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Synepals—Iler father and mot
Dunraven, on which they had sall
" May Cameron—Hnnna's Car’lyn—is

her uncle Is not very enthusiastic.

(urolyn learns of the estrangement

the two familles,

elor uncle, Josoph Stagg, at the Corners. The reception given her by
demeanor of Aunty Rose, Uncle Joe's housekeeper. Stagg 18 dismayed
when he learns from a lawyer friend of his brother-in-law that Carolyn
has been left practically penniless and consigned to his care ns guardian,

sweetheart, Amanda Parlow, and the cause of the bitterness between

| PRINCE PROVES HIMSELF A REAL CANINE HERO AND WINS
' APPROVAL OF THE CORNERS.

her reported lost at sea when the
ed for Europe, was sunk, Carolyn
sent from New York to her bach-

Carolyn Is also chilled by the stern

between her uncle and his onetime

—
—

CHAPTER VI —Continued.
el

Aunty Rose remalned, apparently,
as gustere ns over, while Joseph
Stagg wans quite a8 much immersed in
business as formerly. Yot there were
times, when she and the child were
alone, that Mrs. Kennedy unbent, 1n a |
greater or leas degree. And on the |
part of Joseph Stagg. he found himself |
thinking of sunny-halred, blue-eyed
“Huonnah's Car'lyn” with Increasing |
fraquency.

“Didn't you ever have any little
giris, Aunty Hose?" Carolyn May ask-
ed the housekeeper on one of these In-
tmate occasions. “Or little boys? 1
mean of your véry own."

“Yes"” sald Aunty Rose In a matter- |
of-fact tona, *“Three. But only to|
have them In my arms for a very little
while. Each dled soon after coming
to me. There was something quite
wrong with them all, so the doctors |
satd.” f

“Oh, my dear! All three of them?" |
sighed Carolyn May. |

“Twao girls and a boy., Only one
lived to be three months old. They |
are all boried behind the church yon-
der.”

The next morn.ng early Curolyn
May, with Prince, went over into the
churchynrd and found the three little
stones In a row, She knew they must
be the right ones, for there wns n big-
ger stone, with the Inscription, “Frank
Kennedy, beloved spousa of Rose Ken-
nedy.” upon It

The names on the three litle stones
were Emeline, Frank, Jr., and Clarissa. |
Weeds and tall grnss had begun to
sprout shout the little, lozenge-shaped
stones and about the taller one, |

While she was thus engaged, a tall |
man in black—looking rother “weedy”
himself, If the truth were told—came
ncross the graveyerd anl stood beside
her. He wore a broad band of crepe
around his hat and ob his arm, and
was very ve and serious-looking.

“Who afe you, littlg girl 7" he asked,
his volge belng Quité Agreeable and
his tone kindly.

“I'm Car'lyn May, If you please”
she replied, looking fip 4 b rankl$.
“Oar'lyn May Stagg o fsk
“You'rs Mr. Stagg's lttle Rirl? IPve

heard of you"

“Car'lyn May Cameron,” she correct-
ed seriously. “TI'm only staying with
Unecle Joe. He ls my guardian, and he
bad to take me, of course, when my
papa and mamma wgro lost at sea."”

“Indeed?’' returned the gentleman.
“Do you know who I am?’

“I—1 think,” sald Carolyn May,
doubtfully, “that you must be the un-
dertaker.”

For a moment the gentleman looked
startled. Then he flushed a lttle, but
his eyes twinkled,

“The updertuker? he murmured.
“Do I look like thut?”

“Excuse me, sir,” sald Carolyn May.
“I don't really konow you, you know.
Maybe you're not the undertnker.”

“No, I am not. Though our under-
taker, Mr, Soivvins, Is a8 very good
man.”

“Yes, sir,” sald the little girl, po-
litely.

“I umn the pastor here—your pastor,
I hope,” he sald, putting a kind band |

“*Oh, I know you now!" sald Caro-
Iyn May brightly. “You're the mun
Unele Joe suys in golog to get a stran-
gle hold on Salan now that vacation
is over."

tev. Arton Driggs looked rather odd
ngnln.  The shocking frunkness of the

child cume pretly neéar to floorlng
lidnas,

“l—ahem ! Your uncle compliments
we" he suld drily. “You don't know
thut be Is ready to do his share, do
you '

“Min shore? repented the puzzled
Hitle girl, |
“raward strangling the Evli Unt,”‘

-

pursued the minlster, n wry swmile curl-
Ing the corners of his Lipa,

“Hus he got a share In i, too?”
asked Carolyn May.

“1 think we all should have,” =ald
the minister, looking down at her with
returning Kindliness In his glaoce.
“Even lttle girls like you"

Carolyn May looked at him qulte se-
rlously.

“Do you s'pose,” she asked him econ-
fAdentinlly, “that Sutan 18 really
wicked enough to trouble Iittle girls?

It was a startling bit of new philoso-
phy thus suggested, and Mr. Driggs
shook his head In grave doubt, But It
gave him somwething to think of all that
day; and the first sermon preached in
The Corners church that autumn

|

seemed rather different from most of

those solld, Indigestible discourses that
the good man was wont to drone out
to his parishioners,

“Dupno but it s worth while to give
the parson a vacation,” pronounced
Cncle Joe at the dinner tnhle. “Scems
to me his sermon this morning seemed
to have n new snap to It. Mehbe he'll
glve old Santan n hord rub this winter,
after all"

“Joseph Stoagg!” sald Aunty Rose
admonlishingly,

“I think be's n very niee mnn.” sald
Carolyn May suddenly. “And 1 kep'
nwuke most of the time—sou see, |
heard poor Princey howling for me
here, where he was tied rp”

“Hum!” ejoculated Mr Btngg.
*Which kept you awpke—the dog or
tha minlster?”

“Oh, I like Mr. Driggs veryr mnuch,”
the little girl assured him. “And he's
In great ‘diction. too, I am sure. He—
lie wenrs crepe on his hat and sleeve,”™

“Huh, s0 he does”™ grunted Mr.
Stage. “He's 'most always In mourn-
Ing for somebody or something.”

“Do you w'pose, Uncle Joe, that hae
looks up enough? Tt does just seem
to me as though poor Mr. Driggs must
always he looking down instead of
looking up to see the sunshine and the
blue sky and—and the mountalns, llke
my papn suid you should.*

Uncle Joe was sllent.
sald, very briskly for her:

“And your panpa was right. Car'lyn
May. He was a very sensible mnan, I
have no doubt.”

“Oh, he was quite a wonderful man,”
anld the little girl with full assurance.

It was op the following morning that
school opencd, The Corners district
school was & red bullding, with a
squatty bell tower and two front
doors, standing not far up the rond be
yond the church.

Miss Minnle Lester taught the
school, and although Miss Minnle
looked very sharply through her
glnanes at one, Carolyn May thought
she was golng to love the tencher very
much,

Indeed, that was Carolyn May's at-
titude townrd almost everybody whom
she met. She expected to love and to
be loved. Waus It any wonder she made
s0 many friends?

There proved, however, at the start,
to be a Httle dificulty with Miss Min-
nle. Prince would not remaln nt home,
He howled und whined for the first half
of Monday morning's sesslon — as
Aunty Ilose confessed, nlmost driving
lier mad, Then he slipped his collar
and tore awany on Carolyn May's cold
teadl,

Into the school marched the dog,
buving drawn the staple with which
his chaln hud been fastencd to the
bole of the tree In Mr. Stogg's buck
yard,

Mins Minnle was bhoth alarmed und
ungry. Bome of the Httle giriy shrieked
nod wept when Prince prauced over
1o Carclyn Muy's seat.

“If you do pot shut that awful dog
up 80 thet he cannot follow you here,
Carolyn May, I shall speak to your un-
cli, Mr, Blngg, about it. Ugh, the ugly
Lvast ! Take him away st onos [

Bo Carolyn May's schoolduys at The

Aunty Rose

|

Corners dld not begin very happily, [ the door. In n moment he appeared In
after all. Bhe hod slways loved and | the schoolroom before the sitartied
been loved by every tencher she had | teacher,

ever had before. Dut Miss Mioule| Miss Minogle screamed, The man,
seomed prejudiced agniost her because | with a rough threat, darted forward
of I'rince, to solxo her purse,

The little girl felt badly nbout this, | Just then Carolyn May unsnnpped
but she was of too cheerful o tempora- [ the leash from Prince’s collar and let
ment to droop for long unider the pres- | him go.
sure of any trouble. The other chil-| "Bave Misa Minnle, Princey!” ahe
dren liked her, and Corolyn May found | erled after the charging dog.
plenty of playmutes Prince did not trouble about the

It was on the lnst Friday in the [door. The open window, through
month that something happendd which  which the tramp had spled upon the
quite changed Miss Minple's nttitude schoolmistress, was nearer, He went
towards “that mongrel”  Incldentally, [ up the wall and serninbled over the
The Corners, as a comnmunity, was ful | stll with a savage determination that
Iy awnkened from (fs lethargy, and, as | left no doubt whatever 1o the tramp's
It chanced, Hke the Sleeping Deauty | mind,
and all her retinoe, by a Prince. With a yell of terror the fellow

The school session on Friday afters | bounded out of the door and tore
noons was always shortened.  This | along the road and through The Cor
day Mr. Brady, one of the school trus- | ners at a speed never before equnled
tees, came to review the school and, [In that loculity by n knight of the road,
hefore he left, to pay Miss Minnle her Prince lost a little time o recovering
snlary for the month, his footing and pgeln getting on the

Carolyn Mnay had permission from | teall of the flecing tramp.  But be was
Aunty Rose to go ealling thot sfter- | #0on baylng the fellow past the bincks
noon. Freda Poayne, whom she llked | smith shop nnd the store,
very much, lved up the rond beyond The incldent coalled the entire popys
the schoothouse, nnd she had lovited [ Intlon of The Corncrs, suve the bl
the Mitle city girl 1o come to see her. | vidden, to the windows and doors, For
Of course, Frince had to be locluded [once the little, somuolent villnge
In the Invitation. Freda fully unders | awoke,
stood that, and Carolyn May took him |
on his leash, |

They saw Miss Minnle at her desk
when they went past the schoothouse,
She was correcting wrltten exercises,
Carolyn May secretly hoped that her
own was much bottor than she feared
it was

Not far bevond the schoollionse
Prince begnn to growl, nod the hales
stiffened on his neck,

“Whatover s the matter with you,
I'rince ™ demnnde] Carolyn My

In a8 moment <he saw the canuse of
the dog's contloucd nagltatlon, A
roughly dressed, hewhiskersd mnn sat
beslde the rod eqtlng o luneh out of
newspaper. He leered ut Carolyn Moy —

“".'_’ sald : An Investigation of pyrite, an easen
.l g fige K':. 8 Dadidog ‘thees, tnl materinl o the manufacture of
“":t ye, little "l_r" A w | Mgh explosives, Is belng mnade In the

Oh, no I. ]I‘g. 8 s ..l!y"r'c-ry pollte, [ conl Nells of Towa under the directlon

nnswered Carolyn May. “You toust be of Doan George F. Kay of the Uni

::ll, :-rtnc'o! \'uu’-\.];-_" she t'.lpllllﬂi!l‘. versity of Town, who Is director of The
¢ daesn’t llke folks to wear old Town geologlenl survey, [High explo

| slves are mande with the ald of sul-
phurie acld, which In turn lg made
chlefly by roasting pyrite, popularly
known as “fool's gold.” Hence the
mineral Is In great demnnd.
| For many years pyrite for acld pro-
duction hax been lmported from Spaln,
states Doctor Kay. But o order to save
the ships for more urgent uses, the
shippiog board has sharply reduced the
Import of pyrite, The domestie produes
tlon of the minernl must then be un-
usunlly large, he declares.

New York, Virg'nln, Georgin, Sonth
Curolina. and  Alabamn have pyrile
wines, apnd [inols and severnl othoee
stntes nre produciog a small tonnage
from conl mines. Many liundred thou-
snnd ton= are gquickly ovaellahle from
conl mines, snys the state geologiat, If
the government's explosive progrom re-
qulres It,

The method of preparing conl pyrite
for shipment to acld plants Iz stmple
nnd chenp.  The “sulphur Linlla™ must
bhe sepurnted from ndbering conl, nnd
he erushed, washed nnd screened (nto
lump and fine slzes, Conl miners are
willing to lond pyrite, and the opora-
tors to holst and ship It, If war Indus-
tries demand It

Prince continues to prove that
he is a very Important character
In this stery. The next Iinstall.
ment tells how he is concerned
In another incident that may be

heard from later. Don't miss

thig.

(TO BE (CONTINUEIL)

COAL PYRITE IN EXPLOSIVES

lown Geologiats Investigate Coal Flelds
for Needed Mineral, With
Excellent Results,

But He Was Soon Baying the Feliow
Past the Blacksmith Shop and the
Store.

First-Hand Earthquake News,

clothes. If—if you hnd on your Sun-| A voleologlst of the Carnegle
day sult, I'm quite sure he would pot Geophysical laboratory reports that he
growl at you.* lins nearly perfected apparntus for re-

“He wouldn't, bey?' sald the man cording upon wax eylinders the subter- |

honarsely, licking his fingers of the Iast |rnoean sounds of enrthquakes, says
crumbs of his lunch. “An' suppose a | the Sclentific American.  “The ordi-
feller nln't got no Sunday sult?” nary commercinl cylinders are unsult.

“Why then, | s'pose Prince wouldn't | able for this delicate work, and nccord-

ever let you come Into our yurd—if |Ingly the lnboratory has secured a sup-

ply of eylinders of the old, pure wax
type, The mierophone used In this con-
nection has nlso heen greatly linproved
3 dok sskance. and a perfect ttle portable feld outfit
an-c.logft:::: t.t;re .l::':!re :"mg ﬂ!?““ wa.mn._;. less than s pound has beem
up the rond, Come away, Prince, [ |evolved.
won't let him touch you,” she assured
the man.

The latter seemed rather doubtful
of her ubility to hold the dog long, and
E;u::hbled uway towards the school who was the gont of the whole com-

Carolyn May bad a very pleasant u;nr‘- ?‘nﬂoﬂlthn“"":ll::‘*; ":""'m""‘l"" ':
call—Freda's mother even approved of 5.0 'Ith' llu: and lll'll 7 (I..
Prince—nand It was an hour before the o Bre ank With SUAH anet Bad 4 Sinog

to them, then walted until he got sound

two started for home. In sight of the asleep and pulled the strings, out
#chool house Prince gave evidence came the sticks and down went the
‘"‘f’“ of excltement. bed, He nearly exploded he wos 80 mnd
I wonder what Is the matter with and my husband sald had you been lis-
you now,” Carolyn May began, when tening you could have heard him
suddenly she sighted what had evi- swearlng clear home,~Chlengo Trib-
dently so Jdisturbed the dog. une.

A man was erouching under one ﬂfl
the schoolhouse windows, bobbing up | All In 8ome Day.
now nnd then te peer In, It was the |
mnn whom they had previously seen | the negro soldlers was ehowing me n
beside the road. service pin with three stars which he |

“Hush, Prince!™ whispered lttle | glways earried In his pocket. 1 usked |
Carolyn Moy, holding the dog by the him who the relatives were and he re
collar, plied: “One 18 fo' maself an' the other

Bhe, too, could see through the open | two Is fo' ma brudders; one I going
window. Miss Minnle waoa still at her | to enlist an' the other Is In the next
desk, Hhe had finished correcting the | draft."—Exchange,
puplls’ pupers, Now she had her bag ——
open and wns counting the money Mr, By No Means Secure,

Brody hud given her, Friend="1 see your sou Ssmbo has

“Oo-oh |* bresthed Corolyn May, | secured a position” Hastus—*"No, He
elioging to the eager dog's collny, have got one, but he ain't secured It

he was loose.”
“Don't let him loose now, Httle girl"”
sald the fellow, getting up hurriedly

Naughty Mamma's Boy.
My husband, who is at Camp Shes
man, wrote home and told us this joke

——

the boys played on n “mammn's !my"1

One day at a Southern eamp ono of |

SALTS FINE FOR
ACHING KIDNEYS

We eat too much meat which
: clogs Kidneys, then the
Buack hurls.

Most folks forget that the kidneys,
Hke the bowels, get sluggish and clog-
god and neod a fushing occasionally,
olee we have backache and dull misery
In the kidney reglon, sovere headachon,
rhoumatic twinges, torpld liver, acld
stomach, sleeplessness and all sorts of
bladder disorders,

You simply munt keop your kidnoys
notlve and cloan, and the moment you
foe]l an acho or pain In the kidney re-
glon, get about four ounces of Jad
Balta from any good drug store hers,
take n tablespoonful In a glass of water
before bremkfast for a foew days and
your kidneys will then aot flne. This
famous salts Is made from the acld of
| grapes and lomon Juleo, combined with
Hthla, and is harmloss to flush clogged
kidneys and stimulate thom to normal
notlvity, It nlwo noutralizea the aclds
in the urine so It ne longer Irritates,
thus ending bladder disorders,

Jad Salts s harmless; Inexpenalive;
makea n delightful efforvescont Hthin
waler drink which everybody should
take now and then to keep thelr kid
neys clean, thus avolding serlous com-
plieatlons,

A wolllknown loeal drugrist says he
wells lots of Jad Balts to folks who
belleve In overcoming kidney trouble
while 1t Is only trouble.

His Summer Name,

One day Willlsm, while visiting lils
prandmgther, met the womsn aeross
the hall with her litile dog. Willlam
tnguired what ahe called the dog and
she replied: "We call him Zero be
cause we got him In the winter"
Willlam  then asked: “Well, If you
call him Zero in the winter what do
you call him in the summor?

Cuticura Comforts Baby's Skin
When red, rough and ttching with hot
baths of Cutleura Soap and tonches of
Cuticurn Olntment, Also make use
now and then of that exquisitely seent-
el dusting powder, Cutleura Tolewm,
one of the Indispensable Cuticura
Tollet Trio—Ady,

SUFFERING CATS!
GIVE THIS MAN
THE GOLD MEDAL

No humbug! Any corn, whether
hard, soft or between the toes, will
loosen right up and It out without
a particle of paln or sorenoess,

This drug Is called freegone and Is
n compounid of eother discovered by o
Cincinnatl man

Ask at any drug store for o small
battle of freczone, which will cost but
n trifle, but s sufficlent to rid one's
feet of overy corn or callous

Put a fow drops directly upon any
tonder, nching corn or callous, In
stantly the sorencss disappears and
shertly the corn or callous will loosen
umd can be lifted off with the fingers

This drug freeeone dossn’t eat out
the corns or callouses but shrivels
them without even irritating the sur-
I rounding skin
Just think! No pain at all; no sore-
noan or smarting when applylng it or
nfterwards It your drugglst don't
| have freezone have him order it for
you.—Adv,

Yes, Why Is It?
| Bald the facetlous feller, “Why s it
when a man goes to a butcher shop
and learns that the price of chuck
| ronst Is GG conts A& pound he Involun-
|tarlly allows his mind to revert to
| thoughts of the flesh and the devil?'—
Indlanapolis Star,

Itching Rashes

Soothed ——

With Cuticura

Soap 20c. Olstment 28 and H0¢,

ELECTRIC MOTORS

Buroside, cor. 10th,

BUY DIRECT &

b B-. .
i —‘ G
Do Your Own Plumbing

Hy buylng direct from os st wholesale prices
and save thy plumber's profite. Write uas to-
day your needs, Woe will give you our rook-
bottomn “llrest-doyou" prices, 1. o b rell o
boat, We actoully save you from 10 W 46 por
cont, Al goude gunrsnteed,

Northweat headyuartors for Leador Walar
Hywtoms and Vuller & Jubnsen Koglnes.

STARK-DAVIS CO.

The wan at the window wsuddenly ] yot. Flin bows snys he nm lable to Ore
left bils position and slipped around to | bim any minute.”~Life,
. 0
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