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oGuire,  J6-year-old v
ot o (Diace T e Seaine woods 15
mM by ber father to Fete Boldue, a

and guldes. She tells her
18 cared for by Mrs.
o into
of M a
resided in the wildernoss for many years.
When broken

stay. Chip and Ray are In love, but no
©one realizes this but Cy Walker. Strange
marks found o laks shors'n front
Btrange smoke ls
Bcross. the lake. Martin and Levi leave
foe setilament fo gat officars to arrest
McGuire, Is knpwn ul

Chip 1a molen by T JFrts Buldoe and se-

Sapss with hatin & canos. rea-
cusd n and Lavi 43.4hay are Te-
nmna from the settlem: Bolduo es-

Old Cy proposes to Ray that he
:vmlln in the woods with himself and
Amsl and trap during the winter.

CHAPTER X—Continued.

“Thar's also "nother ide to consider.
Chip wants schoolln’, 'n’ she's got ‘to
study night '’ day fer the next elght
months. If you go back with 'em, an’
g0 gallivantin’ ‘round with her, - ez
you're sure lo, It won't be no help to
Ber. I've given you two all the
chances fer weavin' the threads o
“fectshun I could this summer, an' now
let’s you 'n’ [ turn to and make some
money. I've asked your uncle 'n’ aunt.
They're willin’, 'n’ now, what do ye
sayt™

Few country boys with a love for
trappin, such as Ray had, ever had a
more alluring prospect spread befors
them. He knew Old Cy was right in
all his conclusions, and almost with-
out hesitation he agreed to the plan.

It was far'sighted wisdom on Old
Cy’s part, however, in not giving Ray
time to reflect, else the magnet of
Chip's eyes on the one hand, and elght
months of separation on the other,
would have proved too strong, and
trap-setting and gunrgathering, with
4500 s reward,/ would have failed.

As it was, hp came near weakening
at the last moment when the canoes
were packed and Angle and Chip came
to tdke their seats In them.

Hy and his crude, ruds, yst win-

(o little sweetheart had suffered &
brigf Yireliminary parting the evening

s, A good many sweet and silly |

P
nothfge bad been exchanged, also
promises, and now the boy’s heart was

Her life at
Tim's Place and contact with Old
Tomah had taught her reserve, and
yet when she turned for the last possi-
ble look at Old4 Cy and Ray, waving
good-by at the landing, » mist of
hid them.

01d Cy's face was also a study, To
bim these parting clouds were as the
white ones hiding the sun; yet he felt
their chill. His own life shadow was
lengthening. He had now Lut u brief
renewsl of youth In the lives of these
two, and then forgetfulness, as he
knew full wi and yet he pitied them.

More than that, ho had set his hand
to gulding the bark of thelr young
lives into the safe harbor of & home,
and all feell

gs of his own subseryed

pla stock o c! mustoe v
and split, & lhd n! mld to cover lv.
must be erected alongside of the cabln,
the Normit's log hut was to be divest-
ed/of its fittings, which were to be re-
mayed to nm n-w cabin which all were
now 1o oceu

Reallzing ho- vital to theip exiat.
ence the canoes were, Old Cy had also
planned & sheltor of small logs for
them on'one sido of the log eabln, that
could be locked. Here the canoes

{n use must ba slored at once to guard
against & night call from the malig-
pant hiit-breed. His oanoe had been
taken along by Martin's party, to be
Jeft at Tim's Place, for even Hersey
would have scorned to appropriate It

There were dozens of other needs to
for durlng. the mnext two
months, all of whileh were Importaut.
An ample supply of deer meat must be
socured, to be plokled and smoked.
partridges they could shoot

All the

would be needed, and later, when
south-bound ducks halted at the lake,
A few of thess would add to thelr

er. 0

In this connection, also, another
need occurred to 014 Cy. Trout could
ba caught all winter in the lake, but
live balt must be had, and so & slat
car to be sunk In some swift-running
stream, which would hold them, must
be constructed, also & scoop of mos-
quito net to catch them. These min-
nows were to be found now by th
million in every brook, and forethought
was Old Cy’'s watchword,

All theso duties and detatls he dis-
cussed that first day with Ray, while
they warked, for a purpose.

Hut the first evening here, with its
open fire, yet empty seats, was the
hardest to pass. In valn Old Cy en-
larged upon the joys of trap-setting
once more, and how and where they
were to secure gum. In vain he de-
scribed how deadfalls were buflt and
where they must ba placed, how many
signs of lynx and: wildeat he had seen
that summer, and how sure they were
to sécure some of these valuable furs.

Ray's heart was not here. Faraway
in some night camp, Chip was think-
ing of him. He knew each day would
Year her farther away. No word of
her safe arrival could reach them mow.
Long months must elapss ers he and
she could meet again, and In prospect
they seemed an eterpity.

“Come, git yer banjo, my boy,” Old
Cy- efaculated at last, seelng Ray's
face grow gloomy. “Tune ‘er up, an
play us suthin® lively. None o' them
goody-goody weepin' sort o' tunes; but
give us ‘Money Musk’ 'n’ & fow jigs.
I'm feelln’ our prospects are so cheer-
ful, I'd like to cut & few plgeon-wings
out o' compliment.”

But Old Cy's hilarity was nearly all
put on. He, too,'felt the effect of the

empty seats and missed every one

W
BRDN

passengy des Martin, his wife,
and mlp. 'nu seats Inside were soon
filled, and Chip, seelng & coveted
chahee, ¢limbed nimbly to a position
beside the driver.

‘Gee Whittaker,” observed one by-
stander to another, as Chip's black-
stockinged legs flashed into view, “but
that gal's nlmbler'n a squirrel 'n’ don't
mind showin' underpinnin’. [ wished
I was drivin® that stage. I'll bet sho's
a elreus.”

Uncle Jos soon found her a live com-
panion at least, for ho had scarce left
the village ere she began.

“Your hosses are fatter'n Tim's
hosses used to be,” she sald. “Do ye
feed 'em on hay and taters

Uncle Joo gave her a sideways

glance,
“Hay and taters,” he exclalmed; “we
don't feed hosses on taters down here.

Where'd you come from

“T used to live at Tim's Place, up I
the woods, 'n" we fed our hoss

This time Uncle Joe M squarely
around.

“I know all about hosses,” she con-
tinued glibly. 1 used to take keer on
'em 'n' ride one plowin’, an’ I've been
throwed more'n & hundred times when

the same, but Mrs. Frisble says I
musn't.”
I swow,”™ ted Uncle
Jos, reallzing that be had a "cass
“What's your name, ‘n" whar’s Tim's
T

“By pame's Chip, Chip McGuire,
only ‘tain't, {'s Vera; but they allus
called me Chip, sn' Tim's Place is
ever so far up In the woods. I runned
away ‘cause dad sold me, an' fetched
up at Mrs. Frisbie's cainp, ‘n' she's
goln’ to eddicate me. My mother got
killed when 1 was a kid, 'n* my dad
killed *nother one, t00; he's & bad ‘un.”

Uncle Joe gasped at this gory tale
ot double murder, not belng quite suro
that the girl was sane,

“Hafn't they ketched yer dad yit?*
he queried.

“No, nor they won't,” Chip rattled
on, as If such killing were & daily oc-
currence in the woods. “He's a slick
‘un, they say, an' now he's got Pete's
money, he'll lay low.”

“Worse and worse, and more of It,”
Uncle Joe thought.

“Yon must 'a' had middlin’ lively
times up In the woods,” he sald. “Did
yer dad kill anybody else "sides yer
mother 'n’ this man?™

“He didn‘t kill mother,” Chlp re-
turned promptly; “he used to lick her,
though, but she got killed in a mill,
‘o' T wisht it 'ud bin him. I wouldn't
‘2’ bin an orfin then. Say,” she added,
as they entered a ‘woods-bordered
stretch of road, “did ye ever see spites

-

“Spites,” he responded, now more
than ever fa doubt as to her sanity,
“what's them ™ .

*Why, they's just spltes—things ye
can't see much of ‘ceptin’ It's dark.
Then they come crawlin’ round. They's
souls o' animals mostly, Old Tomah
says. 'T've scen thousands on ‘em.”

Uncle Joe shifted his quid, turned
and eyed the girl once more. First, a
wild and wofully mized tale of maur-
dor, and then spookish things! Be.
yond question she had wheels, and he
resolved to bumor her,

"Oh, yes, we see them things here

en,” he sald, "but It takes
ble licker to do It. We hain't
der, though, for quite 8 spol
sorter peaceful neck o’ woods

p-hla quist
d all through that 20-mile
day stage ride she chattered
magpie.
on concluded she was sane
however, but the most volu-
¢ who ever shared his seat.
seen the beal o' ber,” he
Lt night at Phinney's store,—
the village news agency,—"“she clacked
every minit from the time we started
till we fetched in, an' I never callated
sich goln's on ez she told about cud
ever happen. Thar was murder 'n’
runnin’ away, ‘n‘ she got ketched '’
carried off 'n’ fetched back, ‘n’ & whols
lot o' resky business. Bhe balleves in
ghosts, too, sorter Injun sperits, 'n"
she kin swear jist ex easy ez 1 kin. It
seoms the Frisbles hev kinder ‘dopted
her, ‘o’ [ guess they'll hev thelr hands
full. She's a bright ‘un, though, but
sich & talker
At Aunt Comfort's spaclous, old-
fashioned home, where Chip was now
installed, she soon began to create the
same {mpression. This had been An-
gle's former home, and her Aunt Com-
fort Day had been her foster mother.
This family, In addition to the new

arrival, consisted of Aunt Comfort,
rotund and warm-hearted;

Pettibons, & well-along epinater of an-
gular form and temper, thin to an al
most painful degree, with a wellde-
fined mustache; and a general helper
on the farm, and a chore boy about
Chip's dge named Nezer, completed
the list.

Once Included In this somewhat di-
verse group, Chip became an Immed!-
ate bone of contentlon.

Aunt Comfort, of course, opened her
heart to her at once; but Haunah
closfd hers, almost from the first day,

‘dnd in addition she began to nurse

malico as well. There was some rea-
son for this, malnly due to Chip's
startling freshness of speech,

“Ithought ye must be a man wearin'
wimmin's clothes, the first time I see
ye,” she said to Hannah the next day
after her arrival, and without mean-
Ing offense. “It was all on aceount o'
yer little whiskers, I guess. I never
see a woman with 'em afore. Why
don't ye shave?"

This was enough; for If there was
any one thing more mortifylng than
all else to Hannab, It was her facial
blemish, and a mention of it she con-
sldered an intentional tnsult.

From this moment onward she hated
Chip.

Nezor, howaver, took to her as'a
duck to water, and ber story, which
he soon heard, became & real dime
novel to him, and not content with ons
telling, he Insisted on ropetition. This
was also unfortunate.for—blegsed with
a vivid imagination and sure to en-
large upon all facts—he soon spread
the slory with many blood<curdling
additions.

These storles, with Uncle Joe's cor-

roboration, resulted in a direful tale,

belleved by all. Nelghbors flocked in
to ses this herolne of many escapades,
villagers halted in front of Aunt Com-
fort’s to catch & sight of this marvel,
and so the wonder spread.

Angle was, of course, to blame,
More Impressed with the seriousness
of the task she had undertaken than
the need of caution, she bad falled to
tell Chip she must not talk about her-
self, and so a woefully distorted his-
tory' became current gossip.

‘When Sunday came the village
church was packed and Parson Jomes
marveled much at the unexpected in-
crease of religlous Interest. He had
heard of this new arrival, but when
the Frisble family with Chip, In sult-
able clothing, entered thelr pew, the
cynosure of all eyes, this unusual at-
tendance was accounted for.

And what n staring-at Chip recelved!

On the church steps a group of both
young and old men had awaited her
arrival and gazed at her {n open-eyed
astonishment. Allthrough service she
was watched, and not coatent with
this, & dozén or so, men and wom
formed a double line outside, awalling
the Frisbies’ exit?

Angie also falled to understand the
principal cause of this interest. Her
nst appearance at this church had
been as a bride. Naturally that fact
would produce some staring, and so
the curlous and almost rude serutiny
the family recelved was less noticed
by her.

But Chip's eyes were observant.

“I dan'l like goin' to meetn',” she
Eald, “an’ beln' stared at like I was a
wildcat. I seen 'em grinnin', too,
some on 'em, when we went in, an' one
feller winked to another. What ailed
‘em ™"

Her vexatlons, however, had only |
Just begun, for Angle had seen and
made arrangements with Miss Phin-
ey, ane of the village school teachers,
und the next morning Chip was sent
to school. And mow real trouble com-
menced.

Not knowing more than how to read
and spell short words, and unable to
write, she, a fairly well developed
young lady, presented a problem which
‘was hard for a teacher to solve. To
put her in the class where she be-
longed was absurd. She must sit with
older girls, or lock ridiculous. If sbe
recited with the eight-yearwold chil-
dren, the result would be the same,
and 8o a specles of private tultlon
with recitations at noon or after school
became the only possible course and
the one hér teacher adopted.

This also carrfed its vexations, for
Chip was as tall as Miss Phinney and
a lttle larger. Not one of that band
of pupils was over 13. To join in their
games was no sport for Chip, while
they, having heard about her thrilling
experiences, with a hint that she
wasa't quite right in her head, felt
afrald of her.

“I feel go sorry for her,” Miss Phin-
mey explalned to Angle, & week later,
“and yet, I don’t know what to do. SBhe
1s 80 big the children won't play with
her, or she with them. I am the only
one with whomfi ghe will talk, and she
seems 0 humble and so grateful for
every word. I can't be as stern with
her or govern her as 1 should, on ac-
count of her temper and size.

“Only yesterday I heard screaming
At recess, and going out, [ found that
Chip bad one of the girls by the hatr
and was cuffing her. It transpired
that this girl had called her an Indian
asked If she had ever scalped any-

body. 1can't punish such & pupll, and,

1 can’t help IDﬂn‘ her, 8o you see she
s & sore trial.
(TO BE CONTINUED.)

How 8he Prepared,

A Freneh gentleman anxious to find
a wife for a nephew went to & matri
menial agent, who handed him his list
of lady clients. Running through'thia
he came to his wite's name, entered
as deslrous of obtajnlng a husband be
tween the ages of 28 and 35—a blonde
preferred. Forgetting his nephew, he
hurried home to announce the discor-
ery to his wife. The lady was not at
all disturbed, “Oh yes,” ahe sald
“that is my name. I put It down whes
you were 80 11l in the winter and tha
doctors sald we must prepare for the
worst.”

FIRES, WORK HAVH[I

MORRIS & CO. SUSTAIN $500,000
LOSS IN KANSAS CITY.

FLAMES SPREAD. RAPIDLY

Conflagration In  the Loop Dis
trict of Chicago Burns Out’
Several Large Con-
corns.

Kausas City, Mo—Fire of unknown
orlgln which started in the canning
department on the second floor of one
of the twin main buildings of the §27-
000,000 packing plant of Nelson Mor-
ris & Co. on the Kaw river in Kansas
City, Kan., Tuesday night, threatened
destruction of the entire plant and
caused loss estimated at half a mil
lion dollars before it was controlled.

All.effort to save the east main
bullding, In which'the fire started,
and the box factory was abandoned
within a half hour after the flames

+ were discovered, and the firemen de-

voted themselves to the work of sav-
Ing the other buildings,
Chicago—Fire in the loop district
of c’htu;a Tuesday evening did
000 ‘damage and Inter-
rnplnd u- portation for hours. The
flanfes broke out In the wall paper
house of Alfred Peats & Co., on Wa-
bash avenue between Madison and
Monroe streets, and In a short time
the entire bullding was llke & furnace.
The fire quickly jumped & narrow alley
in the rear and attacked the big
wholesale millinery establishment of
Edson Kelth & Co. at 132 Michigan
avenue. The four upper floors of the
Keith bullding were gutted and only
by hard work were several other large
millinery houses saved. Meanwhile

spread south to the building oeccupled
by John A. Colby & Sons, furniturs,
and that firm and a dazen others sus-
tained heavy losses. 'nm I!re lasted
all night and was of the |
most dlsssirous i this ety sinco
1874,

San Luls Obispo, al—Fire, which |
oll tank belonging to the Unlon Ol
company at Port Harford by a stroke |
of lightning, burned all night and un-
til late Tuesday aftergoon, consuming,
with thelr contents, the tank which
| was first set on fire and three others
| belonging to the Standard OHl com-
| pany.

GRAND LODGE |8 BANKRUPT.

Recelver Appointed for Montana On
ganization of A. O, U.

—
~Helena, Mont.—Rpbert B. Hewey
was appolnted Tuesday recelver for
| the Montana Grand Lodge of the An-
clent Order of Unlted Workmen. Ap-
plication for the appointment of & re-
celver was made before Judge R
Kepner, counsel for the grand lodge.
The grand lodge, It was stated, has
death claims of approximately §100-
000, ‘There Is now on hand in the
beneficiary fund $1400, and In ad-
dition there are funds In the treas-
urles of subordinate lodges. The
Montana grand lodge has been In ex
istence 17 years and bas pald claims
amounting to §

TRAIN F;LI.B OFF TRESTLE.

Serious Accident In Mississippl, But
No Deaths Res
Hattiesburg, Miss—Four cars of
the fast Ngw Orleans & Northeastern
north-bound passenger train No. 4 top-
pled off a low trestle near here Tues-
day and rolled down an embankment
without killing or fatally injuring a
rgon. Just north of Orvisburg,
Migs,, the tender jumped the track as
the engine bit the trestle. The en:
gine cleared the trestle safely, but the
tender, baggage and mall cars and
two y coaches plmged over the
side of the structure. The sleeping
cars remained on the rails

FAMINE IN Nnn'ru LAPLAND,

People Are Reduced to Eeating Doge
and Cats.

Stockholm.—Serlous famine Is preve
Jent in the iron distriet of northern
apland.  According to & dispateh to
Jagens Nyhester, from Kiruna, the
Inhabltants In the parish of Velhel-
mina bave gone to the extreme of
slaughtering dogs and cats for food
to prevent starving to death.

Thaw Evidence All 1n,

New York—With no attempt on the
part of the state to combat with scl.
entific testimony the clalm of insan-
ity urged in behalf of Harry K. Thaw,
the taking of evidence In the second
hearing of the Madlson Square Gar
den murder trial ended Tuesdny.

lowa Man Killed by Train.
Clinton, In—George Parlow, 32
yoars old, wax killed and two others
probably fatally hurt when an lowa:
& Tiinols traln struck thelr buggy at
Princeton, ln., Tuesday night

Give Site for Frisco
Ban Franclsco.—At the fifty-elghth
conventlon of the Eplscopal diocese of
Californla Tuesday, William H. Crock-
er, in behalf of the Crocker helrs, pre-
sonted to the church the block on
‘Nob_Hill, bounded by California, Sac-
ramento, Mason and Jones - streets,
the site of the old Crocker mansion,
whers a splendid cathodral is to bo
wrected, Blshop Nichols recelved the
deeds In the name of the church. A
N, Drown appearsd &t the same tme
and presented a deed of gift of §50-
000, the first cathedral endowment.

on Wabash avenue the conflagration

was started Monday afterncon fn an |
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LYDIA E. PINKHAM'S
\'EGEI'ABLE GOHPOIJHD

ns !t d.lﬂ lo !xu. F. El m
Mayville, N. Y., nnd. to Mrs, W. P
Boryd,ul Beaver F 'alls, Pa,who say:
*I was not able to do my awn worl,
giag to the femals troubla from w whie
Isuffered. Lydia E. Pinkham's Ve
hhleCompnn-d helped oo ‘wouderfally,
d T a That 1 can do as big &

dny's work an T ever dide 1 with o
S woman souwd try it N

| FACTS FOR SICI( 'WOMEN.
| For thirty yec: i E. Pink-
ham's Vegetal le (nmﬁcund, made
lfmm roots and herbs, has been the
standard remedy for female
and has positively cured thousands
‘women who have been troubled wil
displacements, inflammation, ulcera~
; tion, fibroid tumors, irregularities,
| periodic pains, backache, that bear-
¢ ing-down feeling, flatulency, indiges-
i hr»n,(tmlms.wr n:rvuuspmstmunu.

Why don't you try it ?

Mrs. Pinkham Invites all sick
women to write her for advice.
Bhe has Ided
health. A

Complets Harmony Had to Obtain
In Organizations.

“AlL clubs,” sald the secretary, “keep
complaint books, and some of the com-
plaints set down fo them are funny.
In our book yesterday a member com~
plained ‘that the hot water was al-
ways cold, and morcover thera naver
was any.’

“A movelist last week had the nerve
to complain that his last new novel

‘t been added to the clab Ubrary.
oung swells sometimes complain
about the club wines and cigarettes
and clgars in order to futroduce brands
that they are toutlng for on the sly.

the complaint book's pages. Thus, last
year, appeared this eatry about a 'ﬂ:rj‘
popular member:

“‘Maj. Hawkins is flirting with too
ny of our wives. By the way, he
still owes that tenner—he knows to

CUTICURA CURED FOUR

Southern Woman Suffered with Itche
ing, Burning Rash—Three Littls
Bables Had Skin Troubles.

“My baby had a running sore on his
neck and nothing that 1 did for it took
effect untll’l used Cuticura. My face
was nearly full of tetter or some sim-
llar skin digease. It would itch and
burn so0 that I could hardly staad it
Two cakes of Cuticura Soap and & box.
of Cuticura Olntment cured mé& Two
years after it broke out on my hands
and wrist  Sometimes 1 would go
nearly crazy for It itched so badly. I
went back to my old stand-by, that
had never failed me—one set of Cutls
cura Remedies did the work. One
set also cured my unele’s baby whose
head was a cake of sores, and another
baby who was In the same fAix. Mrs.
Lillle Wilcher, 770 t:mm.m s;, Chat-
tancoga, Tenn., Feb.

Chance to Show I

Mra, Diggs—I hear Mra H!In' is
golng to move again.

Mrs. Diggs—Yes, she moves every
month since she got her new furni-
ture. B

PILES CURED IN 8 TO 14 DATS
-npw-r«-,-.

Tts u-y lar the average man fo
make a ba

DODDS
KIONEY
PILLS

L TRR RSN
"L kioNEY
Eu AT

g
g
i
}

thousands to
Lynn, Mass.  *

COMPLAINTS MANY AND VAR[!D.,-

“Sometimes anonymous scandal solls _

i, M.a““h‘-‘:&‘&ﬁ-‘: Bt




