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Carolyn of the Corners

BY RUTH BELMORE ENDICOTT

CHAPTER XILI.
—_—12
Bomething Carolyn May Wishes to
Know.
Carolyn May's hieart was filled with
trouble.
This was the result of her first talk

with the old gallor. Not from him, nor
from anybody else, did Carolyn May
get any direct Information that the
sallor had been abonrd the Dumraven
on her fatal voyage. But his story
awoke in the child's breast doubts and
longings, uncertainties and desires that
had laln dormant for many weeks,

Uncle Joe and Aunty Rose loved her
and were kind to her, But that feel-
Ing of “emptiness” that had at first so
droubied Carolyi May was reluining.

8he began to droop. Keen-eyed
Aunty Rose digcovered this physical
chunge very quickly,

“She's Just like a droopy chicken,”
declared the good woman, “and, good-
ness knows, I have seen enough of
them.”

Bo, a8 a stlmulant and a preventive
of “droopinens,” Aunty Rose prescribed
Poneset ten, “plenty of It"

Three times a day Carolyn May was
doscd with bonesel tea, How long the
child’'s stomach would have endured
wnder this treatment will never be
known, Carolyn May got no better,
that wns sure; but one day something
happened.

Winter had moved on In Its usual
frosty and suowy way. Carolyn May
had kegt up all her lnterests—aufter a
fachion,

Benjamin Hardy had gone to Adams'
eamp to work. It seemed he could use
" peevy, or canthook, pretty well, hav-
ing done something besides salling In
his day. Tim, the hackman, worked at
Yogging In the winter months, too, He
usually went past the Stagg place with
a tenm four times each day,

There wns something Carolyn May
wished to ask BenJamin Hardy, but
she did not want anybody else to know
what It was—not even Uncle Joe or
Aunty Rose. Once in the fall and be-
fore the snow came she had ridden as
far ng Adams' enmp with Mr. Parlow.
He had gone there for some hickory
wood,

But, now, to ride on the emply sled
going in and on top of the load of logs
ecoming out of the forest, Carolyn May
felt sure, would be much more exclting.
She mentioned her desire to Uncle Joe
#am a Friday evening,

“Well, now, If It's pleasant, I don't
aece anything to forbid, Do you, Aunty
Rose?" Mr, Stagg returned,

“1 presume Tim wliil take the best of
eare of her,” the woman sald, “Maybe,
gotting out more In the alr will make
her look Yess peaked, Joseph Stagg."

The exclitement of preparing to go
to the eamp the next morning brought
the roses lonto Carolyn Muy's cheeks
and made her eyes sparkle. When
Tim, the hackman, went in'c town
with his first load he was fory enmed
by Aunty Rose that he would have
eompany golng back,

“Pitcher of George Washington " ex-
clnlmed Thm, “The boys will near "bout
tilke a holiday."

There was but one woman fn the
enmp, Judy Mason. She lived In one
of the log huts with her husband. He
wus n sawyer, nnd Judy did the men's
wonshing.

Denjumin Hardy was pleased, in-
deedd, to sce his lttle friend again,

“You come with e, please, she
wlhilspered to the old seaman after din-

¥i've Been 80 Near Drownin® Myself,
That They Thought | Was Dead
When | Was Hauled Inboard.

per. “You can smoke, You haven't
got to go back to work yet, and Tim
ia only just lopding his sled, So we
cun talk”

“Aye, aye, Uttle miss. What'll we
talk about?" queried Benjamin ecau-
tiously, for he remembered that he
was to be very circumspect in his con-
versation with her,

“I want you to tell me something,
Beojamin” she said,

“Sall phead, matey,” he responded
with apparent hearfiness, filling his
Ploe meanwhile.

“Why, Benjamin—you must konow,
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you know, for you've been to sem g0
much—Ben)amin, I want to know If it
liurts much to be drownd-ed ¥

“Hurts much? gasped the old sen-
man,

“Yer, sir, Do people that get
drownd-ed feel much pain? 1Is it a suf-
forin® way to die? 1 want to know,
Benjamin, 'eause my papa and mamma
died that way," continned the child,
choking a litle. *“It does scem as
though I'd just got to know."”

“Aye, anye,” muttered the man. *1
see, An'l kin tell ye, Car'lyn May, as
clog’t as anybody kin. I've been go
near drownin' myself that they thought
I was dead when I was hanuled Inboard,

“Comin® back from drowning g a
wihwie ol worse than beln" diowaed.
You take It from me.”

“Well,” sighed Carolyn May, “I'm
glnd to know that, It's bothercd me a
good deal. If my mamma and papa
had to be dend, mayhe that was the
nlcest way for them to go.”
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Bince Joseph Stagg had listened to
the rambling tale of the sallor regard:
ing the sinking of the Dunraven, he
had borne the fate of hia sleter and
her husband much in mind.

He had come no nearer to declding
what to do with the apartment In New
York and its furnishings.

After listening to Benjamin Hardy's
story, the hardware dealer folt less in-
clined than before to close up the af-
fairs of Carolyn May's small “estate.,”
Not that he for a moment belleved that
thera was a possiblility of Hunnah and
her husband being allve. Five months
had passed. In these days of wireless
telegraph and fast sea traflic such a
thing eould not be possible. The lmagl-
natlon of the practienl hardware mer-
chant could not visunlize it

One day when Cavolyn May was, vis-
iting Mrs, Gormley Chet burst In quite
unexpectedly, for it was oot yet mid-
afternoon,

“Mr, Stugg has let me off to take
Carolyn May slidln'. The ice nin't
goin’ to be safe in the cove for long
now. Spring's In the nir o'rendy. Both
brooks are runnin' full”

Carolyn Mny was delighted. Al-
though the sky was overeast and a
storm threatening when they got down
on the lee, nelther the boy nor the lit-
tle girl gave the weather a second
thought. Nor had Mr. Stagg econsid-
ered the weather when he had allowed
Chet to leave the store that afternoon,

Chet strapped on his skates, and
then settled the little girl firmly on her
sled, with Prince riding behind.

The boy harnessed himself with the
long towrope and skated away from
the shore, dragging the sled after him
@t a brisk pace.

“Oh, my!" squealed Carolyn May,
“there lsn't anybody else on the lce

“We won't ran Into nobody, then”
Inughed the boy.

It was too misty outside the cove to
see¢ the open water; but it was there,
and Chet knew it as well as anybody,
He had no Intention of taking any
risks—especially with Carolyn May In
his charge.

The wind blew out of the cove, too,
As they drew nway from the shelter of
the land they felt its strength.

Naturally, neither the boy nor the
little girl—and surely not the dog—
looked back toward the land. Other-
wise, they would have seen the snow
flurry that swept down over the town
and quickly hid it from the cove.

Chet was skating his very swiltest,
Carolyn May was screnming with de-
light, Prince barked joyfully, And,
suddenly, In a startling fashion, they
came to a fissure In tho lee!

The boy darted to one side, heeled
on his right skate, and stopped. He
had ferked the sled nslde, too, yelling
to Curolyn May to "hold fast!" But
Prince was flung from it, and seram-
bled over the lce, barking loudly.

*Oh, dear me!"” cried Carolyn May.
“You stopped too quick, Chet Gorm-
ley. Gooduessz! There's n hole in the
leel”

“And 1 didn't see it till we was al-
most in it acknowledged Chet, *it's
more'n a hole. Why! there's n great
field of lea broke off and sallin' out
into the Inke.”

"Oh, my!" gasped the little girl,

The boy knew at once that he must
be eareful In making his way home
with the little girl. Having seen one
great fissure in the lee, he might come
upon another. It seemed to him as
though the lce under his feet was In
motion. In the distance was the sound
of a reverberating crash that could
mean but one thing, The {ce in the
cove was breaking up!

The waters of the two brooks were
pouring down Into the cove. Spring
had really come, and the nnnual freshoet
was llkely now to force the lce entirely
out of the cove and open the way for
traffic in a fow hours,

CHAPTER XIiII.
The Chapel Bell.

If Joseph Stagg bad ob:yed the pre-
cept of his little nlece on this particu-
lar afternoon and had been “looking
up,” instead of having his nose In the
big ledger, making out monthiy state-
ments, he might have discovered the
coming storm In season to withdraw
his permlssion to Chet to take Caro-

Iyn May out oo the lce,

Jt was always dark cnough in the
little back office In winter for the hard.
whare dealer to have a lamp burning. So
he did not pnotiee the snow flurry that
hnd taken Sunrise Cove In [ts arms
until he chanced to walk out to the
front of the store for needed exerclse,

“1 declare to man, It's snowing!™
muttered Joseph Stagg. “Thought we'd
got through with that for this season.”

Ile opened the store door. There was
a chlll, clammy wind, and the snow
wns dump and packed quickly under
foot.

“Hum! If that Chet Gormley wera
here now, he might be of some use for
once," thought Mr, Stagg.

Suddenly he bethought him of the
errand that had taken the bhoy away
from the store.

“Hey, Stagg!" shouted a shopkeeper
from over the way, who had Hkewliss
come to the door, “did you hear that?"

“Hear what?' asked Joseph Stagg,
puzzled,

“There she goes again! That's Ire,
old man., She's breaking up. We'll
have spring with us In no time now."

The reverbernting crash that had
startled Chet Gormley had startled Jo-
seph SBtagg as well,

“My gooduness!” gasped the hard-
ware dealer, and he sturted Instantly
away from the store, bareheaded as he
was, without locking the door behind
him—something he had never done be-
fore, since he had established himself
In business on the maln street of Sun-
rise Cove.

Just why he ran he could scarcely
have explained. ©Of course, the chil-
dren had not gone out In this snow-
storm ! « Mrs, Gormley—Ilittle sense an
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“Where's That Plagued Boy?"

he bellieved the scamstress possessed--
would not have allowed them to ven-
ture.

Yet, why had Chel not returned?

He quickened his poce. He was run-
ning—slipping and sliding over the wet
snow—when he turned into the street
on which his store boy and his wid-
owed mother lived,

Mrs, Gormnley saw him coming from
the windows of the tiny front room.

Mr. Stngzg ploaged Into
house, head down, and belligerent.

manded, “Don’t tell me he's taken
Hannah's Car’lyn out on the cove in
this storm !

“But--you told
walled the widow.

“What If Tdld? I dido’t know 'twns
going to snow lke this, did 17"

“But it wasn't snowin' when they
went,"” sald Mrs, Gormley, plucking up
gome little spirit. “I'm sure it wasn't
Chetwood’s fault. Oh, dear!”

“Woman," groaned Joseph Stagg, “lIt
doesn't matter ,whose fault it Is—or If
It's anybody's fault. The mischief's
done. "The ice I8 breaking up. It'e
drifting out of the inlet."

Just at thls moment an unexpected
volce broke into the discussion.

“Are you positive they went out oo
the cove to slide, Mrs, Gormley ¥’

“Oh, yes, [ be, Mandy,” answered
the seamstress. “Chet sald he was
goin' there, and what Chet says he'll
do, he always does.”

“Then the lee has broken away and
they have been carrled out into the
lake," gronned Mr, Stagg.

Mandy Parlow eame quickly to the
Ilittle hall.

“Perhaps not, Joseph." she sald,
speaking directly to the hardware deal-
er. “lt may be the storm, It snows 8o
fast they would easlly get turned
around—be unable to wnd the shore.”

Another reverbemting crash echoed
from the cove. Mrs, Gormley wrung
her hands,

“Oh, my Chet! Oh, my Chet!" she
walled, “ITe'll be drowned |

“He won't be, if he's got any sense™
snnpped Mr, SBtagg. *T'1 get some men
und we'll go after them.”

“Onll the dog, Joseph Stagg. Call the
dog."” advised Miss Amanda.

“Heh? Didn't Prince go with ‘em?”

“Oh, yes, he did,"” walled Mra. Gorm-

him he could|”

Jey.
F0 BE CONTINUED.)

the Mlttle |

“Where's that plagued boy?" he de- |

VANKS 0CCUPY
GTY OF TREVES

American Troops Enter an An.
cient Town, Once a Roman
Stronghold,

THAW GETS FOE PLANES

Germuans Surrender Alrships to Yan.
kee Ace—Bavarians and Prus-
slans at Swords’ Points
Over the War.

Treves, Rhenish Prussin, Nov, 28—
This anclent clty on the Moselle,
which still has muny a landmark dat-
Ing from the time when It was a lto-
min cupital, was entered by Amerlican

troops Tuesday.

Less than fifty-two miles ta the
northeast from Treves, or Trier, s 1t
in ealled In German, lles Coblenz, the
ultimate destination of Genernl Dick:
mun's army of occupation, The rond
runs along the Moselle river, which
flows into the Rhine at Coblenz.

Our maln forces have not
renched Treves, Those
Dickman’s advanced guard. In necord-
ance with the nrmistice terms, a cer
tnin number of alrplanes were surren-
teredl here by the Germans,

Ma), Willlam Thaw, one of the
Ameriean “aces,” superintended the
transfer of the alreraft and of consid-
ernble quantities of materinl,

Amerlenn Army of Occupation, Nov,
28.—Bad feeling has developed be
tween the Prussians and Bavarians In
the German army withdrawing befora
the American army of occupation. Re-
sponsibllity for the loss of the war I8
one of the ehlef causes of dissenslon,
according to reports.

The trouble Is said to have reached
such a stage that the Bavarians and
Prussians refused to divide thelr ra-
tlons with each other or to share bil
lets,

Beyond Treves the withdrawling Ger-
mnn troops are being received with
open arms by the civillans in the vil-
Iages. This Is reported by British sol
diers reaching the American lines.

Everywhere, the Britighers sald, the
clvilinng had strung signs of welcome
over the village streets and were re-
ceiving the German soldlers as heroes.

BOLSHEVIKI CAPTURE PSKOV

Red Soldiers Take Town 160 Miles
Southwest of Petrograd—Bom-
bard Narva.

yet
here form

Helgingfors, Finland, Nov, 30.—Ile-

9 ' ports from the Baltle province of Es-

thonia say that Russion bolshevik
troops on Tuesday captured Pskov, 160
miles sonthwest of Petrograd, The
fate of the volunteer northern army
wns unknown.

¥ | © It was glso reported that Dunaburg,
’ / | 10 miles southeast of Riga, had been

| taken by the bolshevik forces and that
Narva, 81 miles southwest of Petro-
grnd, was belng bombarded.

GREAT THRONGS IN PARIS

| French Capital ls Alrcady Overcrowd-
| ed—Practically Out of Question

to Get Rooms.
Paris, Nov. 80—Parls Is already
| badly overcrowded and Indicatlons
are that the convening of the peace
| eonference will sce conditions une
{oqualed in any other clty. It will be
practically out of the question to get
rooms in any of the hotels,

l

NEWS FROM FAR

AND NEAR

Paris, Nov, 80—Col. E. M. House
left his bed apnd went outdoors this
morning for the first tlme since he
was stricken with the grip. .

Mexico Clty, Nov, 28-—President
Carranza has stated that under no
considerntion  would he accept the
nomination for a second term of the
I presidency,
| Washington, Nov. 28.—Elimination
of the one-half eent a mile extra rail-
rond fure for Pullman transportation,
| effective December 1, has been de-
| ¢ided on by Director General MeAdoo.
London, Nov, 27

27.~—Russinn bolshevik
troops have crossed the River Narva
on n
Esthonla, between the Gulf of Finland
und Lake Peipus, says n Central News
dispateh from Stockholm,

| New York, Nov. 27.—Tourteen en-
emy-owned sents on the New York

stock exchange, the New Orleans cot-
ton exchange, the XNew York cotton
excehange and other maorkets have
| heen seimed by A, Mitchell Palmer,

broad front and have entered |

| nllen property custodian, It was an- |

pounced here, The seats will be sold
| shortly to American cltizens,
8. 0. T. C. Units Broken Up.

Washington, Dee, 2~—The complete
demobiiization of the student officers’
training corps comprising units In hon.
dreds of institutions thronghout the
country has been declded upon by the
wur depurtment.

Five Billion In Year for Army,
|  Washington, Dee, 2.—It cost 85,
45,000,000 to run the Americnn arm)
during the year ending June 30 Inst;
$1.308.000000 for the navy and §1.
| 510,000,000 for the civil government
L proper.
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work of fighting off a cold
weaken—slow up.

used the world over.
friends and neighbors.

en you feel dul
or nervous, and have headaches, dizzy spells, lame back,
backache, sore joints and irregular
kidneys quick help and avoid serious kidney troubles. Doan's
Kidney Pills are always in unusual demand after grip epidemics
as so many people have leamed their reliability.
ey are recommended by your own

Back Feel Achy After Gp?

OLDS and influenza leave thousands with weak kidneys
and aching backs. The kidneys have to do most of the

They

or a contagious disease.
| and draggy, irritable

kidney action. Give the

's are

Personal Reports of Real Cases

A SOUTH DAKOTA CASE,
Mrs. Cecil Rishling, 520 E. Tenth
Bt., Mitchell, 8. D., says: “I had
typhoid fever about five years ago
and my kidneys were bad after
that, My back ached just like a
toothache and I could hardly get
around to swoeep because the sha
pains caught me seross my kid-
neys, 1 was also annoyed with
bladder weakness, My kidneys
weren't working ht, 1 knew,
because my feet swelled so badly
and I conld hardly 15:: on
ehoes. I read about n's Kid-
ney Pills and got a box. I
them and nothing ever helped me
as much.”

AN 10WA CASE.

Alonzo Adams, Osceols, Towa,
says: “Colds settling in my kid«
neys caused lumbago. Bharp,
shooting pains went throngh my
kidneys and left me almost help«
less, After one of these attacks,
I could neither stoop nor straights
en. Mornings T was tired and ey
hausted, owing to lack of =l
My kidoeys acted irregularly :1?
the secretions were unnatural.
used different remedies and plage
ters, but with no benefit. TFinal
1 took Doan's Kidoney Pills an
the trouble entirely disappeared.’

DOAN

b/

KIDNEY

PILLS

40c & Box at All Stores. Foster-Milburn Co., Buffalo, N.Y. Mfg. Chem.

BETTER LET CHILD CHOOSE|

Writer in Mother's Magazine Gives
Advice as to Treatment of the
Small People,

Mantha G, Nichols mnkes a strong
plea in Mother's Magnzine, to allow
the child to choose between right and

wrong:

“Don't mnke me do it, mamma, let
me do i1," plended a llttle fellow one
day when his mother wus trying to ex-
ercise rather arbitrary authority.

A small boy was objecting to doing
an e¢rrand for his mother. She sald
plensantly, “I ean manage if you do
not do it, but I can get my work out
of the way much sooner, if you do.
Supposing 1 let you choose whether
you will necommaodate me, or I accom-
modate you, I'll suy nothing more
about thls, nnd yvon may do Jnst what
yon think it Is fair for a boy to do by
his mother.” It did not take long for
the son to choose the hetter way and
to walk off proud of his Independemnt
action.

Conxing & child to do what he
ought to is a questionable policy, yet
in a dignified, matter-of-fact manner
to show him that yon give him credit
for common sense and a falr amount
of aminhility and right purpose Is tn
encourage him to use those quulities.
It haivs Lim to do hls best in the best
possible way-—he chooses his own ac-
tion, and can choose pgain,

Cows and Ships.

“How muny ships are you going to
get Into the water this year¥? Mr
Schwab sasked Rear Admiral F. T,
Bowles, assistant genernl manager of
the Emergency Fleet corporation, in
charge of constructlon at the Hog Is-
lund ynrdes.

“Our program calls for 31, but we |
are going to (ry for 48" was the re-

ply.

“Make it 50, and 1'll see that you getl |
the hest Jersey cow In Amerlen,” sald
Mr, Schwab., The admiral has a dairy
farm In Massachusetts, “I'm going |
to bogin pleking out that cow vight
awayv,” said Admirul Bowles

Its Kind,

“1 would like to have a swell lunch-
oon."

“Why

ond water?”

not try ome of dried apples

Far Fetched,

Groom—Why =0 =ad, sweetheart?
Bride—I1 was just thinking how mfs-
ernhle 1'd he i 1 had never met you.

Alwayr proud to show white clothes.
Red Cross Wall Blue does 17ake them |
white, All grocers. Adv. |

Sviupnthy I8 one thing most men are
iwnoyvs cureful not to waste.

A Wheleseme, Cleansing,
Your Relreshing snd Heallng |
Lotiou—Murine for Red- [

ness, Soreness, Granula-

Ey es tion, Itchingand Burning | Fess

ey b~ Mn]!“ the Eves :1: Eyelids;
? Drope™ er { ovies, Mot X _or Gd‘
vill win your confidence. Ank 1
r Mt:nrinp -rlrfm your Eves NJ&;D‘%‘
Morine Eye Remedy Co., Chlcago

His Little “Comeback.”

Reggle had lald his very small por-
tion of the world at Marinpnne's wery
small feet, und Marlanne had gently
but firmly said “No

“Then yon won't marry me?” sald
Reggie, feeling very bad about it.

“No—a thousand tlmes nol”
Marianne with decision,

“You needn’t say ‘No' n thonsand
times!" sald the rejected sultor re-
sentfully. “I've only asked you omnee!”

Phonetie.

“1 wish my daughter woulda’t plny
by ear."”

“I wish my stenographer wonldn't
spell by hers,”

suid

A cherfal disposition wins more bnat-
tles than a grouchy one,

i The Hi:ltriotic

®s 5 irit and devotion
i - f\ m which Ameri-
can women have
so far performed
war-service work
and made sacnifices
has never beer
equalled in the
history of any
country. Mothers,
wives and sisters
gupport this burden
with strength and
fortitude. But
those who are al-
ready misernble
from the com-
' plaints and weak-
nesses which are 50 common to women,
should take tho right tonic for thewomenly
Bystam, '

H & woman is borne down by pain
snd sufferings at regular or irregular
intervals, by nervousness or dizzy spells,
by headache or backache, "Favorite
Prescription” should be taken. If Ber
existenca is made gloomy by the chrenie
weaknesses, delicate derangoments, snd
painful disordera that afflict her :L ghe
will find relief and emaneipation from her

| troubles in Dr. Pierce’s Favorite Presciev

tion, If she's overworked, nervous, or
“run-down,” she finds now Ide
strength. It's a powerful, invi

herbal touic and nervine which wms
covered and usod by an eminent physi

for many years, in cases of “fomale come
plaints” und weaknesses, "Favoritd Pro
seription” can now be had in tablet
form as well as liquid ab most drog
stores, Send to Doctor Pierce's Invalids’
Hotel, Buffalo, N, Y, for & ten-cent
trial package of tablets. N

For fifty years Dr. Pierce's Pleasant
Pellets have been most satisfactory in
liver and buwel troubles,
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