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JOSEPH STAGG IS FILLED WITH DISMAY WHEN HE LEARNS
CAROLYN HAS BEEN LEFT TO HIS CARE.

e

——

Synopsise~Iler father and mother peported lost at sen when the
Dunraven, on which they had salled for Enrope, was eunk, Carolyn
May Cameron—Hannoh's Carolyn—=Is sent from New York to her buche
elor uncle, Joseph Singg, ot the Cornors,

her uncle I8 not very enthusiastic,

demenanor of Aunty Rose, Uncle Joe's housekeeper,

The reception given her by
Carolyn Is also chilled by the stern

CHAPTER |I—Continued.
-&-

The window was open and she went
to It and looked out. A breath of
honeysuckle blew In. Then, below, on
the porch, she heard the uneasy move-
ments of Prince. And he whined.

“Oh, poor Princey! He doesn't
know what's become of me,” thought
Oarolyn May.

Downstairs, in the great kitchen,
Aunty Rose was stepplng back and
forth, from table to sink, from sink to
dresser, from dresser to pantry. As
the daylight faded she 1it the lamp
which swung from the celling and
gave light to all the room.

It would have been Impossible for
the wisest person to guess what were
the thoughts In Aunty Rose's mind.

A giad little yelp from the dog tled
to the rall of the porch sounded sud-
denly. Even Aunty Rose could not
mistake that cry of welcome and she
knew very little about dogs—to thelr
eredit, at least. She had heard no
other suspliclous sound, but now she
erossed the room with firm tread and
opened the porch door. Yes, n little
white figure was down there hugging
the whinlng mongrel,

Qarolyn May's tearful face was
ralsed from Prince's rough neck.

*Oh, Aunty Rose! Oh, Aunty Rose!”
ahe sobbed. *T just had to say good
uight to somebody. Edna's mother
came and heard our prayers and tucked
us Into my bed after my papa and
mamma went away. So It didn't seem
®0 bad.

“But tonight—why! tonight there
fsn't anybody cares whether 1 go to
bed or not! But Prince! Prince, he
knows just how—how empty I feell"

“You would better come (n now and
wash your face and hands agaln be-
fore golng to bed. That dog has beon
lapping them with his tongue.

Sobbing, the little girl obeyed. Then
she would have gone buack up the
stalrs without a word had not Aunty
Rose spoken.

“Come here, Carolyn May,” she sald
quite as sternly as before,

The little girl approached her. The
old lady sat in one of the stralghtest
of the stralght-backed chalrs, her
hands In her comfortable lap., 'The
wet blue eyes were ralsed to her com-
posed face timlidly.

“If you wish to say your prayers
here, before golng upstairs, you may,
Carolyn May," she saild.

“Oh, may I gasped the little girl.

Bhe dropped her hands Into Aunty
Rose's lap. Somehow they found those
larger, comforting hands and cuddled
into them as the little girl sank to
ber knees on the bralded mat

If the simple “Now I lay me" was
famillar to Aunty Rose's ear from
long ago she gave no sign. When the
earnest little volce added to the for-
mal supplication a desire for the bless-
ing of “Uncle Joe and Aunty Rose"
the latter's countenance retalned its
composure,

Bhe nsked a blessing upon all her
friends, Including the Prices, and even
Prince. But it was after that she put
the timid question to Aunty Rose that
proved to be almost too much for that
good woman's studied calm,

“Aunty Rose, do you s'pose I might
ask God to bless my mamma and
papa, even If they are lost at sea?
Somehow I don't think It would seem
80 lonesome if I could keep that In
wy prayer.”

CHAPTER 111,

“Well—8he'll Be a Nulsance”

Mr. Joseph Stagg, golug down to his
store, past the home und carpenter
shop of Jedidiah Parlow, at which he
did not even look, finally came to his
destination in a very brown study, &o
disturbed had he been by the urrival
of his lttle nlece that he forgot to
question and crossquestion  young

Chetwood Gormley regarding the pos- |

sible customers that had been In the
store during his absence,

. M"And I tell you what I think, moth.
er," Chet sald, with his mouth full, at
supper thuat evening, *1 think her
coming's golug to bring about chunges,
Yes, wn'nm "

Mra, Gormley was a faded lttle
waman—a widow—who went out gews
ing for betterto-do people In Sunrise
Cove, She paturally thonght hier Loy
Chetwood a great deal smarter thoan

other people thought him,

“You know, mother,” he sald, an
tils evening of the arrival of Curolyn
May, "I never have seen any groat
chance to rise, workin' for Mr, Josoph
Rtapg.*

“But he pays you, Chet,” his mother
sald anxiously,

“¥ep. I know. Don't be afrald I'll
leave him till I gee something better,”
he reassured her. “But I might be
clerkin' for him tlll the cows come
home and never see more'n slx or
elght dollars a week. But now It's
apt to be different.”

“How different, Chet?" she asked,
puzzled.

“You know Mr. Stagg's as hard as
nalls—as hard as the goods he sells”
declared the gawky boy. “Mind you,
he don't do nothin' mean. That alin't
his way. But he don't seem to have
n mite of Interest In anything but his
shop. Now, It seems to me, this little
niece Is bound to wake him up. He
calls her "Hannah's Car'lyn.' "

“Hannah Stagg was his only sister,”
sald Mrs. Gormley softly. “I remem-
ber her.”

“And she's just dled, or something,
and left this little girl," Chet contin-
ued. “Mr, Stagg's bound to think of
somethlng now besldes business. And
mebbe he'll need me more. And I'll
get a chance to show him I'm worth
something to him. So, by and by, he'll
put me forward in the business,” sald
the boy, his homely face glowing.
“Who knows? Mebbe it'll be Stagg &
Gormley over the door one of these
days. Stranger things have hap-
pened.”

Perhaps even Chetwood's assurance
would have been quenched had he just
then known the thoughts In the hard-

If the Simple “Now | Lay Me” Was Fa-
miliar to Aunty Rose’s Ear She Gave
No 8ign,

ware merchant's mind, Mr. Stagg sat
In his back office poring over the let-
ter written by his brother-in-law's law-
yer friend, a part of which read:

From the above recital of facts you will
plainly see, being o man of business your-
self, that Mr, Cameron's financial affairs
were In a much worse condition when he
weant away than he himself dreamed of.

I Immediately looked up the Stone-
bridge Bullding and Loan assoclation. It
Is even more moribund than the papers
state. The fAfteen hundred dollars Mr.
Cameron put into it trom time to time
might just as well have been dropped into
the sen

You know he had only his salary on
the Morning Beacon, They wers rather
decent to him, when they maw his health
breaking down, to offer him the chance of
Koing to the Mediterranean as correspond-
ent. He was o furulsh articles on ""The
Deobris of u World War'—stortes of the
penceful sections of Europe which have to
care for the human wrecks from the bat-
tiefields,

It rather cramped Mr. Cameron's (m-
mediate resources for your slster to B0
with him, and he drew ahead on his ex-
pense, and salary nccount. I know that

ahbate g AU Eaea) v sIPTRR i,
a crocodile fromn the Nile Joseph Btugy
would have felt little more at a loss
ns to what dlsposal to make of the
erouture than he felt now regarding
his little nlece,

“Well—she'll be a nulsance; an aw-
ful nuisance,” was his final comment,
with a mountalnous sigh.

Thus far, Aunty Rose Kennedy's at-
titnde towards the little stranger had
been the single pleasant disappolnt-
ment Mr. Stagg had experienced.
Aunty Rose was an autocrat. Joseph
Stagg had never been so comfortable
in his life as since Mra. Kennedy had
taken up the management of his home,
But he stood In great awe of her.

He put the lawyer's letter In the
safe. For once he was unable to re-
spond to a writtgn communication
promptly. Although he wore that
hand of crepe on his arm he could not
uctually realize the fact that his sister
Hannah was dead,

Any time these fifteen years he
might bhave run down to New York to
«ee her. First she hud worked in
the newspaper office a8 a stenogra-
pher. Then she had marrled Johy
Lewls Cameron and they had gone lig-
mediately to housekeeping.

Cameron was a busy man; he held
n “desk Job" on the paper. Vaeatlons
had been hard to get, And before long
Hannah had written about her baby—
“Hannah's Car'lyn.”

After the little one's arrival there
seemed less chance than before for
the city famlly to get up to Sunrise
Cove. But at any time he might have
gone to them. If Joseph Stagg had
shut up his store for a week and gone
to New York, It would not have
brought the world to an end.

Nor was It because he was stingy
that he had not done this, No, he was
no miser. But he was‘fairly buried
in his business. And there was no
“look up” in that dim little office in
the back of the hardware store.

On this evening he closed the store
later than usual and set out for The
Corners slowly. To tell the truth, Mr,
Stagg rather shrank from arriving
home. The strangeness of having a
child In the house disturbed his tran-
qulllity.

The kitchen only was lighted when
he approached; therefore he was re-
assured. He knew Hannah's Car'lyn
must have been put to bed long since.

It was dark under the trees and
only long familiarity with the walk
enabled him to reach the back porch
noiselessly. Then It was that some-
thing scrambled up In the dark and
the roar of a dog’s barking made Jo-
seph Stagg leap back In fright.

“Drat that mongrel!” he ejaculated,

remembering Prince.
The kitchen door opened, reveallng
Aunty Rose's ample figure, Prince
whined sheepishly and dropped hls ab-
breviated tall, going to lie down again
at the extreme end of his leash and
blinking his eyes at Mr. Stagg.

“The critter’s as savage as a bear!"”
grumbled the hardware merchant.

“He Is a good watchdog; you must
allow that, Joseph Stagg,"” Aunty Rose
sald calmly, lr

The hardware dealer gasped sguln,
It would he hard to say which had
startled I'' n the most—the dog or
Aunty Rosc¢'s manner,

CHAPTER 1V,
Aunty Rose Unbends. |

There never was a lovellef place for |
a little girl—to say nothing of a dog— |
to play In than the yard about the |
Stagg homestend; and this Carolyn |
Muy confided to Aunty Rose one fore- |
noon after her arrival at The Cor-
ners,

Behind the house the yard llluped|
down to a broad, calmly flowlng
brook, Here the goose and duck pens |
were fenced off, for Aunty Rose would
not allow the web-footed fowl to wan- |
der at large, as did the other poultry, |

It was difficult for Prince to learn
that none of those feathered folk were
to be molested.

There was a wide-branching oak
tree on a knoll overlooking the brook.
Around Its trunk Uncle Joe had bullt |
a seat. Carolyn May found thiz a
grand place to &t and dream, while |
Prince lay at her feet,

When they saw Aunty Rose In her |
sunbonnet golng toward the fenced-in |
garden they both jumped up and |
bounded down the slope aftar her. It |
was just here at the corner of the
garden fence that Carolyn May had |
her first adventure, |

Prince, of course, disturbed the se-
renity of the poultry. The hens wont |
shrieking one way, the gulnea fowl |
lifted up thelr volces In angry lhu.t-:
ter, the turkey hens scurried to cover, |
but the turkey cock, General lolf- |
var, & blg, white Holland fowl, was |

-

his courage Impugned by any fone-
footed crenture with wagglsh ears und
the stamp of a tall,

Mre. Cameron feared to allow him to BO

alone across the occan, He was really in |
| & bad way; but she proposed to come |

back Immediately on the Dunraven if he
L improved on the voyvage mcross, |
| Thelr means really did not allow of
their taking the ohild; the steamship com-

pany would not hear of a half-fure for
her. Blie (4 a nics Little girl, and my wife
vould have boen glad to keiép her lunger,

but in the end sl
You iy
reiilives,

i vourse the flat

would have to go o
I understund, there are no other

18 here, nnd the fur-
niture. I you do not care to come on to
atlend to the matter yourself, 1 will do
1) st | cnn to & her or both,
Ar, Cameron had pald & vour's ront in
als nnce—=rather i UTW i thing, 1
t it—=and th teri huas still ten
T ths 1o rur il v that his wife,
n lLer g irn fro 1, might have
Bo worry on het 'erhaps the Nat
might be sublilet to pndvantage,

wwure regarding

apmn ol «

You might stat,
(ALN

Carolyn's sunny disposition
begins to have Its effect upon
Aunty Rose, with resuits tha:
are amazing to Uncle Joe, You
will enjoy the next installmen:.

——-

(TO B CONTINUED,)

Those Dear Girls,
Nell—"1 understand May Cutting
marked that I looked so much

ke
Miss Honmley-Riteh, Isn't that awful 9

Belle—*Yes, sho's anlways knocking
Miss Hoamley-Ritch, because she's
Jealous of her.”

Earliest Guide Dook.
The earliest gulde book printed Im

I You will pee, by t py of your broth.
| er<ip-law's will thuet | enclosa, that you
have been left In full and sole possession |
| and guardlanship of bis property and af-
+ fairs, Including Carolyn ‘i:u. ' i

tnglish 1s “Instructions for Forralne
Travel,” published In 1642 by James

not to have his dignity disturbed und .l
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LIFT OFF CORNS!

Doesn’t hurt at all and costs
only a few cents

Magic! Just drop a little Freezone
on that touchy corn, instantly it atops
aching, then you lift the corn off with
the fingers. Truly! No humbug!

Try Freezone! Your druggist eolls a
tiny bottle for a few cents, suflicient to
rid your feet of every hard corn, soft
corn, or corn between the toes, and
ciilluges, without one partiele of pain,
soreness or ircitation, Freezone is the
discovery of a noted Cineinnat! genius,

Not a Customer,

He was visiting in the eliy and went
with an older relative to the ecity
lihrary. The relative, who wished to
consult gsome bhooks In the reference
room, declded to lenve him te be en-
tertained In the chlldren’s room mean-
while, When she returned she asked
the attendnnt In charge how he had
got along and was told, “He's all right
now, but at first T couldn’t get him to
look at a thing.” Rather surpeised,
hecause he Is generally fond of books,
shie turned to the youngster. “Why
Jumes, didn't you want to look at the
pretty books1?"

“Aw." he sald grufMy, “I didn't know
she Just wonted me to look at them;
I thought she wanted to sell me one,
and I wasn't going to buy any. I'm
saving my money for a soldier belt!"”

Catarrhal Deafness Cannot Be Cured

by local applications as they cannot reach
the diseased portion of the ear. Thereo is
only onea way to cure Catarrhal Dealfness,
and that Is by a_constitutional remedy.
HALLS CATARRH MEDICINE acts
through tha Blood on the Mucous Surfaces
of the System, Catarrhal Deafnesa (8
caused by an Inflamed condition of the
mucous lining of the Fustachian Tube,
When this tube is Inflamed you have A

rumbling sound or Imperfect hearing, and
when It Is entirely closed, Deafnesa ia the
result. Unless the infammation can be re-
duced and this tube restored to Its nor-
mal condition, hearing may be destroyed
forever. Many cases of Deafness are
caused by Catarrh, which s an inflamed
condition of the Mucous Burfaces,

t::nN'Er I-(IJUNDI‘}L;DDD?IJ.A H;! ttor n%rg
case o atarrha eafnass that ca
be cured by HALL'S CATARRH
MEDICINE,

All Druggists Te. Circulars free,

F. J. Cheney & Co., Toledo, Ohlo.

Repartee in France.

Flotsam aud Jetsuam, our rapid tire
repartee team, noticed n couple of flap-
pers wearing rather original hats,

“I wonder If those are the Iatest
hat styles from Paris” sald Flotsam,

“1 chapeaux 80" replied Jetsam,
right off the bat,—Plano News,

PREPAREDNESS,
Prepare for next washday by taking
home Rgd Cross Ball Blue.

parts a clear white; makes you smile
when you see the basket of beautiful,
snowy white clothes. Red Cross, the
blue that's true blue—Adv,

Delusions.

“What curious mistakes men make
sometimes. I've just been rending, for
instance, that Columbus Imugined that
he had discovered the Indies."

“That's nothing to one I made, When
I murried my wife I thought I'd dis-
covered Paradise,” — Boston Tran-
seript.

There are many tinkling cymbals In
the land who seems to think that they
are thinking symbols,

consideration.

s

Howell, a famous traveler of that
day

Lives 200 Years!

For more than 200 yur:l Haarlem Oil, |
v

e famous national remedy of Holland
been recognized as an infallible relief
from all forms of kidney and bladder dis

bave unusual merit.

It geu are troubled with paina or aches
r the back, feel tired in the morning
eadaches, indigestion, insomnia, painful
or too {requent pn-‘rn of urine, irritation
or stone in the bladder, &f)u will almont
certainly .find relief in LD MEDAL
Haarlem Oil Capsules. This is the good
old remedy t has stood the test for
hun of Jﬂl‘l, prepared in the proper
uantity and convenient form to take.
t is imported direct from Holland lab-
oratories, and you can get it at any
drug store. It is a standard, old-time
home remedy and needs no introduction,
Each capsule contains one dose of five
drops and is pleasant and easy to take,
They will quickly relicve those stilfened
oints, that backache, rheumatism, lum.
ngo, sciatica, gall stones, gravel, “hrick
dust,” ete. Your money promptly refund.
ed if they do not relieve you. But be sure
to get the genuine GOLD MEDAL brand,
In boxes, three sizea.—Adv, |

A New Sentry, ‘
A llvatenant nt Canpe Greant was - |
Ing past 0 gunrd the other night, nnd
nt the usunl command to hult he stop
pod his horse and stoosd there,  Hows
ever, the guard didn't say  another
word, und after a short time the liea-
tenant burst out with: “Well, what
are you making me stand here for?
Expeet me to stay here all night?"

know what to suy next. I've only been
here for n week,"

A Very Woman. !

He (rapturously)—"You accept me? |

Then it's a bargnin?' She (ealmly)—

“Certninly! I shouldn't consider It if
it wasn't.”

orders. Its very age is proof that it must |

The gunrd answered: “Well, T didn't |

| When You Use

WHITE SCOURS
BLACKLEG

Your Veterinarlan can m:ﬂ
them out with Cutter’s Anti-C
FmB?ml:lm .Flildt ot?:ndh.luvﬂn.

AC g |
or Cutht':%lu:qu Pills.

Ask him about them. If he
hasn’t our literature, write to us for ‘
information on these products.

The Cutter Laboratory
Berkeley, Cal., or Chicago, 11l
h *“The Laboratery That Krewas How"* »

All druggists: Soap 25,
Ointment 25 & 50, Tal.
cum 5. Sample eac’
free of “Cuticura,
Dept. E, Boston," I

HEMSEITCHING
Deoa prempin Pres pece .

" CIDEAL BUTTON & PLEATING CO

3td Flodr Brown Bldg Omaha

You Run No Risk TAH ln

BEST FEED for Cattie, Hog« and Sheep
Has been tried and stood the test. |
Write or eall for pricesand further information
ARKIO MOLASSES FEED CO.
B61.7 Live Stock Exchange, Kansas City, Ma

Nah

W. N, U.,-I._I;Q-C-OL‘Nl._IEOj 40-1913._
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Life 1 dark—not worth moch to the
mau or woman with an acld-stomach,

Aclibstomach kills Tlope, Ambition,
Enerzy, Cournge. It saps the strength
of the strongest body—Impoverlslies the
blwul—canses untold suffirlog — makes
millions wrak, uptit aud Lriogs ou poe
mature oll age.

Milllons of people are weak and unflt,
sufferiog all the thine, o one way or an
other, frow superncidity or acld stewach,

They don't seem  dangeronsly  slek,
Just wlling. Qolng through life wenk,
Hntless, dragzing one fuot after anothes,
They're nervous and Ireltable; lack pow.
er and punch, trequently have sovere
attacks of blinding, splitting beadaches;
subject to fts of melnucholla aud men-
tal depression. And pearly alwass thelr
rtomuechs are out of order, even though

many experience no  actual  stomach
palns-—digestion poor- -uever  gerting
anywhere near the full strength fron
thelr food

8o, you see, 1t's fust this—acld-stom-
ach—that s holdlug so many people
back -~ sappiog up the sirength they
shonld get from thelr food—taking away
thelr vigor and vitallty—leaving thema
weak and [pefMiclent,

Get rid of the exceas mclil, That's
the secret of good health and s the only
way to obtuln good digestion sod assiiu.

Ask any |
good grocer. Red Cross Ball Blue im. |

I's Acid-Stomach
That Makes Millions
Sick and Suffer

llnelon, It Ja the right way to ba well
und  keep  strong.  Opdlpary  medicine
won't do any lasting gosd,  The best
they ecan do I8 Lo spur up your appitite
fur awhile.

A modern remedr makes 1t poasihle
to remiove excess ackd without the slight-
est dlscomfort. 1t 18 ealled EATOMG,
In the form of pleasant tusting tablets.
Thele actlon In the stomach In & gond
dedl ke a plece of blotting pajper taking
up & dmop of ink—they liternlly mbsorb
the Injusions exvess seld aod earry It
uway through tbe intestines,

fegln maing EATONIC right now—

toiduy —and get on the road to bounding,
vigwrous, wibrant  bealth.,  Thousande
st  thonsands of people  who  bave

used EATONIC are enthnsiastic In its
prafse.  They say they never dreamed
that anything could bring them w»such
qulerk reliet,

EATONIC s fully guaranteed, Your
druggint will glve sou a big box for obly
B0 cents with the distinet underatanding
that If you are not pleased I every way,
You get your U0 cents back., If you ¢an't
gt EATONIC where you llve -send us
your name and address: we will sond
¥ou @ Ofty vent box and you can send
e the Bie when you got 11, Address
Fatonle Remedy Co,, Guather Bldg., Chi-
cugo, 1L

You Cannot be
Constipated

Carter’s Litle Liver Pills

A Remedy That
Makes Life

and Happy

Worth Living

Genuine bears signwture

BSENCE of Iron In the
Blood s the reason for
many colorless faces but

ARTER’S IRON PILLS

will greatly help most pale-faced people

ATTENTION!
Sick Women

d
.tli.::e‘s!o ogurhealltlhtyohould
These two women

tell how they found health.

Hellam, Pa.—"1 took Lydia E. Plnkham's Veg.
etable Compound for female troubles and a dis.
placement. Ifelt all rundown and wasvery weak.
I had been treated by a physician without results,
go decided togive Lydia E. Pinkham's Vegotable Compound
a trial, and felt better right away. I am keeping house
since last April and doing all my housework, where before
I wasunable to do any work. Lydia E. Pinkham's Vege.
table Compound is certainly the best medicine a woman can
take when in thiscondition. I give you permission topublish
this letter.”=Mrs. E. R. CRumuiNG, B. No. 1, Hellam, Pa.

Lowell, Mich.—*“I suffered from cramps and dragging
down pains, was irregular and had female weakness and
displacement. I began to take Lydia E. Pinkham's Vege.
table Compound which gave me relief at once and reatnre.d
my health. I should like to recommend Lydia E. Pinkbam's
remedies to all suffering women who are troubled in a simi.
Iar way."=Mrs. Evise Hemns, R.No. 6, Box 83, Lowell, Mlich.

Why Not Try

LYDIA E.PINKHAMS |/ |
VEGETABLE COMPOUND |}

LYDIA E.PINKHAM

duﬁniethese trying

your first
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MEDICINE CO. LYNN.MASS,




