LT

v AR AN

e - by

gl 4

e o
P

-—-_*j_

T e Fx N ‘E'!I:i

e

i iy

-

1

™ nlll.lll...lllll..I=.

: Carolyn i
: of the i
: Corners :
E CE—— E
P i Sl
+ RUTH BELMORE .
E ENDICOTT E

(Coprright. 1910, by Dodd, Mesd & Company. Inc. )
“put I'm here, dlandy, and I'm not

wo lute!” he erled; and, somehowe-
peither of them could, perhaps, have
evplained  Just how—his arms went
ground her and her hands rested on
W= shoulders, while she looked earn-
estly Into his face,

“Oh, Joe! Joe!™
rendering sob,

“It's not too late, Ie It, Mandy? Say
it lan't too late!™ he pleaded.

“No, It's not too late™ ahe whis.
pered. “If—If we're not too old.”

“0ld!" almost shouted Joseph Stagg.
Y don’t remember of ever fesllng mso
young a8 1 do right mow!" and sud-
denly he wntooped and kissed her.
“Blexs me! what fools we've been all
this time I**

It was like a sur.

“0h, Uncle Joal Oh, Miss Amanda I,

crled Caroyln May, standing before
them, nud pointing with o rather grimy
index finger. “You aren't mad at euch
other any more, are you? Oh, I am »o
glad! =0 glad!" and her face showed
her pleasure,

But the situation was too difficult to
allow of much but practical thoughts,

“Where's the old woman?" asked Jo-
seph Stngg quickly.

“Her husband came with a horse
and buegy late last night and took her
over to the new camp,” was the reply.

“The fire was coming Into the camnp
when [ left. We must get out of here
tn a horry,” declared Mr. Stagg.

“We aren't golng to be burned up
now, when Unele Joe is here, Miss
Mandy," Carolyn May declared with
conflilence, “See how nlee he and
Prince found us? Why, they nre reg'lar
heroes, uren’t thes?™

“They are, indeed, child,” s¥reed the
womun, She turned to Joseph Siagg,
bappiness shinlng in her eyes, and
ligking prettier than evér before in
ber life, he thought. .

The hollow was rapldly becoming
fitl) with smoke. The man did not
noderstand  this, but It foreboded
trouble,  Ile turned Cherry and the
buekbonrd around, und then he helped
Amandn Into the seat. .

“Up you go, too, Car'lyn May,"” he
mld, lifting the little girl into the rear
of the buekboard,

Joseph Stagg (elt very serions as he
seated himself by Amanda's #de and
picked up the relus. The horse qulck.
Iy retraced his =teps up the hill to the
tote rond. As they came out into this
broader path they saw the smoke pour-
log through It In a choking cloud,

“Oh, Joe gosped Amanda, “it's
coming ! -

"It surely Is,” agreed the hardware
merchonnt. “We're in a hot corger, my
girl.  EBut trust to me—"

“Oh, 1 da, Joe!" she exclnlmed.

sueczing his arm, 1 am sure you

know wlhat Is best to do”

“I't 1ry to prove that s0," he sald
with n subdued chuckle,

"Oh. Coele Joe!™ eried Carolyn May
swiddenly, “ean't we get out of this
wwful smoke? It—It chokes me ™

"Walt,” whispered Amanda to the
men,  CI'U Jift her over the back of
the seqt. I think shie had better be in
my lap.”

P'r'aps that's ®0," he agreed, and
he held in the nervous Cherry for a
rr:ur;.um till the change was accom-
ished),

The roaring of the fire grew londer

td Touder in thelr ears. :
Buddenly  Joseph Singe dragyed
Yherry's head  sround,
farted nnd hesituted, for the smoke
Wes Llinding him,

“I pretey nenr minsed these forks!™
Qlaimed  the  hardware merchant

iy

Oh, Uncle Joe! Oh, Miss Amanda”
Cried Carolyn May,

;T" left rond takes us toward the
ge,"

“Ob, Joe, ecan we reach 1" whis

4

The horse | refoge,

pered Amanan,
“We'va got tol"™ he returned grimly.

Cherty has got to make 11" |

They were relloved after a minute or |
two lu this new roand, The smoke had
not g0 completely flled 1. Put it was
R rougher way, and the buckboard |
bounced until Carolyn May crled out
In fenr,

They drove over a Httle hillock that
ralsed thom higher than the tote ro:d i
g::l‘:m Amdl n  clutehed llr.l

A arm aguln
o s o guln and uttered a half-

He ahot n glance to the left.’ A
masy of flame broke out In the woqd‘
Mot far off this ‘trall—the top of a
Egrent tree was on fire,

“The wind Is earryln‘ brands thia
way" muttered the man. “A dogen |
new fires will be started, Well, gid-ap, |
Cherry 1" and he selzed the whip |
ngain,

The horse was well spent now, but
he was plueky., He teled to Increnne
his stride. A hot breath of wind enmeo |
rushing through the forest, bending |
the branches and shuking the lonty |
follnge. The wind seemed falrly to |
gcorch the fugltives, “ilE

The ronring of the fire Increased,
Through the more open woods which
bordered this path they saw the smoke
advancing in a thicker wall—and one |
us high ns the tree tops,

“You've got to make It, old boy,”
muttered Joseph Stagg, and he lashed
the horse agaln,

The spirited Cherry lea forwa
bl::.h the womah and the m:

“Is It far? Is It far?” gasped Aman-
da In his ear.

“Too far for comfort. But keep your
heart up,”

As the man spoke, n blazing brand |

right on Amanda's shoulders, Carolyn
May shrieked. Joseph Btogg brushed
off the burning stick.

aid stagnant, but It was water, i
The man pulled in the hard-pressed |
horse and leaped down, passing the |
reins to Amanda. He whipped off his |
cont and dipped it In the mudhole, He |
drew It out dripping with water and
slime, '

“Look out, here! Have to shut your |
eyes " he warned lils two companlons |
on ‘the seat of the buckboard. and |
threw the saturnted coat over Miss
Amanda’s head, The dripping garment
sheltered Carolyn Moy as well, {

“Now, good harsel” he yelled to
Che"rr;-. leaping back to the seat. “Gid-
ap!

The horge started up the slope. An- I
other swirling brand came down upon |
them. Joseph Stoge fought I off with |
his bare hand. Hi= shirt sleeve enught
fire and,he was painfully burped on
the forearin before he could smother |
the blaze,

Another flaming brand fell, landing
on Cherry's back., The horse squenled
and lenped forward at a pace which |
Mr, Stagg could not control. Muddened
by the burn, Cherry had tuken the bit
in his teeth and was running nway,

The man threw down the reine. He
eonld do nothing toward returding the
trightened horse's pace, Indeed, he
A not want to stop him,

His left arm he Hung aroumd Mise
Amanda and the child, and with his
rlght hand clung to the rocking seat of
‘he eareening buckboard,

The wet steaming cont saved the
woman and the child from Injury.

Joseph Stagg had lost ail counl of
time, The forest road might stil! ex-
tend ahead of them for a mile, for all
e knew,

But suddenl® they broke cover,
Cherry  still  galloplog  wildly, ond
plunged down an open ravine to the
sdge of n Inke of sparkiing water.

“Bless mwe! The lake! the Inke!"
sonrsely shouted the mun. .

The walls of the ruvine shelipreid
thieln from smoke and fire for n mo-
ment, but the brands still fell. Cherry |
had balted on the edge of the Inke, bul
Joseph ' Stagg urged him on Into the
water, lank ‘deep. The shore was nar- |
row and afforded little space for
He lifted Amandn and the
child bodily from the seat and dropped ‘

them Into the water,

“We're safe now,” he sald honrsely,
Jumpling o himself, and holding Caro-
Iyn May and Amanda, “We've got wa-
ter enough here, thanks he! Hang on
to me, Mandy., I'm not golog to let
you get away—no maore, never (™

And by the way in which the swoman
elung to his urm It was evident that ‘
she djd not propose to loge b,

“My, Unele Joe! you nre Just the |
bivest mon ! declnped Carolyn May, |

|

-4 ‘lu Aunty Itose and let her do it up for

i

finding her volee. “Isn't  he, Miss
Mamdy? And, sce, his urin Iy all
butned, Dear me, we must get home

T A {

CHAPTER XVIil

“Two's Company.” ‘

Townrd (he east the forest traet wos |
patipletely burned to the hunks of Caod-
Jor's ereck, As the wind which hpd
gprung up hod driven the fire west-
wiired, there was Nitle danger of the
finmes pressing nearer than the creek
to Bunrike Cove und The Corners,

Joseph BinEg e the horse out of
the witer nnd ndvised Mixs Aumndn
and Carolyn May to get into the sent
of the buckbonrd agnin. Then he set
forth, leading the horse nlong the nuf-
yow hench, while Prinee  followed
wenrlly In the rear.

It was o rough route they followed,
pui the blackened forest-wis willl too
Bot for thom to puss through, hud they
peen able (0 fnd a puth, This was A
lonely strip of shore and they saw no

Jivipg soul bud themnel vas,

“It's thrée miles, If it an inch, but | Weoried, Carolyn May went fant asleep

s

It wak o Tong tramp, and fhe horse,
the dog. snd the man were allke

“*They are Indeed," agreed Aunty
Rose,

It was n fact that Mr. Stagg waa In
n bad state, Carolyn Moy had suggest-
ed that Aunty Rose would dress his
burns, but Miss Amanda would allow
nobody to do that but herself,

When the curlous and sympathetic
nelghbora had gone und Miss Amandn
wae Atlll busy making Joseph Btagg
fuce, looked down on the smutted and comfortable In the sitting room, Aunty
sweallng man with an expremslon in  Rose came out Into the kitchen, whers
her eyes thut warmed him to the mar- | she had already batbed and helped
row. She was proud of him. And the Carolyn May to undréss, and whare
gnxe of love and longing that the hard- | the little girl was now sleeplly eating
ware merchant turned upon Amanda , ber supper of bread and milk,

Parlow would have amazed those peo-| “Well, wonders don't ever cease, I
ple that belleved he had conslderation  guess,” she sald, more to herself than
and thought only for bukiness. { to her lttle confldant, “"Who'd have

In these few hours of alamn and thought it!”
alose Intimacy the man and the woman | “Who'd "huve thought what, Aunty
had leaped all the barrlers thne snd  Rose® Inquired Coarolyn May,
pride bad set up, Nothing further | “Your uncle and Mandy Parlow have
could keep Joseph 8Btagg nod Amanda | made 1t up,” breathed the woman, evi

With her head plllowed In Miss Amans
dn's lnp,

The latter and Joscph Btage talked
much,  Indeed, there was much for
them to say after all theso yenrs of
sllence,

The woman, worn and wscorched of

Farlow apart, And yet they never for | denfly much linpressed by the wonder

one lostant  discussed the originnl | of It

cunme of thelr estrangement. That was | “Yes, Indeed " erled the child. "Isn't

0 dead ssue, it niee? They aren't mad at each other
The refugees reached The Corners #ny more.”

about nine o'clock, Jedidioh Parlow  “No, I shonld say they're not,” Aunty

had hobbled up to the store and waus  Ttose observed with grimness, “Far |

Just then orgonizing a party of search- | from It It's n faect! 1 wouldn't have

ers 1o go to the rescue of the hard- | belleved It if I hudn't seen it with my |

wiire denler and those of whom he had | own eyes, Tolding hunds In there like

other—and nobody aise,

“Well, Carolyn Mny, if you've fin
Iehed your supper, we'd better go up to
hed. It's long past your bedttme,”

“Yen, Aunty Rose,” sald the ttle
gir} in mufled volco,

| Aunty Tless did not notice that Caro-
Iyn May did not venture to ihe door of
the sitting room to bid elther Uncle
Joe or Miss Amanda good-night. The
child followed the woman upstairs with
fulterlng stopk, and In the unlighted
bedroom that had been Hunnaly' Stagg's

| ahe knelt at Aunty Rose's knee and
murmured her usual petitions,

“Do bless VUncle« Joe and Mimm
Amundn, now they're so happy,” was
& phrase that might bave thrilled

YNO CIVILIZATION EVER RIBES
ABOVE THE LEVEL OF ITH
HOMER"—
und no home risék above the level of
its rending. The Youlh's Companion
introduces the whole tsmﬁy to the
best writers of the day—those who
contribnte the things that maks bet-
tor minds and happler homes, *““No
other publieation would appeal to
me at this time” tells the exact
gtory of the hopefulness and enter-
talnment and Information and sug-
gestion and economy that The Com-
panion gives each week In the year,
Every age in liberally provided for,
every wholesome interést encouraged.
Serinls, Short Blories, Rare Artielos,
Digest of the War News, Special
Pagoes and Excepltional EdHerlaln. I
is true thal your family needs The
Companion the coming year. They
deserve It with all Its help, 1t takes
the place of many papers, so greal is
itts variety—and at the price of one.

Still $2.00 a year, (2 fusues,

Don't miss Grace Richmond's groat
serinl, Anne Exter, 10 chapters, be-
ginning Décember 12,

The following special offer Is made

|

set forth In search,

The village turned out en masse to
weleome the trio who had so . mirac-
ulously esenped the fire, Aunty Rose's
rellet knew no bounds, Mr. Parlow
wie undenlably gind to see his daugh-
ter safe; otherwise, he would never
have overlooked the pitiable state his
horse was In. Poor Cherry would
never be the snme unblemished anlmal
wgnln, ;

“Well, T vum!™ he sald to Joseph
Biagg, “you done It! Better'n I could,
too, I reckon. I'Il take the hoss home,

shoulders nnd armw,  “The good land
of Jehoshaphat ! here's work for you to

Cherry mounted another small ridge | do, Mandy, If you alr any sort of 0 anick that iUl astonish her,
and then they clatteréd down Into a | nurse, 1 reckon you got your hands | bellove me, Carolyn May."
little hollow where there was o slough | full right here with Joe Stagg” he |
beslde the road. The water was green  nidded, with gome pride In bis daugh- |

ter's  abllity, “Phew! them's bnd-

lookin® burns 1"

| moved,
swung through the alr and came down, | You comin’ with me, Mundy?" Then
he saw the burng on the younger man's |

| a palr of— Well, do you know what
it menns, Carolyn May?’ :

“That they love each other,” the
child snid boldly, “And I'm wo glad for
them [

“So am 1" deelnred the woman, still
in a whisper, “Hut it means changes
here, Things won't be the same for
long. 1 know Joseph Stugg for whal
be 18"

"What Is he, cAunly . Rose?" nsked
Carolyn May In some trepldation, for
the housekeeper seemed to be muech

“He's a very determined man, Onee
he goty set In o way, he carries every-
' thing before him. Mandy Parlow is
| moling to be made Mrs, Joseph Stagg LN
Now, you

"Oh!" was the Httle girl's comment,
“There'll be changes here very sud- |
den, “I'wo's company, three's a erowd,’
Carolyn May. Never was n truer say-
ng. Those two will want Just each

No Mystery
in Meat

" Aunty Rose had expressed her own

T
¥Yes, lon't It Nice They Aren't Mad
at Each Other.”

Aunty Rose nt another time. But she |
wns g0 deep In her own thoughts that
she henrd what Carolyn May sald per- (
functorily. !

. The Companion

1 4. McCall's  Magazine—12

to new subseribers:

, The Youth's Companlon—G62 Is
nues of 1919,

. All the remaining weekly lssues of

1918,

Home Calendar
for 1919, :

All the sbove for only $2.00, or
you may include

fashion
numbers, All for only §2.60. The
two maguzinés may be sent o
separate addresses If desired,
THE YOUTH'S COMPANION,

‘ommon weallth Ave. & 8t., Paul 8L,

Boston, Masgs,

With her customary kiss, she left Now Subscriptions Received at this

the little girl and went dnwnntalru,l
Carolyn May had seen so much exelte-

! ment during the doay that she might

huve been expected to sleep at once, |
and that soundly. But It was not so, |
The little girl lny with wide-open
eyes, her lmugination at work, =
“Two's compuny, three's a crowd.” (
Bhe took that trite saying, In which

feelings, to herself. If Uncle Joe and
Miss Amunda were golng to be mar-
ried, they would not want aunybody
else uround! Of course not!

“"And what will become of me?"
thought Carolyn May chokingly.

All the "emptiness” of the last fow
wonths swept over the soul of the lt-
tle ¢hild in » wave that her natugal |
chickrinlness could not withstand, Iluri
unchornge In the love of Uncle Joe
i Miss Amnnda wons swepl away,

The heart of the Httle child swelled, |
Hler eyes overflowisd, She sobbed her- |
seif . to  sleep,® the pillow  muilling
the xounds, more forlorn than ever be- |
fore sinee she had come to The Cor-

(L

(To bLe continued )

Lewis Newman,
‘harleston, W. Va., was restored to
health,
and nothing would do me any good.
I was full of cold.
I got two GOe boltles of Foley's Hon-
ey and Tar,
Ixrlp und colds 1 éver uged.”"—8old hy
1]&-»:1! Hrothers.

Offive,

—_— ———

Full of Cold; Had the Grip,

Many will be pleased to read how
606 Northrand St.,

He writes: "I was down silck

Had the grip until

It {8 the best remedy for

—_—

HOLY FAMIILY CHURCH i
(Catholie)

Cor Millér and C. Bty

Sunday High Mas=s at 10:20 o'clock
Week dave Mas=s at 7 n"lon-'.i.
children Satur-

instructions for

inys at 9 A. M,

Reuev, Father Francis, O. F. M, ¢

Rector,

———— ) ——

Some things are so simple
: that they have to be explained
il again and again. 'When things
il are obvious, people keep looking
'.‘ | for mysteries behind them,

;‘l So it is with the packing buse-
il iness. The mere size of Swift
J.i & Company confuses many,
I"l Because their imaginations are
not geared up to scale, they be-
[_-' lieve there must be magic in it
I somewhere—some weird power.

Swift & Company is just like any
other manufacturing business run by
i human beings like yourself; it takes in
{ " - raw material on the one hand and turns

out a finished product on the other,

i Swift & Company keeps down the
il “spread,” or the expense absorbed be-
' tween raw and finished material, to as
low a figure as possible. (If it didn’t
it would be put out of business by
* B others who do.)

How much Swift & Company pays
for the raw material, and how much
it gets for the finished product, depends
upon conditions which Swift &
Company does not control,

It depends entirely upon how much
people want the finished product, and
how much raw material there is avsail-
able to make it from,

The profits of Swift & Company
Amount to less than one cent per pound
on allmeats and by-preducts~-less than
one-fourth of a cent on beef.

Keep Your Pledge
) Make Good for Our
B "Flgning Man
BUY WAR - SAVINGS
STAMPS

—— |

Buy a War Saving Stamp, | Euy # War Saving Stamp.

Brunswick Phonograph
at The d

WELCOME PHARMACY

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

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

WELCOME PHARMACY

T,

The

Only when the man in-
side the PLUMBER is
crooked. Our aim is to
give honest service, and
install honest goods AlL-
WAYS., [If you want
any such goods and such
service in your repairs
or in new work, it's easy
to get it. Just call us

Our Specialty Plumbing, Sheet Metal Work, Repairing
Agents for the De Laval Dairy Supplies
Paint, Oil  Limited Supply Ammunition

. Ecozomy Fruit Jars at Right Prices

THE BURNS HARDWARE COMPANY

In our new building ogponita Lampshire’s garage

CALL AND INSPECT IT
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