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CONQUERS

“Chip's run away from G

had | be sald simply, “an’ mobody can find
hide nor bair

PAIN :
on her. They've toi- | ~ LA

Iunguhom-d-normnulneuqﬂ- ey .

rection. Nobody can be found: that's i
seen anybody like her 'n’ they've even T

at Tim's Place, and even went aver : "

to Pete's cabin on the Fox Hole, but | the camp, or if not, what soom followed

dragged the millpond. Bhe left n note . L Loom
ehargin’ It to that durn fool, Hanpan,
miennare DUY in
was .. I'd uck the
hoss-pond!* :
P} himan arm, | nowher could they learn anytbing of | a3, for atter a few days Ola Cy made | G00d Farms in the Panhandle and South

. log, clasped
Intulf Ted hi " O1d | th t M than that,
" e o e s 1Lt e e s o Fisios Onuntry G e Bought

from the lake was now his sole thought. | there was no sign of oecupation at 8l , A
And yet, with one sweep of his n_ln:die this past winter, Nothing could be [ vale," he sald, “an’ begin a sarch for
he turned his cance and sped across | learned ‘from Tim, either, although | that gal. 1 ain't got nobody In the
the lake. And now, as he neared this | bot much was expected from - that
object, It slowly outlined itself, and he | source. It is uuanmmyu:‘duns
Saw a grewsome sight,—two bloated disappearance, an . thi we
corpses ll‘llnllltm[:umhnru It In | can learn of Pete was lila arrival and [ STeDt into my heart 8o, T ean’t take no
a death grapple. One. had hair of | deparfure from Timrs Flace after we | More comfort here. Amsl dan’t need
bronze red, tha other & hideously | rescued Chip.” mé 2o much as 1 need her 'n’ I've made
searred faco with lips drawn and teeth | T think both on "em has concluded | UP my mind Il start trampin® til] 1
exposed. this section was gittin' too warm for | find her. I've a notion, too, she'll
ate, Horror and Death personified. | "em,” remarked Levi, “an’ they've 1it | head for the wilderious agin’ ‘nt b
Only for a moment- did 0Old Cy | out™ most sartin she'll fetch up whar her
Elance at this ghastly sight, and then| “It's good riddance If they have,” :lmh" was burled. T watched that
he turned again and back across | answered Old Cy, ‘an’ I'm sartin none r b
untmm el hpet on us'll ever et eyes on 'em ag'in.” | She's true blue '’ good gri

‘The bright sun stil smiled calm and | And Old Cy spoke the truth, for Jowt do no fool thing, ke makin'
serene, the morning hreess still kissed | nane of this party ever did. In fact, | W8y With Bersel, 'n’ I'll fnd her some-
the bluo water, the two dver still|no human belng, except himself and whar amin’ her own livin' it I live
watched him with curlous eyes; but|Martin, ever learned the secret that | 1ong 'nuff. From the note she left, I
Be eaw them not—ouly the winsome | this mountain-hid Inke could tell, know that was in her mind.
face and appealing eyes of Chip as he| But another matter now begsa o “}"‘“‘ realised that there was mo
last beheld them. Interest Old Cy—how Ray and Chip | 158 (7o Lo change O Cy's In-

And now o the prow of My canoe | stood In their mutwal feellngs. That for e toe o 14 no heart 1o do so,
Jay her fortune, her heritage, which ' all was not as ho wished, 014 Cy soon Chip (°° felt much the same toward
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Every crop. common to the temperate
zone ‘does well. Rainfall ample for
every need.  Water for stock and do-
mestic purposes abundant.  Soil deep,
rich and more productive than Ohio.
Fruit, Wheat, Corn, Oats, Cotton—all
big money makers,

i
[ 5
e

3
B
#

?‘

%
i

i

i

i

i
3
LR

f
i

i
f

Let me send you free our new
booklet on the Panhandle. o

C. L. SEAGRAVES
1 Gen'l Colonization Agent, A, T.&8.F.Ry.
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11 give you all the funds you need,

old friend,” he made answer, “and
7 wish you God-speed on your mission,| 115 Rallway Exchange, CHICAGO, ILLINOIS
g of Tll do more than that even. Il pay
CHAPTER XXIIl.—Continusd. some one to watch at Grindstone for
It 1s sald that great discoveries are

the next year, so If Chip reaches there,
| We_can loarm 42 e

That nlght he beld a consultation
witk his wife.
“I suspect we are somewhat to
blame for thls unfortunate happen-
Ing.” he sald to her, “or, at least, some

Almost invarfably made by seme tri-
Ming accldent—ga gold mine found by
stumbling over a stone, a- valley pro- /]
1ific of diamonds disclosed by digging . .

for water.
In this case it was true, for as Old

Cy bent 1o light his second torch ere thoughtless admissions you may have
he withdrew from the inner cave, a . made led up to it. It's & matter we
flash of reflected light came from be- - are responsible for, or  feel so, any.

neath this slab—only for one second, =

way. I think as Old Cy does, that this
but enough to attract his attention,

&zl must be found it money can do it,

‘He stooped again and lifted the slab. -~ and I proposs that we break eamp and ™ 3 :
Six Jarge tin cans had been hidden by ?Tw{. k return to Greenvale, If Amal can't be | W.L Erg’##éihwfﬂh ATy
it grasped one and could. scarce ‘ coaxed to go along, I must leave Lavi - 22—
NIt It. Again his fingers closed over o With him. No power on earth ean aﬁ o B ‘WE Wﬁm&‘ﬁ_

—_ . e e

It. He crawled backward to the bet-
terlighted cave and drew the cover

But the old hermit bad changed

off the can with eager motion, and
poured a heap of shining, glittering

// keep 01d Cy here any longer.”

somewhat gince that night he broke
away and returned to this camp, and
when the alternative of remalining

Money Making

coln out upon that food-litered table.
In here alone, or golng out with them all,

Was presented, he soon ylelded,

“If Cyrus is goin’, Il have to,” he

Possibilities

( and emptied them, Four V=3 sald. “I'd be Jonesome without him* For the £ L trmck ghrabuets
i with gold coln and two [P ear A And to this assertion he adhered, E4Y heckmin 1B mirchaat T
stulted with paper money. &Y g Ry, however, was the most deject. | AL Botior better than they are today in the
Folded with these bills of all de- A e ed and unhappy one now hers, thouglh as and Mofitana ajong the
nominations from oné to fifty dollars =7 ] e fortunately Old Cy was the only one WESTEnu new line to the Pacific Coast. _
was 8 legal paper yellowed by age, = 3 who understood why, and he kept | 180 Mild climate; ample rainfall;

with & red seal stiil glowing like & P =1rse A o silent.
=pot of blood, i o — & — They were even more sad when Aunt
It was an innholders license, au- ~ Comfort showed them Chip's message,
thorizlng one Thomas McGuire to fur- s nd Angle read it with brimming eyes.
nish food, shelter, and entertainment f" Apd now came Old Cy's departure,
for man and beast. OB n quest as hopeless as that of the
‘With eyes almost teardimmed and ‘Wandering Jew and as pathetic as the
heart throbbing at having found poor Anclent Marlner's, :
Chip's splendid heritage, Ol Cy now But the ollmax was reached when
© sazed at it B o Cyasn-ha Martin his parting mes- mestead lations
e sharp stones uj which he sage and charge: et i
s e L “Here's a'bank book” he said “that ?.ﬁ:‘:.zfz..‘?‘.;’.m‘:'m.s‘,’,.’"’ i
ter, brother

2010 40 B ‘Wheat ductive soil; good crops; convenient
] markets; cheap fuel.

More stores, hotels and other in-
dustries are needed in the growing
@ew towns on the new line of the

Chicago,

Milwaukee & St. Paul
knelt nearly plerced bis flesh, but he

,..,. Railwa
feit them not. Old Cy Now Gazed at It. calls fer ‘bout $60,000. It's the savin's e wm"""“"’""‘*, , .
The glint of sinlight from the crack 4 o' McGulre, 'n* belongs to Chip. I| Eatrsfeain eachcase 1ab10.00. Forpampblet, | Traina are now operated on this i
abore caressed his scant gray hairs | was, atter all, but scant roturn for all Euessed from Ray's face and actions, | 0904 the cave whar ‘twas hid, | beat Hima o 10 Ak whers be lotss ey new line to Lombard, Montana— ;
et Lt frisging basrd. torming ak | the ‘shame ant sigma W2 Tt meted | bon b long 1n verifylng it. | fou8d McGulre 'n’ the half-breed, both R Lt (e ey Gl | 92 milen eant otte— it -
tmost & halo, yet b knew It not. out to her, “Wal, bow'd ye find the gul?" he| ¢80 '’ floatin in the lake clus by, an’ | ¥ ‘"t-"ﬁ':';.* o e ) i e
Fio oy Anaw that bers, befors bl | 1t was aisost susset ere 01 Cy, bis | iy Ray when the chance came, [ £¥28 & Keer fer this money I quit yo | Filstiin,s A5 Basin. Daily acrvice between 8¢,
. on this rude stone table, lay thousands nerves still quivering and wearled as | “Was she glad to ses yer three weeks ago. : | Panl and Minneapolis and Miles
of dollars, all belonging to the child pever before, crossed the little lake “WhY, yes,” answered Hay, looking I never come back bere—an’ I City; daily except Bunday service
loved. 24 Dreathed s wigh of heartfelt grat-| away, “she appeared fo be. T wasn' | 12V€F shall ‘thought I find Chip—Keen beyond.
“Thank God, little gal,” he sald at . Bend for free ‘1“::3[“ books
and maps regardin, new coua-
last, "T've, { ] n,_m?;u 1] inlu!en you.
< ;
F. A, MILLER, 3 3

It fer her. Sometime she may show
itude as he drew hls cance out on the but two weeks, you
found what belongs sandy shore near the 1on hotes oy 9% up, "It ever she does, tel] her 018 cy
Ceneral Passenger Agent,
Chicago.

one was in sight, nor likely to be. A| “Saw her ‘most every evenin' dur.| 91¢ 81l he could fer her.
thin column of smoke rising from the | 1a* that time, I s'pose?™ CHAF;:XXVI
cabin showed that the hermit was still “No, not every one,” returned Ray, Life at Peacetal Vel o a6
on earth, and now for the first time, | vaguely; “her school hadn't elosed W ok duew “‘. ut:ua:‘ l.
0ld Cy sat down and considered his | when T got home, and she studled “:m w:‘l lft. er_tell :.:“:
plans for the near future. 4 i nm;u,;m.“,w i m ¥y er Chip's

First and foremost, not a soul, nof 0ld Cy watehed Ray's face for & mo- 4
even his old trusted companion here, | ment, 5 Each i:s;v:nhl- Jud nnﬂ}c:‘::nt:;
not even Martin, or Angle, and cer-| “I amn't pryln’ Into yer love mat- :l“"m"hd the l_mml' fm
talaly not Ray, must learn what had ters,” he sald at last, “but as I'm on by and finally m:d'ﬂm up and
now come Into his possession. Neither | your side, I'd sorter like to know how dlﬁl‘;.'thc il o!“hef th‘ D]
must his journey to this far-off lake or | 1t's progressin’.  Wa'n't {har nothin’ oot "ud D 1’:-:“::
his| aught he had learned there be dis-| said ‘tween ye—no sort o promise, | o0 ! ¥ nook crsnny

cloged. ‘fare yo come "way T

But haw was ho to escape from the | “No, nathing of that sort.” apswered m?"l'f:‘:;'m;_'{um;”'::ﬂhlﬂ
woods and these people, soon to ar- | Ray, confused, “though we anticipale a Biddteg h!lW“
rive for thelr summer sojourn? And | parted good friends, and she sent her the leaves m: "hu“ oulyithe .“rm mlnd
what if Chip herself should come? !xuvIZ. ‘l:k you. I'm afrald Chip don't tutumn for himself. mwith e Gl
Two forced  th qul e - and sediy " g
upon now: first, he must so con-| Old Cy made no answer, though a
AR ) pone of (hese | smothered “hum, Ba” escaped hims at| C%r o e ato tan- | SAVE THE PACKAGE 1
friends even could suspect its pres- | the 4luhm.‘ of what he feared. tastlc drifts. The streasys ot e LEWT 5
Jce: pext, he must by some protext | “T wish ya'd sorter clinched matters chatter was* bushed. The  cows | . 20 MU EAM" BORAX
leave here as soon as Martln and his | 'fors ye left” '1.. mald, .[lln' & pause; chidkaia, snd his o " | P AXND EXCHANGE THEM FOR
Taichal care’unl Chis Reiape | moher it Ten s 12, Y 2S | cting boame i s oo s | VALUABLE. PREMIUMS
watchful care untll 'Chip's heritage | ‘nother winter. It's ‘most too Jong to 8 week he journeyed to the Corners | 40, PAGE ILLUSTRATED CATALOGUE
‘was safe in some bank I.n;mr nnim.m. :;e:"l &al guessin'; ‘sides, ‘tain't for bis weekly paper .and Manisee OF 1000

nd , With so much of his ol . +
re e decid Ray, however, made no defense, 1 | STT2R45, AlWays hoping for 2 message
and

e
BT
i o b asaetly

once’

from Chip.  Now and then one came, 8

{,‘;‘-"’:‘;‘t sulity * ™| little missive in angulay chirography, | em
Cy 5aid no mors. telling_how she longed to return fo

A fuw days’ later he made a pro- them, which they read and reread by

o five minutes the cans of gold | posal that astonished Martin. candlelight. ; ]
JLurled deep In the sand, snd( “I've been hers now -Bogt two (TO BE CONTINUED.)

mmwmmm years,” he sald, “an’ I'm gittin sorter -

concealment. oneasy. [ callate ye kin spare me n| When an awkward man, lends »

‘ o weekn® - band be's apt to put bisctoot 1 it




