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CHAPTER IV.~Continued.

Then, Chip's presence was an added
danger. If once this brute found that
she was here, there 0 limit to
what he would do to secure her and
take revenge. They had smuggled her
past Tim' but concealmen
here was impossible; It ever this half-
‘breed returned, lhn would be discovy
red, and then wh

An 8o by day, 'lli'll) Martin and Levl
were busy with hnt-bullding, or beside
the evening camp-fire when Ray plcked
his banjo and Chip watched him with
ndmiring glances, thess two guardians
bad eyes and ears ever alert for this
wrpected epemy.

GMAP‘TEN

‘There were throe peapln at Birch
Camp, Angfe had christened it—
mamely, herself, Ray, and Chip, who
did not share ; Maitin's suspleion of
danger. A firnf bellef that a woman's
ald in such a @omplication was of no
value, coupled\wjth a desire to save
her anxiety, batl \kept his lps closed
as o the sltution.

Life hera at all hours soon settled
itselt into a certaln dally routine of
work, amusement, and, on Chip's part,
of study. True to her philanthropie
sense of duty toward this walf, Angle
had at once set about her much-needed
education, A reading and spelling
book suitable for a child of eight had
been secured at the settlement, and
now “lessons” occupled a few hours
of each day.

It was only a beginniog, of course,
and yet with constant reminders as to
pronunciation, this was all that Angle
could do. The idloms of Tim's Place,
with all its profanity, still adbered to
Chip's speech. Thia Iatter, especlally,
would now and then crop out In spite

; and so Angle found
that her pupil made slow progres

There wis also another reason for
this. Chip was Afrald of her, and oft
reproved for her lapses in speech,
#oon ceased all unnecessary talk when

different. He
was near her own age, the companion:
, and with him
Chip's specch was ready enough. This,
of course, answered all the purposes
of benefit by assimilation,
Anglo was well satlsfied that they
should be together. Beyond that she
had no thought that love might accrue
from this association.

Chip, while falr of face and form,
and at a sontimental age, was so
crude of speech, 8o grossly lgnorant,

jod to the ways and manners

Place, that, sccording to
Angie's reasoning, Ray's feelings were
#afo enough. He was well bred and
refined, & happy, natural boy Bow
verging upon manhood. In Greenvale
he had never shown much ntereat in
girl's soclety, and while hs now
showed a playmate enjoyment of
Chip's company, that was ail that was
likely to happen.

But the winged god -n!! not of
spesch or mann
and a mald of 16 are v.!u same the
world over, and so out of sight of
Angle, and unsuspected by her, the
by-play of heart-interest went on.

And what & glorious golden sum-
mer epportunity thess two had!

Back of the camp and tendlng north-

ept to southeast was a low ridge of
opftcropping slate, bare In spots—a
Hog-back, In wilderness phrase, Be-
yond this lay & milelong “blow-dow
wh) tornado had levelled the t
timbér, A fire, sweeplng (his when
dry, left the eriss-cross confuslon of
charred logs, blueberry bushes had
followed fast, and now those luscious
berries were ripening In Mmitless pro-
fusion. Every falr day Ray and Chip
came hers to pick, 1o eat, to hear the
birds sing, to gather flowers and be
happy.

They watched the rippled lake with
now and then & deer upon Its shores,
from this ridge; they climbed up ot
down it, hand In handy they fished In
the lake or canoed about It, IIIl:n and
agaln; and many a summer evening,
when the moon served, Chip Tandied
the paddle, -ml- Ray plcked bis
banjo and sang b ﬂlrkv ook all
mround this placld shest of

And what & wondrous eilrm it
combinafion of meoslight on the lake
and loke songs softened and made
tendar| by the ~still water held for
Chip! . As thoss melodies had done
on that first evening beside the camp-
fire, s0 now they flled her soul With &

new-born, and wonderful
wense of joy and l‘ll}lﬂ&

The black forest ‘enclosing
mow was sombre and sllent.

them
Solled

still lurked In its depths and doubt-
less were watching; but & protector
was near, his arm was strong; back
a8t the landing were 'kind friends, and
the undulating path of silvered light,
the round, smiling orb above, the
twinkling stars, and this matchless
mulin became & new wonder-world to

“Her eyes glistened asd grew tender
with pathos. She had no more idea
than & child why she was happy.
Esch day sped by on wings of wind,
each hour, with her one best com-
panion, the most joyful, and so, day
by day, poor Chip learned the sad
leseon of loving.

But vever a word or hint of this
fell from her lips. Ray was so far
above her and such a young hero, that
she, & homeless outcast, tainted by
the filth and service of Tim's Place,
could only look 1o him as she did to
the moon.

Not for one instant did he realize
the growing Independence and self-re-
liance of this wilderness walf, or bow
the first feeling that she was a burden
upon these kind people would chafe
and vex her deflant nature, until she
would scorn even love, to escape it.

Just now the tender “impulse of
love was all Ray felt or consldered.
This girl of sweet sixteen and utfer
confidence in him was so enthralling
tn spite of her cruds speech and lack
of education, ber kisses wore so much
his to take whenever chance offered,

und himself such a young hero in her
alght, that he thought of naught else.

In this, or st least so far as his
reasoning went, they were like two

miii’nil!..'!ﬂm
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compartments—was erected and ready
for occupation.

‘Working as all the men bhad dote
from dawn until dark to complete
this cabip, no recreation had been
taken by anyone except Ray and
Chip; and now Martin, a keen sports-
man, felt that his turn had come.
The trout were rising night and mora
all over the lake, partridges so tame
that they would scarce fly were as
plenty as sparrows, & hall-Gozen deer
could be seen any time along the lake
shore—in fact, one had already far-
nished them venlson—and so Martin
mow anticipated some relaration and
sport.

But Fate willed otherwise.

One of 014 Cy's first 'and most far
sighted bits of work, after being laft
with the hermit the previous autumn,
had been the erection of an fco-house
out of large saplings. It stood at the
foot of a high bank on the north of
the knoll and elose to the lake, and
here, out of the sunshine, yet handy
to fIll, stood his creation. " Its doubls
walls of poles were stuffed with moss,
its roof chinked with blue clay, &
sliding door gave Ingress, and even
mow, with summer almost gone, an
ample supply of fce remained In it

In the division of .duties among
thess campers, Levl usually started
the morning fire while 014 Cy visited
the lee-houss for anything needed. One
morning after the new cabln was com-
pleted, he came here as usual.

A fine string of trout caught by Mar-
tin and Ray the-day beforo werd
hanging in this fcehouse, and secur-
ing what was needed, Old Cy closed
the door and turned away. As usual
with him, he glanced up and down
the narrow beach to see if & deer had
wandered along there that morning,
and In dolag so he now saw, close to
the water's edge and distinctly out:
lined In the damp sand, the print of &
moceasined foot.

It was of extra large u:e. and a8
Ol1d Oy bent over It, he saw it had re-
cently been made. Glme\u along
toward the head of this cove, he saw
more tracks, and two rods away, the
sharp furrow of & cance prow la the
sand.

‘s that pesky half-breed,
" ho muttered, stooping over the
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HRLIR S

A Spying Enemy Stood and Watched Them.

grown-up children enter(ag & new
world—the enchanted garden of love.
Or like two souls mergad into one In
{mpulse, yet In no wise consciats why
or for what all-wise’ purpose.

For them atone’ the sun shone,
birds €ang, feaves rustled, flowers
bloomed, and the biue lake rippled.
For them- alono was all this charm-
ing chance given, with all that made
it entrancing. For them alone was
lfe, love, and lips that met ln ecatasy

Oh, wondrous beautitude! Oh,
heaven-born joy! Ob, divine il
that buflds the world anew, and bulld-
ing thus, belloves (ts secrot safe!

But Old Cy, wise old observer of il
things human, from the natural at-
tractlon of two children to the philoso-
phy of content, saw and understood

Not for worlds would he hint this
to Angle or Martin. Full well he knew
how soon thin “weavin' o the threads
o affection,” would be frowned upon
by them; but he loved children as few
men do.

This summerday budding of ro-
mance would end In a fow weeks,
these two wore happy now—let them
remaln 80, and perhaps in Chip's case
It might prove the one best incentive
to hor own Improvement.

And. now as he watched them day

came another feeling. Home-
Toas i hin Tite 80 far, and tur many
years & wanderer, the: d
awakened the hnmnl‘ulldln: " mpelse
in his. He could not have a h
himselt, ho could only help them to
one In (he future, and ta that end and
purpose he now bent his thought.
1t was midsummer when Martin and
his party returned to the lake with
Chip. In two weeks the new lok
cabin—a large one, divided into three

track, “fer & good bit o' his legs wan
turned up to walk os, and he wore
moccasing Uother day.’

Curlous now, and somewhat startled.
he looked along where the narrow
beach curved out and around to the
landing, and saw the tracks led that
way, Then plcking his way so as not
to obscure them, he followed until not
three rods from the mew cabin they
left the beach and were plainly visible
behind a couplo of spruces, in the soft
carpet of needles, which was crushed
for a small space, Where some one had
stood.

Returnlng to camp, Old Cy motionad
to Levi and Martin. ANl three returned
to the fce-hou ooked where the
canoe had eut its furrow, took up the
{rall to s ending besido the two
treos, and then glanced Into one an-
othier's eyes with serlous, sober, trou-
bled faces.

And well they might; for the even-
Ing previous they had all been grouped
upon the plazsa of this new cabin un-
tll late, while scarce three rods away
a spying enemy, presumably this half
breed, had stood and watched them.

CHAPTER V1.

An enemy we can meet la the open
need not appall us; but an enemy wWho
creeps up to us by day, or stlll worsa
by mnight, in a vast wilderness, be-
comes a panther and an Indian com-
Dined.

Such a one had spled upon Martin's
eamp that night, and all the tales of
this hallbreed's cunning and flerce
nature, told by Levl, were now re-
called. Like a human brute whose
fangs were tobacco-stained, whose ane
evil eye glired at them out of dark-
ness, the half-breed had now become

& creeping, crawling beast, impossible
to trail, yet certaln to bide his time,
selze Chlp, or avenge ber loss upon
her. protectors.

Now another complication arose as
Martin, Old Cy, and Levi left the spot
‘where this enemy had watched them
—what to do about Angle and the
gifi? From the first warning from
Lavi that thlly were in danger from
tbe half-breed, Martin had avoided all
‘hint of It to them. Now they must b

ar possible, however, and when Angle
was told, her face paled. Her first
Intuition, and as the sequel proved, &
wisa one, was for them to at omce
pack up and quit the woods as speed:
lly as possible.

But Martin was of different fibre.
To run wway like this was cowardly,
and besides he cherished only con-
tempt for a wretch who had played
the role of this fellow, and was so vils
of instinct. With no desire to do
wrong, he yet felt that If sufficlent
provocation and the meed of self-de-
fense arose, the earth, and especially
this wilderncss, would ba well rid of
such & desplcable creature.

Then Levi's advice carried welgl

“We aln't goin® to "seape him.” he
sald, “by startin’ out o' the woods
now. Most likely he's got his eye on
us this minute. He knows every rod
o the way out whar we'd be likely to
camp. He'd sura follow, an' It he
didn't eut our canoes to pleces some
night, he'd watch his ehance 'n’ grab
the gal 'n' make off under. cover o
darkness, We're got a sort o' human
panther to figger on, an’ shootls’ un-
der such conditions might mean killln'
the gal. We've got to go out some-
time, but I don't belleve In turniog’
tall fust gooff, 'n’ We may get a
chance to wing the cuss, like ez not,”
and the glitter in Levi's eyes showed
he would not hesitate to shoot this
half-breed if the chance presenjed it-
sell.

0l Cy's opinion is also worth quot-
ng:

‘Hy notion Is this hyena's 8 cow-
ard, 'n’ like sichll never show himself
by daylight. He knows we've got
guns ‘n' know how to use 'em. The
camp’s a8 good as a fort. One on us

kin allus be on guard daytimes, an’
when It's time to go out—wal, 1 think
we onght to hev cunnin’ 'nuff ‘mongst
us to gin one hyena the slip. Thar's
one thing must be done, though, 'n’
that {s, keep the gal elus. "Twon't do
to let her go over the hogback arter |
berries, or canoein’ round the lake no
more.”

And now began a state of semislege
at Birch camp.

Chip was kept an almost prisoner,
hardly ever permitted out of Angie's
slght. One of the men, always with
rifie handy, remained on guard—usual-
1y O1d Cy, and for a few nights he lay
In ambush near the shore, to ses if
percimnce this enemy would steal up
again.

With all these precautions agalnst
Eurprise, came a certnin feeling of de-
flance in Martlo. With Ray for com-
panlon he went fishing once more,
and with Levl as pllot he eruised
about for game.

Only a few weeks of his outing re-
mained, and on sober second thoueht,
he didn't mean to let this sneaking
enemy spoil those.

But Old Cy never relaxed hin vigil
This walt of the wilderness and her
pltiful position appealed to him even
more than to Angle, and trua to the
nature that had made all Greenvale's
children love bim, so mow did Chip
find him & kind and protecting father.

With rifie always with him, he took
her canoeing and fishing; sometimes
Angle jolned them, and e at
Pirch camp boeame pleasant once more.

A week or more of happiness was
passed, with no sight of their enemy,
and then one morning when Old Cy
had journeyed over to the fcehous
ho glanced across the lake to a n
row valley through which a stream
known as Beaver Brook reached the
Iake, and far up In this valo, rising
above the dense woods, was a faint
column of smoke.

The motning was damp, cloudy and
still—conditions. sultable for smoke-
rising, and yet so faint and distant
was this that none but the keen, ob-
sorvant cyes of a woodsman would
have notleed It. Yet there it was, a
thin white pillar, clearly outlin
agalnst the dark green of the follage.

Old Cy hurried back, motionel to
Levi, and the two watched It from the
front of the camp. Martin soon joined
them, then Angle and Chip, and all
oo and studled this smoke slgn. It

t ludicrous, and yet mot;
Tor at Hia foot must be o ‘ire, and be-

| Antoninus.

side It, doubtless, the half-breed.

“Can you locate querled Mar-
tin of his gulde, a8 the delicate column |
of white slowly faded.

“It's purty well up the brook,” Levl |
anawered; “thar's a sort of Rocky |
Dundar thar, 'n’ probably a cave.
callate If It's him, he's &'pecte
storm, ‘n’ 50 sneaked Lo cover.

And now, as It to prove this, & fow
drops of raln began to patter on the
motionless lake; thicker, faster they
eame, and as the little group hurrled
to shelter, a torrent, almost, descend-
ed. For weeks not a drop of rain had
fallen here. Each morn the sun had
risen in undimmed splendor, o van-
{sh at night, & ball of glorious red.

Dut now & change had come. Wind
followed the rain, and all|that day the
storm raged and roared through the
dense forest about. The lake waa
‘white with driving scud, the cabln

rocked, trees creaked, and outdoor life
was lrnpeulhll When night came, it
ed & thousand demons were wall-

ing, munlu;, and screeching In the
forest, and as the little party now
grouped around the open stove in the
now cabln watched it, the fire rose

and fell ln unison with the blasta.
(TO BE CONTINUED)
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