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SYNOPSIS.

MceGuire, a 18-yoar-old

girl Wving
in the Malne woods Is
sold by her father to Pete Bolduce, a
half-breed. She runs away and reaches
the camp of Martin Frisble, occupled by
Martin, his wife, nephew, Raymond Stet-
son, and guldes, She tells her story and
is cared for by Mrs. Frisbie. Journey of
Frisble's party into woods to visit father
of Mrs. Frisbie, an old hermit, who hus
regided in the wilderness for muny yeurs,
When camp is broken Chip and Ray oc-
cupy same canoe. The party roach camp
of Mrs. Frishie’'s father and are wels
comed by him and Cy Walker, an old
frisnd and former townsman of the lu-u:-
mit. They settle down for summers
stay. Chip and Ray are In love, but no
one realizes this but Cy Walker. Strange
canos marks found on lake shore in front
of their cabin, Strange smoke I8 scen
fcross the lnke. Martin and Levi leave
for sottlement officergs 1o arrest
McGuire, whao as outlaw and
escaped murderer.  Chip's  one wonds
friend, Tomnh, an Indian, visits camp.
Hay belloves he secs a bear on the ridge,
Chip is stolen by Pete Holdue who es-
capes with her in a canoe. Chip is res-
cund by Martin and Levi as they ure re-
turning from the settlement. Boldue es-
capes. 0ld Cy proposes to IRtay that he
remaln In the woods with himself and
Amzl and trap during the winter, and he
concludes to do so, Others of the party
raturn to Greenvale, taking ("hl]'l.wllh
them. Chip starts to school in Green-
vale, and finds life unpleasant at Aunt
Comfort's, made so especiully by Han-
nah, Ol Cy and Ray discover strange
tracks in the wilderness. They penetrate
further into the wilderness and discover
the hiding place of the man who had
been sneaking about thelr cabin. "f‘h--_\'
Investigate the cave home of McGulre
during his absence. Boldue finds Mo-
Gulre and the two fight to the death,
finding & watery grave together. Ray
roturns to Greenvale and finds Chip wialt-
lng for him.
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CHAPTER XVIII.—Continued.

For a long hour she sat there while
the tide of féeling ebbed and tears
came unchecked, and then the’reac-
tion came. With it, also, came some-
thing of the old courage and defiance
that had once led her to face night,
danger, and 60 miles of wilderness
alone.

“[ have made a mistake,” she said,
sitting up, “and Hannah was right. 1
am a nobody here, and Ray has been
told so and has kept away."

And now with returning calm, and
soothed, maybe, by the still, ethereal
night, she saw herself, her past and
present, as it all was. Back in an in-
stant she sped in thought to the mo-
ment when, kneeling to these people,
she begged for food; back to that first
praver she ever heard in the tent, and
the offer of rescue that followed.

And then her life here, with all its
hopes and humiliation, rose before her.

“It was all wrong, my coming here,"”
she sald, looking away to the village
where lights twinkled; “I am not their
sort, nor they mine. I'd better go
away."

Then, lifted a wee bit by this new
resolve, she rose and returned to the
house,

The tall clock in the sitting-room
was just chiming ten when she en-
tered, and Aunt Comfort was there
alone,

“Rayvmond was here this evening,”
she sald kindly, “and walted quite a
spell, Where have you been?”

“Oh, nowhere,” answered Chip,
pleasantly, “only I was lonesome and
went out for a walk.”

Little did good Aunt Comfort realize
what a voleano of hope, despair, shame
and tender love was concealed beneath
that calm answer, or the new resolve
budding in Chip’s heart,

No more did Ray suspect it when he
met her coming home from school the
next afternoon.

For during those two wretched hours
when she was alone on the worn
schoolhouse step, poor Chip MeGuire,
the low-born, pitiful waif, had become
a woman and put away girlish im-
pulses,

“I couldn't come to see yon that first
evening,” he said at once, “for uncle
and aunty kept me talking till bed-
time. Where were you last night?”

“Oh, I didn't much think you would
come,” answered Chip, calmly, smll-
ing at him in a far-off way. "l am a
nobody here, as you will soon find out,
and I don't expect—anything. 1 got
lonesome last night and went off for a
walk."

now ghe spoke like a woman. No
word, no hint of his neglect, escaped
her; but a cool indifference was ap-
parent

“Tell me about the woods and Old
Cy,"” she sald, not waiting for him to
speak again, “and how s the hermit?
I want to know all about them.”

“Oh, 1 left ‘'em all rvight,” answered
Ray, sullenly, for like a boy he wanted
to be coaxed. And then, urged a little
by Chip, he told his winter's experl
enees,

One episode interested her most of
all—the strange trapper's doings, his
theft of their game, their pursuit of
him and discovery of his hiding spot.

“1 know who that was,” she said,
when it was all deseribed, It was my
father, and if he had caught you spy-
fng upon him, 1 guess he'd shot you
both, He always used to go some-
where trapping every fall; but no-
body could ever find where.”

This return to the memories of the
wildernesgs wore awayv something of
Chip's cool reserve, and when the
house was reached her eyes had grown
tender.

“1 shall be glad to see youn often—as
—as your folks will let you come,”
she sald, somewhat timldly when they
parted; and scarce understanding this
speech, Ray left her,

“Chip has changed a whole lot,” he
sald to his aunt a little later, "and 1|
wish she hadn't; she don't seem the
same any more."

“I'm glad of it if she has,” answered
Angie, smiling at him. “There was
need enough of it.”

CHAPTER XIX.

Old Cy had builded wiser than he
realized when he coaxed Ray to spend
i winter in the woods,

The long tramps through the vast
wilderness; the keen hunt for signs of
mink, fisher, otter, and wildeat, with
constant guard against danger; the
unremitting though zestful labor of
gum-gathering: the rarsighted need
tor winter preparation; and last but
not least Old Cy's cheerful philosophy,
had broadened the lad and developed
both muecle and mind,

His success, too, had encouraged
him. He was eager to try another sea-

son there, and planned for hiring men
1o gather ﬂl:l‘ll. and saw in this voca-
tion possible future.

But the change in Chip puzzled him.
He had returned, expecting to find her
the same timid, yet courageous little
girl, ready to be his companion at all
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“l Wish You Were Going Back with
U..lt

times and to kiss him when he chose
—a somewhat better-educated girl, of
course, using more refined language,
but otherwise the same confiding child,
ag it were,

She was all this the day of his re-
turn; and then, presto! like a sudden
hlast of cold air came a change, Too
loyal to her to question any one, he
could only wonder why this change.

He called again soon after that first,
unsatisfying walk home with her, to
find her the same esol, collected
voung lady. She was nice to him, in-
duced him to talk of the woods once
more and his own plans; but It was
not the Chip of old who listened, but
quite another person,

“l am going back to the lake with
nncle and aunt,” he said at last, “and
1 mean to coax them to take you along.
You have been shut up in school
long, it will do you good.”

“Please don’t say a word to them
about it," she urged, in hurt tone, “for
it will do no good. I wouldn't go, any-
way."

“Not go to the woods if you could,”
he exclalmed in astonishment; “why,
what do you mean?"”

“Just what | say,” she returned
firmly, and then added wistfully, “1'd
fly there, if I had wings. I'd give my
life, almost, for one more summer llke
the last, But I shall not go again now,
and maybe never.”

It wag unaccountable and quite be-
vond Ray's ken—this strange decision

sl

looked at her In wide-eyed

Ray

of hers—and her "Please don't say

astonishment. And well he might, for | any more about it" closed the subject,
only two short days since sha had
wet him, an eager, simple girl, and

Another and even greater shock
came to Ray when late that evening,
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on the poreh, he essayved to kiss her,

“No, no; please don’t,"” shie sald with
almost a sob, pushing him away, “It's
silly now, and—and-—you mustn’."”

A week later school closed, and
Chip's conduet was then al=o a puzzle
to Miss Phinney. As usual on these
pceaglons, when the hour came, each
pupil, young and old, fled past the
teacher at her desk, the bovs (o shake
hands, the girls to be kissed, and all
bade good-by, after which they trooped
awnay, glad to escape.

This ceremony now look place as
usual. All departed except Chip, and
she remanlned at her desk. Some in-
tuition of pity or sympathy drew Miss
Phinney to her at once; and then, at
the first word from her, Chip gave
way to tears-—not light ones, but sobs
that shook her as a great grief. Vain.
Iy Misgss Phinney tried to cheer and
console her, stroking the bowed head
until her own eyes grew misty,

“ didn't mean to give wayv,"” Chip
sald at last, looking up and brushing
away the tears, "but you've been so
good and patient with me, 1 couldn’t
help it. 1 hain't many friends here, 1
guess, and—" choking back another
sob—"1 shall be more lonesome'n ever,”

It was true enough, as Miss Phinney
well understood, and somehow her
heart went out to this unfortunate girl
now, as never before,

“You mustn’t think about that,” she
sald at last, in her most soothing volce,
“but come and see me as often as you
can—aevery day, If yon like, for 1 shall
always be glad to have you. I'd keep
on studying, if | were you,” she added,
as Chip brightened, “It will help you
on, and 1 will gladly hear you recite
every day.”

Then hand in hand, like two sisters,
they left the dear old schoolhouse.
Little did Miss Phinney, good soul that
she was, realize how recently poor
Chip bhad erled her heart almost out
on its well worn sill, or that never
again would this strange, winsome
woman-grown pupil enter that temple,

At the parting of their ways the two
embraced, Lkissed, and with tear-
dimmed eyes separated.

“I can’t account for it,” Miss Phin
ney sald to herselfl when well away.

It may be a love affair with young
Stetson, or it may be something
worse.”"

That evening she called on Angle.
The result was frultless, so far as ob-
taining any light upon this puzzling
matter was concerned, for Angle was
either blind to the situation, or feigned
ignorance.

“They were together all last sum-
mer, of course,” she said, “in fact, they
were forced to be like two children,
vou know. [ was glad to have it so,
feeling it would benefit the girvl. 1f
any love flame was started then, it
has had ample time to die out since.”

“There is something else the matter
with Chip, then,” Miss Phinney re-
joined, “she has been moody and quite
upset at times for the past few weeks,
and to-day when school closed, she
sobbed like a broken-hearted woman.
It was quite pathetic, and 1 had'to ery
myself.”

That night
her husband,.

“Well, what if it is s0,” he respond-
ed to her suggestion that a love affair
might have started between them. It
won't harm either. So far as l've ob-
served, the girl couldn't have been bet:
ter behaved since she came here, She
has never missed an hour at school all
winter, no matter how cold it has
been. Her teacher sayvs she has made
wonderful progress. She has attended
church with you every Sunday, and
as for Ray—well, if I were in his shoes
I'd be in love with her myself”

It was clear enough that Angie's
fears were not shared by Martin,

“But think of her orlgin and parent-
age,” answered Angie, “and that out-
law father who might appear at any
time! The very Idea of Ray marrying
her is preposterons. It would wreek
his life."”

“But = at about Chip?" returned
Martin, wao had broader views of life.
“You brought her here to Christianize
and educate her; do you propose to
turn her adrift bhecause she has a
pretty face and the hoy sees it? She
isn't to blame for her orvigin,  As for
Ray, if he shows that he Is able to sup-
port a wife and wants her, 1 honor
him for it, and 'll give him a house to
start with.,”

At Aunt Comlort s however, lm.
signs of love troubles were visible; in
fact, no signs of any sort, except the
malicious “hanging around” interfer
ence of Hannah whenever Ray was
there. She gseemead to feel it her duty
to remain on guard at such times, |
miuch to Ray's disgnst. No annoyance
at this was apparent In Chip. She |
helped at housework, studled at lJl]ll‘
hours, and when Ray came she met
and talked with him as If he were a
brother,

The day he was 10 ieave Greenvale
was close at hand, however, and the
evening before he came early, bring-
ing his banjo, and by taeit consent,
perhaps to eseape Hannah, they both
left the house at onee,

Just above the village there was a |
long, narrow pond, woodbd upon one |
glde and around its upper end, with
partially ecleared land and scattered
trees along the opposite bank. One of
these Lrees was a monster beeck near

Angle took counsel of

| koo,
| once inflieted on a Buddhist temple in
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the water's edge, tue 1.unk of which
wna scarred by many Intwined initials
To this lovers’ trysting tree now
came Ray and Chip.
The evening was

not cus for ro-

manes, for no moon graced - only
slars were refleeted from the pond's
motionless  surface, while flreflies

twinkled above It

The shadow of the near parting also
hovered over these two as, hand in
hand, they picked thelr way up and
along the bank; and once geated be-
neath the tree, it seemed to forbid
speech,

“1 wish you'd play some 31 tus 2ongs
you used to,” Chip sald £ last wnr-
rledly; “I'd like to think ['m back at
the lake again.”

Glad to do so, Ray drew out hls
banjo and began to tune it. He start
ad a song also—one of the “grave-
yardy"” ones which Old Cy had Inter-
dicted, but choked at onece and stopped
abruptly,

"I can't sing to-night,” he sald; “I'm
too blue about going away.”

There were two in this frame of
mind, evidently, for Chip made no pro-
test, and for another long intorval
they watched the fireflies and listened
to the whippoorwills,

“I wish you were going back with
us,"” Ray sald at last. "It breaks my
heart to go away so soon and leave
you, Why won't you let me ask my
uncle to take you? He might be glad
to do it} just for me.”

“No," answered Chip, firmly, “you
mustn't, It would shame me so that
I couldn’t look them in the face.”
Then, as if this subject and thelr own
feellngs must be avolded, she added
hurrviedly, “Tell me what yvou will do
when the folks come back—whether
you will come with them or stay at
the lake.”

“Slay there, | suppose,” answered
Ray, somewhat doggedly, for money-
making and love were in coufilet.
“"Old Cy says we can make a lot of
money i I will, 1 wish | were rich”
he added with a sigh,

He was not the first young man to
whom that wish had come at such a
moment. But converse between them
wits at ebb tide just now, and the part-

ing moment, ever creeping mearver,
overshadowed all else. To Chip—
lknown only to herself-—it meant for-

ever, To Ray, another long Isolation
from all the world and young asso-
ciates, and all for a few hundred dol-
lars sorely needed by him, yet seem-
ing of scant value compared to the
sweet companionship of this mald.

Then Chip's feellngs and the reason
for them were quite beyond him. He
could not see why she was unwilling
to ask to be taken to the woods again,
nor why she held herself aloof from
him. She had not donce so at the lake,
or when they met again, and why
should she now?

Something of this might have been
inferred by Chip, for she suddenly
arose,

“l think we'd best go back,” she
suid. “It's time and Hannah will be
watehing for me."”

What Tway might have said had he
been a worldwise man, does not mat-
ter., Wha' he did was to pick up his
useless banjo, and clagping Chip’s arm,
led her along the winding walk.

Ilelow the falls and near the house
they paused, for now the last moment
alone together had come, and with it
the real parting.

“Tall Old Cy I—I haven't forgot
him," whispered Chip, her voice quiv-
ering, “and—and-—you won't forget me
either, will you, Ray?"

That little sob In her speech was all
that was neocded to break away the
barrier between them, for the next in-
stant Ray's arms were about the girl.

No words of love, no protestations,
no promiges. Only one instant's meet.
ing of soul and impulse, fierce as love
of life, sacred as the hand of death,

Love consecrated it, The shadow-
ing maples blegsed it. The stars hal-
lowed It,

And yvet it was a long, long parting,

When Ray rode away next morn-
ing he watched for her at the first
sharp hilltop.

It was in vain, for Chip’s resolve
had been taken, and he never saw the
forlorn flgure crouching behind that
bush-topped wall, or knew that two
wistful, misty eyes had secen him de.
part,

(TO PE CONTINUED)

Irreverent Yankee,

Adam Engel, a few days before he
elosed his historie ehop house in Her-
ald square, lunched with a Denver
correspondent. “The loss of this chop
house will be a great loss to New
York,” sald the correspondent, "It
will be like,” he went on eloquently,
“the obliteration of some historie
light. “1 hope,” sald the modest
Engel, “that It won't be so bad as that,
Speaking of lights, by the way, | hope
that my chop house's departure won't
inflict any such loss as a certain Yan-
by an uncontrollable Impulse,

Japan. They say, you know, that a
priest, showing this Yankce over an

"ancient shrine, led the man reverently

to o small silver lamp, ‘This lamp,

slr,) he sald, ‘has not  been  extin-
| gulshed lor seven centuries.’ The
Yankee puffed out his cheeks and

blew, ‘Well,' he sald, ‘I
out now, anyway.'"

guoss sbe's

The back is the mainspring of
woman’s organism, It quickly calls.
attention to trouble by aching.

tells, with other symptoms, such as
nervousness, headache, pains in the
loing, weight in the lower part of
the body, that a woman’s feminine
organism needs immediate attention.
n such cases the one sure remedy
which speedily removes the cause,
and restores the feminine organism
to a healthy, normal condition is

LYDIA E.PINKHAM’S
VEGETABLE COMPOUND

Mrs. Will Young, of 6 Columbia
Ave., Rockland, Me., says:

I was troubled for a long time with
dreadful backaches and a pain in my
side, and was miserable in every way.
I doctored until 1 was discouraged and
thought I would never get well. I read
what Lydia E. Pinkham's Vegetable
Compound had done for others and
decided to try it; after taking three
bottles I ean truly say that I never felt
80 well in my life."

Mrs. Augustus Lyon, of East Earl,
Pa., writes to Mrs. Pinkham :

“1 had very severe backaches, and
pressing-down pains. 1 could not sleep,
and had no appetite. Lydia K. Pink-
ham's Vegetable Compound cured me
and made me feel like & new womann."

FACTS FOR SICK WOMEN.
For thirty {ears Lydia K. Pink-
ham’s Vegetable Compound, made
from roots and herbs, has been the
gtandard remedy for female ill
and has positively cured thousands o
women who have been troubled with
displacements, inflammation, ulcera-
tion, fibroid tumors, irregularities,
riodic pains, backache, that bear-
ng-down feeling, flatulency, indiges-
tion,dizziness,or nervous prostration.

MONEY FOR
RECIPES

Prizes of Fifty Dollars ($50.00) In
Gold for the Best Recipes.

For our syndicate service to newapapers through-
out the country we wish to gbtaln from the Houge-
wives of the Unlted States tholr eholcost u{Fle‘ or
appotizing dishos. Kive Prizgos in Gold of Ten lr‘.l.
lars (F10.00) ench will be pald every wonth fort
Best ltecipe for making

Class 1 -BREAD.,  Olass 3-CAK R,
Cliass 2-P'1LES, Clnss —-DESSERTS.

Clnss b-ANY ORIGINAL DISH OF
YOUR OWN INVENTION.

When we print the Prige Reelpes In the papers of
the United States the winners' names will be
attached, To help cover cost of advertising an
enteanee Tee of 26 conty (sllver or ummv{ order) must
bo sont with the recips In oach ela nit You may
sond moroe than one reclpe ln o single class with but
the one entranee fen. Bhould you have n good reclpe
iur more than one) in each of the fve clusses, Uno

}ollnr (Instend of §1.26) will b accepted as full
enteanes fee, And remember that uy long as Lthis
advertiscment nppenrs the Prizes In Gold will be
pusld every 0 days Tor the reclpes reeslvod during the
current month, If you do pot receiyo n prize this
month, you mny the noxt. We reserve the tight Lo
purchisse ot our rogular rates, such recipes as may
prove of merit but do not win prizes.

This Isnsplondid u[};mrlunu‘y for overy Housewilo
to earn the tidy sum of Ten Dollurs (or wore) in Gold
by hor skillasw cook: and to bave the satisfaction
u‘ Kuowidg that thouspndsof other Housewives will

know thnt she devised the dish, A st of the Prizoe

Winners will bo printed hore cach month, or maltled
direct on rocelpt of stainp,

Don'tdelay inontering thisuniqne and instructive
gnstronomical Prize Competition,

INTERNATIONAL PRESS BUREAU,
Chicago, IIL
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84 La Salle Street,

FARM

LI
Western
Canada

160

Acre

What a Settler Can Secure In

WESTERN CANADA

160 Acres Grain-Growing Land FREE.
20to 40 Bushels Wheat to the Acre.

40 to 90 Bushels Oats to the Acre.

35 to 50 Bushels Barley to the Acre,
Timber for Fencing and Buildings FREE.
Good Laws with Low Taxation,

Splendid Railroad Facilitios and Low Rates.
Schools and Churches Convenient.
Satisfactory Markets for all Preductions.
Good Climate and Perfect Health.
Chances for Profitable Investments.

Bome of the choleest grain-producing landsin
Baskiatchewnn and Alberta may now be ace
quired in these most healthinl and prosperous
sections under the

Revised Homestead Regulations

by which entry may be made by proxy (on cer:
tiin conditions), by the father, mother, son,
danghter, brother or sister of Intending home-
steader,

Entry fee in each ense 1s$10.00. For pamphlet,
Sast Best West, Upartienlars s torstes, roules,
best time to go and where 1o locate, apply to

W. V. BENNETT,
801 New York Lile Building,

Omaha, Nebraske,

DEFIANCE STARCH—..""%.c
the package

=other starches only 12 ouncess-same price

SDEFIANCE" 18 BUPERIOR QUALITY,




