Carolyn of the Corners

BY RUTH BELMORE ENDICOTT

CHAPTER XV—Continued.
—1
He kuew very well that what she

sonh Ky

1 about his daughter and Jo-
ngg was quite true, 1o his self-
had been gind all these
; hat the hardware merchant was
talked of happiness,

Ishness he

YeArs

Ihe carpenter had always been a
self-centered  individual, desirous of
bis own comfort, and rather miserly,
He had not approved, in the first place,

of the timacy between Joseph Stagg
11

und lis Juughter Amanda.

Ny w11l come o that,” he had
told himself.

Thut s, no good to Jedidiah 'arlow,
He c2auw at the start the loss of the
girl's help about the house, for his
wil 15 then a helpless invalid,

Then Mrs. Parlow dled. Thisx death
made ploiner stil to the carpenter
that Mandy's marriage was bound to

briug lncownvenlence to him. Especlal-
Iy murried a close-tisted young
business mun like Joe Stagg would
this be true. For, at the rending of his

wife's wil

Mr. Parlow discovered that

the property they occupled, even the
shop which bhe worked, which had
been given to Mrs. Parlow Ly her par-
ents, was to be the sole property of
her o ter. Mandy was the helr.
Mr. P yw did not possess even o life

Intet \n the estate,
It wus n blow to the earpente: Ie
good Income and had money

I Lbut he loved money too well
to wish to spend it after he had made
He dld not want to give up the
placs If Mandg remalned unmnarried

ths uld pever be any question be-
tw them of rent or the llke,

Therefore, If he was not actually the
tause of the difference that arose be-
tween the two young people, he selzed
and rged upon it and did all in
his power to make a mere misunder-
standing grow into n quarre! that nel-
ther of the proud, high-spirited lovers
would bridge.

Jedldish Parlow knew why Joe
Btugg had taken that aother girl to

Falth camp meeting. The young man
hud stopped at the Parlow place when
mnda was ahsen nd explained to

the girl's father ut the Intter had
never mentioned this fact to his dangh-
ter,

Instead he hod mpde Jog's supposed
aoffense the gren'e n and
Innuendo. And o Who
hod vurged the | retalinte
by golng to the da inother
young man. Meetin 2E later,
the carpenter | 11 r things
o vy I I t 1 1 from
Mandy. It wa i vile; the
old man knon q he had
known It 1l

All thes i tried to add
fuel ! e nnger
ng * Jowe N A ] bald
].'l' Denell H hiv. Hut, =ome-
how. during t! st fow months, he
hind hegnn to w = all, “the
gnine was worth the eandle,'

Suddenly he hn#! gnlned o vision of
what Amands Parlow's empty life
mennt to her,

Carolyn Mny, Inter
Ing lLier frien

idea of the turmoll

wtedl only In see.
15 mnde happy, had no
she hiad ereated 1o

]

Mr. Parlow's mind,

Durlag the tlwe that the purse was
at the anhandoned lnmber camp earing
for Judy Mason, Curolyn May hoped
that something wight take Uncle Joe
there,

The next Friday, nfter school was
out, Miss Amanda pppeared at the

Stagg home and suggested taking Caro-
Iyo May inte the woorlds with her, “for
the week-end' ns she innghingly sald,
Tim, the hackmnn, hnd brought the
nurse home for n few hours and would
take her back to Judy's enbin.

“Poor old Judy Is much better, but
ghe is s1ill sufferiog and ennnot be left
nlone for long" Miss Amanda sald,
“Carolyn May will ¢hiver her up

Mr. Parlow would drive over on Bun-
day afternoon aud Lring the lttle girl
home. Of course, Prioce had to go
along.

Thnt Friday evenlng ot supper mnts
ters io the blg kitchen of the Btugg
house were réally nt o serlous puss, Jo-
geph Stagg sat down o the table visl-

iy without wappetite. Aunty WRose
drnnk one cup of ten ofter another
without putting # crawb between her
lips,

“Say, Aunty Hoso” demoanded Mr,
Stngg, “what under the sun did we do
before Hannah's Car'lyn eame here,
pnyway? Seoms o we we dide't reanlly
live, did wet"

Alpty Rose had no auswer to make
to these guestions,

fu the mornlng there wns o smoky
fog wver everylblug—a fog that the
siin dld not  dissipate, sod Lelind

whiteh it looked like an wbBorigs suf

fron ball,
Mr. Stugg wont down Lo the store as
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| usunt

News came aver the long-dis-
| tanee wires that thousands of acres
| of woodland were burning, that the for-
Lest reserves were out, and that the farm-
ers of an entlre township on the far
shde of the mountain were engnged in

teving to make a barrier over which
the fames would not leap. 1t was the
of eopinlon, however, that
the fire would not cross the range,

| “Sceprcely any chanee of Its swoop-
"Ing down on us* Jdeclded Mr. Singg.
“Reckon 1 won't have to go home to
plow fire furrows."

At the usuul hour he started for The
Corners for dinner. Having remained
in the store all the morning, he had
pot renlized how much stronger the
smell of smoke was than It had been
at breakfast time. Quite involuntarily

| he quickened his pace.

The fog and smoke overcast the sky
| thickly nod made It of a brassy color,
| just ns though n huge copper pot had
| been overturned over the earth,. Wom-

en stood at thele doors, tulking back
and forth In subdued tones. There
| wans o spirit of expectancey In the alr,

The hnrdware merchant was striding
along at n quick pace when he came to
the Parlow place; but he was not go-

constnsus

ing so fast that he did not hear the |
| enrpenter halllng hliv In his cracked
"Ill"l‘.

W 1 m, Joo Stnge! Hey, youl®

Amnzed, Mr, Stagg turned to look.
Parlow was hobbling from the rear
premises.  groaning at every step,
senrcely Ve to walk.

“That atlen's got me ag'in,” he
snnrled "I'm a'most doubled up,

Coualdn't ¢l
my soul.”

b Into n carringe to save

“What {'von want to climb into a
earrlage for? demnanded Mr, Stagg.

“Cnuse somebody's got to go for
that pgul of mine—and lttle Car’'lyn

-

He Plunged Forward Leaped the Blaz-
ing Brand and Galloped Down the
Road.

May. Aln't you henrd—or is your miond
0 sot on makin’ money down there to
your store that you dou’t know nothin®
else?"

| “Haven't I heard what? returned
{ the other with fine restrulnt, for he
saw the old man wis In paln,

“The fire’s come over to this side, 1
gnw the flames melf. And Aaron
Crummit drove through and says that
you ean't git by on the maln rond. The
fire's followed the West Brook right
down and I8 betwizt us and Adnns’
old camp.”

“Bless me!” gasped the
dealer, pallng under Lils tao,

“Wal?' sparled Purlow,

hardware
“Goln' to

you goln' to do gomething¥"
“Somebody must get over to that
eabln and bring themw out”" Joseph
Stagg said, without takiog offense st
the crabbed old earpenter,
“wall” exclalmod Purlow, “glud ter
g8 you're nwoke"
‘ “Obh, I'm awake,” the other returned
shortly, “I was Judt fguring on who's
i got the best horse.”

“1 have," snapped IMarlow,

“Yes. And I'd declded on taking
Cherry, too," the hardware dealer add.
ed, and swung Into the lune toward the
curpenter's barn,

“Hey, youl
ubout it,” growled the
wy hoss, 1 &'pose?”

Joseph Blagg Wwen!
nnd without ankwer
declded on W8 cours
thme.

He rolled ek the Lig door and saw
Cherry already harvessod o bis box-
niall

Needn't he wo hrash
urpenter, “"He's

strotght nhead,
Huving once
he wausted bo

stand there chatterin' nll day, or be |

Together they bocked the anlmal be
twoen the shaft« fpstened the traces,
and Mr, Stage leaped gquickly to the

| ®geat and gatherod vp the relns

“You'll hafter tike the Fallow road”
the earpenter shouted after him, “And
have a eare drivin’ Cherry—"

Horse and hucl boned whirled out of
the yard and his volee was lost to the
hardware merchant.

Cherry, stepped out splendidly, and
they left a cloud of dust behind them
as they rolled up the plke, not In the
direction of the nhandoned eamp, Fore-
warned, he did not =eek to take the
shortest way to the ecabin where
Amanda Parlow ond Carelyn May were
perhaps even now threatened by the
forest fire. The Fullow road turned
north from the plke three wiles from
The Corners.

Flecks of fonin began to appear on
Clierrs's glossy almost at once.
The ale was very oppressive, and there
wns no breexe

| The strenk of flume that had fol-
|Inwml down banks of West
brook moved vysterfously. He ecould
s the smoke of |t now,

| Amanda Parlow aod his nlece might
even now be throatenad by the finmes |
Now that ger  threatened  the
womnn he had [oved all these years, It
seemed as thouszh his mind and heart
| were numbed Ie terrified be-
vond expression  ferrifled for her safoe-
ty., nnd terriil for fenr that some-
| bowdy, even h Parlow, should
suspect jJust felt nbout it
The horse's | g tharply over
the stony path. 'resently thoey enpped
a little ridge
{ hollow. Not u were over the
ridge was Mr tnge nware that the
hollow was fill«! «hokingly Llled, with
billowy white =i

Wis

they

Another mu one a8 ecautlous as
'the hardware erchant notariously
[ wns—would h pulled the horse
down to n wanlk Dut Joseph Stagg's
crutloustess h been flung to the

winds, Instend lLe shouted to Cherry,
and the beast v reused his stride,
Ten rods furthivr on the horse snort-

ed, stumbled, and trled to stop. A
writhing, fluming snuke—-n  burning
branch—plunged down  through the

smoke directl ahend,

“(io on!" shouted Joseph Stngg, with
a sharpness that would ordionrily have
ret Cherry off at a gatlop.

Put, ns the sporting crenture still
shied, the man selzed the whip and
lushed poor Cherry cruclly along his
flank.

At that the hoise we mpd, 1le
plunged forwurd, leaped the blazlong
brand, nnd gulloped down the rond ot
a perllous galt. The man tried nelther
to soothe hire nor to retard che pace,

The swmoke swirled aroupnd them.
The driver eonld rot see ten feet be-
yond the horse's nose. Tan minutes
Inter they rattled down Ioto  the
stralght rond, and then, very soon,
| Indeed, were at the abandoned camp,
' The fire was near, bat it hand not

nt

reached this place. There was no sign
of life nhout,

The wnn knew which was Judy's
cabin. He leaped from the vehlcle,
lenving the panting Cherry unhitched,
and ran to the hut,

The door swung open, The poor
furniture wos in place. Even the bed.
clothing was rumpled In the old wom-
| an's bunk. RBut nelther she nor Aman-
dn Parlow nor Httle Carolyn May was
there.

CHAPTER XVI.

The Laurel to the Brave,

The henrt of the man was lke a
wolght In bls bosom, With so many
hundred acres of forest on fire, and
that, too, hetween the abandoned cump
and The Corpers and SBunrise Cove,
how would Amanda Parlow and Caro-
| lyn May know where to go?

Certululy the place must have been
deserted In haste. There was Carolyn
May's cont, The man caught It up and
stnred around, as though expecting the
¢hild to be within sight,

The old woman's clothing was seat-
tersd nbout, too, It did oot look as
though snything had heen removed
from the hut, Coming out, he found
nuother artlele on the threshold—one
of Amandu's gloves.

Joseph Stagg lfted
glove to his lips.

“Oh, God, spare her 1" he burst forth,
“Spare them both 1™

Then he kissed the glove agaln and
hid It away in the Inner pocket of his
viost,

the erumpled

The linrdware denler tried to (hink |

of Just what the fugitives might have
done when they escaped from the
eubin,

If it wore true that Amanda would
oot run townred the fire, then she more
than Jkely had taken the apposiie di

| rection o lenving the eablu.  There

turted down Into n |

fore, Jospph Stagg went that way—set-
ting off down the tote rond, lending
Cherry hy his hirdle,

Ruddenly he remembered  ealling
Prince the day Carolyn May had been
logt on the lee. He rised his voleo in
n mighty shont for the dog now,

“Princo! Princey, old boy! where
are yont"

Again and agnin he called, but there
was no reply. 'The stnoke wWis more

overy minute. Mr, Stagg realized that
save himself and the horse,
He had jJust stepped Into the buck-

cited sernmbling !n the underbrush,
ntd a welcoming bark wos glven.,

“Prince! Good boy!” the mpn shoul-
ed. “Where are they?

The exclted dog flew at him, leaping
on the buckboard =0 as to reach him,
The mongrel was delighted,
showed It as plainly as & dumb brute
could.

But he was anxious, too, e leaped
back to the ground, ran a little ahead,
and then looked back to gee If the man
wan following. The hardware dealer
shouted to him ngnin:

“Go ahend, Princey ! We're coming I

He plcked up the relns and Cherry
started, The dog, barking his satisfae
tlon, ran on ahead and struck into a
slde, path which led down a glade, Jo-

this path led to, There was a spring
and a small mornss In the bottom of
the hollow,

(To

“LOVE THAT SUBDUES EARTH”

Robert G, Ingersoll’s Beautiful Trib-
ute to Women Has Been Sur.
passed by Few Writera,

BE CONTINUED)

It takes n hundred men to moke
| an encampment, hut one womah can
| mnke n home. 1 not only wdmire
woman as the most beautiful object
| ever created, but 1 reverence her as
the redeeming glory of humanity, the
| snnetunry of all the viriunes, the pledge
|of all perfect quatitles of heart und
| head. It Is not just nor right to Iay
the sins of men af the feet of women.

It Is bhecause vwomen
hetter than men that thelr faults are
| considered grentor, A man's desire Is
| the foundation of his love, but n wom-
| nn's deslre Is born of her love,
one thing In this world that Is con
stant, the one penk that rises ahove
all clouds, the one window In which
the Hght forever hurns, the one star
that darkness cnnnot quench, s worm-
an's love,

It rises to the grentest helghts, Ot
sinks to Ihqllu\n-w! depths, It forgives
the most crael injuries, It Is peren-
ninl of life and grows In every cllimate,
Nelther coldness nor negleet, harsh-
nesy nor cruelty, ean extingulsh It, A
womnn's love Is the perfume of the
heart. This 18 the renl love that sub-
dues the c¢arth  the love that has
wrought all mirncles of art that gives
us music all the way from the erandle
sopg 1o the grand closing symphony
thint bears the soul awny on wings of
fire. A love
or, sweeter than Ufe and stronger than
degth.—Robert G, Ingersoll,
| = =

Hapless Claribel's Encounter,

The sun wns slowly sinking In the

Claribel Skippenhop, over

usunl place.

he must get out quickly If he wnultl.

board agaln, when there was an ex- |

| such

and ership, wse and

PLAN FOR BETTER DAIRYING

I
stifling and the heat more Intense | o Ownership of Purebred Sires

Enables Herd Improvement at
Minimum Expense.

Daleymen who would llke to use
purchred bulls to Improve thelr herds
but who cannot afford (o purchase
andmals should Investignte the
ndvantages of a cooperative bull as-
socintion, These organizations are
formed by farmers for the Joint own-
exchange of purebred
bulls, The purchase price and cost of
malontenunee are distributed according
to the pumber of cows owned by each
member, thereby giving the dalryman
an opportunity to bulld up his herd
nt & minimum expense, The organi-
sation also helps its members to mar-
ket dalry stock and dairy products, to
fight contaglous diseaxes of eattle In
telligently, and In other woys to nssist
In tmproving the dairy Industry,

The typleal eo-operntive bull asso-

seph Stagg knew Immediately whete | ojnijon s composed of from fifteen to

thirty farmers, who Jolotly own fve
bulls, The territory In which these
farmers llve Is divided ipto five
“breoding blocks,” one bull belng as-
slgned to ench block. As many as fifty
or slxty cows may belong to the farm-
ers In each block, and the bull kn the
block should be kept on a convenlently
located farm, To prevent inbrosding

| onch bull 18 moved to the next block

nre so much |

The |

that Is grenter thiun pow- |

whose southful head searco thirty-sev-

en summers had Hghtly flown, sat In a
regulation size hinmmaock, Idly swinging
her foot to the tune of “"Keep the

HMome Linrs Squirming,” played on a
JHottentot bngplpe 42 miles awny,

Suddenly n thought selzed hor, She
tried 1o serenm and break its hold. She
suceeeded In both, Probably one nnd
fifteen  elght-milllonths of u  cuble
kecond wns nllowed to elupse between
her serenm and the time the thought
| was cowering nt her feet.

“Avnunt,” she cried, “Don't yon
know this 14 my thoughtless duy? Now,
doggone it, I'Il have a headache'

Then shie went back to swing
foot nond the hammock,

her

Margery Disapproved,

Maorgery's mother took her to a cot-
tnge proyer meeting. The meeting wns
fed by o returned missionary who be
Neved strongly in the eflicucy of pray-
er. And she belleved In prayer not
only from the heart but from the
knees, ng well,

When  Margery's father
ithat nlght he began to question her
regarding her experience, *I under-
stand you went to your first prayer
meeting  today, dopghter,” he sold,
“How d1d you enjoy 1It?

The youngster's answer came In o
flush,  *1 dido't ke It at wll, daddy,
| ot nt all" ghe snld, “They dldn't do
o thing but Just slng and turn over!”

returned

Surely Has “Done His Bit"”

“] think this mon Is doing bis bit"
writes nn urmy  correspondent  whao
wonds the following digpateh to the
Ariny and Nuvy Journal :

“Goarge Borden, n negra, of Colds
hora, N, (%, hoay fornfahed sons to the
war In the sum of nearly two sgunds
He n the futher of 86 l'h“llrt‘ll. 2T of
thean Hviog and 14 of them o the Unit.
i Miptes prmy elther o this country
ar In Frunes,

“Ho ban boeo mprtiod threo  tmes
nnd an four oeeuslons has been the
| tather of quadruplets”

every two yeurs, If all the bulls live,
aod If all are kept untll ench has made
one complete elrcult, no new bulls need
to be purchased for ten yenrs, In this
wauy eanch member of the nssocintion
has the use of good purebred bulls for
many yeoars, ot u cost of only n small
part of the purchase price of one good
bull—usually less than ik Invested In
n more Inferior Lill owned by Indl-
vidual dalrymen,

In a survey conducted by the United
States department of agriculture on
1219 forms In elght districts in lown,
Minnesota and Massachusetts ln which
there were no associntions, It was
found that there were 817 bulls, have
Ing nn avernge vialue of $70. Had the
owners of these cheap hulls been prop-
erly organized the same Investiment
would have purchuased the necossary
bulls of an avernge value of $253, In
one associntion hayving moro than 1060
members the originnl cost of gool
purebired bulls to ench member was
only $23. When questioned regnrding
the value of co-operntive bull nssocia-
tions, 150 farmers In Maryland, Michi
gnn unid Minnesotn estimated that the

Purebred Buil.

s of bulls helonging to the organlza-
tion Inereased the value of the off-
spring in the first generation from 30
to 8O per cent, with an wverage of 66
per cent,

The seloction of the hulls for an ns-
socintion s one of the most important
conslderntions, A good purebred bull
will moke rupid nod marked lmprove-
ment In the herds, and the association
Interest Increase In proportion to the
Improvement obtulned. If o poor duiry
bull 15 used the milk production of the
memboers' herds Is gometimes reduced,
the Interest s lessensd, and these
conditions may lead to the bhreaking up
of the assoclation. Buccess In the op-
erntlon of an association depends a
great denl on the care that Is used in
Its organlzation, Dalrymen contems
plating forming an assoclution should
consull the local county ngent, write to
the state agricultural college or to the
dalry division of the United Btates de-
partment of ngriculture at Washington
for advice nnd assistance, The farm-
ers’ bulletin previously mentioned will
be found of great value nlong this loe,
particulurly the suggestions which ure
glven In connection with the constitu-
tion and by-laws,

ATTRACTIVE CONTAINERS

The use of peat and stirnetive
contulners for butter, standard-
Izl to n uniform size and wtyle,
In highly desirable both for loeal
nid forelgn markets, Carelessly
pucked butter has pot only n
pour nppearance bup also usy
ally briugs n lower price,
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