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Carolyn of the Corners |

BY RUTH BELMORE ENDICOTT

LOOK UP!

You will feel better for
having known Carolyn of the
Corners. She is a lovable
litle girl, who not only
preaches but practices the
gospel of “looking up” and
always making things “a
wee bit better.,” Tobecome
acquainted with her is like
letting in the sunshine 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
P
The Ray of Sunlight.

Just ag the rmys of the afternoon

hositated to enter the ‘open door
ph Stagg's hardwnre store in
and lngered on the sill,
50 tle girl in the black frock
andd hiat, with twin bralds of sunshiny
hair on her shoulders, hovercd at the
' i s dusty place.
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counlers, no clerk,

back of the shop was a small

ffice glosed In with grimy windows,
The uncertain visitor and her canine
empdsion saw the shadowy figure of
# man inside thé office, sitting on a
hlgh stool and bent above a blg ledgar,
The dog, however, geented something

1y down the
she

=fow

sHw

In the half® darkness of the shop he
and his little mistress came unexpect-
gdly upon what Prince consldered his
arch-enmmy, There rose up on the end
if the counter nenrest the open office
loor a big, black tomeat whose arched
back, swollen tall and yellow eyes
plazed deflance,

“Pa-sst—ye-gw!"”

The rising yowl broke the sllence of |
the shop llke a trampet call. The little
girl dropped her bag and seized the
dog’s collar with both hands.

“Princel” she crled, *“don’t you speak
to that cat—don't you dare speak
to it!" @

“Bless me!” croaked a voice from
the office,

The tomeat uttered a second “'ps-s-st
—ye-ow!"” and shot up a ladder to the
top shelf,

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

IHe came to the office door.

“I—1 didn’t have any place to leave
hiim," was the hesitating reply.

“Hum! DIid your mother gend yon
for something?"

“No-o, slr,”” slghed the little visltor.

At that moment a more darving ray
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Price put me on the triin and the ¢on-
ductor took cnre of me,

“Who is Mr, Price?™ the storekeeper
asked.

“He's a lawyer, Ie's written you
a long letter about it. It's In my bag.
Didn't yon get the telegrom he sent
you last evening, Unecle Joe? A ‘night
letter,” he called it

“Never got it" replied Mr. Stugg
shortly,

“Well, you see, when papa and mam-
ma had to go awny so suddenly they
left me with the Prices. 1 go to school
with Ednn Price and she =slept with me
at night in oue Oat—after the Dunra-
ven salled.”

“But—what Jid this lawyer send
vou up here for¥" asked Mr, Stagg.

The question wis o poser and Caro-
Iyn May stammersd: “T—I Don't
gunrdians alwavs take theie Httle girls
home nnd look out for them®™

“Hum—TI don't know.” Jhe hard-
witre merchant mused grimly. “I—I
guess wo'd Betler go up to The Corners
nnd see what Aunty Rose has to say
about ft. You understand, I couldu't
really keep you It she says ‘Not'"

“Oh, Tuele Joe, cohnldn't you?

“No," he declared, wagging hils head
decidedly, “And she'll to
that dog—"

“Oh 1™ Carolyn May erled again, and
ut both arms suddenly about the neck
of hee cattlne friemd. “Prince 18 Just
the best dog, Unele Joe”

Me, Stage hook Ws Head doubifally.
Then he went into the office and shint
the blg ledger into the sufe, After
locking the sufe door, he slipped (he
ey into | troms pocket und
sluneed around the

YT'ad 1lke to Inow
leey ';l'rfil}i':-' ll"_\" ig I!-l'.\','I
Mr. Stnzg,

“Chet! Hey! vou Chet!”

To Carolyn May's nmazement and to
the utter mystification of Prince, a see-
tion of the floor under their feet begnn
to rise,

“Oh, mercy me !" squealed the littlel
glrl, and she hopped off the trapdoor; |
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“Oh! Who Is That Lady, Uncle Joe?

but the dog uttered a quick, thredten-
Ing growl and put Lis muzele to the
widening aperture,

“Hey ! enll off that dog!™ begged o
muffled volee from under the trapdoor.

 sunliglit found Its way through the |

I 1 over the store door and Ht up

fell upon the

re and for ar

hewd

le, |

s me, child!™  excludmed Mr,
Stagg. “Who are you'?"

The flowertike face of (he Uttla ginl
quivered, the blue gpitled hig
drops over her cheeks, She appronched |
Mr. Bioge,
the office dobrsyay, and placed a timid
hand opon the broad band of bluck
erepe he wore on Ms coalsleeve,

*Yon're not Hannah's Car'lynf"
gquestioned the hardware dealer huskily,

“I'm Car'lyn May Cameron,” she
confesseld, *“*You're my Uncle Joe, I'm
very glad to see you, Uncle Joe, and—
tind T hope—you're glad to see me—
nnd Prinee,” she finished rother fal-
leringly.

“Bless

fgain,

¥

g

eyes

me!” murmured the, man

Nothing so startling ns this had en- |

tered Sunrigse Cove's chiel "havdware
emporingm™ for many and mony a year
Flanndh Sia (e hardw 1
chant's only tor, had
{ftorm lhome qulte Nfteen years previ-
ously, Mr.Stagg had never seen Han-
nah Ity but flils stght, |l'.'!l<<"i|'ll.
sunny-haired girl wis a replica of his
slster, and In some dusty corner of Mr,
Stage's heart there dwell a very falth-
ful menjory of Hannah,
Nothing had served to_estrange the
brother save time and® disinnee,
“Hannal¥s Car'lyn,” mutliered 3r
Stage agalp. “Bless me, child! how
did you get here from New York?" ®
“On the ears, uncle. You see, Mr,
Price thought I'd beiter come, He says
you are my guardinn—it's In papa's
will and would have been 8o In mom-
/ ina's will, if she'd made one. Mr,

Fone

e .

stooping and squinting in |

[
hund, My, Stagge looked down at the |
little hand in  his palm, somewhnd
stitrtledd and not a Hitle dismayod,

The main Streot of Sunrige Cove on
Lthis warm afternoon was not thronged
with shoppers. Not many people no- |
ticed the tall, shambling, round-shoul- |
dored man‘in rusty black, with the pe- |
tite figure of the ¢hild and the mon-
grel dog pussing that svay, though a
few hile shopkeepers looked after the
trio in surprise, But when My, Stagy
und his companions turned into the
plensantly shaded street that led out
of town townrds The Corners—where
was the Stugz  homestead—Carelyn |
Muy noticed her uncle become sud-
denly fNMustered, She saw the blood
flood into his face and neck, and she
folt his hand loosen as though to re
lense her owne  The little girl looked
alioiid eurlonsly at e woman who was
approaching. -

Shie wis not a young woman—that
is, not what the child would enll yonng
Carolyn Muy thought she was very
nice’ looking—tall and robust.  Hee
biown eyed flashed an Inguiring glance
upon Carolyn May, hut did naot
look nt Mr., Stagg, vor dld Mr, Stagg
ik at her
“Oh ! who Is that lady, Uncle Joeoi"
asked the little girl when they were
oul of euarshot,

“Hum 1" Her unele's thoont seemed
to need cleating.  “That—that 18 Man
dy Parlow—>Miss Ananda Partow,” he |
corrected himeelf with dignity,

The flush didd not =oon fade put of
hig face a8 they went on in glence,

sho

There was tall tin-
ber all sibout Suntise Cove, which wus
bullt along shiore of a deep Inlet
cutting in from the groat lake, whose
Blue waters sparkled as far as one
might see towards the south and west, |

to The Corners,

the

“He'll 'ent me np, Mr, Stage”
“Tle down, Prince!” commandded |

Curolyn May hastily, YIt's only a hoy.

Yon know you lke boys, Prince," she

3
’

urged.
“Come on up ont of that cellar, Chot,
n giing up to The Corners with my
Hitle nlece—ITunnah’s Corllyn, This
g Chetw If ho ever stops
growin' longitadinally mebbe he'll be
{man gome day and not a giant,. You
stny rvight here and tend store while
I'm gone, Chet)'

Corolyn Moy coulil not help feoling
gome surprise at the finally revenled
proportions of Chietwood Gormley. Iie
’\s':u Iathllke and gawky, with, very

't

aorl Gormley,

prominent upper front teecth, which
gave 4 sovt of how-window appearunce
to his wide mouth. But there was n
good-humored twinkle In the over-
| grown boy's shallow eyes; and, if un-
coulh, he was klnd,

“T'o prowd to koow ye, Caor'lyn,” he
gnid, Te stepped quickly out of the
way of I'rince when the latter started
for the front of (he siore, .
| Onee out of the shop in the sunilf
the little

Mr. Stagy, peering down al
wrply, nslked ;

street, glirl breathed o sigh

“Whnt's the owutter?”
=T

Unole Joe”

awflul dark,
“1 can’l

Your
.'ill'
seem (o look up in there,”

| ““Look up?"™ repealed
ware dealer, puzzled,

“Yes, sir, My papn siys never to g
in nany plnce where you ean't look up
|aind see sometldong brighter and het-
|'ter ahead,” sald Carolyn May softly,
“He suys that's what malces life worth

[ living."

| “Oh, he does, does h
Stage,

He noticed the heavy bag In her
hand and took it from her. Instantly

shop is

eonfoessed,
the hard- |

Hee
o8l

grunted Mr,

muttered,

her relensed fingers stole Into his free

Unele Joe assured Carolyn May when
ghe askod him, that from the highest
hilll In  sight one could see only thi
Iake and the forest—clothed Lills nud
valleys,

"There's lumber eamps nhout.
Mebbe they'll Interest yon, Lots of
bullding golug on ¢l the time, too."

Ie told her, ns ey went along, of
the long trains of cars and of the
strings of nrges going out of the Cove,
all laden with timber and
bonrds, millsinfTs, tes and telegraph
poles.

They came to the Inst hopse 1o the
row of dwellings on this street, on the
very edge of the town, Carvolyn May
saw that attiched to ghe house was a
smaller building, facing the roadway,
with n wideopen door, through which
she glimpsed benches and sawed Tam-
ber, while to her nostrells was wafted
a most dellclous smell of shavings.

“Oh, there's a cuarpenter shop!" ex-
c¢laimed Carolyn May. “And Is that
the carpenter, Uncle“Joe ¥

A tall olid man, lean-fuced and close-
Iy shaven, with a hawlk's-heak nose
straddled by a hoge pair of sllver-
bowed spectacles, came out of the
shop at that moment, o Juckknife in
his hand., IHe saw Mr. Stagg and,
turning sharply on his heel, went in-
doors again,

“Who is he, Uncle Joe?' repented
the little girl. *“Anil, if I asked him,
do you s'pose he'd give me some of
those nice, long, eurly shavings?"

“That's Jed Parlow—nand he wouldn't
give you nny shavings; especlally
after haviog seen yon with me,” sl
the hardware merchant brusquely.

The pretty lady whose name was
Parlow afil the guedr-looking old one-
penter, swhogo name woas Hikewlze Par
low, woghl neither look ot Unele Joe!
Eyven such o little gicl as Carolyn Mas
conld see that her uncle and the Mt
lows were not' feicnd]y.

By and by they eame In slght of The

Corners—ia plnee

all

snwd

Witre auether rourd
crossed this one at righit angles,

In one wng 0 white chureh
with o sguave tower and green hlinds,
In auother of the {our corners was set
1 big store, with ueovered poreh all
aeross the front, on which wire shel-
terad cortaln agriealtural tools.

There wius no sound of life at The
Corners save a rhythmie “elinlk, elank,
clank" from the hlscksmith shop on
the third corner. D

On the fourth the oross:
ronils stood the
wile, low-roifed
panrn » Yot In
ness was the keyaots of
plnee,

"Is this where you live, Uncle Joo?"
ashed Cavolyn Moy breathlessly, “Oh

At Degdtiful bl plaes! 1t seems
ol hig to live fo!"

Mr, Ielted ot
nl now town npon. Caralyn
AMny with brow,  "“Well
we've got to see about that first,” he
"There's Aunly Roso—"

aorner

of

hiomestend—a
of ancient ap
good repair, Neat-
all about the

corner
Sloge

house
noee
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liziel

lonkorl
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the goty

Jerp lexod
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Carolyn and Prince make tha
acquaintance of Aunty Rose,
and the latter’s attitude is not
very reassuring to the lonely
little girl. Carolyn’s first ex-
per.ences in her new home are
told in the next installment.

(TO BE CONTINWUED) .’

It is diffivult vo judge a woman b}
the things she doesn't say.

| stbmaring §s ruuniog on the s

| &

1. TOULIY O

| grent,

ey

nee [

%

ﬁfi\.&'ﬁih’er;;;f Fra

Mothers of Yrance—=we puid our s

Yl .

The ships go. out (rom mokd &0
(8 [3 [}

Bearing with them tha his
1.Ill-t.

That they may
flile

With thosn, Your sonn,
for Vrame

gy 0f our Youbg

stind In batlle i Ly

who dis 30 wall

nob be less Lrave than you hnve

I

With patlent hoarts wo pay the price you
padil, .

And walt our sont will not
coma lomo, )

Nor shiall we over know wliere they are
Il

Wao ahall
ot

bul oo

for wo fire maothor, (Do

tementbor us
Ramaniid our land, and pop=

When fatr poace gilds ¥
ples Erow - . -

Over your batileflelds o not forgot

Our sohs, whoge fllen gravea wo do not
koW,

Tend thou our homoles
Iranice,
=Anne Bunner,

alne,

y dend—mothars of

in Mvorybody's Mage-

Nearly All Undersea Boats
Are Equipped With Kitchens
Where Cook Prepares Meals

the earller submarines no [iro-

made for cooking tho men's

In
vision wis
meals, Everything had to bo eaten
cold,

This Ald not matter so very much
when eraft wire quite small,
with a correspondingly small radius of

these

fcetion,

tat when larger
eame to bhe bullt, the provis
erly cooked hot meals becpme n presss
Ing necessity.

So now, suys a wrlter In Pear

honts

on of [prop-

nndersen

"Mugnzine, nll but the very oldest types

witly n sunll
l\

VEry momier-

thp k

of submarines are Sped
gulley, no bigger than a
ate-sized cupbourd, whepe ronk
hus Just room to stand in front 6f his
dJoll's honse stove, Thig latter 1s elec-
trienlly heatod, in onler that
ready oppre ale iy mot i
ther vitlated by smoke of Tamd
The mwenu on hoard o
not varled, consisting njostly
with an “m
figh for n change, and plenty
piping-hot coffee to chase wwoy e
from the tired evelids,
Meals are onten oyt of
dishes in "II”II;I:-H"V mitas-tnhles when
the I8 =ubmerged, When the

il
Tl

thi* fd-

salve

occiu=lonal p™ ol

of strong

aluminum
vessel

her erew dsually prefer to take thels
plates of stew on deck, nad the North
seq attends to It salting for them.
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The  beginner and the
should never attempt midwinter hatel-
ing. The care 18 extensive, the lo
One old In the business de-
clares that the beginner should pot off
hatehing until April and May, and the
weather then will help him,  Winter
hatehing pays hest for the experlenced
poultryman who lves cloge to a good
paying broiler market, or the fancler
who wants show birds ready for the
fall fairs. Also, It pays to hatch, if
you ean do It successfully, some of the
large, slow maturing breeds, such as
Cochin or Bralonn, In January, ‘These,
if not hatehed untll late April or May,
geldom come into lnying until the next
April—unlegs thelr owner knows how
to push pullets Intoddaying successful-
Iy. I you hiteh in Janunry you must
not grumble if you get but a half
hatch, and some of these will be too
weak to live long against the time of
year, but this you know—those that
do live nnd grow strong and hearty
must surely bring yvoun profit enrly in
some manner. If you hnteh in winter
you must have warm wiuter quarters
for your chicks, Poultrymen wha sell
eggs for hatehing purposes quite of-
ton have all thelr own flocks hatched
some time hefore the call for hatching
eggs comes In, which Is often not un-
til in Agril.

Total Value of 1918 F:;Ed
Crop in France Falls Below
Amount Produced Last Year.

2

I

cureloss

Desplte an Inerease of 25 per eent
In whent production, the tatal value
of the 1018 crop of cereals, beany and
potatoes in France s less than that of
last year, This has been disclosed by
M. Boret, the I'rench food contvoller
of the chamber of deputles, in an 0d-
dress,

“It should be stated clearly,” sald
M. Boret, “that the ftothl nutritlon
yulue of the 1018 crop of cereals as
well 45 beans and potatoes In Irunce;
1s below the total nutritlon value of
thege products for Jast venr. ‘'Ihe
wheat crop fortunntely s larger and
of better quality, but the maize, har-
ley, oats, beans nnd potulo crops are
conslderably smaller,

“The potato situntion is particnlurly
grave, Tor whereas the avérngasdor the
list ten years iz 12000000 long tons,
this year the potato crop will not ex-
eeed 7,600,000 long tons. Despite this
shortage, we must supply the allled
troops fighting In our land, ‘We can-
not pogsibly refuse this Indispensuble
food to Koglish ond American troops

who are constantly Incressing In nums-

bers,"

The Latest Flag.

The latest additlon {o the flags of
nations {8 the stundard of the new
Siherlan republic. It Is pluin white
and green, symbolizing the country’s
gnowfields and ite virgin forests,

COOKING TESTS THE 8couT,

o way to a man's beart la through
hia stomach., The path to an oarly
geavo les nlong the samo route. A
roout who cannot cook can hardly
elnlm to bo a seont at all,

As the ohlef sen svout anys: “One |

filsly gond cook 18 worth more than

four slek carpontors.”
o many a boy the first experience

10 cooking comes through his prepara- |

tlon for the secondclums cooking test.
Ilo may have roasted corn on a wtick
or stonmed n fow clums In & bueket
or burned n fow spuds In an open fire.
Pt (he scout cooklug test, if prop-
erly emphasized, will help Llm to seo
Hn;r cookiog s vitally related to bu-
man Hfo and pssentinl to human hap-
piness and effiéloncy.

fivon It #0 simple a meal as the
quarter of a pound of mont und two
potatoos of the scout tost many mis
tulees may boe made, nnd the scout
ghould know how to avold all of them.

Muony n 'l\rufl'ﬂhllllllli cook falls wut- |

torly when nsked to prepare u meal In
'l]m-u[-»n withont the kitchen equip-
mwent to which he has beecome accus-
Tho scout must be ready to
emetrenolos,

tomed,
meet all

LEARNING FIELD TELEGRAPHY,

Boy Scouta Carrylng Apparatus
Bignalling In the Field.

A GOOD SCOUT TROOP GONE.
t aften that thero s pleasure
wratlon of an obltunry no-
g0 of one troop which
lefunct thera 18, hows
fur satisfuction n Dots
Iy ¢nd, The story 18 cons
thn r|ll‘ll\\':'|l.: letter from
Lxerutive H?-';'h-'tl M. Ma-

_‘ i of Chlvago, 111, 2

"Troop No. 312 of Chlcago will not
b reglstered thls year. Every one of
the boys but one are In the service,
This was a troop of older boys, and
whon they come bnck they will all be
seoutmasters or usslstant scoutmas-
ters.

"“The one who 1s not In the service
14 not quite old enough to get his par-
ents' consent, but 1s polong to technl
enl school, so that the minute his
birthday arrives he will bo ready.”

One Way of Escape.

“A woman marries o man who got
up and gave her his seat ig n street
car Then the only for & man
to aacape 18 to poke his nose Into his
hears the rustle
of a skirt near hia car woeat,

way
nowspaper when he

Don't Live'Up to Appellation.
"The

fellows,”

ol of ‘regular
phil-
oftentimes

with 1

trouble
ohgerved almosnt
that they

gular in their habits ™

aaopher, s nro

Irre
ALLEN'S FOOT.-EASE DOES IT.
v oy wlides jneh or your Cormg and Biine

¢ Foat-Eado, the antiseptie
aned pprin b led in

It

instanl rellal to Tired, Ach- |

MIKING OF
A FAMOUS
WEDIEINE

How Lydia E. Pinkham’s
Vegetable Compound
Is Prepared *For
Woman's Use.

A visit to the luboratory where this |

suecessful remedy 8 made improsses
even the easunl looker-on with the reli-
ahility, aceuracy, skill and cleanliness
which nttends the making of this great
medicine for woman's ills,

Over 360,000 {Iutllnlﬂ of various herhs
ore used anunlly and all have to be
pathored at the season of the vegrwhen
their natural juicea and medicinal subs
stancos are ab their Lest,

The most sueccsstyl solvents are used

o extrnet the medicinal properties from
hese herks, 7

Byvery utensil and tank that eomes in
contaet with the medicine is sherilized
nnd a8 o finul precaution in cleanliness
the medicine is pasteurized and sealed
in sterile bottles,

It is the wondarful combination of
roots and herbs, together with the
kil and cars used in its preparation
which has made this famous medicine
40 succsssful in the treatment of
| fv!r‘mlv il

Fhe letters from women who have
veen reatored to health by the uge of

Lydia B, Pinkham's Vegetahle Com-

pound which we are econtinully pub-
lishing attest to its virtue.
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[ Urle pold In most .
[noys they bocone ovopwf
(aluggisl, ache, and focl Lt
{lowd, The urine bocoin:
blsdder 1n Aredtated, nod oy
obliged - to seck reliel (wo o
timea durlng  the pleghr W
kitdnoys olog Souwmost Lol e
{off the body's wrltous wisle
be n roal slek porson sboriiy
(york foel a dull misery g (e
reglon, you suffer frow Lok
[hondache, dleelnens, stomieh s
tonguae coated nnd you fes ey
twinges whon the weathor |y
Kot losa mount, drink ot of
(also got from any phurmae
ounges of Jad Saltw; take o tal
ful'in & glasw of water boforo Iy
for n Taw days and your Lidsy
[then not fine, This Tauy
made from the acld of gry

A AMIAL

in

Jon jules, combined with 10,

hoen used for gonerntiong
clogged kidneys and siimuls
o normal activily, alw
the aclds In urlne, 5o 14 uo g
wonree of treltation, thus endd
der woRnknous,

Jad Salls I8 Inexpes
jure: makes n delighitiv
Hthinwater  drink  w
ihonld take now and i
kKidneys clonn and
here sny they sell lot
folks who bellove in
ney troubles while I

Advy,

g

(1]

Baby Coldt;

renquive  treatment with
el o oplates, i
Uve; pleasatit 1o take.
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Hard to Beat This

Women geem to be more 2

‘marrying habit" than men
woman pamed De Boor h
“spleed” to no foewer than seve

ent husbunds, and {8 the prond
and stepmother of 68 childre
her grandehildren nutmber W

[
|:1rm.

Ve

Therefore, Be Cheerful
|  Depression, gloom, b
[these are the worn stones in
scent to the inferno of incom
holpleasnoss, delayed victory,
{ultimate defeat. This, wo
|true evermore In our {nghivid
struggles, It Is just as true
tions.—William Allén Knight.

durk

K

Daily Thought.

111 can he rule tlu; great hinG

| reach the small.—Bpencar
Cutloura Heals Ecxem?
And raghes that ltch e
thore ts m tendency to pinpl
prevent thele retien Ly 1
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