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before she took hald"
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DO NOT SPEAK

N

CAROLYN LEARNS WHY HER UNCLE AND AMANDA PARLOW

AS THEY PASS.

Synopals—IHer father

hor uncle is not very enthusinstie,

and mother reported lost at sea when the
Dunraven, on which they had sailed for Europe, was sunk,
AMay Cameron—Hannah's Carolyn—is sent from New York to her bach-
elor uncle, Joseph Stageg, nt the Corners,

demennor of Aunty Rose, Uncle Joe's housekeeper. _
when he learns from a lawyer friend of his brother<din-law that Carolyn
has been loft practically penniless and consigned to his core as gunrdiun.

Carolyn

The reception given her by
Carolyn is also ¢hilled by the stern
Stngg is dismayed

! OHAPTER IV—Continued,
; —5—
| | W89 said the carpenter, pushing
' his blg spectacles up to his forchead.
' M read about It. Too bad—too mighty
bad! I remember Hannnh Stagg,' he
added, winking his eyes, Carolyn May
ought, & good deal as Prince did
*You look llke her.”
' 4Do I Carolyn May returned,
4 grnwlng nearer. “I'm glad I do. And

Um glad I sleep In what used to be
her bed, too, It doesn't seem go lone-
some."”

*“So07 I reckoned you'd be lonesome
up there at The Corners,” sald the
parpenter,

Mr. Parlow stripped another shav-
ing from the edge of the board he was
plumbing, Carolyn May's eager eyes
followed that curling ribbon and her
lips parted.

The earpenter panused before push-
ing the plune a second time the length

ard. “Don’t you want & drink
Clttle girl?" he askedd.
yes, sir—I would. And I know
Prince wonld llke a drink,” she told
him quickly.

“Go right around to the well In the
back yard' sald Mr. Parlow. *“You'll
find a giuss there—and Mandy keeps a
phn on the well curb for the dogs and
cats."”

“Thank you, I'll go,” the little girl
- sald.

S8he hoped elie would see Miss
Amsandn Parlow, but she saw nobody.

8he went back to the door of the
carpenter shop and found Mr. Parlow
still buslly at work.

“Seems to me," he sald, in his dry
wolce, after a litle while, “you aren't
much like-other litle girls.”

“Aren't 17" responded Carolyn May
wonderingly,

“No,
here want shavings to plny with,"” sald
the carpenter, quizzlcally eylung her
over his work.

“Oh1” cried Carolyn May,
fumplng. “And do you give ‘em
....m?.‘

“rMost always,
low.

“Oht
gusped,

ANl you want,” said Mr. Parlow.

When Tim's old hack crawled along
the road from town with Aunty Rose
gitting inside, enthroned amidst a mul-
titude of bundles, Muay was
bedecked with a veritable wig of long,
crisp curls,

Well, ohilld, vou certaluly have made
A mess of yoursell,” suld the lhouse-
keeper, “Hus she been annoyiong you,
Jedidinl, Parlow "

“She's the only Stagg that aln't an-
noyed 1ae her mother
away,” #ald the cur ufihy

Aurty Rose logked
“T wonder,” she sald.
ghe l=n’t wholly n 8

This, of course, did not explain mat-
ters to Carolyn Muy In the Jeast, Nor
did what Aunty Rose suld to her on
the way home in the hot, stuffy huck
belp the little glrl to understand the
frouble between lher uncle and Mr.
Parlow.

“Better not let Juseph Stagg see you
g0 friendly with Jedidiah Parlow, Let
sleeping dogs lie,” Mrs, Kennedy ob-
served,

to

admitted Mr, Par-

Can I bhave some?" she

‘.‘.ii‘l'!_‘vll

Bince

at hlm levelly.
"But, you see,

B,

CHAPTER V.
A Tragic Situation.

Such was the Introduction of Caro-
Iyn May to The Corners. It was not
a very exclting life she had entered
Into, but the following two or three
weeks were very full

Aunty Rose insisted upon her being
properly fitted out with clothing for
the summer and fall. Carolyn May
hnd to go to the dressmnker's house
to be fitted and that Is how she be-
came peguuinted with Chet Gormley's
mother,

Mrs, Gormley wns helping the dress-
ninkor nnd they both made much of
Carolyn May., Aunty Itose allowed her
to go for her fitting alone—of course
with Prince ns 4 companlon—so, with-
out doubt, N Giormley, who loved
o “dish of gossip,” tolked more freely
with the Iiftle 1 than ghe would have
done 1o Mrs, Repnedy's presence,

One afternoon the little girl ap-
peared at the dressmaker's with
Prince’s collur decorated with short,
curly shavings.

“I take it you've stopped at Jed Par-
low's shop, chlld," said Mrs, Gormley

May. “Do you know, he's very 1ib'ral."

“ALib'ral? repeated Mrs, "Gormley.
“T mever heard of old Jed Parlow beln’
accused of that befeore. DId you, Mrs,
Malne?"

Mrs. Mnine was the dressmaker;
and she bit off her words when she
spoke, much as she hit off her threads.

“No. I never—heard Jed Parlow—
called that—no!” declared Mrs. Malne

emphatically,

“Why, yes,” lttle Carolyn May sald
quite engerly, “he gives me all the
shavings I want. J—I guess folks |
don't just understand about Mr. Par
low,” she added, remembering what
her unele had first sujd about the car- |
penter. “He 1= veal Ub'rul,”

“It's & wonder to me,” drawled Mra. |
Gormley, “that he has a thing to do
certuin purty, Mrs, Muine, con-
Inughter feels toward |
relatlon,  YWhat

with a
sliderin® how his
Lthat certaln party’
(I'you think?"

“T puess—there's sumpin—to
spid—on  both that
\'t‘l‘.«'_\',” |'¢l~jm[|l!n'll the dressmakoer,

“Mennin' that mebbe a cortuin pnr-
ty's relative feels Just ns
Mandy Parlow " suggested Mrs, Gorm-
ley.

“Yep,” agreed the other woman,

Carolyn May listened, much puzzled.
She wondered just who “a certalo
party"” could be.

Mrs. Malne was called away upon
some household task and Mrs. Gorm-

be

sldes o

s Ccross

Most little girls that come |

almost l

went I

| sunbonnet,

Coniro- |

| which
| through to the rear poreh on whieh the

“| Reckoned You'd Be Lonesome Up
There at the Corners,” said the Car-
penter, ‘

ley seemed to chbange the subject of |
nvorsiatio.

"Dion't your uncle, Mr, Blagg, :.-'.‘m"
spenk to you nbout Mandy Parlow?”
she psked the lttle girl,

Caraolyn Moy had to think about this
before answering. Then she remem-
borad,

“Oh, yes"

“EHe does?
Clormley eagerly,
say "

“Why, he says her name is Miss
Amanda Parlow."”

Mrs, Gormley flushed rather oddly
and glanced at the child with suspl-
clon, Buet little Carolyn May was per-
fectly frank and Ingenuous.

“Humph!” ejaculated Chet's mother.
“He never says nothlog about bein' In
love with Mundy, does he? They was
goln' with each other steady once,”

The little girl looked puzzled.

““‘When folks love each other they
look at each other and talk to each
other, don't they 7" she asked.

“Well—yes—generally,”
Mra. Gormley.

“Then my Unecle Joe and Mlss Aman-
da Parlow aren't o love," announced
Carolyn May with confidence, “for they
don't even look at each other.”

“They used to. Why, Joseph Btagg
nnd Mandy Parlow wns sweethearts
yoears and years ago! Long before
your mother left these parts, child.”

*That was o long time 'fore I was
borned,” suld the little girl wonder-
ingly,

"Oh, wes,
The Corners
be nmurried."”

“My Uncle Joe and Miss Mandy 7"

#Yes."”

“Then, what would have become of
Aunty Rose?" queried Carolyn May.

*“Oh, Mrs. Kennedy hondn't gone to

she snid brightly.
Do tell 1" excelaimed Mrs.
“What does he

admitted

Everybody that went to
church thought they'd

[

trifiin’ erittors there at the Stagg place

Oarolyn May looked ot Mra, Gorm-
ley encourngingly. She was very much
interested In Uncle Joo and Mlss
Amanda Parlow's love affalr

“Why didn't they get murriod—like
my papa and mamma ' she asked,

“Oh, goodness knows!"  exclolmed
Mrs, Gormley. “Some says "twas RIS
tault and some goys ‘twas hern. And |
mebbee ‘twas o thied party's that I
might mentlon at thal" added Mrs, |
Gormlny, pursiog up her Ups oo very |
knowing way. ‘

“One diy,"” she sald, growing confl-
dentlal, “it wns in campaneeting time
—one day somebody séen Joe Stage |
drivin' ont with another girl—Clar
lotte¢ Lenny, that wag, She wus mare
rled to n man over in Springdale long
ngo. Mr. Stagg took Charloite to
Faith eamp meeting,

“Plien, the very next week, Mandy
went with Eyan Peckbhum to a Barn
dance 4t Orockett's, aund nobody aln't
aver soent your unecle and Mandy Par-
low spesk sinee, much less ever walk
tn;:n‘l]ll‘!‘.“ |

One partleularly muldy day Prince
met the returnlng hardware merchant
al tHe gate with vociferous barklongs
and a plain desire to lmplant & wel
coming tongue on the man's cheok,
He succeeded in muddying Mr. Stogg's
guit with his front paws, and almost
enst the angry man full length Into a
mud puddle.

“Drat the beast!” elaculated Mr
Stagg. “I'd rather havo nn epileptic
fit loose arvound here than him, Now,
look nt these cloes! I deelare, Car'-
lyn, you've jest got to tie that mongrel
up—and keep him tled!"

“All the time, Uncle Joe?"' whis- |
pered the little girl |
“Yes, ma'am, all the tme! I I find
him loose aguin, I'll tie o bag of rocks"
to his neck and drop Wim In the deep- |
ost hole in the brook." i
After this awfol threat Prince lived
a precarlous existence, and his mis- |
tress was much wortled for him. '
Aunty Rose sald nothing, but she |
saw that both the little giel aud her

canine friend were very unhappy.

Mrs, Kennedy, however, had watch-
ed Mr. Joseph Stagg for yeurs, Ine
tdeed, she had kn 1 Wim as a boy,
long before she hud ¢loged up het owo
little cottuge around on the other road
and come to the Stngg plice to suve
the hgrdwore merchant from: the tons
tinued reign of those "trifling cren-
tures” of whom Mrs, Gormley had
apoken,

As a bachielor Joseph Stagg had
been preved upon by certinln female
hasples so prevulent in a country cot-
munlty. Some had fomilles whom they
purtly supported out of Mr. Blugg's
Inrder ; some were widows who Ipoked
upon the well-to«do mérchant us a
murrying proposition.

Aunty rium Kennedy did not need
the position of Mr. Stage's housekeep-
er and could not be accused of assum-
Ing it from mercenary motlves. Over
her back fence ghe had seén the havoe
going on In the Stagg homestéend after
Hannali Stagg went to the clty and
Joseph Stngg's finnl female relntive
had dled and left him alone in the big
house.

One day the old Quaker-like woman
could stand no more.  She put on her
cnme around by the road
to the frout door of the Stueggz house,
she found open, and walked

womnn who then held the situntion of

| housekeeper was wrupplug up the best

fenthier bed and plllows in a4 palr of
the best homespun sheets, preparatory
to their removal,

The nelghbors enjoyed what followed,
Aunty Rose came through the ordenl
as dignifled and unruflled as ever; the
retiring incumbent went away wrath-
fully, shaking the dust of the premises
from her garments a testimony
against “any slch actions”

When Mr. Stagg came home at sup-
per time he found Aunty Rose at the
helm and already a different plir about
the place.

“Oaodness me, he
sald, bitlug into her biscult ravenous-
ly, I was n-going down to the mill-
hands' hotel to bourd, I couldn't stand
it no longer. If you'd stay here and
do for we, I'd feel like a pew man,”

“You ought to be made over into a
new man, Joseph Stagg,' the woman
sald sternly. “A murried man.'

“No, no! Never thatl” gosped the
hardware dealer,

“If I came here, Joseph Stagg, It
would c¢ost you more money than
you've been paylng these no-nccount
women."”

“I don't care,” sald Mr, Bingg reck-
lessly, "“Go abead. Do what you
please, Say what you want. I'm
game."

Thereby he had put himself into
Aunty Rose's power. She had reno-
vated the old kitchen and some of the
other rooms, If Mr, Stagg at frst
trembled for his bank balance, he was
mnde so comfortable that he had not
the heart to murmur.

Of course, Carolyn May let Prince
run at large when ghe was sure Uncle
Joe was well out of sight of the house,
but she was very careful to chaln him
up again long before her uncle was ex-
pected to return.

Prince had learned not to chase any»
thing thpt wore fenthers; Aunty Rose
herself had to admit that he was a
very Intelligent dog and knew whnt
punishment was for, DBut how did he
know that In trylog to dig out a mola
he would be dolng more harm than
good ¥

ns

Aunty Nose"

Carolyn s heactbroken and
decides upon drastic action when
Uncle Joe passes sentence on
Prince, Read about it In the
next installment.
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" dw

o - -

aport of the armistice signing which practically
Crowdi marched In g conlinpous procession through
bofore tho stitue of Strassburg, which up (o tha
af 1871 1o the Germuns. Now

In Franee, o8 n Amorien and the other altled countrics
wir whns greeted most enthoslogtlonlly,
This photograph shows o erowd m rhing
y I

poneluded e world
the streels of 1Payls,
tlie that peace Wihs declneesd was n sort of mwemorinl t

monening wreaths nve replaesd by flowers, flugs and bunting
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AIRDROME SHIP, NOVELTY OF THE BR

I'welous, It is one of 1he
On les brond unobstroeied

crow of the Furlous Is shown lned up for Inspection

This first photograph permitied to be published of the British nirilreme siip
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Wk ity welight and from It make thely sturl,  The

King Cienrge.
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[ HAPPY TO BE FREE AGAIN
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WEEPING OVER THE FAMILY ORGAN

PUSTLEER et oy el e i ey - ol

e

Eyes tear-ditmued, this dittle madden of Franee views with genulne

sorrow the battered remalng of what she recognizes ns the fnmtly organ which

she has found on her réturn to the once happy home that wns destroyed by |
the IHuns.

These riturned prisoners from Ger
mupy are moeking the German goosse
step for the benefit of thelr comrades
at the North [Pulls Meadow camp,
Dover, to which they have roturned
after many hardships In the German
prisons, They nre seen with thels
German  souvenlr  helmets  on  thelr
heads, enjoying thelr own lmitatlon n#
much as the other mwen,

Birth of Standard Time.

time wan born In the United Stntes.
Before this date travelers from Boss
ton nnd Washington meeded to change

to date, There were over half a huoe

States and Cannda, bétween the At
lantie and the Ppelfle. At noon on
November 18, 1888, there was n unk
versil resetting of clocks In all parts,
Cof the United States and Conuda, and
the four great tlme zones Into which
the Amertecn continent ts  divided
came Into existence,

Not Quite as Expected.

tle girl agked her mother.

"I hope not, my dear,” gid the moth-
er.

Eind of rotten work the Germans did in thelr retreat.
Yt
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Thiz interesting Canadlan official photograph gives an example of the

This Is a sttest In
nefennes, a town that was flooded by the enemy ns he retreated, and

oz up to his knees In water, a Canadian signaller mending a damaged

examining us In poetry—"Casahinnei,”
and ghe nsked why dld the bow stand
on the burning deck, and T sald bes
cnuge It wns too hot for hira to alt
down; and she made me ftand In th
COME]‘.-—SMY Btorles,

thelr watches five times to keep up |

'

It was 85 yenrs ago that standard |

{

dred standirds used In the United SSES

"Was T rude thls afternoon?" o lit- J

Little Girl—well, my tencher wnd '_




