to make an exchange of some sort,
and many of them arve just the ones with
whom you want to get in touch.: :

THE WANT ADS HAVE PROVEN a ver-
itable fairy god-mother to most folks at some
time or other, so avail yourself of the same
Opportunity.

| The Yorkville Enquirer
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