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CHAPTER IX Continued.
11

"I, It? Well, no, they didn't toll mc
tliul," admitted the visitor, "or I'd not
started bo Intc. You sen, I conic up on

i thornier. This hero Juki' bontln'
nln't In my line. I'm deep-wate- I
inn."

"So I should s'pose," snld Mr. Par-lo-

"Ilow'd you git up here, any-wny-

"Tho wnr," said the visitor. "Tho
Wiir done It. Couldn't Kit a good berth
In any deep-wate- r bottom. So I thought
I'd try fresh-wate- r millin'. I tell you,
matey, I been svcrkln as quartermas-
ter's mate on tho old Cross and Cres-
cent line, 'cross to Naples
from N'York there and back goln'
on ten year."

"What did you leave your boat for?"
flBked the carpenter curiously.

''ho was sunk. There's things hap-penl- n'

over to the other 'side of the
ocean, mate," said the Injured man
earnestly, "that you wouldn't believe

no, air! Tho Cross and Crescent
line's give up business till after the
wnr' over, I reckon."

"You'd better not encourage him to
talk tiny more, father," Interposed Miss
Amundu, coming Into the room ngnln.
"The best thing he can do for himself
Is to sleep for a while."

"Thank ye, ma'am," said tho sailor
humbly. "I'll try."

Darkness came on apace. Tho sky
lind become overcast, itnd there was
promise of u stormy night more
snow, perhaps. But Miss Amanda
would not allow Carolyn May and
Prince to nturt for homo ut once.

"Watch for your uncle, Carolyn May,
out of tho front-roo- window, and bo
nil ready In go with him when ho
conies along," said Miss 1'nrlow.

When Uncle Joo came along, Carolyn
May rau ct and hailed him from tho
porch.

"Walt for me, Undo .T6o I Wnlt for
mo and Prlncey, please I Just lot me
,Kct my mittens and 1'rlnce's harness
mill kiss Miss Mundy." ,

That hist she did most soundly, and
Jn full view of the iium waiting In the
whl to road.

"Oh, Undo Joe, I've got just tho won-lcrftilc- st

story to tell you I Shall wo
harness L'rluco up again, or will you "

"I can't wait for Lho dog, Car'lyn
May. I'm In n hurry. You oughtn't to
bo out In tills wind, either. Get ubonrd
your sled, now, and I'll drng you my-

self," Mr. Stagg Interrupted.

CHAPTER X.

A Satt-Se- n Flavor.
Swiftly Joseph Stagg trudged to-

ward home, dragging Carolyn May be-
hind Iilin.

"Oh, dear mo!" exclaimed tho llttlo
girl with exultation, "wo'ro nil so ex-
cited, Uncle Joe !"

"I can see you're all of
Ih returned ub&cnt-mlmleill- "What's
ho mutter?"

'Oh. you never could guess!" was
""milyn May's Introduction, and forth-
with, in breulhless sentences, went on
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Swiftly Joseph Stagg Trudged Towards
Home, Dragging Carolyn May Be-

hind Him.

to tell of her discovery In tho snow
nud about tho old sullor now lying
asleep on tho Parlow couch.

Of course, when Carolyn May ar-
rived at home, the story had to bo told
nil ovnr again to Aunty Roso Ken-
nedy.

SA mighty plucky youngster, this
Onr'lvn May of ours," Undo .Too

"What do you shy, Aunty
itose""

"Rlio ifl, indeed, Joseph Stagg,"
ugioeif tho woman.

Carolyn May Insisted on going to tho
fiulnw liouse herself after school the
next afternoon to Inquire nbout her
Pallor tnnn."

w lieu biio laid been kissed by Miss
Anniidu, lind Prince Had lain down by
Sim kitchen range, tho little girl

:
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"And do tell mo how my snllor man
Is, Miss Mnndy. lie got such n bump
on his head !"

"Yes; tho man's wound is really seri-
ous. I'm keeping him In bed. But you
can go up to see him. He's talked a
lot about you, Carolyn Mny."

Tho sailor lny In the warm bedroom
over the kitchen.

Carolyn Mny prattled on guyly and
soon hnd her "sailor man" telling nil
about the sea and ships, nnd "they
that go down therein."

"For, you sec," explained Carolyn
May, "I'm dreadful cur'ous nbout the
sen. My papa nnd iniunma were lost
at sea."

"You don't say so, llttlo miss I" ex-

claimed the old fellow. "Aye, aye,
that's too bad."

Miss Amanda had disappeared, busy
about some household matter, and tho
little girl m;d the sailor were alono to-
gether.

"Yes," Carolyn Mny proceeded, "It Is
dreadful hard to feel that It Is so."

"Feel that what's so, llttlo miss?"
asked tho man In bed.

"That my papa and mnmma arc real-
ly drownd-cd,- " said the llttlo girl with
quivering lips. "Some of tho folks on
their boat were saved. The pnpers
said so."

"Aye, nye I" exclaimed the snllor, his
brows puckered Into n frown. "Aye,
nye, mntcy ! that's alius tho way. Why,
I wus saved myself from n wreck. I
was In the first olllccr's bout, nnd we In
that boat was snved. There was an-

other bont tho purser's, It was was
drlftln' nbout all night with us. Wo
como one time near sinoshln' Into ench
other and wrcckln' both boats. There
wns n heavy swell on.

"Yet," pursued tho snllor, "como day-
light, nnd tho fog spllttln', wo never
could Hnd the purser's boat. She had
jest as good n chance as up after tho
steamship sunk. But there It wns I Wo
got separated from her, nnd we was
saved, whilst the purser's bout wasn't
never heurd on again."

"That was dreadful 1" sighed tho llt-

tlo girl.
"Yes, llttlo miss. And the poor pas-

sengers! Purser had twenty or inoro
in his bont. Women mostly. But there
wus n sick man, too. Why, I helped
lower his wife nnd htm Into tho boat
'fore I was called to go with the first
officer in his boat. Wo wns tho last to
cabt off. The purser hnd Jest as good
n chnnco us wo did,

"I guess I won't never forglt that
time, llttlo miss," went on the seaman,
seeing the blue eyes ftocil on his face,
round with Interest. "No! Anil I've
seen somo tough times, too.

"The ship was riddled. Sho had to
sink and It was night.

"There was a sick man I told you
about, llttlo miss, lie wus a wonder,
that feller I Cheerful brave Dou't
often see a feller like him. Jokln' to
tho Inst, ho was. Ilu didn't want to go
In the purser's boat, If there was more
women or children to go.

"We told him nil the women folk had
loft tho ship. So, then, he let mo lower
hlni down Into tho purser's bout nftcr
his wife. And that boat had us good a
chance as we had, I tell you," repeated
the seaman In qulto nn cxdted manner.

"Oh, dear mo!" exclaimed Carolyn
May. "My papa nnd mamma might
have been just llko that," she added.
"Of course, wo don't know whether
they got off the stcnnishlp at all."

"Aye, nyo!" the sailor said. "Pretty
tough on you, little miss."

Miss Aninnda had como back Into
the room, mid she stood listening to
the old man's talk. Sho said:

"Carolyn May, 1 think you had better
go downstairs now. We mustn't let
our patient talk too much. It won't bo
good for him."

So Carolyn May shook hands with
tho old sailor and started downstnlrs
anenti or Miss Aninnda. The lntter
lingered a moment to ask n question.

"What was the namo of the steam-
ship you wero wrecked on?" sho asked.
"Tho ono you wero just telllug nbout."

"She wus the Dunraven the Dun-rave-

of the Cross and Crescent line,"
replied the mnrlner. "Didn't I tell you
that befoie, ma'am?"

CHAPTER XI.

Will Wonders Never Cease?,
Again It snowed all night.
It waa on tho next day, and at noon

time, when Mr. Stagg was returning to
tho store, that a most astounding thing
happened.

Mr. Stagg was walking briskly to-

ward Sunrise Covo In his big felt snow-boot- s,

such ii3 nil men wore In thnt lo-

cality, nnd was abreast of tie Parlow
shop nnd cottage which ho always
sought to avoid looking at when he
heard a door open and close.

lie tried not to look that way. But
his oar told him Instnntly thnt tho per-
son who had come out was Miss Amnn-
dn, rather than her fnthor. Knowing
this, how could ho help durtlng a
glance nt her?

Miss Amanda stood on tho porch,
looking directly ut him.

"Mr. Stagg," sho called earnestly, "I
must BpeaU to you,"
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Snvo on tue Sunday when Prince hua
killed the blncksnnke, Miss Amanda
had not spoken directly to tho hnrd-wnr- o

mcrchnnt In nil these hungry
years. It rather shocked Joseph Stagg
now thnt sho should do so.

"Will you come In?" sho utged him,
her voice rather tremulous.

There wns n moment of nbsoluto si-

lence.
"Bless mo! Yes!" ejaculated tho"

hnrdware man finally.
"I assure you, Mr. Stagg," Miss

Amanda snld hurriedly, "It Is no per-
sonal matter that causes mo to stop
yea In this fashion."

"No, ina'nm?" responded tlc man
stlflly.

"I want you to come In nnd speak
with this sullor who was hurt," sho
finally said. "There Is something ho
enn tell you, Mr. Stagg, that I think
you should know."

The big rocklng-chnl- r by th- - window,
In which Miss Amnnda's mother hnd
for several years before her death
spent her wnklng hours, wna now oc-

cupied by tho sailor. '
"This Is the little girl's uncle,

Miss Amnndn Mild quietly. "Ho
will bo Interested in what you have al-

ready told mo about the loss of tho
Dunraven. Will you pleuse repent It
all?"

"Tho Dunraven?" gnsped Mr. Stagg,
sitting down without being usked.
"Ilannuh "

"There is no hope, of course," Amnt.-d- a

Parlow Epoke up quickly, "that your
sister, Mr. Stogg, and her .husband
wero not lost. But having found out
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"We Nigh Bumped into Each Other
After the Dunraven Sunk."

that Benjamin was on tho steamer
with them, I thought you should know.
I have warned hlni to bo enrcful how
ho speaks before Carolyn May. You
may wish to hear tho story ui first
hand."

"Thank you," choked Joseph Stags.
Ho wanted to sny more, but could not.

Benjamin Hardy's watery eyes
blinked, and he blew his nose.

"Aye, aye, mate !" he rumbled, "hnrd
lines for a fact. I give my testi-
mony 'fore the consul when wo was
landed so did all that wns left of in
from the Dunraven. Me beln' nn un-

lettered man, thoy didn't run me very
clos't. T. can't ndd much more to It.

"As 1 sny, that purser's boat your
sister and her sickly husband was In
hnd Jest ns good a chance us we had.
Wo nigh bumped Into each other soon
after tho Dunraven sunk. So, then,
wo pulled off nwnys from each other.
Then the tog rolled up from tho Afri-
can shore a heap o fog, mule. It
sponged out the Jump in tho purser's
bont. Wo never seen no more of 'em

nor henrd no more."
"And were Iluunnli were my slstcx

nnd her hublmnd In that boat?" queried
Mr. Stagg thoughtfully.

"I am sure, by tho details Benjamin
has given me," said Miss Amnndn soft-
ly, "that your sister nud Mr. Cameron
wero two of its passengers."

"Well, lt'o n long time ago, now,"
said tho hardware dealer. "Surely, If
they had been picked up or had reached
tho coast of Afrlcu, wo would havo
heard about it."

"It would scciu so," the woman
agreed gently.

"You uevcr know what mny happen
at sea, mister, till it happens," Benjn-ml- n

Hardy declared. "What became of
that boat"

llo seemed to stick to thnt Idea. But
the possibility of the small boat's hav-
ing escaped seemed utterly preposter-
ous to Mr. Stagg. IIo arose to depart.

Miss Amanda followed tho hnrdwnro
dealer to tho outer door.

"I'm sorry," she said simply.
"Thank tjinnk you," murmured Jo-

seph Stagg beforo sho closed tho door.
He went on to town, his mind

strangely disturbed. It was not his
sister's fate that filled his heart and
brain, but thoughts of Miss Amanda.

She had deliberately broken tho
.silence of years I Of course, It might
lie attributed to her interest In Carolyn
Mny only, yet the hnrdwnro dealer
wondered.

(TO DB CONTINUED.)

Relieved.
At Camp Dodge ono night n Swede

was on guard duty. Being now to tho
business, time dragged slowly, but
finally tho olllcor with relief came
along. Tho Swede said: "Halt," Thoy
halted, nnd next ho snld : "Who was
dnt?" Tho officer replied: "Officer
with relief." Tho sentry, nfter wait-
ing several minutes In a vnln attempt
to recall to mind what he should eay,
brought forth this startling command:
"Dismiss your&..-lf-s and bo reconciled."
Needless to Buy the stillness of tho
night was broken by a roar ct lougb- -

Itor.

FURS ARE 5CARCE
it--

Woolly Novelties From Paris Are
to Be Substituted.

New Neck Arrangements Are on Scarf
Order; Waistcoats of Angora;

Uso of Covert Cloth.

Furs arc to become scarcer and a
new supply is not anticipated, ns the
trnppers linvo gone to war, nnd the
holdlcrs sent to' Siberia nnd Itussia
were not sent out without nn effort
to mitigate tho temperature of the
northerly climate.

Tho very high-price- d furs nfid tho
very cheapest remain in mnrkct, but
the demnnd Is not great. This is not
encouraging, but we still have Paris
to depend upon. Not that Paris can
supply us with furs fur from it for
there nre now very few furs left ex-

cept Amerienn ones. What we do de-

pend upon France for is something
which will tnke the place of fur nnd
satisfy our longing for the beautiful.
Our nlly has never failed us, either In
adversity or in the little things of life
which keep our interest fresh.

If we lack furs, novelties aro forth-
coming In the way of woolly devices
nnd the cleverest of wnys in which to
wear them. If wool is short Paris In-

vents tho newest of ways to mako
satin nnd n little lining take Its place.
And so it goes; she never fnlls us.
Among some of her Intest offerings aro
neck arrangements on the scarflike or-

der, designed to tnke the place of fur,
nnd wnlstcoats of Angora of the same
Intent. A brown velvet model by
Doucct wns equipped with a striped
Angorn vest of beige bluo nnd red and
.scarflike revers which ran to the bot-
tom of the coat with silt pockets in
the ends. A tiny bit of fur did duty
ns a collar.

An "en voyage" model by Lanvin Is
of gray covert cloth with a collnr
which develops Into a scarf lined with
wide black silk braid.

Black silk braid trims many of the
civet suits, nnd ono costume is bor-

dered in white even about the bottom
of the skirt.

"CORSETS ARE A NECESSITY"

Apparel Included In Essential Class
and No Longer Sold With Fashion
and Style Uppermost Thought.

The effect of tho world war Is mak-
ing Itself felt In the currents of our
everyday life. Commercial, civic, so-

cial and personal activities havo all,
to a more or less degree, been sub-
jected to a certain process of readjust-
ment in our effort to win this struggle
for n peace tb,ut will embrace and suc-

cor the world. Therefore, writes Edith
M. Burtls, in tho People's Home Jour-
nal, it has become necessary for wom-
en's ns well ns meu's apparel to con-

form to government rulings, so that
the necessary conservation of material
and labor shall bo maintained, and all
unnecessary wuste eliminated.

There has been considerable discus-
sion nbout essentials and nonessen-
tials, nnd women's corsets have been
considered In their relation to this
mutter. Fortunately for women, nnd
for the results expected from them in
their tnklng up tho work of men, cor-
sets are Included In the essentlnl class.
If n reverse decision had been reached,
I nm convinced it would not only have
resulted in suffering, und

SKIRT OF NAVY GEORGETTE

i Wmem Nw, paper union Kl '

An unusual and charming dress
klrt of navy georgette, panelled In

navy pussy willow and stenciled In an
attractive orchid design. An added at-

traction Is a large buckle of mother-of-pea- rl

which fastens the crush girdle
at the left side.

ORCHID TULLE DANCE FROCK

e ' Qr X& I U

Many ruffles and bands of Irides-
cent trimming arc featured on this
charming orchid tulle dance frock.
Ribbons of pastel shades surround the
waist and wreaths of small flowers
decorate the waist and skirt.

the lessening of renl efficiency nmong
women, but it would have worked to
the detriment of future generations.

Corsets nre ns much an essential of
womnn's dress ns their shoes or outer
garments. Tho corset is no longer man-
ufactured nnd sold with fashion and
style the dominant thought in the man-
ufacturer's and retailer's mind. And
progressive, thinking women no longer
buy nnd wear corsets solely because
they enhance the beauty of the figure.

Women know, or should know, thnt
upon the selection of n correct corset,
nnd the proper adjustment of It, de-

pends their enjoyment of health and
happinesh, and their ability to do
worthwhile work In the world.

FOR TABLE LINEN ECONOMY

Paper Napkins and Other Necessaries
Supplant More Costly Articles

Utilizing Worn-Ou- t Materials.

On many n tnble formerly graced by
the daintiest and costliest table linen
one now finds the humble paper nap-
kin used, while even at dinner, in
plnc,e of n cloth, the simplest of scal-
loped centerpieces nnd dollies cover
the glass-protecte- d mahogany. Not
only are time, labor and money saved,
but also tho wear and tear on fine Hn
en, when who knows how or nt whnt
price it can be replaced. The paper
towel may not bo very satisfactory,
but it is of greut advantage where
there are children, for it Is not only
economical, but absolutely sterile.

The hard usage of the laundry
causes many a table cloth to wear out
on the folds, and, while no longer fit
for the table, many nre the uses to
which It can be put. If still in fairly
good condition the two outer sides can
be cut into runners nbout 24 inches
wide for the breakfast table, and by
crossing them in the center of the ta-

ble places for four can bo set. Or, if
you disdain to uso paper napkins nnd
towels, cut your old cloths into nap-
kins and towel size, hem nently nnd
use to save your good linens.

LITTLE SLIPOVER FOR BABY

Warm Garment for Cool Evenings
When Infant's Back and Chest

Must Have Protection.

A dainty little slipover for the bnby
Is just the thing for cool evenings,
when the little back nnd chest must be
protected.

Very little material is required nnd
the directions nre easy to follow. The
added touch of n row of Angora gives
the little sweater quite an air of dis-

tinction.
Light-blu- e Shetland floss nnd white

Angora wool were used to mnke tho
model. Medium-size- d knitting needles
nre required.

Cast on fifty-fou- r stitches.
Knit three plain, three purl for two

inches.
Beginning on the right side, knit ono

row (two needles) plnln, with white
Angora.

Then knit sixty-tw- o rows plnln.
Bind off the twenty-tw- o stitches in

center of back, using separate needle.
Knit six rows for shoulder. Incrcaso
ono Htltch at beginning of every other
ncedlo toward front tcu times.

Knit the other shoulder nnd front' to
correspond. Put nil stitches on ono
needle; knit forty-tw- o rows. Knit one
row in Angorn. nnd finish with threo
plain, three purl for two inches.

Sew up under arm seams for forty
rows, leaving balance for arm-hol- e ; fin-

ish neck and arm-hole- s with one row
of xlnglo crochet stitch In Angorn.
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OPEBATi

Canton, Ohio. "I suffered from a
femalo trouble which caused mo much

suffering, und two
doctoro decided
thnt I would havo
to go through an
operation beforo I
could get well.

"My mother, who
had been helped by
LydiaE. Pinkham's
Vogotablo Com-
pound, advised mo
to try it beforo

ltreliovedmo
from mv troublon

so I enn do my houso work without any
difficulty. I advise any woman who is
afflicted with femalo troubles to give
Lydia E. Pinkham's Vegotablo Com-
pound n trial and it will do as much for
them." Mrs. Mahib Boyd, 1421 5th
Sty N. E., Canton, Ohio.

Sometimes there are serious condi-
tions where a hospital operation is tho
only alternative, but on the other hand
so many women have been cured by this
famous root and herb remedy, Lydia E.
Pinkham's Vegetable Compoun 1, after
doctors havo said that nn operation waa
necessary every woman who wanto
to avoid nn operation should give it a
fair1 trial beforo submitting to euch a
trying ordeal.

If complications cxi3t, write to Lydia
E. PinkhamMedicino Co., Lynn, Mnss.,
for ndvico. Tho result of many years
experience is at your service.

The cherry, peach and plum origi-
nated in Persia.

ITcailachra. nillotut Attacks. Indication, artcured liy tnklni; May Apple. Aloe. Jalnp madInto Pleasant Pellets (Ur. Plerce'M. AiIt.

Money-Minde-

"Well, I've got a commission."
"fSood I How much per rent?" Bos-

ton Transcript.

Have a Clear Skin.
Make Cuticura Soap your cvery-do- y

toilet soap and ns?Ist It now nnd then
by touches of Cuticura Ointment to
soften, soothe nnd heal. For free
samples address "Cuticura, Dcpt. X,
Boston." At druggists nnd by mail.
Soap 25, Ointment 25 nnd CO. Adv.

Pa's Predicament.
Jlnimie Say, pa, I thought you told

me a person has only five senses.
Pa So I did, son; what of it?
Jlinmle Wh, teacher told us that

some people have six.
Pa Of course, but one of 'cm is tho

war tax.

One Way of Killing Competitor.
"I want to know If you wilt glvo

mc a recommendation?"
"I should not. I discharged you

for incompetency."
"Your competitor tells me, sir, that

If you will write a letter of recom-
mendation, he will give mo n position,
f hope you won't stand in my way."

"That's different. I don't know any
lulcker way of crippling hl.s business
'han to get him to hire you. Sure I'll
?lve you n letter."

"After-the-War- " Dressing.
Discussion of the "nftcr-the-wa- r pe-

riod" Is becoming more general, some
believing that It Is too early to predict
which effect victory will have on
women and their mode of living. Ono
coutouricr predicts thnt the most elab-
orate things will be mnde and women
should wear them as an expression of
victory. Banquets and receptions In
honor of foreign visitors and our re-

turning men will demand such clothes,
ind it Is really up to the women to
heal their heartaches as best thoy can
ind lift tho spirit of the country. Tho
Euglibh women havo been doing ibis
for some time; they hnve avoided
mourning and are creating as gay a
note ns possible in London. Women's
Wear.

Thousands
erf under-
nourished
people have
found "theft

--foocf rT"a scierrfcrfic
blend of nour-
ishing cereals

helps
wonder"fully
in butildir.
heaHrh ana
happiness.

Needs no
L!
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