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SYNOPSIS.
16-year-old girl lving
the Maine is

Ma bie,
Iluun. his wife, mnnr
ides. Bha nn- her nery ud

eanoe
of thelr cablp. SBtrangs ‘wmoke In i
Martin_snd Levi leave
for settlement to get officers ip arvest
xnown as ouvtfaw and
ons  woods

Ray believes.ho sces n bear on the rid;
Chip Is stolen by Pete Holdua and
with hor In a canoe, 'Chip la ret-
cued by M; Levi as they are re-
turaed H’OM Ihl settlement, 1due
oapes. Old Cy proposes {n Ray that he
Femain in the woods with himsel¢ an
Amzi and trap during the winter and e
ﬂ:MIllﬂtl to da so. Others of the pafty
nwra to Gresnvals, todnr Chip with
aris Lo achool In
lnd finds Ilh unpleasant at .‘lm(
forts, made so eapecially by Iannah..

CHAPTER XII.

‘The and swamps contiguous
1o thi re well adapted for the
habltat of mink, muskrat, otter, fisher,
and thosa large fur-bearing animals,
the Iynx and lucivee.

014 Cy, famillar as he was with the
‘homes, habits, and the manner of
eatching these eunning anlmals, soon

began his trapsetling campalgn. A
few dozen steel traps were firat set
along the stream and lagoons entering
the lake, and then he and Ray pushed
up Deaver brook, and leaving their
canoe, followed its narrow valley In
search of gultable spots to set the more
elaborate deadfalls.

As gum-gathering was also a part of
their season’s plan, they now left the
swamp valley, and, ascending the
spruce<clad upland, began this work,

Thera was also another element that
entered Into the trapping and gum-

gathering life,—~the possible return of
the half-breed.

“He hain't nothin® agin us,” Old Cy
asserted, when the question came up.
“We didn't chase him the day he stole
Chip, 'n" yet I #'pose he'll show up
soma day, 'n’ metibo do us harm.”

It was this fear that had led O Cy
1o leave ono of thelr canoes in & log
locker, securely barred, and also to
eaution the hevmit Lo remaln on guard
at the cabin while he Ray were
away.

A canog Is the one most vital need
of & wildwood Iife, for the reason that
the streams are the only avenues of
escapo and afford the only opportuni-
tles for Lravel,

0Old Cy knew, or at least he felt al-
most sure, that the half-breed would
return In good thme, He had also rea-
soned out his failure to do so at once,
and knew that left canoeless, as he
had been that tragic day, his only
course must be the one he actually
followed, A month had elapsed since
then, with no sign of thls “varmint’s”
return, and now Old Cy was on the
watch for it.

They had first visited the small traps
near the lake, securlng 8 couple of
mink and three moskrats, which were
left In the canoe. An otter was found
in one of the deadfalls, and taking (s
with them, hey entered the spruce
timber and hung It on a consplcuous
limb. Then the search for gum began.

As usual, they worked hard. The
days were short, the best of sunlight
was needful to see the brown gum
nuts in the somber forest, and #o they
pald no heed to mught except what
was overheard. When time to return
arrived, O1d Cy pleked up his rifle and
led the way back to where the otter
had been left, but It had vanished.
Glanelng about to make sure that he
was right, he advanced to the tree,
looked down, and saw (wo footprints,
Stooplng over to examine them better
in the uncertaln lght, he noted also
that they were not his awn, but larger,
and made by some one wearing boots.

( *Taln't the balf-breed,” he muttered,
with an sccent of relief, and looking
a well-defined trail lead-
ope and thence onward
toward the swamp.

Bome_one had crossed this broad,
oval, spruce-covered upland while they
‘were not 200 rods away from thia tree,
had stolen thelr otter nu godo on
into the swamp.

Any freshly made hmln footprint

found In & vast wilderness awakens
curjosity; these seemed ominous.
" “He must 'a’ seen us 'fore he did the
otter,” Ol Cy ejaculated, “an’ It's
curls ko didn’t make himself known.
Nelghbors ain‘t over plenty, here
abouf T ed

Put the sun was nearing the tree-
tops, the canoe was a mile Away, and
after ons more Jook around, Old Cy
started for It. There was no use ln

ng this trall now, for it led Into
tangled awamp, and so, akirting
ul . pulnl opposite the canoe

d Cy and Ray

Twilight had begun to shadow this
ﬂnmth-mmmh.d And
im was another surprise, for the

bout he s

canoe was found turned half over, and
an its broad oval bottom was a curlous
outline of black mud, The lght was
not good here. A firgrown ledge
shadowed the spit; but as Old Cy
stooped to examine this mud-made em-
blem, it gradually took shape, and he
saw—a skull and cross bones!

*“Wal, by the Great Horn Spoon!” he
exclalmed, “I never s'posed a pirate
'ud fetch In here! An' he's swiped our

muskrats and mink,” he added, as he | '

looked under the canoe, “darn him!"

Then the bold bravado of it all oc-
curred to Old Cy. The theft was doubt-
less made by whosoover had taken
thelr otter, and not content with rob-
bing them, he had added insult.

"I s'pose we'd orter bo grateful he
left paddles ‘n’ didn't smash the
canoe,” Old Cy contlnued, turning It
over, “I wonder who't can ba?"

One hasty look around revealed the
same bootmarks in the soft earth near
the stream, and then he and Ray
launched their craft and started for
home.

“I'm goln' to foller them tracks to-
morrer,” Old Cy sald, when they were
entering the lake and a light in the
cabin just across reassured him. “It
may be a little resky, but I'm goin' to
find out what sorter & nelghbor we've
Bot

CHAPTER XIlI.

All fellow-sojourners In the wilder-
nesa awaken keen Interest, and the un-
broken silence and solitude of a bound-
less forest make a'lelln' human be-
ing one we are glad to accost.

A party of lumbermen wielding axes
causes one to turn aside and call on
ther. A sportsman’s camp seen on &
lake shore or near a stream's bank
always invites'a landing 4o Interview
whoover may be there,

All this Interest was mow felt by
Old Cy and Ray, and with it an added

up the brook valley a little way, to
find that only one track came down;
ho then clrcled about the canos, u
I1ke & hound, he found where the ajear-
ly defined trall left the swamp

Here In the soft carpet under the
spruce troes onme could follow this
trall on the run, and here also- Old
Cy found where this enemy had halted
beside treer. evidently while watching
them, as the tracks indieated.
the bordering swamp was reached, the
trall turned In a westerly
skirting thus for half a mile, and here,
also, evidences of skulking along were
visible.

Another trall was now come upon,
‘but leading directly over the ridge, and
Sust beyond this juncture both the
tralls now jdlned, entered the -vmnp.
and ended at = lagoon o
from the stream. Here, also, erlduncu-
of & canoe having béen hauled up Into
the bog were visible.

*That sneakin' pirate come up this
ztream,” O1d Oy observed to Ray, as
the two stood looking at these unmis-
takable signs. “He left his canco hera
* crossed the ridge above us '’ down
to whar we left the otter 'n’ on to our
cance. Then he come back tho way
we follered, 'n’ my idee is he had his
eya on us most o' the time. I callate
he has been laughin' ever since at
what we'd say when we found that
mud daub on our canoe, durn him!”

But thelr cance was now a halt-mile
awny, and for a little time Old Cy
looked at the black, currentless atream
and considered. Then he glanced up
at the sun.

"I've & notlon we'd best feich our
canoe over here,” he sald at last, "an’
follow this thiel & spell farther, We
may come on to suthin’”

“Won't he shogt at us?" returned
Ray, more mpressed by this possible
danger than was Old Cy.

“al, mebbe and mebbs mnot” an-
swered the old man, *Shootin’s a game
two kin play at, an’ we've jlst ez good
a right to foller the stream ex ho has.”

But when their cance had been car-
rled over and launched In this lagoon,
Ray's spirits rose. It was an expedl-
tion Into mew walers, somewhat ven-
turesome, and for that reason Il ar
pealed to him.

For two hours they paddled along
this serpentina bighway, and then the
vastness of this morass began to im-
press them.

No halt for dinner had yet been
made. They were both faint from need

of food, and so Old Cy reached for a
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sensé of danger. No friendly hunter
or trapper would thus Ignore them in
the-woods. This piratically minded
thief must have seen them, for the
spruce-clad oval, perhaps hall a mile
In width, was comparatively free from
undergrowth where they had been
working. He -had crossed It within
fairly open slght of them, had found
the otter hanging from & limb, had
taken It, and thence on to rob thelr
canoe, daub it with that hideous em-
blem, world-wide In meaning, and then
had gone on his way. Almost could
Old Cy see him watching them from
behind trees, skulking along when
thelr backs were turned, a low, con-
temptible thiet:

©Old Cy kmew that bordering th
oval ridge on Ita farther side was &
swamp, that g stream flowed through
it, and surmising that this fellow might
have come up or down this stream, he
laft thelr cabin prepared for & two or
thres days' sojourn away from It
which moant that food, blankets and
simple cooking utemsils must be taken
along.

No halt was made to it teape.
014 Cy was tralling bigger game now;
and when the polnt where they had
left the cance the day previous was
reached, the canos was pulled out on
the stream's bank, the rifles only taken
and the tralling began. He followed

in Bilent Amazem ent.

small wooden pall contalning thelr
sole supply of provisions. Nelither
was it & luxurious repast which was
now eaten. A couple of hardtacks
munched by each and molstened with
& cup of this swamp water and a bit
ot dried deer meat-was all, and then
Old Cy lit his pipe, dipped his paddle
in the stream, abd once more they
pushed on. Hoon a low mound of hard
soll rose out of the tangle just ahead,
an oasls In this unyarylng mud swamp,
and gaplug at them from amid lts
cover of scrub birch and cedar stood
& deadfall, It faced them as they
neared this small Island, and with log
upraised between a pen of stakes It
much resembled the open mouth of &
huge alligator. )
“Haln't been bullt long,” OM Cr ex-
claimed, after they had landed to ex-
amine it. “I've & notlon it's the doln's
of our pirate friend, an’ he's trappin’
round mbout this swamp. He's had
good luck lately, anyhow, for h got
slx o' our pelts to add to hi I
From here onward signs nt human
presenca in this swamp became more
vinlble, Now and then an openlng cut
through the limba of a lopped-over
spruce Was met; & spot where drift
had been pushed mslde to clear the
stream was found at one place; signs
of & canoe having been nosed into.the

bog grass were seen; and hers were

also the same footprinis they had fol-
lowed.

Another bt of hard bottom was
reached, and here agaln was another
deadfall, Tracks evidently made with-
in & few days were about Here, and
tied to its figure-four spindle was a
fruﬂlly canght brook sucker. i

““The secnt's gettin' warm,” Old Cy
muttered, as he examined these signs
of a 'trapper's presence, and ‘then,
mindful of the sun, be paddied oo
again.

And now an upland growth of tall
spruce was seen ahead, the banks be-
camo In evidence, and a slight current
was met.  One mors long bend In the
stream was followed, then came cwrv-
Ing banks and large-bodled spruce.
They were out of the gwamp.

Boon a more distinctive current op-
poeed them, & low murmur of running
water came from ahead, and then &
pass between two abutting ledges was
entered. Here the stream eddied over
sunken rocks, and pushing on, the for-
est seemed suddenly to vanish as they
emerged from the gloom of this short
canyon, and the next moment ther
caught sight of a long, narrow lakelat.

‘The sun, now almost to the tree-
tops, cast & reddish glow upon its
placid surface, and so welcome &
change was It from the ghostly, forbid-
ding pwamp just left, t 0ld Cy halt-
ed their canoe at onco to look out
upon It. It was seemingly a mile long,
but quite a narrow lake. A bold, rocky
shore rising in ledges faced them fugh
across, and extended along that side,
back of these a Jow, green-clad moun:
taln, to the right, and at the end of
this lanelike lake a bolder, bare-topped
¢lift was outlined clear and distinct.

The strip of water, for it was not
much more, seemingly filled an oblong
gorge In these mountains, only one
break In them, to the left of this bare
peak; and as Old Cy urged thefr cenoe
out of the alderchoked stream, now
currentless, once more, & margin line
of rushes and reeds w. een to form
that shore. Mack of these, also, rose..
the low ledge they had passed.

“Looks like a good hidin' spot fer a
pirate,” he exclalmed, glancing up and
down the smiling lakelet. “Thar ain’t
many folks likely to tackle that swamp
—Iit took us ‘most all day to cross it.
I'll bet no Jumberman ever tried it
twiee, 'n’ if I wanted to git absolutely
‘way from bein' molested, I'd locate
here. 1 dunno whether we'd best
cross ‘'n' make camp 'mong them
ledges or go back Into the woods.
Guess we'd best go back ‘n' take &
sneak round behind the ledge.
ticed a loggin leadin’ up that way 'fore
we left the swamp.”

Hut now ‘something was discovered
that proved Old Cy's wisdom, for as
they, charmed somewhat by the spot,
yet feeling 1t forbldding, still glanced
up and down the bold shore just
across, suddenly & thin column of
smoke rose from away to the right,
amid the bare ledges.

First a falnt haze, rising 1o the still
alr, then a burst of white, until the
fleecy piilar was plainly outlined as it
ascended and drifted backward into
the green forest.

CHAPTER XIV.

Old Cy was, above all, & peaceable
man, and while curlosity had led him
to follow the trall of this robber and
to cross this vast swamp, now that he
saw the suggestive smoke sign, he
besitated about venturing nearer.

~1 guess we'd best be keerful,
whispered to Ray, "or we may with
wo had been. 1 callate our pirate
friend’s got & hidin’ spot over thar, ‘n*
most llkely dom't want callers. He
may be only a gueer old trapper a lit-
tle short o' scruples ag'in’ tekin' what
he finds, 'n' then agin he may be
worse'n that. His campin® spot’s Bg'ln
him. anyhow.”

But the sun was now very low; a
eamp site must soon be found, and
scarce two minutes from' the time he
saw this rising column of smoke, O1d
Cy dipped his paddie and slowly drew
back into the protecting forest. Once
well out of slght, the canoe was turned
and they sped back down-stream and
Into the swamp once more. lere ho
turned asido into & lagoon they had
passed, and at its head they pulled
thelr canoe out into the bog

The two gathered up their belong-
ings, and plcking thelr way out of the
morass, reached the belt of hard bot-
tom skirting the ridge. They were
now out of sight from the lake. but
still 100 mear the stream to risk
camp-fire, and g0 Old Cy led the way
along this belt until a more secluded
niche In the ridge was reached, and
here they began camp-making.

That pight was the longest ever
passed by Rtay, for not untll near morn-
ing did he fall into & Ottul slumber,
and scarcely had he lost himself be-
fors Old Cy was up and watching for
the dawn.

Its rst faint glow was visible when
Ray's eyes opened, and without walt-
Ing for fire or breakfast, they started
for the top of the ridge. 'From here
a curious sight met thelr eyes, for the
Iake and also the ridges out of which
the smoke had risen were hidden be-
neath a white pall of fog. Badk of
them also, and completely coating the
immensa swamp, was the same Boa
of vapor. It soon vanished with the
rising sun, and just as the ledge across
the lake outllned themselves, once
‘more that smoka slgn rose alaft.

And now the two watchers could
better seo whence It came. Old Cy
had expected to obtain sight of some
hut or bark shack nestling among
these rocks; but none was vlaible. In-
stead, the smoke rose out of a jagged
rock, and there was not.a cabln roof

out o' & erack, sur!
It seemad so, and for a halfhiour the
two watched It In sllent amazement.
(TO BE CONTINUED)
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POOR JOHN1

1 was &

tool when 1 got married!

Mrs. Scrappelgh—Well, John,
ried life hasn't changed you any!

'Rcullld.

mar

*We hear,” began the reporter,

“that you are to marry Blobb, the
‘billlonaire, ““F' you give us the de-
talla?"
“Sure,” reu!hd the obliging actress,
“T like these things to be exact. Get
out your potebook. 1 do not know
Blobb, but I ave heard of him, and
understand he:has a wife. [ am my-
self happlly masrled. I do not be
leve in divorce or blgamy. 1 would
not, It free, marry a divorced man.
1 would not marry Blobb If we were
both free and be was the last man
on earth”

Sheer white goods, in fact, any fine
wash goods when mew, owe much of
their attractiveness to the way they
aro laundered, this belng dooe In a
manner to enhanes thelr textlle beat-
ty. Home laundering would be equal-
1y satistactory Al proper attention was
given to starching, the first easentlal
belng good Starch, which has suficlent
strength to stiffen, without thickening
the goods. Try Doflance Starch and
you will be pleasantly surprised at the
Improved appesrance of your work.

ey
The athletic son wrote home from

Pop: Watch the papers.
Neat week I distingulsh myselt by
throwlng the hammer."

And the Irate old gentleman stamped
his gouty foot and replled:.,

] don't care to read any such dis-
graceful antics in the paper. If you
break any windows youwll have to pay

Keep ep Tobacco at Home.
The Turkish government absolutely
prohibits the exportation of the seed

of Turkish tobacco.

| ke a photograph of
| having none that did him justice. I[me
| mediately she petitloned the DBroox
i health department for permission to
| exbume Heary and spapshot him.

OPENS GRAVE FOR A PICTURE.

| Sorrowing' Widow Had to Have Pio-

turs by Which'to Remember Husby.

To be exhumcd after he bad been
buried for 20 days and told to sit up
and “look pleasant” was the tough
luck that befell a corpse out at Wood-
Jlawn cemetery, New York, the other
day. Heory Brown, a train dispatcher
on the Ono Hundeed and Twentys
ninth street elevated road, died De-

| cember 6 of rheumatic gout and was
burled decently and In order.

Some
two weeks after the funeral It oo
| curred to Mrs, Brown that she would
her husband,

‘The health department was some.

, what dazed. but granted the request,
and so, with a pbotographer and an

undertaker, Mrs. DBrown went to
Woodlawn and had the three weeks®
corpse dug up. Drown was tlaken
both profile and full face.

Laundry work at home would be
much more satisfactory If the right
Starch were used. In order to get the
desired stiffness, It 1s usually neces-
sary to use so much starch that tho
beauty and finemess of the fabric is
hidden behind & paste of varyl:
thickneas, which not only destroys the
appearance, but also affects the wear
Ing quality of the goods. This trou-
ble can be entirely overcome by using
Deflance Starch, as itican be applled
much more thinly becahse of its great-
or sirength than other|makes.

A Baffied Palmetio® Journalist.

There is a chewing gum slot ma-
chine In the walting-room at the Sea
board Alr Line depot in Cheraw that
is either out of fix or has no gum In
it and should be removed. Wa de-
posited two cents In it Saturday night
asd got no gum. Of course iwo
cents is & small amount, as for that
matter, but the machise should be
looked after carefully or It will be-
come a public imposition.—Chester-
fleld Advertiser.

When the Band Played “Dixl

Judge Sam White of Baker City, the
Tom Taggart of Oregon Democracy,
few years ago thréw o five-dollar bat
through a skylight 76 feet from tha
ground In Baker City when lhl band
started up the tune of “Dixle."—Pea-
dieton East Oregontan.

sluuﬁ.ty isto lpea'h as we H:lnk to
do as we pretend and profess; 1o per
form and make good what we promise;
and really to bo what wa would seem
and appear to be.—. Tillob
son.
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