|ENGINEER BAVS DONT RUN BY
WHITE Lie. |

Littlo Experience That Cured Ole
“Portiy” of the Idea That It Meant

a Clear Track— Honesty .
Always Best. 3

“Yes" sald the fat engincer, “hom |
saty s the best policy, though it some.
tmes has the deferred dividend clanse
Attachment. . :
"Now, when I first went runnin” I
wasn't agalnst tellin’ & little white lte,
White 18 supposed to
a8 clear track, but, my young friend,
whenever you see & white lie starin'
Jou In the face, just put the alr brake
:nwo'mmmymh'n'pzngmh It there! iy
£ you run by many white ones there's B0y one thing that
danger ahead. Jroman dreads mors than it

“I had a habit when I first got ap Is  surgical opernf unbtheris

me,” he sald: “your return would be than thy
such a blessing to Aunt Comfort and
my wife. You may not belleve It, but
¥ou are dear to them both. I must
sist you at least pay us a visit
soon. Here I8 your bank book” he on
added, I You ard rich | sands.of times, this lingering 1n bosn)
now, or at least need never waat, for | g, watch mill operatives file out, thig
which we are all grateful. And what peering Into stores and marts, {s 0
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23 the wildernts

Chip had dis-
start

about Ray?” he added, pausing to
watch her, “What shall T say to him
8hall I tell him to come and ses you!

no,” ghe answered, “please don't do

pres-
that, Bome day I may feel different,

but not now.’

CHAPTER XXViil.
Sad newn arrived in Peaceful Valley
# week later, for Captaln Bemis had
passed on, Aunt Abby was in lonely

sorrow, and wrote for Chip to come
at once.

Her fate was now linked with these
people. Aunt Abby had been kind and
helpful, and Chip, more than giad to
réturn a lttle of the obligation, hur

What | rled to Christmas Cove.

Sour up In time an' aln't no comfort to
themselves nor nobody else. Then
4g'In, not havin® no man nor no bables
1o look arter, they take to coddlin’
cats ‘n’ dogs 'n’ parrots, which ain't

natTal
oontinued Unele Jud,
Wwe've turned another fur
row, you'd best stop a day or two with
us, 'n" sorter git 'quainted. We'll be
mighty glad to hev y g

to leavin’ the gal with us” And noth-
1ng loath, Martin accepted,

Aunt Mandy and Chip now bestirred
themselves &s never before. The

It was a solomn and sflent house
she now entered. Aunt Abby, despite
the fact that it was not a love match,

mourngd her departed companlon. The | o,

mill's pertinent silence added gloom,
and Chip's smlling face and affection-
ate interest was more than welcoma
to Aunt Abby.

And now that concealment was no
longer needed, Chip hastened to tell
her story In full.

How utterly Aunt Abby was aston-
Ishad, how breathlessly she listened Lo
Chip's recital. and how; when the cll.
max came and Chip assured her that
good Old Cy Walker was stfl] alive,
Aunt Abby collapsed entirely, sobbing
and thanking God all at oncs, is but
a sidelight on this tale,

1 couldu’t tell you before,” Chip as-
sured her, while her own tears still

on agaln, and repeat it for months and
months.

There was still another lnk fn this
chiin—a boy, 80 far as experience
Boes, Who was only deterred from un-
wise haste by a cool-headed man,

“You had better not go to Chip
now,” Martin said to him on his return
from Peaceful Vallely. “She is an odd
child of nature, and you won't lose by
Walting. My advice to you ls to for.
Eet her for the present, find some
profitable occupation, and then, when
you have made a Hitle advancement
in life, go and woo her If you can. To
try It now s foollgh.”

It was cold comfort for Ray.

One of Chip's first acts of emancipa.
tion was to writs to Aunt Comfort and
Angle, assuring both of her love and
best wishes, and thanking them for all
they had done, Both letters were
mped In chirography, but correct In
spelling, and In Angie's was & note for
Martin, asking that he draw $100 of
her money and send It to her, and as
much more to pay some one to follow
Ol Cy. The latter request Martin 1g-
nored, however, for he had already set
the hi of

‘a3gin0 of bein' & little careless, 'a’' 1| W

after I'd
#lgnals, of

m;
jm!h{u!n'mavlhelhuwthhh

Jector &

sharp crack with a hammer,

breakin' the water Elass ‘0" fillin' the

team, makin' it ‘most im.

poasible to see, but not lettin' enough

the “vapor escape to scald you.
“When called upon for an axplana.

tion of my not stoppin’ at the algnal, I
Just snid that the waterglass busted

‘' 1
glass.

couldn’t sea til I put In & new
I hado't swong the excuss

more'n once or twice before I came to

be
bo;

dubbed Water Glass Bl by tha
Y8 on the road. N

“One dreadful snowy night, as we
lay in the bunk shanty at the other

en
ou

d of the divislon awaltin' our turn
t. Charley Cobb got to tellin' for-

tunes from the tes leaves in the bot-
tom of a cup from which he had been
drinkin’, It got around to me.

he

“"Well, Portly,” sald Charley when
had gone through the formula,

“from the dope 1 get from these.tea
leavés I'm tipped off that there's & blg

work, and an advertisement for {nfor.
matlon of that wanderer was fiylug
far and wide.

Of the money sent her, Chip made
odd and quite characteristic uses, only
one of which needs mention—the pur-
chase of a banjo. Had Ray known
this, and that the tender memory ft
Invoked was the resson for (his I
vestment, ho would have' had less

b-up comin’ your way. Can't you

seo the blg plles of wreckage? [i's
due soom, to. Kind of & fungy oblong,

tul

plays an Important part in It. T can't
seem 10 get the Marcel waves of the

& bum huncher, The

bellke object off to one side which

reless as to fust what It means.”
" ‘Humph!* puts in [ra Lewls, ‘you're

mts, in
tion, fibroid tum
Blll ‘never got | Periodie pains, and

0TS, i)

giuse for eriof. But~ Ray aid nat, | yet that the water glass

“[whlel was all thé’ better for bim.

“They all jolned in the laugh that
followed this eally. Then I sank back
on my bunk to take a iittle needed
rest,

CHAPTER XXIx,

Life, always colorless at Christmas
Cove, except In midsummer, now be-
came changed for Aunt Abby, For all
the years since her ope girdish ro-
mance had ended. sho bad been & pa-
tlent helpmate to & man she merely
respacted. Religlon bad been her chief
solace. The annual ¥isit to her sis-
ter's gave the only rellef to this mo-
tlonless life, monotonous as the tides
Eweeping In and out of the cove; but
now & countercurrent slowly flowed
into it

Chip, of course, with her winsome
eyes and grateful ways, was its maip.
apring, and so checkered had been her
career and 80 humilating all her past
experlences, that now, escaped from
dependence and feeling herself a val-
ued companion, she tasted a new and
Joyous life. Bo true was this, that
hard lessons at school, the Tegularity
of churchgoing, and the unvarying
tenor of It ull seemed less by com-

CHAPTER XXVII—(CnmInM).
Martin had expocted this news to be
‘overpowering, and a “Good God!" from

‘Land
sakes!" from Aunt Mandy proved tha \
14§ wi

Ate Sausages to Win Wife,

“All too soon the callor boy came | When Helnrich was courting Mary -
after, ‘0" in Jess time than It takes to | B¢ bad & rival, one Jobann Bisrmanm, «
tell it I was on my engine 'n* down 1 | TD® IWo met one evening at her ‘home

. And got Iato = dispute s to their ca-
the yards hooked onto-a fast freight.
picity for frankfurters.
sure was an owlish night, the wind
n0W cultin’ Into one's face like'], L% the demenstration which followed
80 many little needles, both até ¢7 links, when Johana be-

] <came {1l and had (o retire hors de com-

1 “I had the Eide cab window open,

bat. Jobann will act as best man at
in order to gaze out occasionally td the wed
keep B line on whal was goin' on "“‘ﬂm“‘i
shead. Just as we went over the 1t Cures Whils You Walk.
Plich of Miller's bill & cold LIASE Of |  Anlews Foot Eew & 8 certain cure for
&l strock the water glass ‘v’ she eweating, eallovs, and swollen, sching
went snap like & plece of clay pipe- Mmh&ﬁ;ﬂﬂnng#,m.&%?
stem, Allin’ the cab with steam. I fabetitte. Trial pac o MY

“‘IU's happenin’ Just like it was lald - -
out In the blueprint specifications.’ 1| DI4 you ever hear & man with an
sald to myself, grabbin’ for the throt- | gbess bank balance say that the love
tle to shut off the steam. of money was the root of all evil?

“But the vapor escapin’ from the Lewis Site Dimde e £
water glass gut 80 dense I couldn't ses s ingle  Binder — Amous
ik wha falrly parboilin’ my flesh. [ | Gt % or Loia? Fatror eclonli:
‘Was unsuccessful also in tryin’ th lo-
cate the alr brake handle.

“Here we were fiyin' down Miller's
grade under full head of steam, me

Chip's face, however, was a study,
First she grew pale, then fiashed a
scared glancé from one to another of
the three who watched her, and then
almost did her shame and hatred of
this vile parent find expression,

Another undercurrent, nside from
Chip's devotlon, also swept into Aunt
Abby's feellngs,—the strange emotions
followlng the knowledge that her for | Unable o see anything at all. Charley
mer lover was still allve, For many | Cobb certainly had the correct dope, it
years sho bad walted and hoped for | 1 #¥er £0t safely out of that merape |
this sailor boy's return; then her heart | Solemnly promised myself to be pretty
had grown sllent, ms hope slowly | CAreful In the future about semaphore
ebbed, and then, aimost forgetfulness | &lgnals o’ tell no lies of any color, no
—but not quite, however, for the long, matter what happened.

Uiy-dotted millpond j above had ‘A heary gust of wind seemed to
now and then been visited by them, | blow the steam clear of the cab for
A certaln curfously grown oak which | balf a second. In that brief space

—_—
The ancestor of every action is &
thought—Emerson.
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pauper long Y
enough,” and then, true to her instinet 7 = "
©of how Lo escape from trouble, she Aot ﬂi[[lul
Tan out of the room. 0
“She's & curls gal,” asserted Uncle ﬂ “[
3Jud, looking after her as if feeling ! t
that she needed explanation, “the most | § |
curis gal 1 ever saw. But we can't -
MOney Or no money, Mr.,
Frisble, 1 found her one night upon
top o' Bangall hill. She was so starved
an' beat out from trampin’ she couldn't
<hardly crawl up on to the wagon, ‘n*
yet she sald she wouldn't be helped
‘thout she could arn it. I think she's| [B
ke folks we read about, who starve®
ruthern beg. But she kin have all
wa've got some day, an' we jest can’t
let her go.
And Martln, realizing its futility,
made no further protest.
Bomething of chagrin also came to
Eim, for, broad-minded as he was, he
realized how partial neglect, the nar-
row religious prejudice of Greenvale,
and unwise notice of her childish id
about spites and 014 Tomah's supers
tions bad all conspired to drive her
@way. Bhe was homest and self-re-
specting, “true blue,”
sald, gratefu! as a tawning dog for all
that had been done for her, and in
m‘: of her origln, a cireumstance
carried no weight with Martin,
she wus one, he belleved, who would
develop into splendid womanhood.
That she was well on her way toward
that goal, her Improved spesch and de-
votion to these new friends gave am-
ple evidence.
And now Tlay's position In this com-
plex situation occurred to Martin; for
this young man's interest In Chip and
almost beart-broken grief over her dis-
sppearance had long since betrayed
his attachment.

& lave affalr mixed up
~with this eplsode,” he said to the two
samewhat dazed pecple,

*1 callated thar was, that fust night
_Uncle Jud responded,

2

Chip, with Pall in Hand, Hurrled Away to the Fields.

dressmaker was left to her own re-
gources, Martin and Uncle Jud rigged
fshpoles and startsd for the broak.
Chiip, with pafl In hand, hurried away
to the flelds, and when teatime r-
rived, the big platter of crisp fried
trout, saucers filled with lusclous
blackberries, and ample shorteaks of

credm that poured iin
clots, assured Martin that thess peo-
ple did indeed have plenty to eat.

“How did this come to be
Peaceful Vallert™ he queried, when
they had gathered around the table.
“It's very appropriate.”

“Wal" answered Uncle Jud, “we
&0t It from & feller that coms up here
puintin' pleturs one summer, mn'*
ehuckling, “'twas all we got for n
month's board, st that. He was &
short o' skimpy critter, with long halr,
kinder pale, and chawed tobacco stid-

'+ He "low name

fowed. “Iwas so ashamed and gullty
all in one, I couldn't bear to. I never
dld 80 mean a thing In all my life, and
never will agaln, But when Uncle
Jud told me what you didn't, and how
much he cared for me, and how you
ance cared for Uncle Cy, T went all to
pleces and told the whole story and
sent word to Unele Cy that day. |
feel 8o guilty now, and so méan,

don‘t see how you can forgive me."

But Aunt Abby's forgivensas was
not slow In coming. The past ten days
of sarrow had left her heart very ten-

In epite of belng “book-larned,”
she was very humane. Chip's sad life
and misfortunes appealed to her, as
they bad to Unels Jud, and trus Chris-
tan woman that she was, her heart
opened to Chip,

“1 hope we shall never be parted
while I Hye,” she sald, as the tears
came again. “I have no children, and
Bo one to live for but my sister. Iam
%0 wonted to Christmas Cove, 1 could
Dot feel at homé anywhere slse, 1f
Uncle Jud will consent, I winl ‘adopt
you Jeglly, and when 1 am laid away
all [ have shall be yours*

And so Chip McGuire, waif of the
wilderness, child of an outlaw, onos

‘once A trysting-place, and even the old
mill with fts splashing wheel held
memories.

And now after 40 years, during
which she had become gray-haired and
slightly wrinkled, all these memories
returned like ghosts of long ago. No
word or hint of them fell from her lips,
not even to Chip, who was now near
est to-her: and yet had that girl been
8 mindreader, she would have seen
that Aunt Abby's persistent interest in
all she had to tell abont ©1d Cy meant
something, Where he was now, how
#00n he would learn that his brother
was stll alive after all these years,
waa the one most pertinent subject
oft discussed.

How Chip telt toward him, not alone
for the heritage he had secured for
her, but for other and more valued
heart interests, need not be specified,
He had seemed almost a father to her
at the lake. He was the first of her
new-found friends ‘whose feelings had
warmed toward her, and Chip was now
mature enough to value these bless-
ings at thelr trus worth,

A certaln mutual expectancy now
entered the lives of Chip and Aunt
Abby. Nothing could be done, how-
ever. Old Cy had gone out into the

for the little girl be loved. No man-
mer of reaching him seemod possible;
and yet, some day, he must learn
what would bring him to them as
B8 steam could fetch him, b

“1 know that he loved me. as his own
child there at the lake” Chip said
once In an exultant tone. - “His going
fter me proves it; and once he hears
where [ am, he will hurry bers, ]
know."

(TO PE CONTINUED)

‘wide, wide world, ua it were, searching |

was secluded near It upper end was | dead ahead | saw the five tail lights of
A caboose, the red Inmps fashin’ at ma
Iike & aparkin' ruby necklace.

locomotive

th

tul erash.
space when I felt a poundin’ on tha

80l

voles sayin':
You're called for your fast frelght run

now,’

“There I'd fallen asleep 'n’ dreamed
all that about running away down
Miller's hill with & cab full of steam.
When [ awoke I was all in a drippin’
aweat,

“Now, say, you can bet I kept a
sharp lookout for things on that trip

book. No more bre
for mine. I've
truth since, 'n'
more troubls, either.”
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The advantages which were present.

cars when they wers first used in thls
country have been well sustalned by
ten years' experlence with increasing

The wooden car is shown to be
more and more Ineficlent with each
advancing year. The
and good lumber ia searce and
priced. The cost of repairs to ordi-
TAry wooden coal cars is nearly §100
& year, and the time wooden cars are

t of service undergoing repatrs
nﬂwt six times that of steel cars. The | maps, mmﬁ I'Iﬁbllh
i\h dl‘!. 1 " ¢

“Before | could wink an eyelash my
stuck her nose right
rough that red circle with a fright-
I was still flyin’ through

les of my fest 'n’' heard a gruff

“‘Come, Portly, come out of It

took the tip from tea cup 'n’ dream

water glasses
told the strict
ve never had any
Steel Cara.

by the advocates of steel freight

mbers of them.

FREE! NEVADA
MINING MAP

cAPMPILy fa Tow | o ove just compiled at great ex-
pense a Mining Map of Nevada,
showing new and old Camps, and
their production of precious metals,
18 | A postal will bring you one of these
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