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CHAPTER IX—Continued.
— | -
“Is 11?7 Well, no, they didn't tell me
that,"” admitted the visltor, “or I'd not

started =o late, You see, I coine up on
a schooner, This here Inke bontin’
ain't In my loe. 'm deep-water, 1
am.”

“So I should s'pose,” sald Mr, Par-
low. “How'd you git up here, nny-
way ™

“The war" snld the visitor. “The
war done it. Coulidn’t git n good herth
In any deep-water bottom, 8o I thought
I'd try fresh-water sallin'. 1 tell you, |
matey, 1 been workin' as quarterinos-
ter's mate on the old Cross and Cres-
vent line, a-scootin® ‘eross 1o Naples
from N'York—there and buck—goin'
on ten year,"

“What did you leave your hont for?”
asked the carpenter curlously,

“She was sunk, Thege's things hap-
penin® over to the other shde of the
ocenn, mate,” sald the injured man
earnestly, “that you wouldn’t belleve
=no, sir! The Cross and Crescent
lne's glve up business tll after the
war's over, 1 rockon.”

“You'd better not encourage him (o
talk any more, futher,” Interposed Miss
Amanda, coming lnto the room agnin.
“The best thing he can do for himsel!
I8 to sleep for a while,”

“Thank ye, ma'nm,” suld the sailor
humbly, “I'll try."

Darkness came on npace. The sky
bad become overcast, and there was
promise of a stormy nlght—more
snow, perhaps, But Miss Amanda
would not allow Carolyn May and
Prince to start for home at once,

“Watch for your uncle, Carolyn May,
out of the froat-room window, und he
all rendy to go with him when he
comes along,” sald Miss Parlow,

When Uncle Joe came nlong, Carolyn
May ran out and hailed him from the
porch.

“Walit for me, Uncle Joe! Walt for
me and Princey, plense! Just let me
get my mittens and Prince's hurness
and kizss Miss Mandy."

That last she did most soundly, and
in full view of the man waiting in the
white road.

*Oh, Uncle Joe, I've got Just the won-
derfulest story to tell you! 8Shall we
harness Prince yp agaln, or will you—"

“I can't walt for the dog, Car'lyn
May. I'm in a hurry. You oughtn't to
be out In this wind, either. Get aboard
your sled, now, and I'll drug you my-
welf,” Mr, Stagg Interrupted,

]
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CHAPTER X,
w* A Salt-8ea Flavor.

Bwiftly Joseph Stagg trudged to-
ward home, dragging Carolyn May be-
hind him,

“Oh, dear me!" excluimed the little
girl with exultation, “we're all 50 ex-
cited, Uncle Joe 1"

“I can see you're all of a-twitter”
he returned absent-mindedly, *“What's
the matter?"

“Oh, you never could guess!" was
Carolyfi May's introdoction, and forth-

- with, In breathless sentences, went on

Bwiftly Joseph Stagg Trudged Towards
Home, Dragging Carclyn May Be-
hind Him.

to tell of her discovery In the snow
and about the old sallor now lying
agleep on the Parlow couch,

Of course, when Carolyn Moy ur
rived at home, the story had to be 1old
all over agnin to Aunty Rose len-
nedy.

“A mighty plucky youngster,
Car'lyn May of ours,” Uncle Joe

this
T

marked. *“What do you say, Aunly
m‘“'T!!
“She 1is, Indeed, Joseph Stagg”

agreed the woman,

Cuarolyn May Inslsted on golng to the
Parlow bouse Lerself after school the
next afternoou to inquire about her
®gaflor man,"

When she hnd been kissed by Miss
Amanida, and Prince had laln down by
the kitchen range, the little girl de-
monded ;

[ =And do tell we hiow my sallor man
i« Mixs Mandy. He got such a bump
o his hiead 1

“Yes: the man's wetind is renlly sorls
I'm Keeping i in bed.  But you
vl gooup to see bhise He's tolked a
lot ahout you, Carolyn May.”

The snllor laxy In the warm bedroomn
over the kitehen,

Carolyn Moy prattied on gayly and
soon hnd Ler “sallos mwan” telling all
uhout the sea and ships, and “they
thant go down therein,”

“For, vou see oxplilned Cuarolyn
Moy, “'m dreadiul eur'ous about the
sog. My papn and mammne were lost
it sy,

"You don't say so, lttle mis=!" ex-
clubmed the ol fellow,  “Aye, aye,
that's too bad."

Miss Amnndn had disappeared, busy
nhout some househ6ld matter, and the
Hitle giel and the sallor were alone to-
gether,

“Yes," Carolyn Muy procesded, “it Is
dreadful hurd to feel that it is so”

“Feel that what's so, lttle miss?®
asked the man in bed,

"Thot wy papn and mammna are renl-
ly drownd-ed,” snld the NHttle girl with
quivering lHps,  “Some of the folks on
their bout were saved, The papers
s 80"

“Ave, uye!” exelalmed the sallor, his
brows puckered Into a frown, “Ave
aye, mntey ! that's allus the way. Why,
I was suved myself from o wreek, 1
wus In the first officer's boat, nnd we In
that bont was saved, There was ane
other boat—the purser's, it was—was
driftin® about all nlght with us. We
come one time near smnshin® Into each
other und wreekin® both bonts. There
wis u heavy swell on,

“Yet," pursned the sallor, “come day-
light, and the fog splittin’, we never
could find the purser's boat. She had
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killed the blocksnnke, Miss Amandn
hnd not spokea directly to the hapd.
wire merchant 1n all these hungry
It ruther shocked Joseph Stagg
pow that she should do so.

“WHL you come In?" she urged him,
her volee rather tremulons,

There wins a moment of ahsolute sl
lence,

“Hlosxe me! Yos!"
hardware man Nnslly.

“I nssure you, Mr.

ejaculated the

Stope," Miss

Jest a8 good a chance as us after the |
steamship sunk, But there it wns! We |
got separated from her, and we was |
suved, whilst the purser's boat wasn't
never heard on again.”

“That was dreadful I" sighed the lit-

tle girl.
“Yes, llttle miss, And the poor pas-
sengers! Purser had twenty or more

In his bont, Women mostly, But there
wWus 1 slek man, too. Why, I helped
lower his wife and him into the boat
‘fore I was ealled to go with the first

officer In his boat. We was the lnst to
cust off, The purser had Jest ns good |
o chance ns we did,

“I guess 1T won't never forgit that
time, lttle miss,” went on the seaman,
seelng the blue eyes fixed on his fuce,
round with interest, “No! And I've
Seen some tough times, too,
“I'he ship wus riddled.
sink—and It wus night,
“There was n sick man I told you
ubout, little miss, He was a wonder,
that feller! Cheerful—brave— Don't
often see n feller llke him. Jokin' to
the lust, he was, He dido’t want to go
in the purser’'s boat, If there was more
women or ¢hildren to go.

“We told him all the women folk had
left the ship. So, then, he let me lower
him down into the purser's boat after
his wife, And thut boat had as good u
chunce as we had, 1 tell you," repented
the seaman In gulté an excited musner,

“Oh, dear me!" exclalmed Carolyn
May. “My papn aod moamma  wight
have been Just like that," she added.
“Of course, we don't know whether
they got oft the steamship at all,”

“Aye, aye!" the sailor sald. “Pretty
tough on you, lttle miss”

Miss Amanda had come back Into
the room, und she stood listening to
the old man's tulk, She said:

“Curolyn Moy, 1 think you had hotter
go downstuirs now, We musto’t let
our patient tulk too much, It won't be
good for him,”

So Carolyn Muay shook hands with
the old sallor and started downstalrs
ahend of Miss Amnnda.  The latter
Hngered a woment to usk o question,

“Whut was the name of the steam-
ship you were wreeked on?” she asked,
*“T'he one you were Just telling about,”

“She was the Dunraven—the Dun-
ruven, of the Cross and Creseent line,”
replied the moriner, “Didn't 1 tell you
that before, wma'um?”

sShe had to

CHAPTER XI,

Will Wonders Never Cease?
gain It snowed all night,

It was on the next day, and at noon
time, when Mr. Stugg was returning to
the store, that o most astounding thing

happened,

I Mr, Stagg was walkiug briskly to-
wird Sunvise Cove In his blg felt snow-
bhoots, such as all men wore o that lo-
cality, and was abreast of the Parlow
shop and cotinge—which he alwayvs
sought to avoid looking nt—when he
henrd a door open and close,

e tried not (o look that way., But
his cur told him instuntly that the pers
son who had come out was Misg Aninne
thi, ruther thun her father. Knowlng
this, hLow | help dgrting a

<could he
glanee ut her?

Miss Amunda stood en the porch,
looking directly at hin

“Mr, Stage" she called earvnestly, “1
must spenk to you."

[ Amunda sald hurrledly, “it I8 no per

songl mutter that eanses me to stop

| you fn this fashion,”

“Nll.
atiflhy,

“I want you to come In and speak
with this sallor who was hurl,” she
finnlly said, “There 18 something he
can tell vou, Mr. Stagg, that 1 think
yvou should know."

The blg rocking-chalr by the window,
In which Miss Amanda's mother hed
for severnl years before her death
spent her waking hours, was now o
cupled by the sallor,

“This s the little girl’s uncle, Bon-
Jomin” Miss Amanda «ald quietly. *He
will be interested in what yon have yl-
reddy told me about the loss of the
Dunraven,  Will you please repeat It
nll?"

“The Dunraven?" gasped Mr. Stagy

mia'am?" respondéd the man

sitting  down  without belng  asked
“Hannah—"'
“There is no hope, of course,” Aman

da Parlow spoke up qplckly, “that your
sister, Mr., Stugg, and her husbund
were not lost,  Fut having found out

“We Nigh Bumped Into Each Other
After the Dunraven Sunk.”

thut Benjamin was on the sten'ner
with them, I thought you should krow.,
I have warned him to be careful how
he speaks before Carolyn May. You
mny wish to hear the story at first
hand.”

“Thank you,” choked Joseph Stugg.

HeonjJumin  Hardy's  watery
blinked, und he hlew his nose.

“Aye, aye, mate!" he rumbled, “hard
lines—for a fuct. 1 give my testl-

eyes

from the Dunraven, Me beln' an un-
lettered man, they didn't run me very
clos't. I eun't udd much moere to it

sister and her sickly husband was in
had Jest ag good o chanee ug we had,
We nigh bumped Into each other soon
ufter the Dunraven sunk. 8o, then,

Then the fog rolled up from the Afri-

Lioat.
~nor heard no more.
“And were Hunnuh—were my sister
und her hushand in that boat " queried
My, Stagg thoughtfully,

“I am sure, by the detnlls Benjuimnin
has glven me,” sald Miss Amundn soft-
Iy, “that your sister and Mr. Caeron
were two of Its passengers.”

“Well, It's a long time ago, now,"
suld the hardware dealer. “Surely, If
they had béen plcked up or had reached
the coust of Africa, we would huve
heurd about it."

“It would seem s0."
ngreed gently,

“You never know what may happen
at sea, mister, till it happens,” Henja-
min Hardy declared. “What becuime of
that bopt—""

the possibility of the smull bout’s hav-

ous to Mr. Stugg, He arose to dopare,

Miss Awanda followed the handware
dealer to the outer door,

Ui sorey,” she sald stinply,

“Thunk—thank you,” murmured Jo
seph Stuge before she closed the door,

He went on to town, his wind
strangely disturbed. It was not his
sister's fute that filled his heart and
brain, hut thoughts of Miss Amuandg,

She had  deliberately  broken
silence of years! O course, It might
be attributed to her interest In Carolyn
Muy only, syet the hurdware depler
wuolidered.

(TO BE CONTINUED.)
Relieved,

At Cap Dodge one nlght 2 Swede
was on gunrd duty, Delng new ta the
business, thme drugeed slowly, but
finully the officer with reliel came
aling, The Swede saild: “Halt.,” They
halted), and nexst he sald: “Whe was
dotr?"  The oflicer replied:  "OfMicer
with reller,  The sentry, after walts
Ing severul minutes in a valn atiempt
to recall to mind what he should say,
brought forth this sturtling command :
“Disinlss yourselfs nnid be reconciled,”
Needless to say the stillness of the
night was broken by u roar of luugh-
ter,

———

He wanted to say more, but could not. |

mony ‘fore the consul when we was .
landed—so did all that was left of ns

“As I say, that purser's boat your |

we pulled off awuys from euch other, |

cunn shore—n heup o' fog, mate, It |
sponged out the lump in the purser's |
We never seen uo more of ‘em |

the woman |

He seemed to stick to that fden, But |

Ing escaped seemed utterly preposters |

the |

. dot It

| to describe all of them.

| select the becoming pattern,
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Under the streas of war even moth-
ers of nursing bables have hud to go
to work In munition plunts and other
places In France, aml probably the
®ame thing less true in England, and
even In our own country, 1t Is sald
that during the first months of fhe
war in France buhbles dicd nt an alnrim-
10g rute, This tended to destroy the
morale uf the clvil population, which
I8 %0 essenttul as an tnspirntion to the
fighting wen, and 1t also rolibed
France of necded future cltizens,

The French government hind nirendy
before the war tuken steps 1o conserve
Its Infunts, but did not take up  the
matter of infunt welfure extensively
untll the war came und the nfaut
death rute suddenly and rupldly o
creased. To make up for the luck of
home care, nurserlies were estublished
where sclentific treatment could be
Elven to bables und where the mothers
could go ut Intervals during the dny
to nurse thelr bables, thus ellmmating
the risk of artificial feeding,  The
bables are cured for duy and night,
kept warm and clean, provided with
fresh alr and made generally com-
fortable, Mothers can npurse themn
durlng the night If the ¢hild's welfnre
requires It. This hns worked out to
the advantage of bables and mothers
In wartime, and will be continued
doubtless. In one community, where
the mayor of a town was ulso a doe-
tor, the death rate for bubies wing re
duced to zero for ten years—there Is
no equully good record anywhere,

It Is nutural that the welfare of
children should be the care of women
everywhere, and every community
ought to moke an effort—us o com-
munity—to establish a place where
mothers who must leave thelr chil-
dren during working hours can he
helped out, and young and Inexperi-

|
|

?

enced mothers directed and advises |
us to the feeding and cure required by
thelr Infants. When the tlme comes |
for a discontinusnce of work for sols
diers and their familles, women wha
have glven 8o much thme und attention
to this war work might use thelr on
ganlzntions to help along the humno
welfare movement, and more especial
Iy the Infant welfure work.

The war has left muny orphans and
half-urphians In France ond Belglum, |
A contribution of about three dollnrs
n mouth will support one of these chily
dren, nnd this 18 another charlty that
werits the consideration of women—
Women's clubs and business orgunizas
tlons. The amount 18 wo small that 1t
will not be felt at wll when divided up

mmong the members of even a sial
club,

Combination Sweater Blouse.

An extremely serviceable and Jaunty |
gurment s the npew combinution
swenler bicuse, devised by some one
who wanted to conserve wool without
giving up the good points of the ©wents
er. A blouse of some gay striped silk
Is first made according te u pattern
thut opens down the front with fronts
that fold buck and Joln In a wide
sullor collar. But the suilor collar 1a
not mnde of the silk. Instead 1t I
made of some color wool thut goes
well with the stripes In the sllk, as
are also wide euffs for the sleeves and
a footwlde hip sectlon that forms e
tight-fitting peplum for the blouse, Ta
put It on It Is simply pulled on over
the head, It Is n charming Iittle thing
to wenr with the walking sult skirt,
and the wool 18 placed jJust where the
additional warmth under the sult cos
might be most welcome on frosty

The Story of the

Veil

The story of the veill—If It 18 con- (2 coarse mesh, AVIDE 0 DoOrjer wovem

fned to the fushionable vell—1s rather
brief at present, becnuse only small
face vells occupy the attentlon of the
big majority of women, Of this par-
ticular kind of vell there are, however,
many varletles which are worth the
attentlon of women who appreclute
how much a vell ean do for the com-
plexion—and the face. Besldes, there
are the small, flonting vells which are
worn with so much grace and prove
so sllurlng on women who know how
to “carry them off,” and the vells for
motoring. In anddition to these one
must not overlook some pleasing nov-
eltles that are occaslonully seen on
younger women and girls who like odd
and striking things,

Nearly all the small, close-fitting
face vells are made of fine—very foe
—thrends In lurge mesh ground with
embroldered flornl sprays  straying
over them, Or they muy bé splashed
with widely detached motifs or fin-
fghed with dots.  All these decorative
touches appear In borders as well as In
patterns that trall over the mesh or
There are also vells of heavier
threa® and In both the fine nnd heavy
threads there are small-mesh varleties,
It would be lmpossible and unnecessary
The thing
to remember 18 that one should experi-
ment beforeé buying and try on differ-
ent vells as we do hats, In order to
Bluck
and taupe are the most popular colors,
but there are others.

Among vells that have found faver
there 18 a novelty that combines the
mesh vell with plaln chiffon so that
one vell answers two purposes, In n
moderately long vell of chiffon a
square of sllk mesh I8 #et, so that the
face may be covered with elther and
the chiffon ends left floating. It Is
very attractive. A very soft vell with

with figures in a finer mesh, Is shown,
with a plain chiffon vell, In the o
tration. An extreme aone novel vell
has had a followlng among young
people. It consists of an oblong of a
large, squure-meshed ve!! bordered
with ehiffon and hangs stenlght from
the front of the turbun to the watst-
line while a longer vell or plain chife
fon hangs from the back., There Is a
border of chenille dots In graduated '
slzes set neross the lower edge of the
mesh vell, Long scarfs of mnlines at- |
tached to small hats and turbans, te
be wrapped about the face nnd neck,
were nmong the alluving things that
ecame In with late summer and are
pretty enough to survive the passing
of n season. They were In any of
the colors used for hats and ought at
lenst to renppenr on the betweens
sepsons hats that will soon be with us

e 3=

Panels Are Looped.

The puuel has never been more evie
dent, It appears In a thousand effects,
In au gray satin It |8 developed In a
looped panel at the back, made of the
satin and falling in front In an apron
panel made of fine net banded across
the bottom with a gray fur half a foot
deep. Of course, the foundation skirt
of this particular dress is as parrow .8
it ean be, and becnuse one must be
able to take steps while wearing it the
two pleces at the bottom of the skirt
are crossed 1o the back, separating as
one moves. Parls sends over o num-
ber of these cross-draped skirts, de
slgned evidently to give the extreme
narrow lines on which approval has
been placed.

T
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SIZE DIDN'T COUNT

Thought That Heartened Young
British Soldier.

Helped to Overcome Natural Nervous
ness of His First Physical Im-
pact With the Huns—Realized
It Was “Fight or Die”

Tommy Kehoe, a sixteen-year-old
English boy, tells how he “got his first
Hun” Not a hundred feet away they
were when our lnds were jumplog to
the parnpet to meet them with thelr
buyonets, I madGe a leap for the top
of the ladder, grabbed at it, missed
e shipped boek,  Somehody renched
out o hand aud pulled me up,

Almost on us they were, Oh, never
In my worst dreams—and I've lind,
miny o hgd one sinee then—have |
AVeN 0 m-l_[ra dreadful sight than that.
They came ar us out of the dark ke
fiends from another world, like the
pletures 've seen of men from Murs,
for thelr hemds were covered with the
most evil looking masks that anvbody
could imangine, masks with huge round

eyes and long, piggish snonts,  Shells
were bursting above them. mochine

guns were tenrving through their runks
nnd their masks were white and ghast
Iy in the light of the rockets. Many a
time 1 hind thought of what war would
be llke, but never had 1 thought 1
should look on such a sight as that.

“Flght or die, Tommy Keloe! Fight
or dle ™

That's what I told myself as 1
crouched In front of the sund hags,
with my bayonet ready for them.

Whopping big men they were, hend
and shoulders above me, Bot us I
wibtedl  there  a thought  tlashed
through me of the Bantam regiment,
lttle fellows scarcely bigger than 1,
who had made good agninst even those
glant Prussians, Size didn't count be-
hind a bayonet, It was quickness that
counted, T was sure of It If It didn't,
then It was all over with me,

Even then, when they were almost
up to us, how the guns were mowing
them down ! Tt looked as if none conld
be left In a moment or two, But those
that didn’t fall enme on like madmen
and poured through the lnnes where
the hig guns had leveled onr wires,

One—he was a six-footer If he was
un Inch—ran stealght for me with his
bayonet. 1 eronched and thrust at him
—thrust upward., Hix bayonet went
over my shoulder, e staggered and
fell over my gun. 1 had got him! 1
had got him! In the stomoch!

"Twas Ineky for me there wns no
time to think ovér It or to stand thers
gaplng at him—the dend NMun hanging
over my gun with his masked hend
almost touching me—for It wns horrl-

ble, For a second or two T turned diz-
zy and slck. But It was fight aguln or
dle. T ferked my rifle back nnd stum-

bled over the dead man ns he flopped
to the greund.

“Make for thelr stomachs, Tommy
Kehoe! Make for thelr stomachs!” I
told myself, “Size don't count.”

Find Historic Relics,

Exeavators for the Drooklyn Rapld
Translt suhway tundel to Brooklyn, un-
der Whitehall siveer, enme upon a lnrgs
number of piles which had been Im-
hedded In the mud at that point since
Revolutionary days. The site of the
historie find was, at one time, that of
the old Whitehall ferry, whence Gen,
George Washington embarked one De-
cember day In 1783, immedintely after
he had bidden farewell to his officers
nt Fraunce's tavern, at Broad and
Pearl streets, four blocks away, While
the diggers were hoisting up the old
piles they also found some old wooden
wning used during the administration
of Anron Burr as water commissioner
of the city, Muny old relles have been
dug up in this section of the city with
the excavating for the new tunnel,
Two blocks away the hull of an old
woolden ship was found 15 fect bes —
nenth the surface of the street, n year
or two ago, while further “inshore*
nenr Broand and Front streets, huge
clnm shell heds were dug up, showing
that nt one time the shore line had
heen further inland,

Garlic to Be Imported.

Becnuse of the searcity of food In
Furope and the diffieulty of transporta-
tion, the war honrd dizcournged the Im-
portation of food products from En-
rope, hoping to save them for home
consumption and to suve tonnage. Gar-
e from Italy was lncluded under this
general prohibition untll the Ttalian
government  represented  thur  gerent
finanelal loss would result, due to the
vast acrenge planted with garlle In
Italy, The supply of this year's yleld
would he far too great for home econ-
sumption. Due to this, the war trade
honrd Issued a permit for the present
with the understanding that
after January, 1018, fewer neres would
be planted to garlle, but would be de-
voted to the cultivation of other food
products, which would be used for
home consumption—Italian-Amerlecan
News Bureau,

Bismarck's Head Sold Cheap.

An Iron head of Bismurek was re-
cently sold to the New York war sav-
Ings committee for transformation Inte
munitions, The lron chancellor's motal
duplieate wus appraised at §8, paid In
War Savings stamps, and within twe
hours was on its wuy to n munition

fuctory, The owner, who refused
to  give his name, declaring that
gince the wur he had heen so

embarrassed about Its possession that
he hesltated to dispose of 1t us refuse,
fearing the cynleal commoents of the
junk collectors of his melghborhood.




