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CHAPTER IV,
Aunty Rose Unbends,
There nover wae a loveller pleee for
a little girk=to say nothlng of n dog—
twr play I than the yard about the:
Stngg homestead; sod this Carolyn

W -

May conflded to Aunty Rose one fore-|

noon  wfter her arrival at The Cor

NUYs, |

Behind the house the yard sloped
down To a broud, enlmly flowing
brook, Here the goose and duck pens
wore fenced off, for Aunty Rose would
not nliow the web-footed fowl to wun-
dor ut "lirge, as did the other poullry.

It ‘'was difficult for Prince to learn
thit none of those feathered folk were
to 'be ‘melested,

There ‘wne A wide-branching onk
trecon’a knoll overlooking the brook.
Arount 'Its trunk Uncle Joe had bullt
n sesit. Carolyn May found this a
grand place to sit and dream, while
Prinee lay st her feet.

When they saw Aunty Rose In her
sunbonnet going toward the fenced-in
parden  they both Jumped up and
hounded down the slope after her. It
wns Just here at the corner of the
garden fence that Carolyn May had
her first adventure.

Prince, of course, disturbed the se.
rentty of the pouliry, The hens went
shrieking one way, the gulnea fowl
lirted up thelr volees In angry chat-
ter, the turkey hens scurried to cover,
hut the turkey cock, General Boll-
viar, a blg, white Hollund fowl, was
not to have his dignity disturbed and
his cournge Impugned by any four-
footed erenture with waggish ears and
the stump of a tall,

Therefore Genernl Bollvar charged
with outsprend wings and quivering

'\V_{' ,:' =

AN

the Rolstering Dog.

fan. His eyesight was not good, how-
ever, He charged the little girl in-
stend of the rolstering dog.

Curolyn May frankly screamed, Had
the nngry turkey reached the lttle

girl he would huve beuten her down |

and perhaps seriously injured her.
He minsed her the first thme, but
turned to eharge agnin. Prince barked
loudly, elreling around the bristling
turkoy .cock, undecided just how to get
lnto the battle, Bat Aunty Rose knew
no four of anything wearing feathers.
“Bent, you brote!” she cried, and
de n grab for the turkey, gripping
him with her left hand behind his
hend, henting his long neck downward,
In ber other hand she selzed a plece
of mth and with It chastised the big

' eyes u\mrlluwwl.

i
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L oreately und you'll make yourself worl,

| responded
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He Charged the Little Girl Instead of

|

——

&ie KlOnk into the cage,
With one hand elutehing her froclk |
L over hor henrt, Carolyn May’s big blue |

“It's Just as If he wan nrrested,” she
gald.  “Poor Prince! Fus he got to|
tlay there nlways, Aunty Rose§"

“He'll stay (111 he learns his losson,™
"Eald Mrs, Kennedy grimly, and went
on into the gnrden,

Carolyn May sat down close to the
®ide of the cage, thrust one hand hes
tween the slats and held one of the|
dog’s front paws, She had hoped to
ko Into the garden to help Aunty Rose |
plek peas, but she ¢ould not hear to
lenve Prince alone.

By and by Mrs, Kennedy came npl
from the garden, her pan heaped with |
pods. She looked pelther In the di«
rection of the prisoner nor at his little |
mistress,

FPrince whined and lay down. He|
had begun to realize now that this was |
oo pluy st all, but punishment. He
blinked his eyes at Carolyn May and |
looked as sorry as ever a dog with|
cropped ears and an abbreviated tail
could look,

The peas and potatoes were cooks
Ing for dinner when Aunty Rose ap-|
penred sgain, There was the lttle
girl, all of 0 dewy sleop, lylng on the
grows by the prison pen. Aunty Rose
would  have relensed Prince, but,
though he wagged his stump of a«tail
at her and yawned and bllonked, she
had still her doubts regarding a mons
grel's good nature.

She conld not allow the child to
sleep there, however; =0, stooping,
pleked up Carolyn May and carried
her comfortably Into the house, Inying
her down on the sitting-room couch to
have her nap out—as she supposed,
without awakening her,

Aunty HRose enme awany mofily and
closed the door nnd while she finished
geiting dinner she tried to make no
nolge which waould nwaken the ehild,

Mr, Stagg come home at noon, quite
ns full of buslpess a8 usuul, To tell
the truth, Mr. Stogg always felt bash-
ful in Aunty Rose's presence: and ho
tried to hide hiz nMiction by conversps-
tlon, 8o he taiked steadily through
the menl,

Hut somewhere—sabout at the pie
course, It was—he stopped and looked
L aronnd curlously,

“Bless me!" he exclalmed, “where's
Haoonuh's Car'lyn?"*

“Inking a nap,”
componedly.

“Hum! enn't the child get up to her
twletuale?” demanded Mr, Stagg. “You
serving that soung one sepn-

! gald Aunty Rose

Aunty Rose'

“Never trouble about that which
doesn’'t concern yon, Joseph Stage™
his  housekeeper rather
tartly. "“The Lord has pleced the care
of Hannah's Car'lyn on you and me
and I'll do my share and do It proper.”

Mr. Stagg shook his head and lost
In his wedge of berry ple
“There nre Institutions—" he began
weakly; but Aunty Rose sald gulckly: |

“Joseph Biagg! I know you for what !
|you are—other people don't. If the!
nelghbors heard you say that they'd’
think you were a heathen, Your o“ni

] sinter's child 1”

“Now, you send Tim, the hackman, |
up after we this afternoon. I've got
to go shopping. The child hasn't a
thing to wear but that fancy little
black frock, and she'll ruln that piay-
Ing wround. She's got to have frocks
und shoes and another hat—all sorts
of things. Beems a shame to dress &
¢hild like her In black—It"s punish-
ment, Mukes her affiction double, I
do say."

“Well, 1 suppose we've got to fint-
ter Custom or Custom will weep,”
zrmslml Mr, Stagg, "“But where llu|

turkey nceoss the haunches with
vigor.
“Oh, dout spank hlm nany more,

Aunty Rose ! gsped Curolyn May at
lust, *Ile must be sorry."”

With & fionl stroke Aunty Roske al-
Towed the hig fowl to go—and he ran
nway fust enongh,

“Your dog, ohild, doos not know
iy inunpers, I he i8 going to stay
here with yom be must learn that fowl
wre not to be chased vor startled.”

sgeed the Nittle

“Oh, Aunty Bowe 1" )
ik, “don't punish Prince! Not—not
Loway, Plegee don'tl Why, he's
never beon spunked In Lin Nife!l He
wonldn't know what It wennt,  Dewr
Aun'y Nose"*

“I ghnll not beat him, Car'lyn May.*
Intermpted Aunty Rose, “But he must
learn his lesson, He must lenrn thot |
Hborty 1w not lHeeonse, Briog blm here, ‘
Corlyn May." |

She led the way to nn open coop of
lnthe In the middle of the back yurd,
This wns & hutch In which she put
hroody hens when she wished (o brenk
up thelr desire to set, Bhe opeped
the gate of It and motloned Prince to
enter,

The dog looked pleadingly at his
ilitle mistress' face, then Into the wolie
s stern countenance.  Beelug no
reprieve In elther, with drooping Ilﬂ’

'
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money's coming from—"

after her Unelg Joe left For (he stors,

“I'moawtully sorrey 1 omissod  hlm”
ghe confided 1o Aunty Rose when «he
danced Into the kitchen,  “You sew,
I want to get acgoninted with Unele
Joe Just as st ax possible.  And ho's
at howe so Hitle T guess that I's golng
to be hard to do IL"

“Oh, s that =07 And Ix it going to
be hard to get scqualnted with me?®
ushed the housekeeper curlously,

“Oh, nal* eried Carolyn Muy, snuge
gling up to the good womon nnd pats
ting her plomp bure urem,  “Why, U'm
getting ‘quainted with you fasi, Auntly
Bosu! You heard me say my proysrs

e i B

| yard.

and when _fnulnlllmdmum

coneh just now you kissed me”
Aunry fose actinlly blushed, “There.

there, chiti)” she exclaimed. “Yon're

ton notieing,  Eal your dinner, that
I've saved worm for you."
“I«n't Prince to hnve any dinner.

Aunty Rose?" asked the little girl.

“You mny let him out, If you wikh
after you have had your dinner. Xon
enn feed Bl under the tree.”

Carolyn May was very much exelted
ahot wn hour Wter when a  rosty
closed hinok drew up to the front gate
of the Btugg place and stopped.

An old man with a square-cut chin
whisker and clothing and hat us rosty
as the haek Itself held the relns over
the bony back of the horse thut drew
the nunelent equipnge,

“1 gny, young'un, nin't youn out o' yer |
brlliwlek ¥ querled Tim, the hackman,
sinring ot the Hitle girl In the Stugg

Cnrolyn May stood up quickly and
tried to look over her shoulder and
down her tmek., It was hard to get |
ull those huttons buttoned stralght, |

1 don't know," she said, perturbedl. I
“Doos It show?" |

"Huh¥" |
show ¥

"Whnt yon sald,” sald Carolyn Moy
wecnsingly, “I don't belleve It does.” |

YHey I ehuekled the huck driver
stddeniy. “1 meant, do you ‘low Mrs,
Kennedy knows you're playing in her
front yard?"

"Aunty Rose? Why, of course|”
Curolyn May declared.  “Don’t you
know 1 live here?

“Live here? Get out!™
the surprised hackman.

“You, sir, And Prince too, With my
Unele Joe and Aunty Rose”

“Pitecher of George Washington "
emedlated Tim, “You don't mean Joe
Htnge's taken n young-'un to bourd?”

“Ho's my guardian,” sald the lttle
eirl primly.

Aunty Hose appenred. She wore n
close bonnet, trimmed very plainly,
wnd enrrled o parusol of drab silk,

Annty Rose elimbed into the creaky
old vohlele,

“Are you golng to bhe gone long?”
usked Carolyn Mny, polltely.

“Not more than two hours, child,”

grunted Tim. “Does what

exclalmed

wp there lt'l"ba (\M\‘Iﬂ‘l-". anld the
carpentoer,

Mr. Parlow stripped snother shav
fog from the edge of the bourd he wi

“BADGE OF SHAME”
AWAITS  FOURTH
LOAN SLACKER

Liberty Bonds Are to Feel
Weight Public Scern

The open season for Liberty Bond
slackers beging September 28 in North-
urn California counties and at the re
rent conference held In Ban Francisco
Lhes best methods of smoking them oul
into the open wore dipcussed, A few
ounty chulrmen were for "strong arm’’
mehsures where the cases were fla
erant, but the oplnlon prevalled that

i ; thete should be no act not In necord

o v ) with the rights afforded all under the
q[,u.,*’f I Stars and Stripes.

N W 2 It wis the sense of the meoting that

sinckers should be ~siled before a Ju
licin] committee made up of the lead-
e of the community and after It had
Lheen determined that the defendant
wias capable of subseribing nnd sti)l re
fused his nume should he published In
he newspapers, creating o "Badge of
shame" for those refusing to perform
thelr duly,

AL D

“| Reckoned You'd Be Lonesome Up
There at the Corners,” sald the Car
penter.

plumbing. Carolyn Maoy's enger cyes
followed that curling ribbon and ber
Hps parted.

The carpenter peused before pushe-
Ing the plune a second time the length
of the hoard., “"Don't you want a drink
of water, little girl?" he asked.
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HURPLUS VEGETABLFES
MR WINTER

-KEEP

It ghould be the alm of every poy
nnd girl to keep the surplus vesgota-

bles from the war garden for winter
use, Polatoes, bests, carroils, pars-
nips, turnips, saleify and lote cab-

hage may be kept by storing (hem in
the eellar, or In bauke ar plts, To-
||mluun peas and wiring henna wmay
be canned. Dry beank may b kept

Those Who Can B"t won't BuY' by gathering and storing in n dry

place. By storing, canuing, or drying
all surplus vegelables every boy or
girl can help the Natlon solve the
food problem. ‘The I, 8. Department
of Agriculture, Washington b, .,
has published bulletine on canning,
drving, and storing garden producls.
| Write They are
r free,

for coples of them,

s
Tried Muany, Found The Best,

Foley Cathartie Tablets keep the
howels regular sweoten the stomach
|nml tone up the lHver, J G, Gaston,
I.\'vu‘urli, Ind,, says he used n great
many kinds of catharties, but Foley
il'nlhuﬂlr' Tablets gave him more
satisfaction than any other, He says

llhl-)r aré the best cathartic tablets

 made.—Sold by Reed Bros. -’

J

Buy & War Saving Stamp.

“Oh, yes, slr—1 would, And I know
Prince would llke n drink,” she told

him gulckiy,

“Go right around to the well in the
buck yard,” suld Mr, 'arlow, *“¥ou'll
find n gluss there—nnd Mundy keeps a
pan on the well curb for the dogs nnd
TLER

“Thunk you, I'l go,” the little girl
sald,

She hoped she would see Mins
Amnndn Parlow, but she saw nobody.

Bhe went back to the door of the
carpenter shop and found Mr. Puarlow
kUl busily at work,

“Seems to me," he sald, In his dry

If you just want your
any tinker can satisfy you.

enld the housekeeper, “Nobody will
hother you here-—-"

“Not while that dog's with her,
reckon,” put In Tim, the buckmaa.

|

“Muoy I come down the road (o meet | “No Most ilitle girls that come
FON. TAUNY NUSeTT ASkeq .n". ”'".M here want shavings (o play with,” soid | §| J . .
girl. “1 know the wuy to Uncle Joe's | 1. copenter, quizzically eying her ||| When we give your car the once over and turn it
““"l"'i . hy you | ©¥T lis work. out for serviee, you can bet your life it's “FIT" —in
“ wan now any reason wny o ) “On!" eried Carolvn Mu_&‘. nlimost N = i = ZF e e s
oun’t coule to mest me,” replied-Mrs | Jumping. “And do J‘luu glve 'ein Lo shape to give you satisfactory service.
Ketnwly, "Anywiay, you «onn l'illll.u' ‘e ¥ -””, lllllu'"l' our '.‘.’!"I"r\ h‘!il'l.."-. ”}t' 115:!;'."" :lf'i‘-'l’iali.‘t'-
wlong the rond sy far as the first “Mawt nlways,” admitted Mr. Par-| i y for U3 Tl N7 i e T s
Tunninsees You know that one? Tow. I ment it 18 for us. nat' s one roason we L2ke pains.
“You, wa'am. Mr, Parlow’s” sald “Uh! Can 1 have some?" she And then, we like to do the square thing
A'nrolyn May. gl . i ! T,
Cnrolyn May went back Into the

vard dodd =at on the feont-poarch gteps
il Prinee, ymwning unhapplly, curled
down ut her feet.  There did not
sty Lo b toueh 1o do ut this place,
She lind tme now, had Carolyn May,
to compare The Corners with the busy
Hurlem streets with which she had
been famitar all her e,
" thought Cuarolyn

“Chousdness  me !

Moy, sturtled by her own hsgghantion, |

“suppose wll the folks In all these

houses nround here were dend !
They milght have beeu for wll the

humnn poises she heard,

she snkd agaln, and

np, startling

“Goodness me 1™
this time she Jumped
Prinee from his nup,
Is o wpell enst over all this place,” she
went on, “"Let's go and see If we ¢nn
find sowebody that's alive.”

They went out of the yurd together
nod took the dusty rowsd toward tlw
town,

"

They soon enme in sight of the I'nr-I

low bouse aud carpenter shop,

“We can't go beyond that,” sald |
Curolyn May., “Aunty Hose told us|
not to. And Uncle Joe says the cur-|

penterdunn Isn't a pleasant man.”
Bhe looked wistfully st the prem-

Ises.

wuch under ns had been

the “spell

those dwellings at The Corners. But!

from the shop cume the
plune shriekiog over a long hoard,
“Oh, Princey " gosped Carolyn Moy,
“I blleve he's wnking loog, curly
shavings 1"
If there wasx one thing Carolyn May
ndored It was curls,

*
Suddenly Mr, Jedidinh Parlow looked

up und saw the wistful, dust-sireaked
face under the binck hat brlin aod
ubove the bluck frock, He stured ot
her fur fully a minute, poising the

dnne over hils work, Then he put It

“Dida’t Car'lyn’s pa leave her none¥™ | !hmn wud cume to the door nil' the
auked Auuty Rose promptly, Y hon,

“Weoll—not what ,\"llll call n fo". “Sou're Huounh Stoge's Hetle girl,
tune,” ndmitted Mr, Stogg slowly, winm't: Your™ e asked,

“Thunks be you've got plenty, then, '\'v-_. s she mndd, and  sighed
And If you haven't 1T hove," sald the . Do me. he kpaw whio stie was Pl |
womnn In o tone thut quite closed llm away? Phere would not be nny el
quistion of funnces, ol Wit motling & sult ‘of Tong cutls

“Which shows me just where |1 Lt'l| Wou've comie here 1o live, huive
off at," wuttered Joseph Biokg ns Do e Lo Me, Paelow stowly,
Catarted down the walk for the store, | © WWes. sir.  Yiu wbe, Wy pepi and
‘Il knew thut }IJ”“"': hne woul? be a | L warra sl ol sen with the
nulknoce,™ ‘I Prupravetn, 0 owus aodstablie, 1 g

Cirolyn Moy, wha wos quite wse! to | o the Bitle givl, “for they weren'|
taklng o nap on the days that she dd |00 hndy, Bot the Dunraven
pot go to schocd, woke up, as brlght R TOR “-m F praes slilps thit were
af n newly minted dollar, very "”""‘nuhnn;:, In ow ploce enlicd the Ml

Tedrnbenn und  the Duanrgyen
an sk, dand o only n few folks were
pgvid from I, My popo aod manii |

e,

wernn 't saved,”

“Ro? salil the curpenter, pushing
hiw Mg spectacles up to hix Torehend |
1 rend sbout 1. Too bad—ton wlghty

bud ! 1 reweinber Hunnoh Stage,” he
welded, winking Ws eyes, Cprolyn Moy
thought, 0 good denl us

I'rince |lhl.|
“You look lke her”

“Do 17" Carolyn  May  returned,
drawlng nearer. “'m gilod 1 do, And
'm gind 1 sleep In what used to be
her hedd, too, It doesn't seem so lone
some."”

“801 1 reckoved you'd he lonesome

“Maybe there |

Fhe cottnge seemed quite s

sonnd of w W
*

volee, after o Hitle while, “you aren’t
much ke other Httle girls”

“Aren't 17" responded Carolyn Moy
wonderingly,

“All you want,” sald Mr, Paclow, |

If youn want it REPAIRED,
full auto efficiency, bring it to us.

We Don’t Have To Do Our Work Twice
—It Sticks

 OUR WORK STICKS

car patched up. why most

remade, built up to

When "Tla's old hsck erawlod along
the romd from town with Aunty Nose
sltting Inshde enthironed amidst o wul- |
e of bondles, Carolyn Moy wus
bedecked with a veritable wig of long, |
ctisp curls,

“Well, child, you certalaly have made
0 mess of yourself.,” sald the honse-
keeper, “Has she been annoying you,
Jedidiah Parlow ™

We Solicit

Repair Department

Your

Roy C. Moullen, Mgr.,

Patronage

Lampshire’'s. Garage

“She's thie only Stagg tat aln't an-

noyed me  slnce her nother  went
wwny,” suld the curpenter grufMy,

Aunty Rose lookel at hilm levelly,
“I wonder," she sald. “Hut, you see,
she Isn't wholly n Stagg.”

Thix, of course, did pot explain mat-
ters to Carolyn May In the least, Nor|
| did what Aunty Rox¢ suld to her on
the way home In the hot, xtuflfy hock |

at

WELCOME

e Brunswick Phonograph

The

PHARMACY

help the Hitde givl to understund the
| trouble between her uncle und Mr, |
I'urlow, |
“Better not el Joseph Stngg see you
so friendly with Jedidinh Parlow, Let
| Mleeplng dogs He,” Mrs. Kennedy ob-
served,
| (To be continued)

Come in and see them and hear
their beautiful violin like tone

They play any Disc Record made
The price is within the reach of all
On diwsplay and being demonstrated at the

PHARMACY

SRR SRS RR R SRR
* *
! #* MORE FRUIT and LESS SUGAR «
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. More Less *
* Canped Frult Jam *
w* Dried Fruolt Jelly "
& Frult Butter Preserves * —— — ——
w Fresh Frunt Sweet Vickles &
“
*
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FRANCE AND BELGIUM
GET AMERICAN SUGAR

Ninety-five per eent. of all refined
wpugire sent feom the Unbted States to
the Allled ntions went (o Fraonee ani

Bedgivmn during the st five

minnths |
of this yenr,

Frimee got 72 per ¢onl., or nearly
IEANMLIRNY vk, o] Balglam reeely
FLANNLINND pounds, or S8 per

MACHINERY,

vl venvly

I wse il conmtey this sugnre was doled
ottt by n sielet ritioning orgoisation
Phe entlee omapnt o fhe Allles In
fhesar Pvee ppeenn PHs—AHL 79T tons, slimos

bt of whilvh was sl in Muay—Is
aiehakf of 1 por cent.

il consumiog

only athwnt ol

oy Lodnl

| SUGAR SHORTAGE HITS | - y
SPAIN AND PORTUGAL'!

|

In Spoin and Portagn! sugar prices
are sonring,  Both countrles hove boen
serlously ufMected by the short beet
sugar orop i Burope and the lack of
gevint lonpige (o move siocks of cane
stgne Isolnted In far nwny poris,

Uranoulnted sugar, home grown, was
helng sold In Harcelona, Bpain, durlng
the vurly sumner ot 19 cents & pound,
The prive of brown sugur In Lixbon,
Portugnl, fixed by governmental order,
wus SLOG to 8112 0 pound,

By compmrigan the price of bee
sugnr in Bweygi) (g 14 conts a pound,

.
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Our Specialty Plumbing, Sbeet Metal Work, Repairing
Call and see ou,

PUMPS, WINDMILLS, GAS ENG(NES, PAINTS, OILS
GUNS, AMMUNITION, CUTTLERY, ETC

Commission Orders on

IMPLEMENTS, STOVES

or anything in the Hardware line

THE NEW DE LAVAL

*A Bigger and Befter Cream
Separator For The Same Money

WORLD’S STANDARD
Efficiency, Durability, Simplicity

We are Agects

THE BURNS HARDWARE COMPANY

Temporary quarters in warebouse at rear of old stand—Phone




