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t LOOK UP!

You will feel better for
having known Carofyn of the
Corners. She is a lovable
little girl, who not only
preaches but practices the
gospel of “looking up” and
always making things “a
wee bit better.” To become
aoquainted with her is like
letting in the sunghine and
looking up at the blue
sky. You will want to fol-
low Carolyn through this
story after you have read
the opening chapter,

CHAPTER I *
The Ray of Sunlight.

Just as the rays of the afternoon
sun hesitated to enter the open door
of Joseph Stagg's hardware store in
Sunrise Cove and lingered on the sill,
so the little girl In the black frock
and bat, with twin bralds of sunshiny
hair on her shoulders, hovered at the
entrance of the dim and dusty place.

She carried a ‘sgtchel in one hand,
while the fingers of the other were
hooked Into the rivet-stud@ed collar of
a mottled, homely mongrel dog.

“Oh, dear me, Prince!" sighed the
little girl, “this must be the place.
We'll just have to go in. |Of course I
know be must be a nice man; but he's
such a stranger.”

Her feet faltered over the door sill
and paced slowly down the shop be-
tween long counters. She saw no clerk.

“ At the back of the shop was a small
office closed in with grimy windows.
The uncertain visitor and her canine
companion saw the shadowy figure of
a man inside the office, sitting on a
high stool and bent above a big ledger.

The dog, however, scentdd something
else.

In the half darkness of the shop he
and his little mistress c:ile unexpect-
edly upon what Prince sidered his
arch-enemy. There rose up on the end
of the counter nearest the open office
door a big, black tomcat whose arched
back, &wollen tail and yellow eyes
blazed defiance. |

“Ps-s-st—ye-ow " | J

The rising yowl broke t}u silence of
the shop like a trumpet call. The little
girl dropped her bag and seized the
dog’s collar with both hands.

“Prince " she cried, “don’t you speak
to that cat—don't you |dare speak
to it1” |

“Bless me!” croaked a voice from
the office. |

The tomeat uttered & second “ps-s-st
—ye-ow!" and shot up s ladder to the

shelf. |

“Bless me1” repeated Jpseph Stagg,
taking off his eyeglasses and leaving
them In the ledger to mark his place.
“What have you brought!that dog in
bere for?”

He cawme to the office door.

“I—I didn’t have any place to leave
bim,” was the hesitating reply.

“Hum! Did your mother send you
for something?”

“No-o, sir," sighed the little visitor.

At that mement a more daring ray
of sunlight fogx:d its way through the
transom over the store door and lit up
the dusky place..

Price put me on.the frain and the con-
‘ductor took care of me. ,
“Who is Mr. Price?” the storekeepef
“He's wyer,, He's written yon
@Yong lettér about 1t." It'F in my Vag.
Didn’t you get the telegram he ent
you last evening; Uncle Joe? A ‘night
letter,’ he ealled it." -
“Never got it,” replled” Mr. Stagg
ortly.

sh

“Well, you see, when papa and mam-
ma had to go away so suddenly, they
left me with the Prices. I go to school
with Edna Price and she slept with me
at night in our flat—after the Dunra-
ven sailed.” .

“But—what did thls lawyer send
you up here for?" asked Mr. Stagg.

The question was a poser and Caro-
lya May stammered: “I—I—- Don't
guardians always take thelr liftle girls
heve and lpok out for them?”

Hum—I don’t know.” The hard-
.are merchant mused grimly. *“I—I
guess we'd better go up to The Corners
and see what Aunty Rose has to say
about it. You understand, T coul
really keep you if she says ‘No!’

“Oh, Uncle Joe, couldn’t you?"

“No,” he declared, wagging his
decidedly. “And what she’ll sy to
that dog—"

“OhJ” Carolyn May cried again, and
put both arms suddenly about the neck
of her canine friend. - “Prince is just
the best dog, Pacle Joe.” Y

Mr. Stagg shook his head doubtfully.
Then he went {nto the office and shut
the big ledger into the safe. After
locking the safa door, he slipped the
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key into his trousers pocket and
glanced ground tlre store.
“I'd liffe to know where that use-

less Gormley boy is mow,” muttered
Mr. ".agg.
Hey! you Chet!”

To Carolyn May's amazement and to
the utter mystification of Prince, a sec-
tion of the floor under their feet began
to rise.

“Oh, mercy me!” squealed the little
girl, and she hopped off the trapdoor;

“Oh! Who Is That Lady, Uncle Joe?

but the dog uttered a quick, threaten-
Ing growl and put his muzzle to the
widening aperture. . B

“Hey! call off that dog!" begged a
muffled volce from under the trapdoor.
“He'll eat me up, Mr. Stagg."

“Lie down, Prince!” commanded
Carolyn May hastily. “It's only a boy.
You know you like boys, Prince,” she
urged. .

“Come on up out o' that cellar, Chet.
T'm going up to The Corners with my

“Bless me, child!® Mr.
Btagg. 0 are you?"
The flowerlike face of the little girl

vered, the blue eyes spllled big
drops over her clieeks. She approached
Mr. Stagg,

little ni, 's Car'lyn. This
Is Chetwood Gormley. If he ever stops
growin' longitudinally mebbe he'll be
a man some day and not a giant. You
stay right here and tend store while
T'm gone, Chet.”

Carolyn May could net help feeling
some surprise at the finally revealed

Ch.

confessed. “You're my Uncle Joe. I'm
very glad to see you, Uncle Joe, and—
and I hope—you're
Prince,” she
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pr of Gormley. He
was lathlike and wky, with very
prominent upper front teeth, which
gave a sort of bow-window appearance
to his wide mouth. But there was a
good-humored twinkle in the over-
grown boy's shallow eyes; and, if un-
couth, he was kind.

“I'm proud to know ye, Carllyn,” he

way of Prince when the latter started
for the front of the store.

Once out of the shop In the sunlit
street, the little girl breathed a sigh
of relief. Mr. Stagg, peering down at
hey sharply, asked:

Your shop is awful dark,
Uncle Joe” she confessed. “I can't
Seem to look up In there."

-this

sald. He stepped quickly out of the | pia,

hand. Mr. Stagg looked own .4t t|
little hand in his pdm.\ somewhat
startled and not a little ay!

The Main street of Su Cove pn

ri Affexngon Was
w}m!zoﬁpd‘i’ ‘Not many peapte |
ticed the tall, shambling, roun
dered man in rusty black, with the
tite figure of the chiid and tHe|
grel dog passing thqt way, tho
few idle shopkeepers| looked after t}
trio in garprise. Bu1 when Mr. Staj
und his companions | turned into the\
‘pleasantly shaded street that led out
of town towards The Corners—where
was the Flagg homestead—Carolyn
May noticed her uncle become sud-
denly flustered. She saw the blopd
flood into his face and neck, and she
felt his hantl loosen as though fo re-
lease her own: The [lttle girl looked |
ahead curlously at the Woman who was |
approaching. . |
She was not a young womnn—that |
1s, not what the child would call young.
Carolyn May thobght she was very
nice looking—tall and robust., H.Qri
brown eyes flashed an nquiring glence |
upon Carolyn May,
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but she did not |
look at Mr. Stugg, nor did Mr. Stagg
look at her., |

“Oh! w hu}h that 1ady, Uncle Joe?” |
asked the Ifttle girl When they wers |
out of earshot. |
“Hum!" Her uficle's throat seemed |
to need clearing. “That—that is Man- |
dy Parlow—Miss Amanda Parlow,” he
corrected himself with dignity,
The flush did not soon fade out of
his face as they wentlon In silence.

1t was half a mile tnm Main street
to The Corners. Thdre was tall tim-
ber all ahout Sunrise Cove, which was
built along the shore of a deep fnlet
cutting in from the great lake, whose
blue waters sparkled as far as one
might see towards the south and west.
Uncle Joe assured Carolyn May when
she asked him, that from the highest
hill in sight one could see only the

valleys.

“There’s lumber camps afi about.
Mebbe they'll Interest you. Lots of
building going on all the time, too."
He told her, as they went along, of
the long trains of cars and of the
strings of barges going out of the Cove,
all laden with timber and sawed
boards, millstuffs, ties and telegraph
poles.

They came to the last house In the
row of dwellings on this street, on the
very edge af the town. Carolyn May
saw that attached to the house was a
smaller building, facing the roadway,
with a wide-open door, through which |
she glimpsed benches and sawed lum-
ber, while to her nostrils was wafted
a most delicious smell of shavings.
“Oh, there's a carpenter shop!” ex-
claimed Carolyn May. “And is that
the carpenter, Uncle Joe?" E
A tall old man, lean-faced and close-
ly shaven, with a hawk's-beak nose
straddled by a huge palr of silver-
bowed spectacles, 2ame out of the
shop at that moment, a jackknife In
his band. He saw Mr. Stagg and,
turning sharply on his heel, went in-
doors again.

“Who is he, Uncle Joe?"' repeated
the little girl. “And, If I asked him,
do you s'pose he'd give me some of
those nice, long, curly shavings?”
“That’s Jed Parlow—and he wouldn’t
give you any shavings; especially
after having seen you with me,” sald
the hardware merchant brusquely.
The pretty lady whose name was
Parlow and the queer-looking old car-
penter, whose name was likewlse Par- |
low, would neither look at Uncle Joe! |
Even such a little girl, as Carolyn May |

lows were not friendly. |
By and by they camg in sight of The !

crossed this one at right angles. |
In one corner was a wifte church |
with a square tower and green blinds.
In another of the four corners was set |
a big store, with a covered porch all/
across the front, on which were shely
tered certaln agricultural tools, | ¥
There was no sound of life at Tl
Corners save a rhythmic “clank, clank,
clank” from the blacksmith shop oo
the third corner. [
On the fourth corner of the| eroks-
roads stood the Stagg homestead—a
wide, low-roofed house of ancient [ap~
pearance, yet in good rvpalr. Npat-
ness was the keynote of all lbqnt;‘ the
ce. ‘ /

“Is this where you live, Uncle Jtnr‘
asked Carolyn May breathlessly, *Oh,
what a beautiful big place! It spems
awful big for me to live In!"
Mr. Stagg had halted at the |/ gate
and now looked down upon

May with perplexed brow.

lyn
e&!
we've got to see about thnnl‘l#:

muttered. “There's Aunty
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Carolyn and Prince make

lake and the forest—clothed hills and

| sage ot headcheese.

Y

+—
Farm-Killed

Hogs Are

aluable Sources of Country Meat Supply.
)

USUAL

ETHODS.
OF BUTCHERING =

Better Results Obtained From

Home Work
tions Given Are Followed.

here Sugges-

ELIMINATE. POSSIBLE WASTE

bJse Fat Trimmings for Lard and

L’/l'l

for Sausage—In Trimming for Ba-
con, Keep Sideq as Squar¢/

as Possible.
- —\
The usual farm mdthod
ap a hog Is to sever the
slde of the backboue

on

the midline. The ribs| Hre take!
before the sides are {blocked.”

of cuttigg

ri
take out
backbone, and split thp cArcass

eych

other method: is to sphit with g saw
or cleaver as npar the/mid line s pos-
sible. Then divide egch|half igto four
parts—head, shoulder, | midgle and
hams, us shown In Acconipanyfng illus-
tration. Remove the leaf If/this was
not done before. / Peel the feaf back-
ward with the tingers, stirfing at the

re In this

front end. Thy¢ kidneys
tat. /

fore the cargass is spli

Cut about yn inch back of the

strike the
and it will yield.

atlas joint, /twist\ the

The head 1§ generally ffemoved be-
nto halves.

ears,

head

The faltegt part of

times /nsed for cogking sager-
kraut/or baked bearfs and ip the spring
with/turnip greens \
/ Cutting Yp Carcass. v
OQnehalt  the [carcass  should  be

Cit oft thN(frofit foot atout 1\
apove the knee/and the hind fo

feet can be
feet or pi
cut is made
fifth ribs.
shoulders, als
which may

eet Jelly.
between the

hese are “spa

maké an gxcellent dish when fried o

for lard and the I

! for lard and the lean
\for sausage.

\Remaving the Ham.
hat is removed fron the mi
tting Yust back of th
Cat from the %x‘mk to

could see that her uncle and the Par- | plgced on a cuttfng table pnd. cht up.

inkh
t the

Corners—a place. where another roud |$ame distance /above the hock. |\ The

he fat of the shoul{ler top may
n meat for
roasts. It should be trimmed
thly. The fat trimnjings should

trim-

n
iddle
rise in the

ward

the/root of the\tail to an angie of about

45 [degrees.

thih ham and used for sausgge.
the ribs from the side, cuf

close to the ribs pornible.
1pin and fatback ll‘é\jmt oft.'in

back for lard. The remainder
middle should then be

n meat is'thus saved
ich would otherwise be trimmed off

Re-
tting
The
one

the

TR

/
bacon. If it /is &' very large side, it
way be cut fin/two, pleces. Trim all

es and v/).')i‘.'i as gquare as possible.
All rough/yfd hanging pleces of meat
mmed from the ham. The
then be trimmed smoothly,
sing s little lean meat as possi-
ise the curing hardens it. All
| lean \(umings should’ be saved for
sausy, and fat trimmlogs for lard.
The /ofhikr half of the dqgreass should
be fuf up\in similae fashion.
Meat'and Fat Trimmings.
After the warcass has heen cut up
4.7 the pieces yre trimmed'\and shaped

|
| ble,

prperly for the\curing pracess, there
afe considerable plecas' of lean meat,
it weat and fat wikeh can be used for
naking sausuge aod lard. | The fat

should be separated fram the lean and

used for lard. The meah should be cut
into convenlent pieces to Russ through
the grinder. / \

\

Rendering L};rd. \ .

The leaf lard is of the best quality.
The back strip of the side also es
good lurd, as do'the trimmings of {ho
ham, shoulder and neck. Intestinal
or gut fat is an ‘inferior grade and I8
best rendered by itself. |It should bg
thoroughly washed and left in cold
water for several hours before render-
ing, which will partially eliminate the
offensive odor. Leaf lurd, buck strips
and lard trimmings can be rendered
together. If the/gut fat §s included,
the lard takes on a very offensive odor.

First, remove all skin and lean meat
from the lard trimmings. To do this
cut the lurd Into strips about 1%
Inches wide, then place the strip on
the table, skin down, and cut the fat
from the skin. 'When n plece of skin
lurge enough ta grasp is freed from
the fat, take it In the left hand, knife
held in the right/hand ihserted between
the fut und skin, pull the skin and with
the knife slanted downward slightly
this will cleanly remove the fat. from
the skln.  The strips of fat should
then be cut into. pleces of 1\to 1%
Inches square, making them| about
equal in size, ¢ they try out evenly.

\ Pour into the kettle about a| quart
of water, theu/dll it nearly f\llk‘wnh

the lard cuttings. The' fat will then

heat and ‘bring/out the grease withowt
burnlpg.  Cook| the lard over a mpder-
ate fire. \\'hel} starting the pera-

ture stiould b¢ about 160 degreek K.
and shouid be run up to/195 dewrﬂ:l F.
Frequent tirrihg Is nedessary to pre-
vent burnihg. | When the_cracklipgs
are brown I kolor and light ¢nough
to float, the lard should be removpd
from the fire. {Press thp fat from they
cracklings and e them|to make cracl

ling bread or fee to the chick-

ens. When the laxd is|reffoved
the fire. allow |it to\ coql a little,

id cooling nLr the\lard. This glso
ends to whiten the Iard and malfe it

ooth. Then

train it
cloth Into tl

hrough a mus-
contairgre

Wholesome Meat.
A\ large amount of fat is

important that an anipfal\be in
alth thap that it be fxtremely

n 1
All paingleft|
idney trouble disapy
I felt As wéllland strong a
“Sybscribed and sworn to

meAhis T y of July 19172 \'
DAVID H. SHAPIR

elt Iqvar.

rom Airplane.

— v
Night Photographs|

UPSET STOMACH \

PAPE’S DIAPEPSIN'AT ONC! :nn\

SOURNESS, GAS, ACIDI
INDIGESTION.

Don't stay upset! When eals don't |
fit and you belch gas, ackif and undi+
gested food. When you fgel lumps ofi

pain, fl \
o;r headache you cap get nlu\ml relief,

As soon as you
these plessant, harmless

Doubling Up on Him)
7 Come  down, there—yer
Who diye think you dre, any-
Oldfield 7 \
plied the frightenyd mae-
toebut T wan—" \
Yes, I know. You was makin® 52
mflex an hour. What d'ye mean¥”s
“Well, sir, 1 was arvested back thers
bout two miles by that oficer just
cer the hill on that potoreyele.
Mow mre, and hurry up,’ dnd
thut's what I was doing when ‘you gol
me."—Kunsas City Star. \

KIDNEY TROUBLE OFTEN
CAUSES SERIDUS BACKACHE

| When your back aches,
der and kidnzy:m -tmd mw order
to your nea: rug s An LY
?nle :o! Dr. Kilmers s-.%pmm, It
is| a physician’s prescription, for ailments
of| the kidneys®nd biadder, /
It has stood the test. of years and has
a_teputation {0t quickly/ and effectively
giving results in tho of cases.
is preparation so yery effective, has
placed on sle gverywbere. Geta
, medium or largé size, at your near-
ist. / 3

nd blad-
o &

An ltalian inveritian which permits
photographs being m\h»n at night had
been submwitted to the stgnal corps of
the Unjted States army. According to,
['he mey wha control the new device,
ft wills §oon be possiblel to take excels
ldpt pictures of enemy \m.ulunx from - -/
[widlan g fiying at w lgw height on /
monlight nights. It is \also. claimed /
that\ thefinvention can beltitted to mo- /
tion pletire cymeras, which would per- }
mit the photographing for the screlen o
of mudh df the fighting in \he air, the
greater\ pirt ‘of which takes place /in
fthe carly morning hours. Up to gpe
present \l&w the chief obstacle -zz
by the daglight aeriat plmu\frupherﬂ
ix that the\pnti-aireraft guns force the /
fiyers to tike pictures from \ great, J
height, and yuch of the detail| of the,
encmy lines|\js therefore lost.\ It i
teld that fixars ure in little  quoge .
frow sriidery \When flying ut night/~ *
Aviation. \ g

\




