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CAROLYN AND PRINCE HAVE ANOTHER ADVENTURE WHICH
BRINGS THEM NEW LAURELS.

May Cameron—Hanna's Carlyn—is,

has been left practically pennlless an
Carolyn learns of the estrangement
sweetheart, Amanda Parlow, and- tl
the two families. Prince, the mon
. her, and the boon companion of th
tncle Joe, who threatens to dIspose
and wius the approval of
robbing the schoolteacher.
her uncle,
encounter Amanda  Parlow.
Amanda, and Stagg and Amanda sp
Carolyn 15 dismayed When

The fo

e

orplian.

Synopsis.—Her father and mother reported lost at sea when the
Dunraven, on which they had sailed for Europe, was sunk, Carolyn

elor uncle, Joseph Stagg, at the Corners. The reception given her! by
her uncle is not very enthuslastic. Carolyn 18 also chilled by the nlel‘n

demeanor of Aunwy Rose, Uncle Joe's housekeeper.
when he learns from & lawyer friend of his brother-in-law that Carolyn

the Corne:

accompanied by Prinee, are taking a walk In the
Prince

s clerk, thut’ she was left proc

sent from New York to her bach-

Stagg 1s dismayed

d consigued to his care as guardian.
betwy her uncle angl bis one-time
he cause of the bitterness between
grel dog that Carolyn brought “1(\1
e lonesome girl, Is in disfavor with
> of him, but Prince becomes a hero
3 by routing a tramp in the act of
Carolyn and
woods they
snake about to strike
seak to each other for the first time
1 she learns from Chet Gormlgy, her
ticaily penniless and Is u “cliurity”

llowing Sunday, whil

kills

CHAPTER'VII1—Continued.
—10-=
“So, you see,” added the child, “I am

eharity. I'm not like other girls that's
got papus and mammas.  'Course I
knowed that before, but 1t dido't

seem—seem 8o hard as it does now,’
she confessed with a sob,

“My depr! my dear!” eried Mi
Amanda, dropping on her knees besid
the little girl, “don’t talk so! 1 kuow
yowr uncle must love ygu.”

“Oh, Miss Mandy wsped Carolyn
May; “don't you s'pose he loves other
folks, t00?  You know—folks he'd be-
£un to love ever so long ngo’

The. woman's smooth eheeks burned
suddenly and she stood up.

“I'm 'most sure he'd never stop lov-
ng a person if Le'd once begun to
love ‘em,” suid Curolyn May. with a
high opinfon of the faithfuluess of
Unclé Joe's character.

“Do you want to know if your Uncle

(oe loves you?* she asked Curolyn
May at last. “Do you?"

“ON, T ddo!™ éried the little girl,

“Then 0 advised  Miss
Amanda, the only way to do
with Joe Stagg if you want to get

at the truth. Out with it, square, and
ask him.”

“I'will do it,”” Carolyn May sald se-
rlously.

After the child had gone the woman
went back lnto the little cottage and
her countenance did not wear the fare-
well smlle that Carolya May had
looked back to see. ~

Gripping at her heart was the old
paln she had,suffered years before and
the contlict that had seared her mind
80 long ago was roused again.

“Oh, Joe! Oh, Joe! How could
you?” she moaned, rocking herself to
and fro. “How could you?"

That very night the first snow flurry
of the seuson drove against the west

Joseph Stagg had become quite ex-

me!” he finally cried once
tow do’ you know 1 dow't love
rolyn Muy?*

why— " But, Uncle
do I know you do love me
the little girl. “You never told me so
The startled man sank upon the log

more

! how
demnnded

W
mur.-d.

maybe that's so,” he mnr-
“I s'pose it is0't my way to be
softiike, But listen here,

Ca

| I ulp’t likely to tell you very fre-
quently how much I—I think of you.
Abem! But yow'd better stap worrying
bout such things as mopey and the
What I've got comes pretty near
to you. Anyway, unless I
to g0 to the poorhouse myself, T
ubout going,”

like
| b
hav

onging

Well, 1l
that I

loving you
ardmit, under cro: eXaminution,
love you.

| “Dear Cuele Joet she sighed ece
Iy, “Ldow't mind i1 1 aw charty.
ou love me, it tukes all the sting
And I'll hedp to make you Lappy,

CHAPTER IX.

A Find in the Drifts.

Before the weck was over, winter
had come to Sunrise Cove und The
Corners in earnes Snow fell and
drifted, until there w scarcely any-
thing to be seen one morning when
Carolyn Muy awoke and looked out of
her bedroom windows but a white,
fleecy mantle.

This was more snow than the little
girl had ever seen in New York. She
came down to breakfast very much ex-
cited.

Uncle Joe had shoveled off the porch

window punes of the big kitchen at the
Stagg homestead. It was at supper |

|

{

titme.
“T declare for't,” said Mr. Stagg, “I|
Ruess winter's onto us, Aunty It
This snow did not aniount to much;
1t was little more than a hoar frost, as
Mr. Stagg sald, This might be, how-
ever, the last chance for a Sunday
walk In the woods for gome time und
(‘urul)u May did not propose to miss |

()n this day she earnestly dl’\ll‘“d’
i

to get him off by himself, for her
heart was filled with a great purpose.
She felt that they must come to &n
understanding.

On/ this “purticulac ocenslon Unele
Joe sat down upon the log by (he
brook where| Mixs Amanda had once
sat. Carolyn Muay stood before hmu

“Am I Just'a charity orphan? Didn't |
my papa leave any money a-tall for |
me? Did you take me Just out of |
charity?*

“Bless mel” gasped the hardware
dulur
“I—I wish you'd answer me, Uncle
Joe” went on Carolyn May with
brave effort to keep from crylng, ‘

Joseph Stagg wus too blunt a pert
®on to see his way to dodging the
question.

“Hum! Well, T1l tell you, Carlyn
May. There fsn't much left, and that's |
& fact. It isu't your father's fault, Ha
thought there was plenty. But a besi
ness he lovested in got fnto bad hands
and the little nest egg he'd laid up for
his famlly was lost.” |

“Theu—then L am just charity. And|
&0's Prince,” whispered Carolyn May.
“I=I s'pose we could go to the poor |
house, Prince and me; but they mayu'g
lke dogs there. You'se real nice ]
me, Uncle Joe; but, Puuce nod nfe— |
we really are'n nulsance to you." |

The man stared at her for a moment
fn silence, but the flush that dycd m”
cheeks was a flush of shame.

“Don’t you like it any more here
with Aunty Rose and—and wmoe?’ he
démanded.

“Ob, yes! Only—ouly, Uncle Joe, *
don’t want to stay, If we're a nuisance,
Priace and me. Idoa't want to stay, if
yeu doa ¢ love me.”

and steps, and Prince had beaten his
own dooryard fn the snow in front of
his house. For he had a house of his
LOWN, now-—a roomy, warm one—built
by Mr. Parlow.

It must be confessed that, although

doghouse,
built by
been for Carolyn May.

it never would have been
Jedidiah Parlow had it not

ging a sled—a big roowy oue, glisten-
ing with red paiot.  Just the nicest
sled Carolyn May had ever scen, and

one of the best the hardware deuler
c k.

that's lovel
the little girl to awed delight.
ever 80 much better than an
ever had before.  And Privce could
draw me on it if T only had a ha mess
for him. He used to drag me in the
park. Of course, if he saw u cat, 1 had
to get off and hold him."”

Mr. S once started upow the |
path of good deeds, seemed to like It
At night he brought home certain
| straps angd rivets, and in the kitchen,
much to Aunty Rose's amazenwnt, be
fitted Prince to a harness which lhe’
next day Carolyn May used on the do
and Prince drew her very nicely alo
the beaten paths.

By Saturday the roads were
did conditlon fur steighing.

8o Carolyn May went sledling.

Out of sight of the houses grouped
at The Coruers the roud to
seetned us lonely ns thoush it w
verltable wilders Here a
the drifts hud jilled six feet

brey nl)ud

in splen-

op, for

the wind hud a free sweep across the | “Hat didn't tell you) twas ton e
barreus, \ [ away from here, did they s
UNow, o there's sbmebody  coming.” | emee—e—"e

ald Carolyn May, se
ab
ing sno
or just & u .

She lost sighe of the objec
sighted 1t a 3.

“lt must l-.« a man,
bear, Princey.”

0K & moving ob
ad betn e the clowds of drift-
&l Priucey

Is it a sle

t, then

It can't be a

Uacle Joe pakd for the bullding of his | et e
| Uncle Joe pald for the bullding of his | got there s

| Atnoon Uncle Joe came bome, v'rle-J

"“. nt by here just now '™

|

{80 bathed the wouud,
f oo aled blood

fxulped It down,

"maoded the carpenter,

was & sort of natural watering trough
here In the rock where the horses
stopped to drink. m doc drew the
little girl closer to the

“Where has that mnn xune to? If It ‘
‘was a man.”

Prince stopped sudﬂenlv and whined
and then looked around at his mi-trea& |
us though to say: “See there!"

Carolyn May tumbled off the sled
in a hurry. When she dm s0 sn
slipped on a patch of| sno
and fell. But she was not hun,

“There! that's where the water runs
across the road. It's all slippery—
Oh!” |
It was the sleeve of a man's rough
coat thrust out of the snowbank that |
brought this last cry to the child's lips.

“Oh, oh! If's a man!" burst from
Carolyn May's tremhbling lips. “How
cold he must be!"

She plumped down on her knees and
Iu’i{un brushing the snow away. She |
uncovered his shoulder. She took hold |
of this with aer mittened hands and |
tried to shake the pr gure. |

“Oh, do wake up! Please wake up!” |
she cried, dizglug away the snow ul‘
fast as possible,

A shaggy head was revea.ed, with an |
old cap pulled down tightly over the

| lood was smeared over the

| the ice—Just as she lud
Lonly,

ears. The man moved uguln ued gruat- |
»d something. He half turhed over,
nd there was blood upon the snow,

| and a great frosted cake of it un the

\.«1. of his face.

Carolyn May was dreadfully fright-
'ned. The mans' head was cut and the
front of
nis jacket. Now she could see a pud-
dle of i, right where he had fallen on

he had struck his Whad on a rock

| and cut himself,

murmnred Caro-
n't lie herel

“You poor thing!”
Jyn Muy. “Oh, you n

You must get up! You'll—you'll be
fro ’
. ¢, mate)” muttered the man.

“Lain’t jest right n my top hawper, |

reckon. Hold hard, watey.”

He tried to get up, He rose to his
kntes, but pitehed  forward t
Carolyn May was net ufruid of
now—only treubled.

ST take ydu to Miss nda’s,”
eried the Tittle girl, pulling at his cout

11'know,
. 'rince

nurse, und sh
wam what ta do for you. Co
I will take you'

Then guided | the half-h
| tian to the sled, on \\hh h he
[ s drop himset, .

ree putled, and Cdrolyn Muy pulle
i nud toetier they gt the shed, with
by

Wi

ided |
4

mauag

A

“If You Love Me It Takes All the Sting |
- out”

the old satflor upon ft, to the Parlow
carpenter shop.

Mr. Parlow slid back the front doot
of his shop to stare fn wonder ut the
Eroup. 1}

“Ior the great land of Jehoshaphat 1%

“Car'lyn May! what yoy

“Oh, Mr. Parlow, da come and help
| us—quick I gasped t
friend has had u dreadful bad 1

“Your fricud?’
ter. I dechre,

repepted the o
105 fhat

arpen
tratap that

Mr. Purlow made n ¢luc

n
hi\ throat when he saw the blood.

he admitted.
see th

Mis: anda’s attention had a
en- sttracted to the

“Call Mandy.

strange urs

gether lln ¥ led him dnto the cottage,

He was not at all a bud lookir
although his clothing |w Fou,
voarse,

Miss Amanda brought warm water
removing thy
his face and

from

e ' the last bandage was
| and the injured man's eyes w g
Mr. Py offered hiln u wineshisy
of & homen

diusted
clo

ow

1 the color Loy
ks
goin’,

w«

return to his ch,
“Where was y

anywu
“Lookin' for a fob, mate” sl
“There’s then) in town
tellsme T tind work ug Adams’ cump.®

sallor,

Miss Amanda gets some sur
Prising information from the old
sailor and she, in turn, gives
Joseph Stagg a shock. Read
abeut how it happened inj the
next instaliment.

1 dier gri

[ quest and «
A

hadd b some yr o In
which persor
friends, ha on o that ficld,  As
T walk rofs of
wooden that|

out the
| r

GERMANY MUST P

Kaiser’'s Men Responsible for
Millions of Murders.

CANNOT PAY FOR LIVES LOST

Nation Must Be Forced to Pay and
Pay and Pay, Until It Has
Learned That Might Is
Not Right.

By WRIGHT A. PATTERSON.

There are In o uud Belgium
today very close to 3000000 soldler
| graves that fould not have boen there |

hud Germany not sturted a war of con-
quest to gratify the seltish ambitions of

a selfish people for world domination.

In these graves are burted the
heroes of America, of Enghind, of
| France, of Belgium, of Italy, of Can-

ada, of Australia, of South Africa, of
Tndia, ot Portugal, of Moroceo, of
China and other- parts of the world.
These heroes gave their lives that the

cruelly selfish plaus of the Boche
might be defeated; that the world
might be a dwelling place for freemen

and no for the slaves of autocracy.
And the war in which they made

tis
T realized
\aiericu in

'sin which

ul lie b
Gen. Tenry
commanding the Fourth British
recounted to me the Incidents of that
battle in which American troops made
the first break in the Hindenburg Iin
and when he told uiy of the wenderfy
luntry of those American boys, “the
ostgallint troops that ever fought
on a buttldield.

Today more than 1000 of those gal-
tunt Amerlean boys are buried in sol-
ves on that battletield, and lit-
| tle wooden crosses murl\ their resting
pluces,

I re '|lm )

army,

Severe Lesson for Germany.

German money cannot pay for those
H\l~ hut that spirit of greed, of wan-
of selfish aesbiticn, that pro-
dueed the senseless, cedless war in
which they died, must be crushed, and
it can be crushed only by making the
German pay, und pay, and pay, until
he has learned that wight Is not right
and that war for the purposes af con-
ination i3 not profitable,
noregis to which 1

tonuess,

An

teric

plaves of

was started by | treatm
|

¥ punish the nations that have commits

ted the most terrible crimes known to
modern times, at| least, by making the
people of these nhtions work only that
they may pay. |
Among the spddest sights to be
found In the bx\}!le areas of Lurupe
today is the loflely grave, the little |
cross that standg by Itself and marks
pot where a|soldier met death by
v shell. Th¢re were many, many
thousunds of tlese seen along the
sides of the thoy
ways I covered i
and
arked the
ad caught p

ce, fn very mags cuses
pot where a derman

shell nsport driver ay

he guided his tiuck to or from the |
front. The hoys fho lle in these lones
Iy graves were hproic American boys,
heroic French Yoys, heroie British |
boys, and they bave pald the gread
price that the Hoche might not” de |
stroy the freedont of the world. They

whatever the Boche.
pay will be small In
his swerif
the clty

gave their all, an
may be made to
comparison with

Near what way
nne may see a st
tween the methods of the
those of the natfons that have heen
fighting the Germpns. Here le buried
side by side both|[French and Germha
soldiers.  Around| each cemetery the
French have builtf a fence. Over each
Prench grave flies o Freach flag, and
on each Germun [grave green boughs
have been placed by the French.

for the

of the lirde French

t held by the Gir
for four ydurs and retahen hy
rleun trodps late last summer,

is n German cepisey U1 stunds as
an tosult o the Yreaci people. Here
are’ byried a largp number of

otticerg. In (hils tJ:’l:uh-r)' the
wertment  eredted
marble shaft commemoruting the valor
of these German pflicers, aud over the

graves stand elghorate marble and |
gramite  monuments  erected  to  the
wemory  of  these  Germuan  officers.

These monuments have been crected
on what has ulways been Freneh soll, |
and they
greutest pleces of Impudence commit-
ted by the Germgn vation in this war,

ThIs 1 but apothet of the many, |
many incidents that add to the serl-
ousness of the (rlullN committed by
the Boche, and for which be should
puy.

A very donsiderable portion of the'|

soll of Pelgium nnd northern Franee
Is tofay given Over to the graves of
soldiers of the allles, nud these sol-
dier boys would not be dead, these
graves would not be there, miltions of
would not toduy be o mourn-
had ot started n

POses af conquest wnd
war condueted with ali the

selfish people

Voother Amert

1 am sure every father, every

Tother, every  brother, every  sist
v relitive s wWof
1 boys Who e Duvid an Er

b s Wil feel it Ger

WPy henvily fo :»J

the dese she hus caused through

"
2 soldiers’

< the b
s elty of Peronne,
Lowhich Britsh
ach 1t
nted thi
dier buried ben
lettee of his «

wooden

1th

RPUves  conimiss

The strange objoct bad disappearcd e BE conTnis Tl not he sc i
. } (TG BE_CONTINUED,) | e pineity }J

1t ras Just at the place whero the | Steel that will restst corroston ts ba | 1y /Y .
mriag spouted out of the rocky hillside |ing made; it contalns 12 par cent o e toda
and trickled ucross the road. Mc]mmnlm ‘(M it o

[towed into a northe

W essund cruelty of suvages,
Why should they not pay, osd puy.
ndpay, until they tind that un un.

Lods the
which

SPARROWS‘ NESTS IN A SHIP,

Attracted by Grain and Not at All Af.

fected by Noise, Birds Make
Home There.

A large steamer had been

1St coust port for

tramp

| repsirs CAfter having discharged bee
v of graln, she was pliced n a
dock, situated o the )

shiprepairing
I the usual aee

i the ship,
U 4 e or by the
s - ot tha

pluck of 1
15, and wat
ght o

sand miles of ropd- |
Belgium axd north- |

of Noyon |
iking comparison be- |
Boche and |

Sun |

magnificent |

stund there as one of the ¢

STOMACH UPSET?

PAPE’S DIAPEPSIN AT ONCE ENDS
| SOURNESS, GASES, ACIDITY,
| INDIGESTION

Lumps ‘of undigested food cansing
paln. When your stomach is acid, gis-
8y, gour or you have heartburn, flatu-
lence, headache or dyspepsls, here ia
lostant relief o walting!

Dan't stay upset! Eat a tablet of
Papa’s Digpepsin and instantly your
stomach feels fine.  All the indigestion

| prin, gases, ucldity and misery in the

stomuch ends.

Pupe’s Diapepsin tablots cost little
at any drug store but there is no surer
or «|un‘k"r stomach r<>H.f kfiown, Adv.

DRAW POISON THROUGH SKIN

Baltimore Physmlan Believes He Hap
an Effective Cure for Rheuma-
tism in the ldea.

"D Fred Pridbam of Johns Hopking

Aospiial in Bal s aevised &
treatiuent for jorat aifeetions, such as
| rheuguntisin, that s bein used very
succdsstully ot the military hospitals
| wher| s Leen inteotlnecd. He
Luses homineral, doutle nitro-peroxide,

S LI etally extructs the o
i mived with n starehy

holds i uetion until

©skin over the dixe

Which it extracts the

i and thelr pot-

sprinkled on Mot

eed on the skinover

When the doctor

exsings from to

urs buter, there witl be seen
©oskine If there is ne

the Sult will not affect the

e
han

Tor more

200 veq l(\'\rfm ml

r aches
- morning;
amial

will almast

GOLD MEDAL
Flua i the good
has steod the 1ol for

or
Tarieny O
old Temedy

Caprules
that
| bundreds (f years, prepared in the proper

quantity and convenient” form to ta
tfrom Holland lab
can et it any

n
standard, old time
s 10 ntroductipm,
dose of five

v e 1y
;hvnm remedy and nee
Each capsule containg
| drops and fs preasant and casy to take, |
quickly relieve those, stiffened
backache, rheamatism, lum-
brick

e

sciatrea, gall stofies, gravel
“..r imoney pr m[»(h re(und
mi ey do i Tt Le s
S et the gennine GOID MEDAL brand
In boxes, thiee sizes  Adv

| Would Get Even |
[ The Ametlenn negro soldier ha
‘quglu«l i Frince and who  would

melt i his sunshine smilet]

lnluluql without
| clreumstunee

ketting fat; which

lets one tell a story, 1

[ 15 nbout o hetty biack man who, belny
ekt of e army hard tack, exelain
ed wsowhen 1ogot home to Loyl

Isville, Kentuel, WIS own countr
Use gain' 1o de bes” restanring n J
town aud Pre goin’ Copder chery thing]
spectally spring, chichen, but , ebery,
thin et ke this berk
dart < Bonns e en
(158 phie

GREEN'S AUGUST FLOWER

Hus been ased (oeall ailments xth

are cansed by a disordered stomach
und dnwetivey Hver, such as sick head
ache, | consfipition,  sour  stomach,|
nervond indicestion,  feementation  of|
rw lon of the heart eaused by,

August Flower|

1~ a gentl,
both tn stongac h a

and sweetenk the stomach and nltmt
tary ennal, gtimulates the liver tg &
erete the bile and Impurities from the|
blood.  Sold'in] all civilized countries
Give it a |r|d‘—\ v,

ITse Fond o! Pork
“ af

hams,

Ruin
and 1
put t

not epl

ary, ar luw not

F'owery ijuage

S

These

soclety

ors,
i1 pleture;
they become

"
Not on yo|
have any luck
bloomipg brides.



