SNE—"

e e . i T, T B

o

Carolyn of the Corners

BY RUTH. BELMORE ENDICOTT

CHAPTER XIll=Continued.
—_—13
“Oall the dog, just the same,” re-

peated Amanda Parlow. “Prince will
bear you and bark.”

“God bless you! So he will,” cried
Mr. Btagg. You've got more sense
tham any of us, Mandy."

“And I'll have the chapel bell rang,”
she mald,

“Huh! what's that for?

“The wind will carry the sound out
across the cove., The boy, Chet, will
recognize the sound of the bell and It
will give him an ldea of where home
u-

“You do beat all ™ exclaimed Joseph
Btagg, starting to leave the house.

“Find a cap of Chet's, Mrs. Gorm-
ley,” she commanded. *“Don’t you see
Mr, Stagg has no hat? He'll eatch his
death of cold”

“Why, I never thought!” FHe turned
to epenk directly to Miss Amanda, but
she had gone back Into the room and
was putting on her outer wraps. Mra.
Gormley, red-eyed and weeping,
brought the cap.

Mr. Stagg plunged down the steps
and kept on down the hill to the water
front. There was an eating-place here
where the waterside characters congre-
pated, and Mr, Stagg put his head In
at the door.

“Some of you fellers come out with
me on the lce and look for a little girl
—and a boy and a dog,"” sald Mr, Stagg.
*Like enough, they're lost In this storm.
And the ice is golng out.”

They all rushed out of the eating-
house and down to the nearest dock.
Even the cook went, for he chanced to
know Carolyn May.

“And let me tell you, she's one rare
little kid,” he declared, out of Mr,
Btagg's hearing. “How she come to be
related to that hard-as-nalls Joe Stagg
is a puzzler.”

The hardware dealer might deserve
this title in ordinary times, but this
WaAS one occasion when he plainly dis-
played emotion,

Hannah's Car'lyn, the little child he
had learned to love, was somewhere on
the ice in the driving storm. He
would have rushed blindly out on the
rotten lce, barchunded and alone, had
the others not halted him.

Joseph Stagg stood on the dock and
shouted at the top of his volce:

“Prince! Prince! Prince!”

The wind must have carrled his
volce a long way out across the cove,
but there was no reply,

Then, suddenly, the clear sllver tone
of a bell rang out. Its pitch carried
through the storm startlingly clear,

There was a movement out in the
rove. One fleld of ice crashed agulnst
pnother, Mr, Stagg stifled a moan
ind was one of the first to climb down
to the level of the Ice.

“Have a care, Joe,” somebody
warned him. “This snow on the lce
will mask the holes and fissures some-
thing scandalous,”

But Joe Stagg was reckless of his
»wn safety, He etarted out into the
snow, shouting agaln :

“Prince! Princel Here, boy! Here,
boy I

There was no answering bark.

The clanging of the chapel bell was
R comforting sound. Joseph Stagg did
mot know that, unable to find the sex-
ton, Amanda Parlow had forced the
ehurch r and was tugging at the
rough rope berself,

Back and forth she rang the iron
clapper, and it was no uncertain note
that clanged across the storm-driven
cove that afternoon. It was not work
te which Carolyn May's “pretty lady”
was used. Her shoulders soon ached
snd the palms of her hands were raw
and bleeding. But she continued to
toll the bell without a moment's sur-
cease—on and on, till her braln swam
and her breath came chokingly from
her lungs.

“Joel Joel™ she muttered each time
that she bore down on the bell rope,
mnn the iron tongue shouted the word
for her, far across the snow-blotted
cove,

Carolyn May was not the first of the
trio caught out on the moving ice to be
frightened. Perhaps because she had
such unbounded faith in the good in-
tentions of everbody toward her, the

“Oh, 1sn't this fun!™ she crowed,
beading her head before the beating of
the storm. “Do hang on, Princey,”

But Prince could not hang on so
wrall, now that they faced the wind, He
Mipped off the sled twice, and that de-
Under his akates, Chet
feel the ice beave, while the

:

realizsed that they
n peril, but be would not let
seo that he was fright.
0, indeed]
my unstrapped the skates swik-
He ha very good reason for re-
them, If the fce was breaking
into floes, he might skate right off
the water, being unable to halt
enough, if on the steel runners,
He now plodded on, head down, drag:

i ging the sled and the child, with Prince
slipping and scratching along beslde
them.

Suddenly he came to open water, It
was #o broad a channel that he could
not hope to leap It; and, of course, he
could not get the sled and the littie
girl across,

“My!" crled Carolyn May, *“that
place wasn't here when we came out,
wns It, Chet? It must have just come
here”

“lI don't think It was here before,”
admitted the boy.

Buddenly a sound reached their ears
that startled both ; it even made Prince
prick up his ears and listen. Then the
dog sat up on his haunches and began
to howl,

“Oh, don't Prince!” gasped Carolyn
May. “Who ever told yon you could
sing, just because you hear a church
bell ringing?"

" “That's the chapel bell 1" erled Chet
Gormley. “Now I'm sure I'm right.
But we must get around this open
patch In the water.”

He wet off nlong the edge of the open
wnter, which looked black and angry.
The lee gronned and cracked In’q
threatening way. He was not sure
whether the floe they were on had com-
pletely broken away from the great
mass of Ice In the cove and was ar-
ready drifting out into the lake or not.
Haste, however, he knew was Im-
perative. The tolling of the chapel
bell coming faintly down the wind,
Chet drew the sled swiftly along the
edge of the opening, the dog trotting
along beslde them, whining. Prince
pPlainly did not approve of this,

“Here it 181" shouted the boy In sud-
den Joy. “Now we'll be all right,
Car'lyn May "

“Oh, I'm so glad, Chet,” sald the lit-
tle girl. “For I'm getting real cold, and
this snow makes me all wet”

“Eeep up your heart, Carlyn May,”
he begged. *I guess we'll get through
all right now.”

“Oh, I'm not really afrald,” the little
girl answered. “Only I'd really like to
be on shore.”

Chet hastened on toward the sound
of the tolling bell, sharply on the
watch for other breaks In the lce,
Here was another—a wide-spreading
crevasse filled with black: water. Chet

I

He Turmed a Bright Face on Her as
He 8truck Out for the Edge of the
Other Ice Floo.

had no !dea to which direction he
should turn, And, Indeed, it seemed to
him as though the opening was grow-
Ing wider each moment, The lce on
which they stood must be completely
severed from that further up In the In-
let!

The boy had become frightened,
Carolyn May had little 1den of their
danger. Prince sat up and howled, It
scemed to the boy as though they were
in desperate stralts, Indeed,

“You've got to be & brave girl,
Car'lyn May," he sald. “I'm goln' to
swim across this place and then drag
you over. You stick to the sled and
you won't scarcely get wet even,”

“Obh, Chet! don't you dare get

- | drownd-ed |" begged Carolyn May, ter

rified now by the situation.

He turned n bright face on her as
he struck out for the edge of the other
lce floe, Chet might not have Lees (he
wisest boy who ever llved, but he was
brave, In the very best sense of the
word,

“Don't worry about me, Carlyn
May," he chattered.

The desperate chill of the water al-
most stopped the boy's heart.

Three strokes took him across the
patch of open water.

“We'll be all right In a minute,
Car'lyn May!" he called, cllmblng to
his feet.

And then he discovered something
that almost stunned him, 7 he line he
had looped around hia wrist had slipped
offt! He had no way of reaching the
rope attached to the sled save by
erossing back through the water.

Chet felt that he could not do It

“Oh, Chet! Chet!” walled Carolyn
May, “you've dropped my rope 1™

What he should do, poor Chet coula
not think. His braln seemed com-
pletely clouded.
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But what was the lttle girl doing?
He saw her haullng in on the wet rope
and ghe seemed to be speaking to
Prinee, for he stood directly before
her, his ears erect, his tall agitated.
By and by he barked sharply.

“Now, Princey " Chet heard her cry

She thrust the end of the rope Into
the dog’s Jaws and waved her mittened
hand towards the opem water and the
unhappy Chet beyond It.

Prince sprang around, faced the
strait of black water, shaking the end
of the rope vigorously. Chet saw what
she meant and he shrieked to the (wg:
“Come on. Prince! Come on, good
dog! Here, sir!™
Prince could not bark his reply with
the rope In his jaws, but he sprang
Into the water and swam sturdily
toward Chet.

He stooped and selzed the dog'a fore-
lega when he came near and helped
him scramble out on the lee, The end
of the rope was eafely In his grasp
agaln,

“My goodness! My goodness! [
could slng a hallelujah!” declared
Chet, his eyes streaming now. *“Hold
on, now, Car'lyn May! I'm goln' to
drag you across. You hang right on
to that sled.”

“Oh, T'll eling to 1it, Chet,” declared
the little girl. “And do take me off
this lce, quick, for I think it'a floating
out with me."

Chet drew on the rope, the sled
moved forward and plunged, with just
a little splash, into the pool.

In a few seconds he had “snaked”
the sled to the edge of the ice floe
on which he stood. He picked the sob-
bing Carolyn May off the sled and
then lifted that up too. The little girl
was wet below her walst.

“'m—I"m just as co-old as I—I can
be,” she chattered. “Oh, Chet! take
me home, please!™

“I'm a-golng to," chattered the lad
in return.

He dragged off his coat now, wrung
it as dry as he could and wrapped it
around Carolyn May's legs before he
sented her on the sled again. Then
he seized the rope once more and
mmdmlrdtholoundo;ttho chapel
bell,

Prince began to bark. He could not
move forvrard much faster than Chet
did, but he faced the wind and begun |
to bark with persistence,

“There — there's something over
there, Chet,” murmnred Carolyn May,
She was all but breathless herself,
Then, through the wind and storm,
came a falnt hall, Prince eagerly
pursued his barking. Chet tried to re-
ply to the hall, but his volce was only
a hoarse eroak.

“We've got to keep on—we've got to
keep on,” muttered the lad, dragging
the sled slowly, -
The dog bad disappeared. Carolyn
May was weepling frankly. Chet Gorm.
ley was pushing slowly through the
storm, stuggering at each step, scarces
ly aware In what direction he was
heading.

CHAPTER X1V,

How to Write a Sermon.
Joseph Stagg heard the dog bark
first of all,

The men with Mr, Stagg having
spread out on the ice llke a skirmish.
Ing party, now closed In toward the
point from which sounded the dog's
barking. The hardware dealer shout- |
ed as he ran. He was the most reck-
less of them all and on several occa-
slons came near falling.

Suddenly an object appeared In the
smother of falling snow. Hoarsely the
dog barked again. Mr. Stagg shouted:

“Hey, Princel Prince! Tlere we
are " |

The mongrel made for the hardware
merchant and almost knocked him
over. He was mad with joy, .

“Show 'em to us, good dog!" cried
[nele Joe, “Take us to 'em! Where's
Hunnah's Car'lyn? Rhow us, boy!"

Prince lapped Mr. Stugg's face and
then ran off throngh the falllng snow,
burking and leaplng. The men hur-
ried after him. Twice or thrice the
dog was back, to mnke sure thut he
waus followed. Then the men saw
something outlined In the driving snow,

“Uncle Joe! Uncle Joel!™ .

The ¢hild’s shrill volce reached the
hardware merchant. There was poor
Chel, staggering on, leanlng agninst
the wind, and pulling the sled behind
him,

“Well, you silly chump!” growled
Joseph Stagg. “Where're you rolng,
anyway?1"

*Oh, Uncle Joe!" walled Carolyn
May, “he {sn't anything like that at |
nll! He's just the bravest boy; And
he's all wet and cold.”

At the conclusion of this declaration |
poor Chet fell to his knees and then
slipped quletly forward on his face,

“l1 vum " grunted the hardware deals
er, “1 guess the boy is all in.”

But Chet did not lose consclousness,
He raised s falnt murmur which
reached Mr, Stagg's ears,

“I—I did the best I could, Mr. Stagg. |
Take—take her right up te mother,
She'll ix Car'lyn up, all right.”

“Say, Kid " exclaimed the cook, *1
guess you need a bit of fixin' up your

is froze stiff.™

(TO BN CONTINURD)
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self. Why, see bere, boys, this chap's
been in the water Jhll clothes | capos and In those combination wraps  With blue tinsel cloth, ghinting with

Nelow will be found the nnswer to
the question which has heen so Ins
slytently nsked In the caption above.
It 18 a great pleasure to know from
time to thoe tust what is heing noeom-
plshed by the Amerienn el (*ross,

The lurgest Amerienn Red Croxs
hospltal farm In England is ot Salis
hury, Southamipton, where o constder-
ible part of the 18Gqaere estute 18 un-
der cultivation,

One thousnod wonnded sl conviles-
cent Amerlean soldiors plaved hosts
to King Georize, Quecn Mary and 1rin-
cess Mary nt 2 big miiitary hosplial In
Dartford, Just outside London, recents
I¥.  The royal visitors Inspectod Ameor
fean Redd Cross activitles ot the hoss
pitnl, A gomd thine was haed by ull.

Santa Clous, Clirlstimns and the Red
Crose roll enll come bt onee g yenr,
The rol! call tnkes pluce during the
week of Decomhbor 146, Spenk np—
andl dig down—when your name I8
eolled,

One of Christopher J, Kringle's first

stops on Christmns eve will be the
Ameriean hospltals in France, In
every ward of every hosplinl he witl

find a Christnms tree and Red Cross
workers walting to help him fill =ol-
dler socks,

The Belgian  commission of the
Amerienan Red Cross hns established a
fund known as the “Queen's Purse"
for war victims., Queen Elznbeth of

The Awmerlenn Red Cross at Verona, |
Ituly, Is helping an existing orphans
nge to meet the urgent problem of cars
ing for motherless young children, It
has ngreed to support ten bahles uns
der o year old, and 20 between the
nees of one and three,

Americans in the Amerlean Red
Cross ambuolnnes service recelved 03
decorations for work performed In one
monih.  This number includes seven
silver medals, four bronze, and 54 war
PIOSRES,

Fifteen thousand men a dny were
served on an average by ench of the 14
Ameriean Hed Crosg canteens on the

Itplion front,  Sixteen of these cans
1eens ure 1llll'|l'l|lll'.

Le  Havre—~Ta  provide Belginn
chlldren, with shoes—and they wear

them out gulte as fast as Amerienn
voungsters—the Amerlean Red Cross
hns started shoemaking netivities nt
Limoges,  Thousands of Belginn chils
tren in Redd Cross colonles in Prance
will be equipped.  The factories will
give vmployment to a number of Del-
glnn adults,

Le HMurve.—A Relgian eolonel, Just
from the front, speaking of a eanteen
for which the Ameriean Rod Crossg pro-
vided guarters on very short notice,
sabd @ “One live demonstration like this
I8 better than n yenr of tulk,” He
nlso stated In o report: “It Is wonder-

| ful to see how responsive the Belglnns

Belgium goes about to hospitals con- | are to everything Amerlean.”

stantly supplying Jittle

forts to patients,

exirn

come- |
She hins gpent large I the American Red Cross undertook to

The department of civil affalrs of

sums of her own for this purpose, and | establish or maintain 14 institutions in
In addition the American Red Cross | the war zone of Ttaly, which provided
provides n purse of $5,000 for this | food, clothing nod cnre for 8477 chils |

purpose,

| dren.

MADE BY AN
ARTIST IN FURS

This rich and gracerul eape-contee,
with Its mufl to mateh, 18 one of those
much-admired.  two-ln-one  garments
thiut are chinrncteristie of thix scason's
styles, Its deslgner chose Hudson seal
nnd followed tvoo converging paths 1o

Its success, combining the froe, casy
Nnoes of o cope with something of the
snugness of o cont, His ingenulty wns
rewarded In oa wrap more  griceeful
thin elthier of fs Insplrations, It I8
miuch more cozy than a cupe or searf,
easily moade equal to o coat Tor com-

fort, But on mild days or In the warm-
or ellmutes 1t s worn open af the frong
and hanglng about the shoulders, ns
casually ns elther a cape or senrf.
When the wearer of this pretty gar-

women.  While the shorter ygarments
nre having a great vogue the luxur-
lous long conts, llke flat searfs and
mulls, are ulways good style.

Ribbon Workbag,

A pood workbng for u Christiouns gl
can be mnde from two' yurds of Dres-
den ribbon 4ix und  one-half Inches
wiile and one embroldery: koop, Cut

| two rounds of cardboard, the slze of

ment adjusts 1t ae o protection against |

the cold, the tngenulty of the furrler
who made It reveals itself.  The nar-
row scarf, attnched to the neck, and
passing through straps of fur ut the
walst line, 18 slipped from under these
straps and wrupped about the throat,

to meet It, thercupon It s a warm
contee. The muff is melon-shaped,
with slashed frills at the ends and ev-
ery woman knows that 1t muy actually
keep the hands warm, or merely serve
a8 o luxurlous and elegant poecessory
of dress,
are distinetly up-to-date,

Hudson seal Iz a favorite with de

| and the front of the wrap fustened up |

| the hoop for the bottoms of ree “dou-

ble-decker" bog, pad with sheat cots
ton and cover with the ribbon, Mvide
the remaining ribbon in halves and
senm up both pleces. Then sew ona to
a capdbonrd round and fusten at vhe
top of the outside rim of the embrold«
ery hoop. Muake the top part of the
bag In the same way, save that the
eardboard bottom 18 to be sewed to
the Inside of the embroldery ring,
which has been covered by the sily
ribbon.

Dressup Frocks,
A charming and slmple dinner gown |

Both the wrap and muft | WAy be made of black malines lace and |

black net over a foundation of white |
English embroldery, A frock of dark

glgners, but these artists in furs have  &réen charmeuse, if correctly made, I

distinguished themselves In other pelts, }

with long, tight sleeves and a narrow, l

" , need have no trimming:
ulrrel, dyed and natural, broadtall, [ draped skirt, n
a-ql tn;l. mole and kolinsky are divid- I. A pale pink batiste frock should be |
ing bogwts with seal In conts, coatees, trimmed with real filet lace and glirdled

that have so captivated well dressed | #o/d and sliver threads

LOOK AT CHILD'S
TONGUE IF SICK,
CROSS, FEVERISH

HURRY, MOTHER! REMOVE POl
SONS FROM LITTLE STOMACH,
LIVER, BOWELS,

GIVE CALIFORNIA SYRUP OF FIGS
AT ONCE IF BILIOUS OR
CONSTIPATED.

Look at
couted, It Is n 3ure sign that your lte
tle one's stomach, liver and bowels
needs a gentle, thorough cleansing at
once,

When peevish, cross, llstless, pale,
doesn't sleep, doesn't ent or act natus

the tongue, mother! If

rally, or 18 feverish, stomach sour,
breath bad; has stomach-nche, sore
throat, diarrhea, full of cold, give a
tenspoonful of “Callfornin Syrup of
Figs,” and In a few hours all the foul,
constipated waste, unidigested food
and sour bile gently meves out of the
little bowels without griping, and you
have a well, playful child agaln,

You needn’t conx sick children teo
take this harmless “fruit laxative ;"
they love Its deliclous taste, and It
always maokes them feel splendid,

Ask your drugglst for a bottle of
“Callfornia Syrup of Flgs," which has
directions for bables, children of all
ages and for grown-ups plainly on the
bottle, o Beware of counterfaits sold
here, To be sure you get the genuine,
ask to see that It 1s made by the “Call-
fornla Fig Syrup Company.” Refuse
azy other kind with contempt.~Adv.

Conserving Paper.

“Don't you have to put paper covens
on these sundwiches nny more?” asked
the traveler at the rallrond restnurant
stand.

“No. The government's stopped us
dolng that,” replled the choeolnte-
halred waltress,

“Whnt for?"

"Says we must conserve paper.”

“Gee! Won't Hoover let us eat pa-
per, elther?”

TOO WEAK
TO FIGHT

The “Come-back’ man was really never
down-and.out. His weakened condition
because of overwork, lack of exercise, im-
[)ropur eating and living demands stimula-
ion to matisly the ery for a health-givin
appetite and the refreshing sleep essentia
to strength. GOLD MICIl.liI. Haarlem O
Capsules, the National Remedy of Hollan
will do the work. They are wonderful.
Three of these capsules ench dn{ will put
& man on his feet before he knows it
whether his trouble comes from uric ncili
poisoning, the kidneys, gravel or stone in
the bladder, stomnach derangement or other
ailments that befall the over-zenlous Amers
lean, The best known, most relisble rems-
edy for these troubles is GOLD MEDAL
Haarlem Oil Capeules. This remedy has
stood the test for more than 200 years
since its discovery in the ancient labora-
tories in Holland., Tt acts directly and
gives relief at once. Don't wait unfil you
are entirely downand.out, Lut take them
today. Your druggist will gladly refund
your money if they do not help you. Ac-
cept mo wubstitutes. Took for the name
I]BLD MEDAL on every box, three sizes.
They are the pure, original, imported
Haarlem Oil Capsules.—Adv,

Business.
The Dencon—It Is sald that the
preacher who mixes business with his

| rellglon never succeeds.

The Dominle—Well, we'll go on pass-
ing the piate a little longer, anyway.

THE MAKING OF
A FAMOUS
MEDICINE

How Lydia E. Pinkham’s
Vegetable Compound
Is Prepared For

Woman's Use.

A visit to the laboratory where this
successful remedy is made impresses
eoven the casual looker-on with the reli-
ability, accu , 8kill and cleanlinesa

ch attends the making of this great
medicine for woman’s ills.

Over 850,000 pounds of various herbs
are used anually and all have to be

athered at the season of t.l:lrm when

eir natural juices and medlcinal sub-
atances are at their best.

The most successful solvents are used
to extract the medicinal properties from
these herbs,

Every utensil and tank that comes in

. econtact with the medicine is sterilized

and as a final precaution in cleanliness
the medicine is pasteurized and
in sterile bottles.

It is the wonderful combination of
roots and herbs, together with the
skill and care used in its preparation
which made this famous medicine

so successful in the treatment of
female ills,
The letters from women who have

been restored to health by the use of

Lydia E. Pinkham's Vegetable Com.
which we are continually pub-
attest to its virtue.

!




