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CAROLYN CANNOT FACE PROSPECT OF LOSING HER ONLY

FRIEND AND

COMPANION.

—————— —

—

Duuraven, on which they

her uncle I8 not very enthusinstie.

the two famlilles.

Synopsis~Iler father and mother reported lost at sen when the
had salled for Europe, wns sunk, Carolyn
May Cameron—TIlannal's Carolyn—Is sent from New York to her bach-
II elor uncle, Joseph Stugg, nt the Corners,
Carolyn I8 also chilled by the stern

demeanor of Aunty Roze, Uncle Joe's housckeeper,
wiren he learns from a Inwyer friend of his bhrotherdn-law that Carolyn
hns been left practically penniless and consigned to his care ns guardinn,
Oarolyn learns of the estrungement between her uncle and his one-time
aweetheart, Amanda Parlow, and the cause of the bitterncss bhetween

The reception given her by

A

Stage I8 dismayed

CHAPTER V-—Continued.
+

The mole In question lived under a
plece of rock wall near the garden
fence,

When Uncle Joe came home to din-
ner on one particular Saturday he
walked down to the corner of the gar-
den fence, and there saw the havoe
Prince had wrought. In following the
Hne of the mole's Inst tunnel he had
worked his way under the plcket fence
and had torn up two currant bushes
and done some damage In the straw-
berry patch.

“And the worst of it 18" grumbled
the hardware denler, “he never canught
the mole. That mongrel really 1sn't
worth a bag of dornicks to sink him In
the brook, But that's what he's golng
to get this very evenlng when I come
home. I won't etand for him a day
longer.”

Carolyn May positively turned pale
as she crouched beside the now
chalned-up Prince, both arms abont
his rough neck. Ile licked her cheek.
Fortunately, he could not understand
everything that was sald to him, there-
fore the pronouncement of this terrl-
ble sentence did not agitate him an
atom,

Qarolyn May sat for a long tilme un-
der the tree beslde the sleeplng dog
and thought how different this life at
The Corners was from that she had
lived with her father and mother In
the city home,

If only that big ship, the Dunraven,
bad not salled away with her papa
and her mamma |

Qarolyn May had been very brave on
that occaslon. She had gone ashore
with Mra. Price and Edna after her
mother's last clinging embrace and her
father's husky *“Good-by, daughter,”
with scarcely a tear,

Of course she had been brave! Mam-
ma would return in a few weeks, and
then, after a time, papa would lke-
wise come back—and oh! so rosy and
‘wtout!

And then, In two weeks, came the
fatal news of the sinklng of the Dun-
maven and the loss of all but a small
part of her crew and passengers.

Vagualy these facts had become
known to Carolyn May., She never

spoke of them, They dld not seem real
to the lttle girl

But now, sltting beslde the con-
gdemned Prince—her companion and

The Little Girl Felt Bitterly Her Lone-
liness and Grief,

ooly real comforter during these
sreeks of her orphanhood—the little
girl felt bitterly her loneliness and

If Uncle Joe did as he had threat-
whut should she do?! There
to be no place for her and

Pnnao to run away to.

“'m quite sure I don't want to
Hve” thought Carolyn May dismally.
*If papa and mamma and Prince are
all dead—why! there aren't enough
lother folks left in the world to make
1t worth while living In, I don't be
|Ihva. If Prince Isn't golng to be allve,
Lthm I don't want to be allve, elther.”
{ By and by Prince began to get very
uneasy, It was long past his dioner
hour, and every time he heard the

door elam he jumped up and
msed eagerly and with cocked ears
/and wagging tall In that direction.
| %¥ou poor thing, you,” sald Carolyn

H

May at last, “I s'pose you are hungry.
It isn't going to do you a bit of good
to eat; but you doa't know It, TI'll ask
Aunty Rose If she has something for
vou,"

She got up wenrlly and went across
the yard. Aunty Itose stood just In-
#lde the sereen door,

“Don't you want any dinner, Car'lyn
Moy 7' she asked,

“No, ma'am. I guess I'd better not
eat,” sald the chlld,
“Why not?"

“'Cause my stomach's so trembly,
T Just know I couldn't keep anything
down, even If T could swallow It. But
I'rince’ll eat his, please, He—he don't
know any better.”

“Tut, tut!” murmured the woman.
“IMu¢’s the most sensible of the two of
you, T declare.,”

The minutes of that afternoon drag-
ged by In most doleful procession,
There wns no Idea In the little girl's
mind that Unecle Joe might change his
intention and Prince be saved from the
watery grave promised him, When
she saw the hardware dealer come in-
to the yard almost an hour earlier
than thelr usual supper time she was
not surprised. Nor did she think of
pleading with him for the dog's life.

The lltle girl watched him askpnce.
Mr. Stagg came directly through the
ynrd, stopping only at tlie shed for a
moment. There he secured a strong
potato sack, and with It tralllng from
his hand went half-way up the knoll
to where there was a heap of stones.
He stooped down and began to select
some of these, putting them in the
bag.

Thia was too much for Carolyn May.
With a fearful look at Uncle Joe's un-
compromising shoulders, she went to
the tree where Prince was chalned.
Exchanging the chain for the lenther
lensh with which she always led him
about, the little girl gulded the mon-
grel across the yard and around the
corner of the house,

Her Inst backward glance assured
her that the hardware dealer had not
observed her, Qulckly and silently she
led Prince to the front gate, and they
went out together Into the dusty road.

“I—1 know we oughtn't to,” whis-
pered Carolyn May to her canlne
friend, “but I feel I've just got to save
you, Prince. I—I can't see you
drownd-ed dead llke that!"

She turned the nearest corner and
went up the road towards the little
closed, gable-roofed cottage where
Aunty Rose had lived before she had
come to be Uncle Joe's housekeeper,
Carolyn May had already peered
over into the small yard of the cot-
tege and had sven that Mrs. Kennedy
still kept the flower-beds weeded and
the walks neat and the grass plot
trimmed. But the window shutters
were barred and the front door bulit
up with boards.

Carolyn May went In through the
front gate and sat down on the door-
step, while Prince dropped to a com-
fortable attitude beside her. The dog
slept. The lUttle girl ruminated,

She would not go back to Uncle
Joe's—no, Indeed! She did not know
Just what she would do when dark
should come, but Prince should not be
sacrificed to her uncle's wrath,

A volce, low, sweet, yet startling,
aroused her,

“What are you dolng there, little
girl?"

Both runaways started, but nelther
of them was disturbed by the appear-
ansce of her who had accosted Caro-
Iyn May.

“QOh, Miss Mandy!"” breathed the lit-
tle girl, and thought that the carpen-
ter's daughter had never looked so
pretty.

“What are you dolng there?" repeat-
ed Miss Parlow,

“We—we've run away,” sald Car
Iyn May at last. She could be nothl
but frank; it was her nature,

“Run away!" repeated the pretty
woman, “You don't mean that?"

“Yes, ma'am, I have, And Prince,
From Unelé Joe and Aunty Rose”
Carolyn May assured her, nodding her
head with ench decluration.

“Oh, my dear,” what for?" asked
Milss Awanda,

8o Carolyn May told her—and with
tears,

Meanwhlle the woman came into the
yard and sat beslde the child on the
step, With ber arm about the little
girl, Miss Amanda souggled her up
close, wiping the tears away with her
own handkerchlef,

“I Just can't have pooc Prionce
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drownd-ed,” Carolyn May sobbed.
want to be drownd-ed myself, too."

“I know, denr. But do you really
belleve your Uncle Joseph would do
such n thing? Would he drown your
doz

“l—I snw him putting the stones Ia
the bag' sobbed Carolyn May., “And
he snld he would."

“Dut he sald It when he was angry,
dear, We often say things when we
are angry—more's the pity l—which
we do not mean, and for which we are
bitterly sorry afterwards., 1 nmn sure,
Carolyn May, that your Unecle Joe hins
no Intention of drowning your dog.”

“Oh, Miss Amanda! Are you pos's
tive?"

“Positive! I know Joseph Stagg.
He wans never yet cruel to any dumb
crenture, Go nsk him yoursgelf, Caro=
lyn Mny. Whatever else he may be,
he 1s not a hoter of helpless and dumb
animnls"”

“Miss Amanida,” cried Carolyn May,
with clasped hands, “*you--you are just
Ifting an awful big lump off my heart!
I'll run and ask hlm right away,”

She raced with the barking Prince
back to the Stagg premises. Mr, Stogg

NEBRASKA,
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A Christmus roll eall of the whole
Americun people for membership In
the 1ted Cross will take place Decem-

ber 10 to 28, fncluxive, formnl ane
nounecment thereof  being mude
through the following statement an-
thorized by Hepry 1%, Duvison, chole-
P ol the wWur conneil;

“From Deceinber 10 to 28 the Hsts
M Lo open for every Amerlean In
pvery corner of the workd, so that It
pony be Known that the whole nntlon
Bt home nod phrand Is reglatercd for
the cnuse, The Red Cross wonts ngeain
to glve the worlld untice not only that
Amoericn ean fight, but that to the Inst

can ldeal.
this one thing everybody ean do.

“The Red Croms membership fee I |

one dolinr. Half of this remalns with
the local chapter, to be used for ex-
penses and for re'lef of our soldiers
und thelr families; the other hnlf goes
to the nntlonanl tréfsury.

“There will be no allotment of guo-

tns to sny community. The guotn o
every distriet will be the Hmit of Iits
adnlt papulstion,

“When the rollenll comes, overy
American, old or young, will be enlled
te reglster und add the welght of his
name to the Ned Cross message,

“L.et us answer with one volce to

man, woman sud child we gtand fone [ the word of President Wilson, when he

Equure for merey, honor aond
fulth nimomg the natlons,

“At the eloge of the Christmar mem-
Lers! o enmpnlgn of IMT there were
P00 000 Amerleans enrolled In the

Ited ('ross. There nre nlso 8,000,000
menmtera In the Junlor Red Cross.
“Ihis year, both a8 o Christmns ob
servuice and as a renewn! of the na
tionwide pledge of loyn'ly, the Ned
Cross will ngaln pur bhefore everyone
the uty of standing by the fing;: for

' the led Cross In this great fight for

With Her Arms About the Little Olrl.'
Miss Amanda Snugjled Her l.lp
Close. .

had just finished filling In with the
stones the trench Prince had dug un-/
der the garden fence.

“There,” he grunted. *“That dratted
dog won't dig this hole any blgger, 1
reckon, What's the mntter with you,
Car'lyn?"

“Are—are you going to drown'd
Princey, Uncle Joe? If—If you do, It
Just seems to me, I—I shall die!”

He looked up nt her searchingly.

“Humph! Is that mongrel so all-im-
portant to your happiness that you
want to dla lt he does?" demanded the
man.

“Yes, Uncle Joe."

“Humph !" ejaculated the hardware
dealer ngailn. *I belleve you think
more of that dog than you do of me."

“Yes, Uncle Joe."

The frunk answer hit Mr., Stagg
harder than he would bhave cared to
acknowledge.

“Why?" he queried.

“Because Prince never sald a word
to hurt me In his life!” sald.Carolyn
May, sobbing,

The man was slienced, He felt in
his Inmost heart that he had been
Judged.

CHAPTER VI.

Prince Awakens The Corners.

Camp-meeting time was over, and
the church at The Corners was to open
for its regular Sunday services.

“Doth Satan and the parson hava
had a vacation,” sald Mr. Stagg, “and
now they can tackie each other again
and see which'll get the strangle hold
'twixt now and revival time,”

“You should not say such things, es.
pecially before the child, Joscph
Btagg."” admonished Aunty Rose.

Carolyn May, however, seemed not
to have heard Uncle Joe's pessimistic
remurk; she was too greatly excited |
by the prospect of Sunday school. And
the very next week-day school woul-l
beginl

By this first week In September tho |
Iittle girl was quite settled in her new |
home at The Corners. Prince was still
a doubtful addition to the family, both
Uncle Joe and Aunty Rose plainly hay.
Ing misgivings about him. But in re.
gard to the little girl herself, the
hardware merchant and the houses
keeper were of one oplnlon, even
though they did not admit it to each |
other.

Prince proves himself a real
canine hero and makes himself
“golid" with all the people at the
Corners. His exploit Is described
In the next Installment.
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(TO BE CONTINUED)
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An order for 240,000 palrs of knee-
length rubber boots for the French
army has been placed with American

| peace

manufacturers,

“This will not be a eall for money.'

(It will be a1 summoens to Americans

everywhere to llne up for the Ameri-

" ticulur efforts In

good | guld:

“1 summon you to the comrade
ship' "™

The number of men and women now
wanted for enroliment In the rervice
ol the American Red Crass abroad Ia
in excess of 5,000, and this number |s
lucrensiug weekly,
erease the personnel ns obove Indi-
cated must be obtalned by the end of
the present calendar year. Specinl ap-
penln are being made by the nstional
knrenu of personnel, to the wvarions

represents the whole spirit of .lled Cross divigiona, to put forth pur-
| whnt we are fightiog for.

In enlisting workers, so
that the effectiveness of the organiza-

tion In the wur zooes may not be lm- '
paired. |

“Help-\¥in-the-War” Frocks

s —

We caunot all fight, but |

Recroits to In- |

Nervous and All Unstrung ?

Feel nervous and I#ritabla all the

( time? Continuslly wearey aver triflas®
Then there's something wrong., Back
| fotit all may be weak kidneys, Just

A8 nerve wear I8 o enure of kldmy
wenkness, so I8 kidney trouble a
cnviee of nervousness. If you havae
bunckache, “blues,’” nervons spelis,
headaches, dlzey spells, kidney ir-
regainrition and a tired, worn fecl
| fIng, try Doan’s Kidney Tills.  They

are recommended by thousands.

! A Nebmka Cauu

Mre. Huarrie
Btump, Mllnnn
and Heventeenth
Bts.,, Falis ity
Neb,, says:
suffered terribly
from my kidneys,
I had rheumatio
pnins In my back
wil sldes. Doan's
Kidney FPllls hnd
bgon used in my
family with good
roesults, o I tried™
them. = After {nk
ing thres boxes of
Donn's 1 was en.e
Hrely ocured. My Hmbs,
boeen swaollen,

which had
were reduced o norinnl
glze and the sorenees all disapp-arcd

| from my Joints, That was over five
! §years ago, and the trouble has never
returned.”

Cet Doan's at Any Store, 60c & Son

DOAN’S "J/N5Y

FOSTER-MILBURN CO. BUFFALO, N. Y.

For Constion
Carter’s Little
| Liver Pills

will set you right

over night.

- Purely Vegetnblo
'] Small Pill, Small Dose, Small Price

*What branch of the service ls ghe
In?" just puturally springs to the lips
when our eyes behold s young woman
in one of these help-win-the-war
frocks. They contrive to carry more
than A suggestion of u uniform and
have the snap and sturdiness of khakl
clothea put on by brothers in arms—
which commends them to American
young womanhood this day. All busl-
ness ' girls—and that Includes many
more than ever before—are Invited to
conslder the advantages of this frock
and others of llke character. They
are enough to inspire thelr ownerm
to find something to do to make them-
gelves uscful, even if such an ambi-
tion has never trombled thelr placid
hearts hefore,

It must be the small flap pockets, or
the buttallons of buttons or the pat-
ent leather belt or Its genernl trim-
peas and businesslike simplleity that
mark this frock as & uniform for
one who Is engaged In the pursuit of
usefulness. It might be made of any
gsubstantinl woel material or of a very
heavy cotton, The frock plctured 18
of sllvertome in blue with Iits crisp
ﬂ.eckn of white. One will not grow
tired of & dress llke this. Its wearer
puts it on, fastens it up and forgets
all about It—this, which Is a consum-
mation devoutly to be wished, for all
frocks for business and for those to
be worn by the young woman at
school,

There Is nothing to be told about
this dress that may not be guthered
from the plcture, Its skirt 1s wider
than the new sult skirts that are de-
glgnod with less reference to converr
{ence than to fashion and dJde not allow
a free stride. It Is the regulation
length—two inches below the shoe
tops. There are four of the long
'panels lald tn very shallow plaits, and
atiached to the skirt under the most
erderly rows of bone buttons, The
bodice and sleeves are plaln. One
might have a short, stralght coat of
the eame material to be worn with the
frock in cold weather, or cne of those

Carter’s Iron Pills

Will restore color to the faces of
those who lack Iron In the blood,
a8 most pale-faced people do,

P o - -
Cuticura Soap is

Easy Shaving for
Sensitive Skins

The New Upsto-date Cuticara Method
Omaha, Nebraska

THE PAXTON 22555

Rooms from §1.00 up slogie. 7b cents up doublea
CAFE PRICES REA.‘:ONABI.H
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HORRIBLE TO THINK ABOUT

Private Would Much Rather Have
Gone "Ovér the Top” Than Tell
Girl She Wouldn't Do.
Solomon and Soerates hnve nothing
on the welfare worker. He 18 In a

HOTEL

lining. But this help-win-the-war
frock has a claim to its title from the |
fact that it Is an excellent model to |
copy when the conservator of wool |
intends to make over a sult—espe
clally one with a long coat—into m |
one-plece dress, A little cleverly mn |
cealed plecing out may be required, |
or the panels may be shortened. In |
the former case brald or tucks wily |
help out and plalts might be onmtted, |

F oot

|

!

Fashion’s Wise Economy. 1
Dame Fashion has token “economy™ |
for her watchword In preparing her |
winter styles, Ehe uses expensive
furs, but she uses them discreetly, a
broad band across a narrow panel, &
pocket, a crushed collar Instead of &
wide-spreading cape. Bhe combines
serge and satin In meny of her most
fetching frocks, and what she lacks
iIn over draperies, although ahe still
uses them, she makew up for In rows
of silk bruid or fringa. As a practical
garment for street wear In the fall,
she brings out the man-tafllored, semb
fitting wsuit, with mo other trimming
than silk-brald bindings, arrow-head
embroidery and bone or self-covered |
buttons. Other sult models are lesa
severe,~ with jackels of fingertip
length, unevea around the hem and
with furtrimmed panels i

May Eliminate Beita l
There I8 a tendency to try to eltm-
inate belts in the new winter coats,
and to emphasize the wstraight-hang- |
ing silhouette. The average woman s
not keen about this kind of a coat ex-
cept, perhaps, for motor wear, and
many makers of coats are putting on
at least partial belts,

- Hats of Plush.

There is a surprising variety ' of
plush hats on display Intended for ear-
Iy fall and winter wear, They are
made in all the fabric tones

three-quarter length capes, with warm

| she wouldn't do?

cluss by himself as n vendor of gen-
eral information and advice. The
gnited war work campaign of the

seven welfure agencles Is introducing
him to popular approval in his fall
binze of glory.

A rangy freckled private stood In
the doorwny of the Jewish Welfare

board's hut at Camp Gordon,  He
ghifted nervously and his tongue stuck
to the roof of his mouth,

“It's o g-g-ggirl, s-ssir. Wowe—I
think I'd like to m-m-marry her, She's
outside, C.coconn 1 bFing her In?"

Who was she? A lirtle girl from
the town near the eamp? No, she
wasn't the paint-and-powder kind. A
regular girl, the sort yow'd llke your
mother to meet, If you had a mother.

With all ceremony she was ushered
fn, blushing and giggling. 8Shc met
the critleal eyve of the welfare worker
| with becoming thmldity. When the
| Jewish Welfare board man hnd glven
Lis  smiling sanction, the private

{ breathed a great sigh.

“Gee! Suppose I'd had to tell ber

Gee "

Aerial Bombing,

Aerl: oombing Is today far more
of an exact sclence thun was sup-
posed possible a year and a half ago.
In the early dnys of the war, drop-
plug bombs was largely o matter of
luck. Accurate  bomb-sights  have
been produced which, carefully used,
are a gunrantee of the bomb falling
on the objiet almed at, with a very
small margin of error. Of course, in
the case of all such Instruments, the
human element Is sometimes respon-
gible for errora of calculation and @
small error on a bomb-sight at 315,000
feet will send a bomb far out of Itr
course,

Paper Thread.

Paper thread 1s attracting consider
able attention In the Scandinavian
countries. It 18 a new Invention—a
result of the war.—People's Hom#
Journal.

d mile day use Red
Otm.}lhll.{llne.'Amﬂm mw
the best made, Adv.

You are commanding one Iife—and
it 1s about the biggest contract ever
a man undertook.

Children’s coughs

re serlous md.luuu
mgt: ‘fﬁ%f .:n‘l!l”o nfu:n avoided
promptly glving the child
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