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CHAPTER XII.
—1 2
Someiling Carolyn May Wishes to
Kaow,

Carolyn May's heart was filled with
trouble.

This was the result of her first talk
with the old sallor, Not from him, nor
from anybody else, did Carolyn May
get any direct Information that the
satlor had been aboard the Dunraven
on her fatal voyage. But his story
awoke In the child's breast doubts aod
longlongs, uncertainties and desires that
had laln dormant for many weeks.

Uncle Joe and Aunty Rose loved her
and were kind to her. But that feel-
ing of “emptiness™ that had at first 5o

troubled Carolyn May was returning, | man.

She began to droop. Keen-eyed
Aunty Rose discovered thls physical
change very qulickly.

“She's just like a droopy chicken,” |lh»njamln, ‘cause my papa and mamma

declared the good woman, “and, good-
ness konows, I have seen enough of
them.™

So, as a stimulant and a preventive
of “droopiness,” Aunty Rose prescribed
honeset ton, “pleoty of 1"

Three times a day Carolyn May was
dosed with bopeset tea, How long the

child's stomach would have endured
ander this treatment will never be
known. Carolyn May got no better,

that was sure; but one day something
happened,
Winter had moved on In Its usunl
frosty and suowy way. Carolyn May
nll her Interests—alter n

hul Kept up

amin Hardy had gone to Adamus’
» work, It seemed he could use
¥, or canthook, pretty well, hav-
done something besldes salllng In
I Tim, the hackman, worked at
He

his d:
logeir
usuully went past the Stugg pluce with
# team four times each day.

There was something Carolyn May

ig In the winter months, too.

to ask Benjamin Hardy, but
she did not want anybody else to know
what It was—not even Uncle Joe or
Aunty Rose, Once In the fall and be-
fore the sngw camgp she had ridden as
far s Adams' camp with Mr. Parlow,
Ile had gooe there for some lLickory
“’lun!.

But, now, ta ride on the empty sled
golng 1n and on top of the load of logs
coming out of the for
felt sure, would be 1 I more exciting.
She mentloned Ler desire to Uncle Joe
on o Friday eve -

*Well, now,

wished

aal

s pleasant, I don't
see anything to forkld, Do you, Aunty
Rose ¥ Mr. Stage returned,
“I presume Tim will tuke the best of
eare of her," the woman sald. "Maybe,
getting out more ln the alr will make
her look less peaked, Joseph Stagg.”
The excltement of prepuring to go
to the camp the next morning brought
the roses into Carolyn May's cheeks

“I've Been 8o Near Drownin' Myself,
That They Thought | Was Dead
When | Was Hauled Inboard.

nnd wade her eyes sparkle. When
Tim., the hackman, went Into town
with his first lond he was forewarned
by Aunty Rose that bhe would huve
company going back.

“piteher of George Washington !" ex-
clalmed Tim, *The boys will near 'bout
tuke n holiday."

There was but one woman In the
entup, Judy Musan,

of the log buts with her husband, He

| got to go btack to work yet, nml Tim | be ecareful In making his way home

| with

|

| telegrnph

Carolyn May |
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Is only Just loading his slel, So we
can tnlk.”

“Ave, nye, lttle miss. What'll we
talk about? gquerfed DBenjamin cau-
tlously, for he remembersd that he
wns to be very clrcumspect o bils con-
versation with her.

“1 want you to tell
Benjnmin,” she sald.

“Suil ahead, matey,” he responded
apparent heartiness, filling his
plpe meanwhile,

“Why, Ben)amin—you must know,
vou know, for you've been to sen g0
much—Benjamin, 1 want to konow If It
hurts much to be drownd.ed ¥

“Hurts much?” gasped the old sen-

me something,

“Yes, sir. Do people that get
drownd-ed foel much paln? Is it a suf-
ferin' way to dle? 1 want to know,
dled that way,” continued the child,
choking n llttle, "It does seem us
though 1'd Just got to know."”

"Ayve, nye,” muttered the man. *1
see. An' 1 kin tell ye, Car'lyn May, as
elog't ns nngbhody kin. I've been o

pear drownin' myself that they thought
I was dead when 1 was hauled Inboard. |
bnek from drowning I8 a

“Comin

whole It worse than |‘¥I'HA' 1!1--\\:11'!'..
You tnke It from me” !

“Well, sighed Carolyn Muy, “I'm
giad to know that. It's bothered me a
good If my muarg'n and papa
had to be dend, mavbe that was the
nleest for them to go™

- . - - L] L -

Sin Tosoph Btuge had lsteued to
the ta 2 tale of the ssllor regard-
Ing ng ol the Dunraven, be |

had bar » fate of his sister and
her hushand much o mind

He had come po nearer to declding
whit to do with the apartment in New
York nnd Itx furnishings.

After lstening to Benjamin Hordy's
story, the hardware dealer felt less In-
elined than before to close up the af-
fulrs of Carolyn May's small “estate”
Not that he for n moment helloved that
there was n possibility of Hannnh and
her husband belng alive. Five months
hal [lllh'.‘!"l. In these dayvs of wireless
and faxt traffic suech n
thing could not be possible. The imngl-
natlon of the proctieal hunlware wmer-
chant could not visualize 1L

Oope day when Curolyn May wos vis-
iting Mrs. Gorniley Chet bur=t In quite
unexpectedly, for It wns not yet mid-
afternoon,

s

15

“Mr. Stuge bns let me off to tnke
Carolyn May slidin'. The lee ain't
goln' to be safe in the cove for long

now, Spring's In the nie o'rendy, Doth

brooks are runnio” full,”
Carolyn Mny was delighted. Al-
though the sKy was overcast and a

storm threatening when they got down
oo the lee, nelther the boy nor the 1t
tle girl goave the weatheér a second
thought. Nor hud Mr, Stagg consid-

"l ered the weather when bhe had allowed

Chet to lenve the store that aftertoon. |

Chet strapped on his skates, and
then settled the Hitle girl firmly on her
sled, with Priuce riding behind,

The Loy harucssed hlimself with the |
long towrope and skated away from
the shore, drageing the sled after him
nt a brisk pace.

“Oh, my!" squenled Carolyn May,
“therec 1sn't anybody else on the lee”

“We won't run luto nobody, then,"
laughed the boy. [

It wus too misty outside the cove to
see (he open water but It was there,
and Chet knew [t as well as anybody.
He had no lntention of taking auny

| risks—especially with Curolyn Moy in

Bhe Uved ln one 0¥

wisk 0 sawyer, sud Judy did the men's |

wushing.
Menjumin Hardy was pleassed, |-
dood, to see Wis Hitly felend nguln
Nou come with e, please'” sho

whiapered o the old sosmon aftor dig
“You cab mnvuke You

(I

huveu t |

hils charge.

The wind blew out of the cove, too,
As they drew awuy from the shelter of
the land they felt its strength.

Niturnlly, nelther the boy nor the
Hitle girl—and surely not the dog-
looked back townrd the land. Other-
wise, they would have seen the snow
flurry that swept down over the town
and qulekly hid it from the cove.

Clhiet wons skuting hiy very swiftest,
Carolyn May wus sereaming with de-
lHght, Prince burked joyfully., And,
suddenly, In a stnrtling fashion, they
came to a flssure o the lcel

The boy durted to one side, heeled
on his right skate, und stopped. He
had Jerked the sled aslde, too, yelllng
to Carolyn May 1o “hold fast!” But
Prince was flung from It, and scraimn- |
bled over the lee, barking loudly,

“Ob, dear me!" crled Corolyn May.
“You stopped too qulck, Chet Gorme
Goodoness | There's o hwle lo the
lew !

wAnd 1 dn't sea It U we wan sl
wost o 16" acknowlodged Chot, *It's
ware'n n hole, Why! there's s great
field of lee broke off snd sellin’ out
lute the Inke*

ki, g 1Y gesped tho detle girl,

The buy koew sl Gopos thet be wust

| old

with the Httle girl, Havipg seen one
great Assure In the tee, he might come
upon another, It seemed to him as
though the ifce uuder his feet was In
motion. In the distance was the sound
of n reverberating crash that could
wean but one thing, The lce In the
cove was bremking up!

The waters of the two brooks were
pourlng down iuto the cove. Spring
had really come, nnd the annunl freshot
was llkely now to force the lce entirely
out of the cove und open the way for
traffic ln a few hours.

CHAPTER XIlIl.

The Chapel Bell.
It Joseph Stugg had obeyed the pre-
cept of his Hutle nlece on this particy-
ir afterncon and hnd been “looking

}

“Whnere's That Plagued BoyT™

up, Instend of having his nose In the
big ledger, making out monthily state-
ments, he might bave discovered lh:s!
coming storm b senson o withdraw |
hls permission to Chet to tuke Caro-
Iynn Mny out on the loe

It was slways dark cnough 1o the |
little back office In winter for the hard- |
wire degler to have a lnmp burning, So

he did not notlee the snow Hurry that
had tuken Buorise Cove In 15 urms
until he chaneed o waulk out te the

front of the store for needed exercise,

“l declare to man, It's snowing "
muttered Joseph Stagg. "Thought we'd
got through with that for thls season.™

He opened the store doort. There wos |
n chill, ¢lgmmy wind, and the snow
wis dump sod packed quickly upder
foot,

“Hum! If that Chet Gormley were
here now, he might be of some use for
once," thought Mr. Stagg.

Suddenly he bethought him of the
errand thut bad taken the Loy away
from the store.

“Hey, Stugg!™ shouted a shopkeeper
from over the way, who had lHkewlse |
come to the door, “did you hear that?”

“Henr what?' asked Joscph Stoagg,
puzzled,

“lhera she goes agninl That's lee,
wan, She's breaking up., We'll
have spring with us In no time now."

The reverberating crash that had
startled Chet Gormley had stortled Jo-
seph Stugg ns well,

“My goodness!” gasped the hard-
ware dealer, nnd he started Instuntly
away from the store, barehended us he
was, without locking the door behlnd
Ll —something he had never done he
fore, sluee he had estublished himself
in business on the maln srect of Sun-
rlse Cove,

Just why he ran le could scarcely
have expluined. Of course, the ehil-
dren hind pot gone oul i this snow-
storm ! Mra. Gormley—Ilittle sense ns
he belleved the senmstress Dossexsod-—
would not have allowed them fo ven-
ture.

Yot, why had Chet not returned?

He quickened his puee, He was run-
ning—slipplng and slliding over the wet
snow—when he turned into the street
on which his store boy und hls wid-
owed moiher Hved.

Mrs, Gormley saw him eoming from
the windows of the tiny front reom.

Mr. Btugg plunged Inte the Nittle
house, bend down, and belllgerent,

“iWhere's that plugued Loyt he de-
mmpidod son't tell me bhi's takeno
Hannul's Car'lyn out on the cove in |

thls wtorm 1"

hm he eould

! dueed

"It —yon told
walled (he widow.

sWhat if 1 did? 1 dido't know ‘twans
golng 1o wpow ke Ll did 1

“But It wasn't snowin' when they
wont,” sald Mra, Gormley, plucking up
some Ifttle spirit. “I'm sure It wasn't |
Chetwood's favit.  Oh, dear|"

“Womnn,"” gronned Joseph Stagg, "It
doosn't mutter whose fault It In—or If
i's anybody's fault, The mischlef's
done, The lce ta breaking up. It's
drifting out of the Inlet,"

Just at this moment an unexpected
volee broke Into the discussion.

“Are you positive they went out on
the cove to alide, Mrs, Gormley 1"

“Oh, yen, 1 be, Mandy,” nnswered
the seamstress, “"Chet sald he was
goln' there, nnd what Chet says he'll
do, hie nlways does.”

“Then the lee has broken away and
they have been carrled out into the
Inke," grosued Mr. Stngg.

Mundy Parlow cnme quickly to the
ittle hall,

“Perhaps not, Joseph™ she sald
speaking directly to the hardware doal-
er. “It may be the storm. It snows so
fast they would easlly get turned
around-be unable to .nd the shore.™

Another reverbernting crash echoed
from the cove. Mrs, Gormley wrung
her hands,

“Oh, my Chet! Oh, my Chet!" she
walled. “He'll be drowned !

“Ho won't be, If he's got any sensae,™
snapped Mr, Stagg, "'l get some men
and we'll go after them."

“Call the dog, Joxeph Stagg. Call the
dog,"” advised Miss Amonda,

“Heh? Dido't PPrince go with ‘em?

“Oh, yes, he A" walled Mes. Gorm:
ley.

CONTINUED.)
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HOW THEY HELP TO WIN WAR

| Country’s Youngsters More Than “Do-

ing Their Bit” for the Country
We All Love.

More than 2000000 bhoys wnd girls
were renched through club work Inst
vear, aceonding to a complintion re
cently made by the Unlted States de
partment of agriculture, which super

vises this work In cooperntion with
the State Agriculturnl colleges o
this number approximately 300,000
mnde complete  reports, whileh show
that they produced and eonseryved
products nmounting to S10.000.000, In
the 33 Northern and Western stotes

S40.008 boys ood giels were enrolled
OFf this number 1000625 had reported
products vulued nt $.700,000, In the
Sonuth there were 115,745 boys enrollvd
In the regular work, who produced
products valued nt S500,000, nod T4,
308 glrls wha produced and econserved
prodocts valued at $1.000000, In the
emergency club work In the Bouth the
club lenders renchied over 400 (N0 hoys
and eapproximwately LOOOO00 giris who
produced nnd conserved products val
ued nt maore than K4 000,008,

Meals and Marriage.

The length of time thnt a womnn
has been moarried can be told approxl
mntely by the manner In which she
ety her refreshments nt nn afternoon
party. If she excuses herself, Just be
fore the refreostunents are served, and
Nounces out In o Fighteous, you-neglect
your-hushnnd-stinmefully look at the
other guesis, she Is n bride of not
mwore then twa months,

When n womsn slts nervously on
the vory edge of her chinlr and entws
uhsent-mindedly with her eyes on the
clock, she has been married at least
six months, but hns not yet become
cnllonsed to suffer because her hus
band 15 kept walting for hls eveniog
menl,

After ~omen have heen married
from one to thirty yeurs they settle
down to au thorough enjoyment of
whnt the hostess' best efforts have pro-
in the cuting Hne, which no
vislon of cross, Impatient and starving
bushnnds ean dim—Atchison Globe,

Inherited Talents.

The Dumas, father and son, form &
splendid example of Inherited talents,
Alexnndre Dumas, called Dumas pere,
the great French romantle novellnt,
wns o strange embodiment of the men:
tal nnd physical characteristies of his
grandparents, He was a grandson of
the Marquls Alexandre Davy de In
Pullleterie nnd # negress, both ot
Haltl; hix father, Alexnndre Davy de
la Pallletertie Dumas, wos for a time o
genernl under Nupaleon,

The son, Alexandre Dumns, wns one
af the most distingulshed of modern
French deamatists.  Born o Parls 1o
1824, he was n prolific writer of romnn
tle und chivalrie passion, His “La
Dame aux Comellas” which was dra- |
mutized In 1887, wos one of the plays
tn which the divine Barsh scored her
grentest SUCCEeNs, |

Must Be a Branch of Hadens.

Men do Hve and work and accom:
plish things In Mesopotamia botween
Muy und OQctobor, says n returned
traveler, but the requisites are sun-
helimets, spine pads, desp dugouts or
thick walls, nnd n larger measurg of
pure grit than s necessary In any
other country on enrth that I know
of. And in splie of ull the preenutions
that are taken, more men are killed
ecuch yeur by heatsiroke than by sny
other natural agency,

If n mun ever hecomes (ruly grest
it i ususlly the help of o devoted wife |
it In respousibile  for =4l ““ul

| Puilly Neww, |

, slde-bath.

DRINK HOT WATER
BEFORE BREAKFAST

Says you really feel clean, sweet
and fresh inside, and
are seldom ill,

1t you are accustomed to wake up
with a conted tongue, foul breath or
a dull, dizey headache; aor, [ your
meals sour and turn into gas and
nelds, you have a real surprise awalt
Ing you,

Tomorrow morning, Immediately
upon arising, drink a glass of hot
water with a teaspoonful of Hmestone
phosphate In it. This Is Intended to
first peutralize and then wash out of
your stomach, Hver, kldneys and
thirty feet of intestines all the lndl
gostible waste, polsons, sour bile and
toxins, thus cleansing, swectening and
purifying the entire allmentary canal,

Those subjoct to slek  headachoes,
backache, billous wttucks, constipation
or any form of stomach trouble, are
urged (o get a gquarter pound of lme
stone phosphate from the drug store
and bogin enjoying this morning In-
It s snid that men aud
women who try this become enthu-
siastle and keep It up daily,

Just as hot water and soap cleanse,
purify and freshen the skin, so hot
witer and a teaspoonful of lHmestone
phosphate aet on the stomach, lver,
kidneys and bowels, Limestone phows
phate {s an Inexponsive white powder
and nlmost tastelens—Adv,

Daily Thought,
Plow deop while sluggards sleep
lenjamin Franklin,

MEAT CAUSE OF
KIONEY TROUBLE

Take Salts to flush Kidneys if
Back hurts or Bladder
bothers.

If you must have your meat every
day, eat It, but flush your kidnoys with
salts occanlonally, says n noted au-
thority who tells us that meat forms
urle acld which almost paralyzes the
kidnoys in their efforts to expel It
from the blood. They become sluggish
and weaken, then you suffer with a
dull misery in the kidney reglon, sharp
pains in the back or slck headache,
dizziness, your stomach sours, tongue
Is cgated and when the weather s
bad you have rfieumatic twingea. The
rine gets cloudy, full of sediment,
the channols often get sore and irri
tated, obliging you to mpeek rellof two

or three times during the night

To neutralize these irritating aclds,
to cleanse the kidneys and flush off
the body's urlnous wante get four
ounces of Jud Salts from any phar
mihey here; take n tablespoonful in a
glags of water before breakfast for a
few days and your kidneys will then
act fine. This famous salts s made
fromm the acld of grapes and lemon
julee, combined with lithia, and has
beon used for generations to flunh and
stimulate sluggish kidneys, also to
neutralize the aclds In urine, so It no
longer Irritates, thus onding bladder
woenknenss,

Jud Salts s Inexpensive; cannot in-
Jure, and makes a delightful efferves-
cont lithin-water drink.

Daily Thought.
e makes no friend who never made
i foe —Tennyson,

MOTHERS
10 BE

Should Read Mrs. Monyhan's
Letter Published by
Her Permission.

Mitchell, Ind,—* Lfdll E. Pinkham's
Vegoetnble Compound helped me so much
during the timoe 1
was looking forward
to the coming of my
little one that I am
recommending It to
otheroxpoectant
mothers, Before
tuking It, somedays
1 puffered with neus
rllﬁin no badly that
I thought 1 could
not live, but aftor
taking three bottles
of Lydia E. Pink-
ham'a Vegotable
Compound | was en-
tirely relieved of
neuralgia, 1 had
gained in strength
and was able to go
sround and do all
my housework. My baby when seven
months old woighed 19 pounds and | feel
better thun 1 have for a long time,
never hoad any medleine do me so
much good,"'—Mrs, PEARL MONYUAN,
Miteholl, Ind, .
Good health during maternity I »
most Important fuctor 1o both mother
and ehild, and many lotters have beor
revelved ‘|- the (}ullﬂ K., Pinkham
Mediolne ‘2 0,, Lynn, Muss,, telling of
huslth rostored during tiis teylng perbod
by the usa of Lydle L Plakbam's Vogoe
tialile Lo




