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SYNOPSIS.

i Meuire, o Beyvear-old girl Jiving
it Thin's plaee In the Maine woomds is
soldd by her father o Pete Boldue, o
balf-bresd,  S8he runs away and reaches

he camp of Martin Frisbie, oceupled by
Martin, hifs wife, pephew, Raymond Siet-
somn, nnd guldes, Bhe tells her story and
i cnred for by Mes, Frishie, Journey of
Frishic's party into woods o vigit father
o Mra. Irivbic, nn old hevmnit, who has
calddd In the wilderness for many yvears
When camp is broken Chip and Ray oc-
Bpy same cinewe,  The parity reach camp
o Mrs. Urisbic’'s father and are wel-
aomed by him ond Oy Walker, an old
fricnd aod former townsman of the her-
il They sottle down  Tor  summer's
sty Chip and Hay are in love, but no
e vealizes this but Cy Walker, Strange
anoe marks found on lnke shore In front
of thedr eahin Strange smoke s seen
wross e luks Martin and Levi leave
for settioment o get offlcers to arrest
MeGulre, who 2 known as outlaw  and
wenped murderery Chip's  one woods
iviend, Tomab, an  Indlan, visits comp
Huy belloves he sees o benr on the rldge
Lip 18 stolen by Pete Boldue who os-
apes with her in a canoe Chip Is res-
el by Martin and Levi a2 they are res
tarning from the settlement,  Bobdw
apes, Old Cy o proposes to ey that he

maldn In the wonds with himselt  aned
vinzl and trap during the winter, and he

=

onchules ta do =20, Others of the LY
turn to Gireenvale, taking Chip whih
Tl Chip starts to school In Greenvale,

e tinds Life unpleasant ot Aunt Com-
Gres, e o eEpecinlly by Hannah
e Oy oand Ray discover strange tracks

nodhe wilderiess,  They penetrate fur-
ther Into the wilderness and discover the
Piding pliece of the man who had been
neaking about thele eabin. They Invoestl-
witte the cave home of MoGhulre during
is nhsenes, Holdue finds MoGuire and
Tl two  tight o the death, finding a
walery  grave together,  Ray returns (o
Gireenvale and  Hnds Chip walting  for
i, Ray wanis Chip to return to the
woods with them, but she, feeling that
the ohl comrads shiip with Ravy has bheen
broken, rofuses When they part, how-
wer, It is o as lovers,  Chilp runs away
from Aunt Comtort's aml linds another
Pome with Judson Walker, Sho gives her
vame a5 Vera Ravmond, Aunt Abby,
Aunt Mandy Walker's sleter, visits them,
vl tikes Chip home with her (o Christ-
s Cove, Chilp goes 1o sehiool ot Chrisi-
nas Cove, =sh tells Aunt Abby  the

~lary of her life. Aunt Abby tells her of
their family, aoul she discovers that Oy
Witlker 15 a long-lost brother of Judson

Wilkker, but fear of botraving her hiding
place provents her telllng of Cy. O1d C'y
vestigates Motihndre's cave In the wildep-
ness  and finds o fortune that belongs
to Chip. Old Cy returns to the wilderness
amp with the news that Chip had  dis-
ippeared and proposges to start out to
tired her, He turns over to Martin @ bank
ook showing o deposit of $60,000 in Chip's
tame,  Chip retirng to the home of Jid-
s Walker ut Peaceful Valley for a
summer vacation,  Chip tells Judson of
Uy oamd writes & note to Martin which dis-
Hoses her hiding place. Martin immedi-
tely vigits the Walkers, He glves Chip
her money and asks i he shall send 1Ray

te her, but she says no.  Aunt Abby's
husbund dies. Chip asks Martin to find
v who Is seeking the country over for
hesr He had been a yvouthful lover of
Aunt Abby, and was supposed to have
been lost at sed, Ray wants to go to
Chip, but Martin advises him not  to,

Chip recelves a letter from Ray, asking
forgiveness for seeming slight and neg-

CHAPTER XXXI|.—~Continued.

That evening was one that none who
were in that wildwoad camp ever for-
got, for Old Cy was the central figure,
ind told as only he could the story of
his year's wandering in search of Chip.

It was humorous, pathetie and tragic
all in one, and a tale that held its lis-
teners spellbound for three delightful
hours,

“I had dogs set on me, hundreds
on ‘em,” Old Cy sald, in conclusion,
an’ 1 pever knew afore how many
kinds 'n' gizes o' dogs thar was in this
world, T uster think thar warn't
more'n two dozen or so kinds., | know
now thar's two million 'n” a few more
I didn't wait to count. [ got ‘rested a
lew times on account o not havin® vis.
ible  means o support. I've been
hauled over the coals by doctors tryin'
to make me out a lunatie, 'n' I'd ‘a’
fone time in jail if I hadn't had money
te show. 1 tell ye, boys, this is an aw-
tul ‘splelous world fer strangers, n’'
the milk o° human kindness is mostly
old cheese, 'n’ all rind at that. 1 had
a little fun, too, mixed in with all the
trouble, 'n" one woman who owned a
place where 1 ‘plied for lodgin' jest
bout told me she'd be willin® to marry
me if I'd stay 'n’ work the farm. She
had red hair, hard eyves, 'n' hossy sort
0" ways, an’ that's a dangerous combi-
nation.
she wa'n't lookin', 'n' it out middlin’'
lively."

And now life at this wilderness
camp, less restrained than when woni-
ankind were here, became one of work,
ind persistent, steady, no time-wasted
work at that. Martin bhad sald that
Levi could boss matters, but it was
Ray who assumed management in-
stead

I watehed my chance when |

|

Two vears had changed hiwm |

almost from boy to man. His new
ambition was the controlling power,
He was here to make his mark, as it
woere, and the half-hearted, boyish in-
terest in work had changed into o tire-
less leadership. Then, too. an un
gpoken, tacit interest in his ambition

was felt by those who helped, They
knew what he was striving for, and
that Chip was the ultimate object

Her history, known as it now wasg (o
all who came into the wilderness, In-
fluenced the woodsmen. She had been
of them and from them, and as an en
tire village will gather to help at a
honse-raiging, 2o these three, Levi and
the two helpers, now felt the same in-
centive,

Suceess usually comes to all who
strive for it, and now, with tour will-
ing workers to ald him, Ray was rapid-
Iy making a sueccess of this venture.
Old Cy, the most valuable assistant,
wis indefatigable.  He not only kept
the larder well supplied with game,
but tended and set traps. worked in
the woods  with the rest heYween
times, and his cheerful optimism and

droll humor brideged many a stormy
day and shortened many a  weary
tramp. And he seemed o grow

vounger in this new, helpful life for
others. His eyes were hright, his step

elastic, his  spirits  buovant his
strength tireless

With Chip safe and provided for,
with Ray sueceeding in manhood’s
natural ambition, Old Cy saw his
heart’'s best hopes nearing  fraition,

and for these two and in these two all
hiz Interest centered

Only once was the bond of feeling
between Ray and Chip referred to by
Old Cy, and then in response to a wish
of Ray's that he might hear fvom her

“1 don't think ye've cause to worry
now, arter ve've sent her word what
ve're doin® 'n" who for,” he answered.
“Chip's true blue, not one o the fickle
sort, 'n" onee she keers fer a man,
she won't give him up till he's mar-
vied or dead. 1 think yve'd orter sent
her word sooner,—yve know she ran
‘way ont o spunk ~—but when ve go to
her ke a man 'n’ say, ‘I've been work-

in” 'n" waitin® fer ve all the time,” thay
won't be no quarrelin’.”

“I'm not so sure about that,” re
sponded Ray, soberly “From what

I'nele Martin sald, my ehance s gone
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Visited a Strange Romantic Grotto Up
in the Mountains.

with Miss Chip, and 1 don't blame her
for feeling so. Like every yvoung fel-
low, I took it for granted that she was
in love with me and ready to fall into
my arms on call. Then I hadn't any
plans in life, anyway, and, Hke a fool,
believed it made no difference to her.
To mix matters up still more, Hannah
crowded herself into our affairs and
gsaid things to Chip, with the result
that Chip got mad, ran away, and vou
know the rest."”

“Wal,” asserted Old Cy, his eves
twinkling, “the time to hug a gal Is
when she's willin,’ 'n' ye orter spunked
up that night ‘fore ye come away 'n’'
told her ye was callatin' to make yer
fortin® in the woods, an' that ve want
ed her to walt 'n' share it—then
froubles, 'n’, if need be she'd "a’ starved
fer ye, | tell ye, boyv, wimmin like her
is scarce in this world, 'n' when v
hugged 'n’ kissed her a little more by
way o' bindin' the bargain, an'—know
in' that gal ez I do, she'd fonght Han
nal, tooth 'n' nail, 'n’ walked through
fire 'n' brimstun fer ve. | think, stead
0" hidin® herself fer two vears, an’
changin® her name, she'd "o tramped
clear to Grindstone jest to tell ve he

find one young 'n' pretty ez she is,
hang on to her an' hang hard.”
“I know it now well enough,” re-

turned Ray, ruefully; “but that don't
help matters. Then thal fortune vou
found for her makes my case all the
worse, and Chip quite independent.”

“It do, it do,” ehuckled Old Cy, as if
glad of it, “an” all the more necd o
yvon hustlin’, s a case o wondehuek
with ye now. But don't git discour-
aged, Jest dig. Chip's worth it, ten
times over, 'n’ no man ever worked to
win a woman ‘thout bein’ bettered by
"

It was teyse and homely advise,
and not only convineed Ray that he
had neglected one whom be now felt

T eee—

meant home, wife, happiness, and all
that life might mean for him, but made
him realize that all possible striving
and self-denial must be made in atone-
ment.  With whom and what sort of
peosnle Chip had found asylum, he
knew not. What inflnence they wonld
have upon her feelings was an equally
unknown matter; and worse than
that, the ogre of another sultor for
Chip's favor now entered Ray's calen-
lations, and the slang trulsm, “There
are others” was with him every wak-
ing moment—a much-deserved pun
ishment, all womankind will say

CHAPTER XXXII.

One duy while Aunt Abby and Chip
were enjoyving the newly furnished
home of Uncle Jud, a capncious ear-
riage drawn by a handsome pair of
horses halted there and Mariin and
Angle alighted.

“We are tuking a erosscountry drive
for an onting,” he explainod, after An-
gle had Kissed Chip tenderly and greet
Ings had been exchanged. “We have
waited for yon, Miss Kunaway, to
come and visit us.” he added, tarning
to Chip, “until we ecouldn’t wait any
longer and so came to look for yvou.
We have also some news that may in-
terest vou, Old Cv has heen heard
from at last., He spent a vear looking
tor you. He has now gone into the
woods, to my eamp, where Rav loeated
for the winter, and when spring comes,
I can gness where they will head for”

How welecome  this
Chip, her fully

Lo
hut

news  was

faee Indieated;

neither Mavtin nov Angle veallzed how |

much or for what reason i interested

this soft-voiced, gracions lady whoin
Chip called Aunt Abby They Kknew
U'nele Jud was Old Cy s brother and

that they had once been sallors from
Bayport, but the long-ago romtance ol

Aunt Abby's life  was  anknown 1o
them.,

And now ensued o woelcome to the
callers such az only Uncle Jdad and
Aunt Mandy could offer,

“We sorter feel we tobbed ye o
Vera,” Uncle Jud explained, “thongh
‘twa'n't any Intention on our part, an’
S0 ye must gin us some chanee 1o

make amends, We callate twa'n’t no
fanlt o vourn, either, oniy one o them
happenin's that was luek for ns

That evening was one wong to bhe re
membered by all who were present, for
Chip's history, as told by Martin and
Angie, was the entertaining topie, and
its humorons side was made the most
of by Martin. Chip was in no wise an
noved by Martin's fun-making. either,
Instead, conscious of the good-will and
affection of the friends who hadd
cued her from the wilderness, she
rather enjoyed it and langhed heartily
at Martin's deseription of various inei

'es

| didl,

' not confiding in her more,

-

agine. There wag nev® a word of
truth in anything that Hannah sald,
She was spiteful and maliclons and
destred to get even with von for a
hurt to her pride. We had no thought
of hurrylng away to the woods to sep
arate yon and Ray for any reason
whatever,  Of course, as you must
know, | had no suspicion of any at-
tnchment between von, and if 1 had. |1
certainly should not have tried to
break it off In that way That is a
matter that concerns only you and
him. My own life experience shows
that fivst love Is the wisest and best,
and while you woere both too young
then for an engagement, you must be
lHeve me when | tell vou that | had no
wish to interfere,”

And so the breach was healed

This visit of the Frisbies to Peace:
ful Valley also awakened something of
repentance in Chip’'s mind, and more
mature now, it oceurred to her that
leaving Greenvale she did, was,
after all, ehildish,

Then Angle's part in this dramua of
her life now returned 1o Chip in a
new light., Onee she bogan (o reflect,
her sellaccusation grew apace and her

=

repentance as well Now she bhegan
to see hersell as she was at Tim's
JLPlace

“1 think I treated my Greenvale

friends very ungratefully,” she said to
Aunt Abby one evening after they had
returned to Christmas Cove onee more,
and what Mre, Frisbie sald to me has
made me vealize it 1 know now that
fow would have done what she did for
me. I owas an ignorvant, dirty, home-
less ereature and no rvelation of hers,
and yet she took charge of me, hought
me clothes, paid all my expenses going
to Greenvale, clothed me there, and
al cavs treated me nieely without my
even asking for it

“The Frisbies certainly  ran some
hy keeping mie at thelr cabin
whoen they Knew that haltbreed was
after me. 1 don’t know why they
should have done all this. | was noth-
ing to then.  And when 1 orvecall
the night | stumbled into their eamp,
how Mrs, Freishie me in her
own clothes, shaved her tent with me,
and  even prayed  for o me, 1 feel
ashamed to think of what | have done
I did think thatr Mrs. Frishie despised
me frome what Hannah said, | Enow
now that 1 waz wrocg, and running
away as | did, was very ungrateful.”

“1 think it was, mysell,” vesponded
Aunt Abby, Tand yver believing as vou
Mres, Frisbie onght not to blame
VOu I don't think she does, either.
She seems a very sensible woman, and
I like her. Yon made your mistake in
You should
would to a

risk

Vel

dressoed

have zone to her as you

| mother, in the first place, and told her
|

dents, especially her flrst appearance |
In their camp, and the language she
used,

“I conldn’t help swearing.” she ex
plained. 1 never had heard
except ‘enss’ words, 1 think also now,
as 1 recall my life at Tim's Place. |
would never have dared that desperate
mode of escape had | not been hard.
ened by such a life. 1 wish I econld
gee Old Tomah once more,"
musingly, “and I'd like to send him
some gift, He was the best-heartod
Indian I ever saw or heard of, and his
queer teachings about spites and how
they rewarded us for good deeds and

punished us for evil ones was no harm, |

for it set me thinking. The one
thought that enconwraged: me most dur-
ing those awful davs and nights alone
in the woods was the belief that
among the spites which 1 was sure fol-
lowed me was my mother’s soul, I've
never changed in my belief, elther, and
shall always feel that she guided me
o your camp.”

Unele Jud also obtained his share
of fun at Chip’'s expense, deseribing
his finding of her with humorous addi-
tions.

“She was all bear ot that night |
found her on top o Bangall hill,
vet when 1 asked her if she'd
away from some poor farm, she was
ready to claw my eyes oul, an’ dunno's
I blame her. | was innocent, oo, fer
1 really s'posed she had.”

Martin's vislt at this hospitable
home was not allowed o terminate
for a week, for visitors seldom came

here, and Uncle Jwl, as big a hoy
higs brother when the chanee came
planned all sorts of 1rips and outings

s

to entertain them, and quite charae
teristie affaivs they were, (oo
One day they drove 1o a wood bos

dered pond far np the valley, fished a

much |

she added |

ran |

{few hours for pickere! and perch, and '

had a fish fry and pienie dinner

The next day they visited a strange, !

romantic grotto up in the mountains,
known as the Woll's Den, and here a
table was set, broiled chicken, sweet
corn, and such toothsome fare formed
the meal, with nut-egathering ‘fnr
amusement,

Squirrel and parvtridge shooting also
furnished Martin a little excitement,
When he and Angie insisted that they

must  leave, bhoth host  and hostess
showad gennine regrit A few e
marks made by Angie o her former
protege, in private, the last evening

of this visit, may bhe guoted,

“I must insist, my dear child,” she
suld, "that vou make
near mtare.,
tirely false
grieved me

You lefr ns under an en-
impression and it has
more than you ecap Im-

oS

s a visit in the |

jnst what Hannah had said to vou and

how vou felt about it. To brood over
such matters and bmagine the worst
possibie, s inwisge in any one, | think

from what vou have told me, that this

person who  sneeraed against yvou so
mueh must have had a spite against
W 111

“Hannah wias jealous, 1 know,” Chip
intereapted, smiling  at  the recollec
tion, “and I hurt her feelings beennse
1 asked hey why she didn't shave.”

“Didn’t shave!”  exelaimed  Aunt
Ahby, wideweyed; “what do voun mean?"

“Why, she has whiskers, vou see,”
langhed  Chip, “"almost asg much as
some men—a niee little mustache and
some on her chin, 1 told her the next
dayv after 1 got there | thought she
was a man dressed as w woman. |
snickered, too, T remember, when |
suid it, for she looked so comliecal—
Hke a grat, almost—and then 1 asked
her why she didn’t shave, | guess she
lakd it nup against me ever alter.”

“She  revenged herself  amply, It
seems,”" answered Aunt Abby.

When Christmas nearved, and with
it a vacation for Chip, new impulses
came Lo her: a desire to visit Green-
vitle onee more and make amends as
hest she could to her friends there:
and her gift-ziving desire was quick-
ened by the coming holldavs, She now
felt that she had ample means to grat-
ify this latter wisli, Day by day, since
meeting Angie ngain, her sense of ob-
Hegation had increased, and now it was

in her power ot Christmas-tide to re
pay at Jeast o litle of the deln
Others were also ineladed in this
generons  project U'nele Jud, Aunt
Mandy, her foster-mother, Aunt Abby,
as o well: and then there was Old Cy,
whom most of all she now desired (o

mahe ghid, That was impossible, how-

ever. He was still an absent wander-
cr, and so, ag it ever is and ever will
e, some thremd of regret, some note |

ol “orrow, must he woven into all joys,
tTo He Continued,)

Uncle Sam’s Pasturage.

sSam, unlike the rich
the east, OWn Iany
and  horses, sheep and
but  he  rfornishes an enor-
amonnt ol grazing  land  for
who do have herds and flocks,
the Wall Streer Journal The
total number of grown stock  al-
lowed o graze upon national  forest
lands during the season of 1907  in-
chulea 1,088,000 cattle and  horses
and 4,895,020 sheep and goats

I'lll’il-
man ol
cuttle
goals,

Job,
does not

0r

those
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Small Nest of Humming Bhd. ™
Two infinitesimal white eggs tax
the tiny nest of the humming gird.

|
drugs

This woman says she was saved
from an operation by Lydia E.
Pinkham's Vegetable Compound.

LenaV. Henry, of Norristown, Ga.,
writes to Mrs. Pinkham:

“I suffered untold misery from fe-
male troubles. My doctor said an opera-
tion was the only chance I had, and 1
dreaded it almost as much as death,

“One day I read how other women
had been cured by Lydia E. Pinkham's
Vegetable Compound, and I decided to
try it. Before I had taken the first
bottle I was better, and now I am en-
tirely cured.

Y Every woman suffering with an
female trouble should take Lydia
Pinkham's Vegetable Compound,”

FACTS FOR SICK WOMEN.

For thirty years Lydia E. Pink-
ham's Vegetable Compound, made
from roots and herbs, has been the
standard remedy for female ills
and has positively cured thousands of
women who have been troubled with
displacements, inflammation, ulcera-
tion, fibroid tumors, irregularities,

riodie pains, backache, that bear-
ng-down feeling, flatulency, indiges-
tion, dizziness or nervous prostration.
Why don’t you try it ?

Mrs. Pinkham invites all sick
women to write her for advice.

She has guided thousands to
health. Address, Lynn, Mass.

STUDY NOT A NECESSITY.

End and Aim of Woman's Life, as Ui
derstood by Rosie's Mother.

In one of the Philadelphia publie
schools is a little girl pupil whose an-
cestors and coreliglonists have ever
held that the prinelpal end and aim of
the life of & woman is marriage. This
little girl is well up in most of her
studies, but she has an inveterate dis-
llke of geography and it seems Impos-
sible to teach the study to her. The
other day her teacher, made impatient
by her seeming unwillingness to learn
her geography lesson, sent to Rosle's
mother a note requesting her to sea
that the giil studied her lesson. The
next day showed no Improvement,
however, and the teacher asked Rogle
whether she had delivered the note.

“Yes, ma'am,” was the reply.

“And did your mother read
note, Rosle,” sald the teacher.

"Yes, ma'm.”

“What did she say?"

“My mother sald that she didn't
know geography, an' she got married,
an' my aunt didn't know geography,
an' she got married, an' you know
xlu:lgmphy, an’ you didn't get mar:
ried.”

the

The Trouble.
A man may be religious without be-
longing to & church, but the trouble fs
that he generally isn't.

LOST $300.

Buying Medicine When Right Food
Was Needed.

Money spent for “tonics’” and “brac-
ers” to relieve Indigestion, while the
poor old stomach is loaded with pas
try and pork, I8 worse than lesing a
pocketbook contiaining the money.

If the money only is lost 1t's bad
enough, but with lost health from
wrong catlng, It is hard te make the
money bhack,

A Mich. young lady lost money on
but I8 thankful she found a
‘ay 1o get back her health by proper
food. She writes:

“1 had been a vietim of nervous dys
pepsia for six years and spent three
hundred dollars for treatment In the
attempt to get well, None of It did
me any good. @

“Finally 1 trled Grape-Nutg food,
and the results were such that, If it
cost a dollar a package, 1 would not
be without it. My trouble had been
caused by eating rich food such as
pastry and pork.

“The most wonderful thing that
ever happened to me, 1 am sure, was
the change In my condition after I
hegan to eat Grape-Nuts. 1 began to

improve at once and the first week
galned four pounds,
“I feel that 1 cannot express my

gelf in terms that are worthy of the
benefit Grape-Nuts has brought to
me, and youn are perfectly free to
publish this letter If it will send some
poor sufferer relief, such ag has come
to me."

Name given by Postum Co., Battle
Creek, Mich, Read, "The Road to Well
ville,” In pkgs. “There's a Reason”




