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CHAPTER XV.
The Awakening.
With the opening of spring and the
close of the sledding season, work had
stopped nt Adsiug’ eamp,  Hather, the
entire plant had been shipped twenty
milex  deeper into  the forest-—mill,
bunkhouse, cook shed and such corru-
gated-iron shacks as were worth cart-
ing awuy.

All that was left on the site of the
busy comp were huge heaps of wuw-
dust, plles of sinbs, disenrded tlinbers
god the half-burned bricks (nto which
tnd been bullt the portable boller and
englne,

And old Judy Mason. She was npot
wsidersd worth moving to the- pew
ite of the enmp,  She wus bedreidden
with rlicumatism.  This wus the report
im, the hackman, had brought In,
The old woman's husband had gone
with the outfit to the new camp, for he
wuld not afford to glve up his work.
udy had oot been so bad when the
mp was broken up, but when Tim
ent over for a load of slabs for
ummer firewood, he discovered hor
uite helpless [n her bunk and almost
tarving. The rheumatic attack had
becomne serlous,

Amanda Parlow had nt once ridden
pver with Doctor Nugent,

“How bruve and helpfol it Is of Misx
Amnndn " Carolyn May coried. “Dear
, when 1 grow up | hope | can be a
djerate purse like Mirg Mundy,"
“l reckon that's some spell uhend,”

neklesd Mr. Parlow, to whom she

pid this when he pieked her up for o |

rive after tukiog his deughter to the

T .

“Mr Parlow,” the glrl veutured after
thoe, “don’t you thisk now that Miss
it ought o e happy

YLy excluimed the cwgrpenter,

el “SWihat sibout, child?”
b, nbont everything, You know,
te I odked you abott her belng hap-
y. nnd=—and you didn't seem fa-
tible. You sald *Bah;*"

The old man made no raply for m
innte umd Carolyn Mny bad the pa-
1o walt
ink In."  Floally be sald:

“I dunno but you're right, Car'iyn
ay.  Not that It matters much, |
whether a boddy's happy or pol
thls world,” he added grudgingly,
il It doesx, Mr.
great deal, I nm sure—to
Wl o other people, 1f wo're ot
ppy Inshle of us, how can we ba
evrful outslde, snd so mnke other
happy?  And
wn about Miss Amandn”
“What nbout Mandy?™
“Hhe  Isn't
i1y, “Not really. She's just as good
goml can be, She I8 nlways dolug
folks and helping.
renl happy.”
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joe Lurned away,

Why—'enuse— Well, you know,
. Purlow, she eun’t be happy as long
Ehe nnd my Uncle Joe are mad at
h other*

Mr. Parfow uttered another grunt,
tihe ehild went bravely on.

You know very well that's so. And
lon't know what to do about It. It
t soeme too awful that they should
dly speak, and yet be so fond of
h uther deep down”

How d'von know they're so fond of
h other—deep down?" Mr. Parlow
i ticded,

I know my Unecle Joe likes Miss
iy, ‘cause he always spenks so—
respectfal of her, And | can see
likes Lim, In her eyes,” replled the

now My Uncle Joe Likes Miss
- Amanda”

reint Carolyn May, “Oh, yes, Mr.
oW, they ought ta be happy nguln,

for her suggestion iv

Parlow! It

that I1s what I/
happy.” sighed Carolyn |

But she can't |

Why notT growled Mr. Parlow, his |

And we ought to maké ‘eni &o."

:Huh! Who ought to" 8

You and me, We ought te find HOme
way of doing It. I'm sure we can, if
we Just think hard abour 16"
mmuhl"&rnmod the corpenter ngain,
ng  Cherr

ity ¥ Into the dooryard,

This was not a very encourngin
&ponse, Yet he did think of l': "I'rh:
Httle girl had started & traln of
thought in Mr. Parlow's mind that he
could not sidetrack,

He knew very well that what she
hud sald about his dnughter and Jo-
keph Stagg was quite true. In his self-
Iilinesa he had been gind all these
years that the hardware merchant was
bnlked of happiness,

The curpenter had nlwnys been n
sell-centered  Individual, desirous of
hig owy comfort, aud ruther miserly,
He hid not approved, in the first place,
of the inthnney between Joseph Stagg
and his doughter Amuuda,

“No good'll ¢ome o thut,” he had
told himself,
~That'is, no good to Jedidiah Parlow,
He foresaw at the start the loss of (he
girl's help about the house, for his
wife wis then a helpless invaild,

Then Mrs. Parlow died. This denth
mnde plainer still to the enrpenter
thut Mondy's marringe was bound to
bring inconvenlence (o him. Kipeciul-
Iy If she macried o close-fisted young
business man like Joe Blagg would
this be true, For, at the reading of his
wife's will Mr. 'irlow discovered that
the property they ocoupled, even the
shop In which he worked, which had
been given to Mrs, Purlow by her par-
ents, wins to be the sole propurty of
her doaughter, Mundy wax the helr.
Mr. Parvlow did not possess even n life
luterest (n the esinte,

It WS o blow to the earpenter. e
wade a good lncome and had topey
| In bank, but he loved money too well

to wish to spend It nfter he hud mupde
[ It. He did not want w give up the
L pince, B0 Mandy vemnlnetd unmuarrled
i there would never be any question Le-
tween them of rent or the ke,

Therefore, If he was not netually the
ciuse of the difference thut arose bhe- |
tween the two young people, he selged
and enlurged upon It and did all in
his power to make a mere misunder-
standing grow into o quareel thut nel- |
ther of the proud, high-spirited lovery
would bridge,

Jedidiuh  Purlow  kpew why Joe |
Stogg had taken that othor gicl to |
Falth enmp meeting, The young man
lud stopped at the Parlow ploce when |

LAmandn was absent nnd explaliseg e
| the glrl's futher. But the intter hao
never mentlonsd this fact to his dangh- |
er,

| Instend he had made Joe's snpposed !
lum'um- the grenter by suggestion and
Innuends,  And It wns he, ton, wbo |
hnd urged the huet Mondy to retn!ste
by polng 1o the dunce with ancther
young man, Meoting Joo Stagy nter,

| the carpenler had sald bitter thines |
lta  him, purporting (o come  from |
Mandy, It was all mesn and vile: the
old man koow It pow--ng he hid
known It then,

All these years he bhod tried to add
fuel to the fire of hils daughter's anger
agnlust Joe Stagg.  And he belleved
he bhud benetiped thereby,  Dut, somes
how, during the pust few monihs, he |
had begun to wonder I, alter all, “thes
gurse wis worth the entlie™

Sudden’y he had. galned n vislon ef
Pwhet Aunundn Paviow's spty e
mennt to hor,

Cneolyn Muy, Interested anly o scoe-
Ing her friends made happy, hnd no
fden of the tuemoll she had ereated do |
Mr. 'arlow's mind.

Duriog the thme that the nurse 'was
at the abpndoned lumber eamp earing
for Judy Muoson, Carolyn Muy hoped |
that something might tnke Uncle Jos |
therse,

The next Friday, after school wns |
wut, Miss Awnndn appeared ot the |
Stugg bome and suggested taking Caro- |
Iyn Muy Into the woods with hor, “for |
the week-end,” ns she laughinzly sald, |
Thu, the hnckman, hed brovght the
nurgs home for m few hours nnd would
mke her buck to Judy's cubin,

“Poor old Judy (s much better, but
ghe Iy still suffeciog and cannot be lert
alone for leng” Miss Aumnda sald.
“Carolyn May will cheer her up.”

Mr. Parlow would drive over on Sun-
duy afternoon and bring the ltte girl
home, Of course, Prince had to go
along,
| That Friday evening at supper mat-
ters in the big kitchen of the Bingg
house were renlly at a serlous pass, Jo-
seph Stagg sot down to the table visl-
bly without appetite, Aunty Hose
drank one cup of ten after another
without putting a erumb between her
lips,

“Hay, Aunty Iose,” demnnded Mr, |
| Stngg, “what under the sun did we do
befors Hannal's Car'lyn  conme  hers,
anywny? Secms to me we didn't renlly
live, did we?”

Aunity Rose L no pnswer to mnke
to these questlons,

In the snorning there was a &moky
tog over eversthing—n fog thit the
Leun dld pot  dissipite, ol bl
[ which 1t looked lke an enormous suf-
" fron ball.

ATr, Stneg went down to the store a8
usunl. News come over the Inny-tlln-|
innee wires thnoi thousands of  aeves
of woodland were hurning, that the for

| est reserves wers ot ane that e -
L ors of i entlee township on the lnr|
’ side of the mouniala were engnged In
|

teving to make n barrier over which
the Names would not leap. It wiis the
consensus of oplulon, however, thnt |
the fire would not cross the vunge.
w@enrecly any chunee of 1IN BWGG]D-
Ing down on s’ decided Me, Btugy, |
“fteckon 1 won't have to go home (o
plow lire furrows,” =
At the usual hour e siarted for The
Corners for dinner, Having retnnloned
: Ih the store all the moruing, he hud

| forest

not renllged how muen stronger the
smell of smoke was than 1t had been
nt breakfast time. Quite Involuntarily
he quickened his pace,

The fog and smoke overenst the sky
thickly nnd mnde it of n brassy color,
Just us though a huge copper pot had
heen overturned over the enrth. Wom-
en stood at thelr doors, tnlking back
and forth In subdued tones, There
was a spirit of expectancy In the alr,

The hnrdware merchant was striding
ulong at n quick pace when he came to
the Parlow place; but he was not go-
Ing »o fast that he did not hear the
enrpenter halllng him.in his cracked
volea, ' ]

“Hey, youn, Joe Btagg! Hey, you!"

Amnzed, Mr. Stngg turned to look,
Parlow wis hobbling from the rear
premises, groaning at  every step,
scarcely able to walk,

“That scintlen’s got me ag'in,® he
snarled,  "I'm  a'most  doubled up.
Couldn't climb Into a earrlnge to save
my soul,"

“What d'voun want to ellmb Into n
carringe for?" demanded Mr, Stagg.

“"Cause somebody's got to go for
that gnl of mine—and litle Carlyn
May. Aln't you heard-—or I8 your mind
#0 sot on mukin' money down there to
your store that you don’t know nethin®
elre?"

“Haven't 1 heard what? returned
the other with fine resteaint, for he
saw the old man was in pain,

“The fire's come over to this slde, 1
suw the flumes myself. And Aaron
Crummit drove through and says that
you enn't git by on the main rond, The
fire's followed the West Brook right
down and Ig botwixt us and Adams'
old eomp.*

“Bless me!" gosped the hoardware
denlor, pinting under hils tan.,

“Wal? snurled Parlow, “Goln’ to
stund there chatterin® nll day, or be
yon goin' to do something ¥

“Somebody must get over to that
enbin und bring fhem out,” Joseph
Stagg sold, without taking offense ut
the crnbbed old earpenter.

“Wal 1" exclnimed arlow, “glad ter
geo you're nwake,"

“Oh, I'm awanke” the other returpod
shortly. “T wos Just flguring on who's
got the best horse”

“1 hinve,” snnpped Parlow,

“Yes. And I'd declded on taking
Cherry, too” the hardware dealer nidi-
ed, and swung Into the lane toward the
carpenter's hinrn,

“Hey, you! Needn't be 80 brush
uhout It," growled the carpenter, “He's
my hoss, 1 &'pose ™

Joseph Elugg wsent stralght aboud,

and without answering, FTlaving once
tecitled on his course, he wnsted no
fine,

Ite rolled haek the big door and saw
Cherey alrendy harnessed In his boxs

| BTl

Together they backed the animal bes
tweol the glinfrs, fustensd the trnces,

apd Mr, Stngg lenped quickly to the |

seit oo gathered up the relns,

“You'tl hnfter tnke the Fullow road,”
the eqrpopter shvuted after him, “And
have o care drivin® Cherry—""

Horze and buskbonrd whirled out of
the yurd and his volee was lost to the
hiedware merchant,

Cherry stepped ont splendidly, and
they left a cloud of dust bhehind them
nk they rolled up the plke, not In the
direction of the abandoned entnp, Fore
warted, he did not seek to take the
shortest  way  to  the cnbin  where
Atanda Porlow nnd Carolyn Muy were
perhnps even now
fire, The Fallow road turned
north from the plke three miles from
I'he Corners.

Flecks of fonm began to appear on
(herry's glossy cont nlmost at once,
The alr wons very oppressive, and there
wWis no hireese,

The streak of Mume that hed fol-
lowed down the banks of West
hrook moved mystevionsiy. He could
sev the smoke of 1t now,

Amnndn Porlow and his niece might
even now be threatened by the femes |

Now tluit  duanger threatened the
wornan he hod loved all these years, It
et ps thongh Ils meind and heart
wery numbed, He was terrifled be-
ymul-a\-,*lrvnulnn— tervified for her sale-
ty, nhd terrified for fenr that some-
Lhody, even Jedidigh Parlow, should
sugpect just how he felt ahout It

The horse's hoofs rang sharply over
the stony path, 'resently they copped
n Hittle ridge and started down Into a
hollow, Not until they were over the
ridge wns Mr. Stngg aware that the
hollow was filled, chokingly filled, with
billowy white, sinoke,

Atiother map—one n8  eauflous u!
thee  hardware merchant notorlously

pulled  the horse
down to n walk, But Joseph Singg's
cautlonsness ol been flung to the
winds, Instemd, he shouted to Cherry,
nndd the beast Inorensed his stedde,
Ten rodde fuether on the horse sport-

wis—~waonld have

ofl, stumbled), ond  tried to stop. A
wreithing, foming  snnke—a  hurning
bruneh—plunged  down throngh  the

stiiuke el nhewd.

“Co om ! whonted Toseph Stogg, with
o sludpoess it wounld ordinaelly bave
et Cherry off ut o ganllop,

ut, ue the spovilng eregtnre  still
ahilel, the mnp sl the whidp nnd
Inshee poor Cherry cruelly along his
Hank,

At thut the horse went mad, He

pivnged forward, leaped the binzing

Lesvind, pnd galloped down the rod at
u perllons galt, The man teled nelther
to soothe i nor to retued the pice,

The smoke swirled pround
The detver could not gee ten feel hes

enbin, He leaped from the vehicle, |

threntened by the |

them, |

youndd the horse's nose, Ten wlonutes
Inter  they  ttded  down dotoe the
sirplght rond, amd fhen, verey  soon, !

Indecd, woere at the abaodoned  cnnep.
Phe tire waos near, bt it had ol
renched (his place,  Thers was ho s1gn
of Hle phont,
Pl am which

knew Wi

Judy's |

leaving the panting Cherry unhitehed,
and ran to the hut,

The door swwung open, The poor
furnitnre wns In place, Even the bed-
clothing was rumpled In the old wom-
un's bunk. But nelther she nor Atnan-
dn Parlow nor lttle Carolyn May was
there.

—

CHAPTER XV

The Laurel to the Brave,

The heart of the man was like o
welght in Els bosom. With so many
hundred ncres of forest on fire, and
that. too, between the abandoned camp
and The Corners and Sunrise Cova,
how would Amanda Parlow and Caro-
lyn Muy know where to go?

Certnlnly the ploce must have been
deserted In hodte, There wus Carolyn
Muy's cont,  The man cought it up and
winred around, s though expeeting the
chlld to be within sight.

The olil womnn's clothing was sent-
tered nbour, too I A not look ns
though unything had been removed
from the hut. Coming ouf, he found
wnother artlele on the thresaold—one
of Amnnda's gloves,

Joseph Stogg hfted the crumpled
glove to his lips,

He Plunged Forward Leaped the Blnz-
ing Brand dnd Qalloped Down the
Road. '

“Oh, Qod, epare her " he hurst forth,
CMBpnre them bhoth ™

Then he Kissed the glove agnin anad
hidd it pway In the Inner pocket of his
yvest,

‘ The hardware denler tried to think
of just what the fagitives might have
'ulrm.' when

cabin, .

If It were true that Amanda would
nor ran toward the fire, thon she more
than Hkely had wken the opposite di
rectlon on leaving the eabin,  There
fore, Joseph Stoge went thot wiy—sets
ting off down the twie ronud, lending
Cherry by his birdie,

Suddenly he remembereod calling
I'rince the day Curolyn May had been
logt on the fee. He rnlsed his volee in
n mighty shout for the dag now,

“Prinee!  I'einceey, old boy! where
are you't"

Aguln and nguin he ealled, hut there
wis no reply,  The smoke wns mor
stilling amd  the beat more  Intense
every minute, Mr, Sungg reslized that
he must get out guickly Iif he would
sive bmselr and the horse,

He had Just stepped Into the huck-
bonrd ngnln, when there wns gn oxe
clted serambilng In the wnderbrosh,
nid n welcomlng bark woas givon.

“Prince ! Good hoy " the mon ghout
e, “Whero are they 7"

The exelted dog flew at him, leaplng
on the buckbonrd so ns to rench hilo
The mongrel was delighted, nandG
showed It as plaloly as o dumb brote
could,

But he was anxious, too, He lenped
back to the ground, ran o little nhead,
and then looked back to see If the man
was following. The hardware denler
shouted to him ngain:

“Go ahend, Princey ! We're coming ‘"l

He plcked up the reins nnd Cherry |
started. The dog, barking his satisface
tlon, ran on ahead and strock into a
slde puth which led down a glade, Jo-
seph Stage knew immediately where
this puth led to. There was a spring
unfl 0 sl mornss In the bottom of
the hodlow,

"o on! Good dog!™ erled Mr.
Btugg, “Lead the way to Hunnah's
CCar'lyn !

He henrd the lhitle glrl sevreaming 3
“Ol, Unele Joe! Oh, Uncle Joo! Here |

they esvaped from  the

wi nre !
Cherry vattled the backboned down
to the hottom of the hollow nnd

| #topped, There was #otne simoke here,
but not moeh, "The man legped to the
grouml when he sow o fgure fse uge|
from the foot of o treo by the spring—
u Ngurve In brown,
“Joseph!  Thank God!™ murmured
Amnnda,
The hardwure deqleor strode to her, |
L 8he had put ot both her hands to
him, and he saw that they were (rems
bling, and that tenrs Alled her groat
brown eyes,
“Oh, Joe!" she sald, I feared you
would come too lute !

('I'o he continued)
0

Add horrar of war: The
dirging canmries has sdvaneod from
ahout two or three dollars to ten aned
twelvie dollars ench, However, when
vou have once bought your little
wongsier you do not have o pay any

war tax to Hsten to his music,

price of

| #tution
| Bugnr bowl was empty,
. grumbling nbout the geareity of sugar
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RISKED HIS LIFE FOR ENEMY

Glorlous Deed of English Officer Burely
Constitutad the Mighest
Type of Bravery.

Valor and glory ehine brightest
when we behold them In snerifices such
ns that of Uen, John Gough, V., C.
who went from his plnee of safety fur
down the line to take comforts to his
old regiment, and was killed while on
his mission of merey,

If where a high officer sacrifices
himself for his men I8 glorious, what
shall we say of the deed of n British
officer who offered himself 1o save his
foc? Durlng an attempted daylight
rald on the part of the Germans, they
were held up by a withering machine
gun fire and retired with grent loks to
thetr own trenchies. One poor Hun,
who wns terribly wounded, wns Im-
puled upon his own wire, and he hung
there wrlthing In ngony In the eyes of
hoth armles. Finally the sight of his
wuffering and his cries for help were
too much for nn English officer in the
trenches opposite,  Vaulting over the
parapet, he wilked boldly neross No
Man's: Lond in the direct fnce of the
foe, und lifting his wounded enemy
frem the Impaling wire, e carried him
peross the Hun parupet and down into
his own trenches. When he arrived
there u German officer took an iron
croes which he wore off his own breast
und placed 1t on the hirenst of the brave
British officer, The firlng on  both
#ldes censed while he returned to his
own trenches,  And looking on, both
friend nnd foe nlike knew that they
hnd belield the highest form of glory.
~Cupt. Arthur Hunt Chute in Leslle's,

SMALL SPOONS AS REMINDER

Hotel Man's Idea Brought Good Re.
sults in the Decreased Con-
sumption of Sugar.

At breakfast In a small hotel a trav-
eling man notleed that the guests In
the dining room were avernging ahout
two spoonfuls of sugar to the eup of
coffes, though the sugar wos low In

the bhowl,

In the dining room of the railrond
where he got his lunch, the
Nohidly wns

or anything else, because the country
was nt war. But a wan wenring spee-
tneles did 1t o blg spoon out of the
howl where the sugur would have
been.

“Waonider why It Is customnary for
us Amerienns to shovel sugar Instead
of dipping 117" he asked a friend,

That night, at o hotel In the eity, |

the drummer had dipped about four
times  with  the nfterdinner coffee
spoon e found 1 the sugur hefore he

ot half as mneh sugar os he usunlly |

took, He looked nt the pegro walter
oppostte nnd smiled,

“Yes, suh, mister," (hnt blnck
nltary prinned, “that's whut we calls
the Hrite war spoon.”  The boss, he
sy It hetps people to remember and

dig-

“NQ CIVILIZATION EVER RISES
ABOVE THE LEVEL OF ITH
HOMES"—
and no home ridés above the level of
its rending. The Youth's Companion
introduces the whole family to the
best writers of the day—those who
contribute the things that make bet-
ter minds and happler homes. 'No
other publication would appeal to
me at this time” tells the exact
story of the hopefulness and enter-
talnment and Information and supg-
gestjon and economy that The Com-
panion .gives each week In the year,
Every age is liberally provided for,
every wholehome Interest encouraged.
Berlals, Short Btorles, Rare Articles,
Digest of the War News, Bpecial
Pages and Exceptional Editorinls, It
{s true that your family needs The
Companion the coming year. They
deserve It with all its help, It takes
the place of many papers, so great |s
ftte varlety—and at the price of one,

Sulll $2.00 a yeur, 62 lesues.

Don't miss Grace Richmond's great
perinl, Anne Exter, 10 chapters, be-
ginning December 12,

The following special offer {s made
to new subscribers:

1, The Youth's Companlon—5b62 |s-
sues of 1019,

2. All the remaining weekly Issues of
1918,

3. The Compunion
for 19190,

All the above for only $2.00, or

you may Include .

4. MeCall’'s Magazine—I12  fashion
numbers., All {for only $2.60, Tha
two magazines may be sent to
separate addresses If desired.
THE YOUTH'S COMPANION,

Common wealth Ave. & St,, Paul 8t,,
Boston, Masu,

New Subseriptions Itecelved at this

Home Calendar

I| Offlce,

I Ay

| Full of Cold: Had the Grip.

| Many will e pleased fo read how

606 Northrand B8t.,
Charleston, W. Va., was restored to
health. He writes: ‘1 was down sick
and nothing would do me any good.
{1 was full of cold. Had the grip until
;I got two 60c bottles of Foley's Hon-
cey and Tar, It is the best remedy for
Lgrip and colds 1 ever used.”—=8old by
| Resid Brothers,

| i

| HOLY FAMILY CHURCH
I (Catholie)
|

|

Lewls Newman,

Cor Milter and C, Sta.

Sunduy Migh Mass at 10:30 o'vlock
| Week duyva Mass at 7 o'clovi.
Lisstractions for cohildren Sutur-
lays ar § A, M.

Rev, Father Francis, 0. F, M,

they don't use much more'n half ns Rectot:
much sogar sinee bhe put 1t In the Lt
supnr ish.”"—Eugene Blake in The . e

Vieilunies, Buy a War Saving sStang,

" Brunswick Phonogreph

al

WELCOME

ol

The i
PHARMACY

Come in and sce them and hear
their heautiful violin like tone

They play any Dise Record made
The price is within the reach of all
On display and being demonstrated at thie

WELCOME

PHARMACY

or
to

Only when the man in-
side the PLUMBER is
crooked. Our aim is to
give honest service, and
install honest goods AL-
WAYS.
any such goods and such
service in your repairs

If you want

in new work, it's easy
get it. Just call us

Our Specialty Plumbing, Sheet Metal Work, Repain'ng-'
Agents for (he De Laval Dairy Supplics

Paint, 0il  Limited

Supply Ammunition

Ecoromy Fruit Jars at Right Prices

THE BURNS HARDWARE COMPANY

In our new building opposite Lampshire's gerage

CALL AND INSPECT 1T
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