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They saw Miss Minnle at her desk
COPYRESTT =101 & « DY when they went pust the schoolhouse.
. S OWITL AT sarey (VBAT HBhe was correcting written exerciaes,
DDA G ET | Carolyn Mny secrstiy boped that her ©
own waa much better than she fenred §
rt was, {
Not far beyond the schoolhous
Prince began to growl, and the halrs
stiffened on his neck,
2 “Whatever is the matter with you,
Prince?” demanded Carolyn May.,
= —— In @ moment she saw the cause of

PRINCE PROVES HIMSELF A REAL CANINE HERO AND WINS ||| oo o e aeiiskered miin aat
APPROVAL OF THE CORNERS.

begide the road eating a lunch out of o § B | . i P

newspaper. Le leered at Carolyn May § ?
— —— and snld: ', “"{ -
“I gness you got a bad dog there, * a8 : .

aln't ye, lttle gicl?"

Y ; ™ T Y stood that, and Carolyn M ook him
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Synopala~Iler father and mother reported lost at sen when the

Dunraven, on which they had salled for Eurone, was sunk, Carolyn ‘ : . ’ " 3 ok S .

elar uncle, Joseph Stagg, at the Corners, The reception glven her by . = ool b ;A 1L s oy g A

her uncle s not very enthusiastic. Carolyn is also chilled by the stern still, Princel You see,” she explained, o fugenw pue s ”?:M“i _"-%,3;;_',-,;:':‘; B g 21 Al e Sty
“he doesn't llke folks to wear old . s e o s £

o, Joe's housekeeper. Stagg Is dismayed . :
:’.;‘;:a::rl:fr:ﬂur:ﬂ’nin:n'ﬂ\\'l}":'l:l‘:rll;'!l'] of his hrtlllhi"l"'ln-lllwﬂlhlll Carolyn clothes, If—if you had on your Sun- Flose Yontee A2hiors, pnet of the forees chat elesred ont e St MIhiel sollent, advatesd so far beyond thely
has been left prncnmlly.pe-mllless and consigned to his care us guardinn doy sult, I'm quite sure he would not g clfleil objective thut they bad to be ordered to walt untll the it of theif contingent exme up.
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arolyn learns of the estrangement between her uncle and his one-time growl at you.
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“Ite wouldn't, hey?" sald the man
sweetheart, Amandit Parlow, and the cause of the bitterness between _ " ' ; .
honrsely, leking his fingers of the last i 1 ) i A | =
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' ho was loose.” ;
Aunty Rose remelned, apparently, | gave him something to think of =*° “hat i : wi( Pk o
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alone, that Mrs. Kennedy unbent, In a
greater or less degree. And on tho
part of Joseph Stagg, he found himself
thinking of sunny-haired, Dblue-eyed
“Hannah's Car'lyn” with Increasing
frequency.

“Didn't you ever have any little
girls, Aunty Roge?" Carolyn May ask-
ed tho housekeeper on one of these in-
timate occaslons. “Or little boys? 1
wean of your very own”

“Yes,"” sald Aunty Rose in a matter-
of-fact tone. "“Three. But ouly to
have them in my arms for o very little
whilee Each dled soon after coming
to me. There was something quite
wrong with them all, so the doctors
smid.”

“Oh, my dear! All three of them?”
sighed Carolyn May.

*Two girla and a boy. Only one
litved to be three months old. They
are all buried behind the church yon-
deor.”

The next morning early Carolyn
May, with Prince, went over into the
churchyard and found the three little
stones In a row. She knew they must
be the right ones, for there wus a big-
ger stone, with the Inscription, “Frank
Kennedy, beloved spouse of Rose Ken-
nedy.” upon It

The names on the three little stones
were Emeline, Frank, Jr,, und Clarissa,
'Weeds and tall grass had begun to
sprout about the little, lozenge-shaped
stones and about the taller one,

While she was thus engaged, a tall
man In black—looking rather “weedy"
himself, if the truth were told—eame
peross the graveyard anl stood beslde
her. He wore a brond band of crepe
around hig hat and on his arm, and
wus very grave and serious-lovking.

“IWho are yon, lttle gir1? he asked,
his voice belpg quite agreeable and
his tone kindly.

“I'm Car'lyn May, if you plense”
she replied, looking up at him frankly.

“Car'lyn May Stageg?' bhe ashkeds
“You're hr. Stagg's little girl? 1've
heard of you."

“Car'lyn May Cameron,” she correct-
od serlously. “I'm only stnylng with
Uncle Joe. He s my guardian, and he
bad to take me, of course, when my
papa and mamma were lost at sea."

“Indeed?™ returned the gentleman.
“Do you know who I am?"

“I—1 think,” sald Carolyn May,
doubtfully, “that you must be the un-

the good mnn was wont to drona out
Lo his parishloners,

“Dunno but 1t Is worth while to give
the parson a vacation,” prononnced
Unecle Joe at the dinwer table, “Seems
to me his sermon this morning seemed
to have a new snap to it. Mebbe he'll
glve old Batan & hard rub this winter,
after all."

“Joseph Etagg!" sald Aunty Rose
admonishingly.

“I think Le's a very nice man,"” sald
Carolyn May suddenly. *“And I kep'
nwuke most of the time—you see, [
leard poor Princey howling for me
hiere, where he was tled vp."

“Huml" ejnculated Ar., Stagg.
“Which kept you awake—the dog or
the minister?"

“Oh, I like Mr. Driggs very much,”
the little girl assured him, “And he's
in great "fliction, too, I am sure, Ho-
he wears crepe on his hat and sleeve.”

“Nubh, so he does,” grunted Mr.
Stagg. “Ile's 'most always in mourn-
Ing for somebody or something."”

“Do you s'pose, Uncle Joe, that he
looks up enough? It does just seem
to me as though poeor Mr, Driggs must
alwnys be looking down Instead of
looking up to see the sunshine and the
blue sky and—and the mountains, llke
my papa sald you should.'

Uncle Joe was silent. Aunty Rose
#nld, very briskly for lher:

“And your papa was right, Car'lyn
May. He was a very sen:ible man, I
have no doubt.”

“Oh, he was quite a wonderful man,”
snld the lttle girl with full assurance,

It was on the following morning that

school opened. The Corners district |-

schonl was a red bullding, with a
squatty bell tower and two front
doors, standing not far up the road be-
youuil the church,

Miss Minnie Lester taught the
gehool, and ualthouph Miss Minnle
lonked wery sharply through her
glasses at one, Carolyn May thought
she was golng to love the teacher very
much,

Indeed, that was Carolyn May's at-
titude toward almost everysbody whom
she met. She expected to tove and to
be loved. Was it any wonder she made
50 many friends?

There proved, however, at the start,
to be a little dificulty with Miss Min-
nla. rince would not remain at home.
Ile howled and whined for the first half

up the road. Come away, Prince, 1
won't let hlin touch you,” she assured
the man.

The Intter seemed rather doubtful
of her ability to hold the dog long, and
he hobbled away towards the school-
house,

Carolyn May had a very pleasant
call—Freda's mother even approved of
FPrince—and It was an hour before the
two started for home. In sight of the
school house Prince gave evidence
sgain of excitement.

“I wonder what Is the matter with
you now,” Carolyn May began, when
suddenly she sighted what had evi-
dently so disturbed the dog.

A man was crouchlng under one of
the schoolhouse windows, bobbing up
now and then to peer In. It was the
man whom they had previously seen
beslide the road.

“Iush, Prince!” whispered little
Carolyn May, holding the dog by the
collar,

window. Miss Minnle wnas still at her
desk, She had finlshed correcting the
puplls' papers. Now she had her bag
open and was counting the money Mr,
Brady hud given her.

“0-0-0h|" breathed Carolyn May,
clicging to the enger dog's collax,

The man at the window suddenly
left his posltion and slipped around to
the door. In a moment he appeared in
the achoolroom beforg the gtartled
teacher.,

Miss Mlinnle screamed. The man,
with a rough threat, darted forward
to scize her purse,

Just then Carolyn May unsnapped
the leash from Prince's collar and let
him go.

| “Save Mlss Minnle, Princey!" she

| erled after the charging dog.

| Prince did not trouble about the
door. The open window, through
which the tramp had spled upon the
schoolmistress, was nearer. He went
up the wall and scrambled over the
sill with a savage determination that

| mind,

bounded out of the door and tore
along the road and through The Cor-
ners at a speed never before equaled
In that loeality by a knight of the road.

Prince lost a little time In recovering
his footing and again getting on the

FOR AMERICAN PRISONERS IN GERMANY

She, too, could see through the open

left no doubt whatever In the tramp's

With a yell of terror the fellow .
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This British official photograph shows one of the repalr stations for dimnaged alrplanes betind the British lines

| Brittsh naval attack

ritieh sailors and

HERO OF ZEEBRUGGE ATTACK
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LAcut. HL 1, o0 Wadlker of the royal
navy., who wus the hero of the famous

Lieutenunt Waller, who wass an ofli-
er of 11, M. 8, Vindletive, had his arm
blown off during the landing of the
marines on
mole, He is expected In this country

shortly to fill an appolntment with the
Beitish burenu of information,

dertaker.” of Monday morning's session — a8 | trall of the fleeing tramp. But he wus

For a moment the gentleman looked | Aunty Rose counfessed, almost driving | soon baying the fellow past the black-
startied. Then he flusked g lttle, but her mad. Then he slipped his collar | gmith shop and the store,

The Incldent called the entire popu-
lation of The Corners, save the bed-
ridden, to the windows and doors. For
little, msomunolent village

bt T ; X T R R The Coming of Spring.
u;::::::ﬂ‘ 3 e ' : e B i - An adorable mystery, this coming of
L A el s % B ; : the spring (do not try to explain It
] : s 4 3 ‘4 away), anid we, working Iln our gar-
| dens, nre ut the heart of it. Small
wonder that we can hardly wait to be-
gin. Many. an enthusinstie possessor of
a small garden wishea at this seinson

his eyes twinkled, and tore away on Carolyn May's eold
“The undertaker?” he murmured. [‘r!h

“Do 1 look llke that?" Into the school marched the @‘.
“Excuse me, sir,” sald Carolyn May. having drawn the staple with which once the

* don't really know you, you know, |8 chaln had been fastened to the | gwoke,

Maybe you're not the undertaker.” bole of the tree In Mr. Stugg's back
“No, I am not. Though our under | Yard |

m. Mr. am"ln.. is n very ‘U’Od Miss Mionle was both alarmed and

Seone o an Amerlean Red Cross warehouse in New York, where Christ-
" mas pnekages for Ameriean prisoners In Germany are recelved and sorted,

Prince continues to prove that

. that he could enlurge his area and lo-

man.” angry. Some of the littie girls shrieked he is a very Important character crense his facllittes,  His nelghbor's
“Yes, #ir,” sald the little girl, po- and wept when Prince pranced over In this story. The next Install.

Mtely. . ; to Carolyn May's seat. !

“I am the pastor here—your pastor, “If you do not shut that awfal dog

I hope,” he sald, putting & kind hand | uUp 80 that he cannot follow you here,

. upon her head. Carolyn May, I shall speak to your un-
‘ : “QOh, I know you now "™ sald Caro- ;Lﬂ:’llll‘- gNLI-'K-ll:lmut It. Ugh, llle. ugly
Iyn May brightly, *“You're the mun t ake him awany at once!l” .

Uncle Joe says is golng to get & stran- | So Carolyn May's schooldays at The (TO BE CONTINUED.)

gle hold on Satan now that vacalion | Corners did not begin very happlly,

in another incident that may be able, But even the smull garden can
heard from later. Don't miss he provided at a small cost with the

this. menns Tor hastening the maturity of
many things. Indeed, the gardep It-
self, If rightly furnished, will be found
ready with its early gifts,  The Freach
[ sorrel, already referred to,
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is over.”

Rev. Afton Driggs looked rather odd
agaln. The shocking frankness of the
ehild came pretty near to flooring

“l—-ahem! Your uncle compliments
me," he sald drily, “You don't know
that he s ready to do his share, do
you™

“His share?” repeated the puzzled
Ritle girl

after all. She had always loved and
been loved by every teacher she hoed
ever had before, But Miss Minule
seemed prejudiced against her because
of Prince.

The little girl felt badly about this,
but she was of too cheerful a tempera-
ment to droop for long under the pres-
sure of any trouble., The other chil-
dren liked her, and Carolyn May found
plenty of playmutes.

Naughty Mamma'’s Boy.

My husband, who 18 at Camp Sher
man, wrote home and told us this joke
the borvs played on a “mamma's boy"
who wns the goat of the whole cow
pany. One night while he was over to
the Y, M, C, A, they fixed up the hond
of his cot with sticks and tied a string
to them, then waited until he got sonnd
asleep and pulled the strings, out
came the sticks and down went the
bed, He nearly exploded he was 5o o

king.

Scutatus, s among the tivst. Its leaves,
not yet half grown, are meltingly ten-
der and splelly toart, needing only the
addition of oll and u “thought” of salt
to provide a salad “fit to set before the
Why n king? Let us say, be-
fore n falthful gardener.—Ellzubeth
Eddy Norrls, in the House Beautifal,

Roy Scouts Finds Black Walnut.

About 150000000 feet of black wal-
nutl timber hing heen loented and jts ex-
Irdenve reportad to the forest servieg
by the boy scouts sinee they were call-
e upon by the president to nssist the

“Toward strangling the Evil One,” It was on the last Friday In the | and my husband sald had you been |is-
) pursued the minister, & wry smlle curl- | month thnt something happened which |

| tening you e¢ould have heard Lim
lug the coruers of his lips, quite chunged Miss Miunle's attitude | swearing clear home.~Chicago Trib-
“Has be got u share in it, too? |towards “that mongrél” Ineldentally, | une,

a asked Carolyn May, The Corners, as o community, was ful-

government in locating this thmber for
R *1 think we all should have,” said |ly uwukened from its lethargy, and, as All In S8ome Day. gunsiock und propeller muterinl,  The
the minister, looking down at her with [ it chavced, ke the Sleeping Beauty One day at a Southern cathp one of SUF Mg ST e Sepin® iR b fon
| returping kindliness In his glance, | and oll her retinue, by g Prince, the negro soldlers was showlng me a _ _ ’ " b est service, where the Information is
_ “Rven little girls Uke ot The achool session on Friday &2iee | senviee Sta Wil ‘Wires sats Which he B nate 5 : - : ; e : i "" = complled, und then forwardoed to the
Carolyn May looked at him quite se- | noons wus ulways shortencid, This alwaye carried In his poclets 1 aslod . e AR B RIS R S E R O ; war departinent, The government it

! } day Mr. Brady, one of the school trus-

e - him who the relatlves were and ue res
Do you #'pose,” she nsked him con- | tees, came to review the school nnd, | plled: “One I8 fo' maself yn' the otlar

Bdentiully, “what  Satan 18 really | before he left, to pay Miss Minnle ber | two fe fo' ma brudders; ong 18 golng
wicked enough to trouble ltte girls?" | salary for the month, to enllst an' the other iv in the next
th Waa & startiing bit of new philoso-| Curolyn May bud permission from draft.”"—Exchange.
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This photograpl (Hustrates some of the wethods employed by the Turks ‘ "_"::ll _"“ q':“‘”"‘“-‘l:l‘:ﬁ ”";l walnut, but
|tn their vain efforts to check Genernl Allenby's udvance In Palestine, Shurp- :‘. e A~ .'_' . ‘_:” urn ":'f 10 manus
lened stukes were deven into the ground aml behind them were steel hoops, l“ 't“"’* working on government cops
'@itches nnd barbed wire entanglements. racts,




