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CHAPTER XX.

For a few more days Chip lived the
life that bad now become unbearable,
and then the end came. It was has-
tened, perhaps, by Hannah, for that
Mitempered spinster had been ever

. -“hylul. and with shrewd fnsight had
®meen or guessed all that had trans
red.

“I a'pose ye know why the Frisbies
hurried away so soon after Ray got
back,” she sald to Chip that last day.
1t you don't, Ican tell yo. It was
"oos they noticéd the goin's on ‘tween

Not & word of protest came from the
ooar child in response to this sneer,
mod that night she wrote two notes,
ona to Miss Phinney, the other to Aunt

Then, making & bundle ‘of

few belongings she could call her

beaded moccasins, cap and

Kur cape ald Tomah had given her, and

other trifles—she walted untll almost
midnight and stole out of the house,

Whare to go, she knew not nor cared
—ouly to leave Greenvale and all the
8hame, sarrow, and humiiiation It held
for her, and make her own way in the
world as best she could.

The village street was as silent as
mldnight always found It. The low
murmur of the Mizzy Falls whispered
down the valley. A haltmoon was
Yust rising, and as Chip reached the
hilltop whers she had walted for Ray,
mho halted. From here must be taken
the last glance at Greenvale, and as
mhe turned about a sob rose in her
Beart, In spite of her stern resolve, for
‘ties cannot be sundered easily,

And how vivid and. lifelasting was
that pletare! The two long rows of
white houses facing the broad street,
‘the tallepired church in the middie of
them; scattared dwelll
mad left; s
brown schoolhouse that had been her
Bdocea; the stream that wound
through the broad meadows; and over
all the faint sheen of the ristng moon.

Only for & moment she paused for
this good-by look, then turned and ran.
'On and on she sped mile after mile, up
hdll, down hill, halting now and then
for breath unmtil & d  was

only a brief nap, for soon
& passing farm wagon wol
hat by 1t, ske

Teached,

hip bathed her face and
and drank of the sweet, copl
% 4

Uso asserted Itself, but that
her. Bhe had faced !l

of & plan as to her
ents bogan to shape |-
her mind, following which
courage and self.
rellance. Not a cent did she now poy-
:u.mmmihc could not have untl
0 made good her escape
could earn It somewhere, “‘
But the sun waa shining, the birds
were slnging, her young, supple body
was strong, life and the world were
shead; and, best of all, never p
would she have to feel herself >
peundent upon any one. :
‘With these blessings, scant to most.
of us, hardened as she had been by
servitude at Tim's Place, came a cor-
fain buoyancy of spirit and deflance of
all things human, 3
No wild beasts were here to menace,
no spites to creep and crawl along
fence or hedgerow, mo hideous half-
breed to pursue, and as she counteq
her blessings, while her spirits rose, 4
new life and new hope came to her, £
And now another feellng came—thp
cartainty that she had come so far
that no one would recognize her, At
firat that morning, when she heard n
team coming or overtaking her, sh
had hidden by the roadside until |
passed. When a house was sighted
head, she made & wide detour in the
flelds to avold it. Now this sense of
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waif, still clinging to the small bundle
that contained her all.

“I ain't so bad off as I was them,”
she sald. “T'm sure of fAinding & house
to-morrow.”

And now, as If this moment marked
the turning

she  had
climbed came the faint creak, creak,
and jolting sound of an mscending
‘wagon. Blowly it neared, nntil just at
the hilltop where Chip sat, the tired
horse halted, and its driver saw her
rise almost beside the wagon.

“Mister,” she sald, “I'm nearly
tuckered out and ‘bout starved.
Won't you please give me a lift an’ a
chance to earn my vittles for a day or
two?" '

‘The man gave a low whistle.

“Whby sartin, sartin,” he answered
In 8 moment, “but who be ye? I
thought for a minute ye was n sperit.
Git up here,” he added, without wait-
ing for & reply and moving to make
room. Then as Chip obeyéd,she chir-
ruped to his horse and down the hill
they rattled.

“Who might be ye, girlle, an’ whar'd
Y& come from?" he asked again, as
they came to another ascent and the
horse walked.

“My name's Vera, Vera—Raymond,”
answered Chip, “an' I run away from
where I was livin'"

“That's curls” answered the old
man, glancing at her; “whar'd ye run
away from, some poor farm?"

“No, sir," replled Chlp, almost de-
flantly, “but I guess 1 was a sort o'
pauper. I was livin' with folks that
fetched me out o' the woods an’ was
schoolln’ me, and I couldn't stand It,
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weached, and here she stopped. Here
miso camo the question of direction.
o follow the main road was to reach
Riverton, between which and Green-
ale the stage journeyed. To go thers

Xhat the village which was her birth-
place lay northeast from Greenvale.
8he meant sometime and somehow to
Teach that spot and visit her mother's
grave once more, and also, If possibl
1o send word to Old Tomah.

From now on the road became nar
wow. Miles elapsed between houses,
and Chip, wearled and Meavreyed,]

I "oly creep along. w
oame more devious now,
around a wooded hill and cross-
8ag a wide swamp to enter a stretch
of forest. Direction became lost in

ese turnings, the road grew hilly
mnd less traveled. The moon scarce
showed it; and Chip, almost exhaust-
=d, stumbled over stones and.felt that

#be was becoming lost In an unset.
- tied ‘country, And then, just as she

‘emerged from a thicket and ascended

& low hill, the Jight of coming dawn

faced her, and with It the need of sleep

and concealment,

Full well she knew she must avold
all observing eyes and place many
more miles between herself and Green-
vale to be certaln of escape. And

~ then, the daylight increased, she

esught slght of an old, almost rulned
dwelling half hid among hushes fust
ahioad. [Eren if emply, as it appedred,
it would serve for shelter, and finding
it 80, she erept In, so wearied that she

Watched Her Second Oid Cy Pulling

cautlon vanished, and she strode on
fearless and confident.

‘When night came again she crept
Into an unused sheep barn, and when
daylight wakened her, sha hurried on
ance more,

All that second day she plodded on
that same patlent uphill, down-dale
Jjourney, never halting except to pick
& tew berries, or where a brook crossed
the road to obtain a handful of water-
¢reas or some sweet-flag buds.

Now and then villages werg passed,
“agiin |t was country sparsely settled,
‘whera farm-hos were wide apart,
and when this day was waning, even
these had vanished and she found har-
#elf in almost a wilderness once more.

Hills now met her slready weary
feot; they seemed never ending, for as
the crown of one was reached, another
met her eyes. The roadway also be-
came badly gillled, always stony, with
grass growing In the hollows.

By now she was faint and dizzy
from two days’ fasting, and so footsore
that she could scarce limp along, So

begging food, but now that was weak-
enldg, and at the next house she
Wwould have asked a morsel. But no
naxt house came. Only the same
sérub growth along the wayside with
now gnd then a patch of forest, with
& fence even, to ndicate human
awnership.
The sun had now vanished. Already
the strotches of forest were shadowy,
and as Chip reached the apex of an-

fell asleep at once on the warped and
mouldy floor.

other long hill, beyond and far below

far her demant pride had kept her trom [‘enouy

Trout from Each Pool and Caseade.

80 I run away. 1 don't want to tell
where they be, or where 1 came from
elther,” she added in o moment, “for
I don't want them ever to find me.”

“Wal, that's a proper sort o' feslin’,
responded the man, still Jooking at his
passenger, “an’ 1 don't mind. 1 live
down beyond hers in ‘what's ealled
the Holler. Somebody called it Peace-
ful Valley once. We'll take keer o
ye tonight 'n’ tomorrer we'll see
what's best to be done. I guess ye
need a hum 'bout ez bad ez
nyway."

Aud 5o Chip McGulre, waif of the
wilderness and erstwhile protege of a
phllantbrople woman, as Vera Ray-
mond found another home, and began
stlll another lfa with this old farmer,
Judson Walker, and his wife Mandy,

But a sorrow deeper far than Chip
ever realized fell upon Aunt Comfort
when her brimming eyes read her note
the morning after her flight.

Dear Aunt Comfort:

L can't stand Hannah or being

per sux longer. ‘Bhe sa yood aa

n_Mra. F
1'know

s ,_bu

here and 1 Wi

never to come back. If sver I

pay you and Mra. Frisble for ail T've

and had.  Good-bye forever,

am_ going r
At
CHIP,
CHAPTER XXI.

‘When the sun rose again and Chip
awoke, she scarce knew where she
was. Outside, and almost reaching the
one window of her little room, was the
tap of an apple tree lu full bloom. Be-

A& body: ki, 4

e was In
soma strangd place, back in an instant
came the three days of her long,

| wreary tramp, the nights when she had

slept In & sheep barn and in & deserted
dwelling, and at last, faint, footsors,
and almost hopeless, she had been res.
cued from another night with only the
sky for a roof.

Then the quaint old man, 80 much
ltke Old €y, whom she had accosted;
the rattling, bumping ride down Into
this valley, and the halt where a
cheery light beamed Its welcome and
a motherly woman made it real,

It was all 80 unexpected, so satiafy.
Ing, so protestive of herself, that Chip
could hardly realize how It had come

bout. -

No questions had been asked of her
here. These two quaint old people
had taken her as she was—dusty, dirty
and travel-wbrn, She had bathed and

helped. to an ample meal and
shown to this sweetsmelling room as
it she had been thelr own daughter,

“They muft be awful kind sort o'
people.” Chip thought, and then creep-
ing out of bed she dressed, and taking
her stockings and sadly worn sh in
band softly descended the stairs, U

No one seemed astir anywhere, The
ticking of a tall clock In the sitting-
room was {He only sound, the back
door was wide open, and out of this
Chip passed, and seating herselt on
& bench, begun putting on stockings
and shoes. This was scarce done ere
she heard & étep and saw the old man
emerge from the same door. L

“Wal, Pattycake, how alr ye?" he
asked, smiling. “I heerd ye creepin’
downetairs like a mouse, but I was up,
‘n’ 'bout dresned. Hope ye slept well,
It's Sunday,” he added, without wait-
ing for a reply, “an’ we don't git up
quite 80 arly er usual. Ye can help
Mandy "bout breakfast now, if ye like,
' I'll do the milkin’»

And this marked the entry of Chip
Into the new home, and outlined her
dutles. No more questions wers

ked of her™® She was taken at her
Ownvalnation—a-needy “Birl willtig’
to work for her board, Insisting on it,
and yet, in a few days, so hospltable
were these peaple and so winsome was
Chlp, that shio stepped Into their af-
fection, as it were, almost without
effort.

"I don't think we best quiz her
much,” Uncla Jud (as he was known)
sald to his wite that first night. *[
found her on the top o' Bangall hi,
where she rif up Itke a ghost. She
‘lowed she rup away from somewhar,
but where ‘twas, she dids’t want to
tell. My ‘plnlon is thar's a love ‘falr
at the bottom &'t all; but whether it's
80 or not, it afn’t none o our business.
She needs a home, sartin sure, She
=ays she meand to airn her keep, which
fs the right sperit, an' long as she
minds us, she kin have 1t

That Chip “alrned her keep” and
something more was soon evineed, for
In two weeka it was “Aunt Mandy"
and “Uncle Jud” from her, and “Patty”
or “Pattycake,” the nickname given
her that first morning from them.
More than that, so rapldly had she
won her way Jere that by now Uncle
Jud bad visitéd the Riggsville stors,
some four miles down this valley, and
materlals for (wo dresses, hew shoes,
& broad sun hat, and other much-need-
ed clothing were bought for Chip,

Nelther wad it all onesided, for
these people, well-todo in their iso-
lated home, were also quite alone,
Thelr two boys had grown up, gone
away anJ married, and had homes of
thefr own, and the company of a
bright and winsome girl like Chip was
needed In this home,

Her adoption and acceptance of it
were like a small stream flowing Into
a lurger one, fdr the reason that these
people were almost primitive in loca-
tion and custom,

“Wae don't go to meetin' Sundays,”
Uncle Jud had explained that first day
after breakfast; “We're sorter heath-
en, 1 8'pose; bit then ag'in, thar alnt
no chance. THar used to be meetin’s
down to the Cofners, n* a parson; but
he only got foir hundred a year, an'
hard work to callect that, 'n* so he glo
the job up. Since then the meetin”
house has kinder gone to pleces, n*
the Corner folks use. It now for. storia’.
tools. We obsarve Sundays here by
beln® sorter lazy, "o’ I go fishin' some
or plekin’ berries.”

And then Uncle Jud was so much
like Old Cy in ways and speech that
her heart was }on. And besides these
blessings, the ald farm house, hidden
away between iwo ranges of wooded
hills, seemed sd out of the world and
80 seoure from observation that she
felt that no ony from Greenvale ever
conld or would liscover her. She had
meant to hide herselt from all whe
knew her, had changed her name for
that purpose, and here and now ft
was accomplished.

That first Sunday, also, became n
halcyon one for her, after chores, fn
the performhnce of which Chip made
heérself useful, Uncle Jed took his fish-
pole, and giving her the basket to
earry, led the way to the brook, and
for four .bright sunny hours, Chip
knew not the lapse of time while' she
watched the leaping, lnnghing stream,
and her second Old «Cy pulled trout
from each pooliand £ o.

(TO BE CONTINUED.)

COUNTRY TO BE RID OF BANDS
OF ANARCHISTS.

SWEEFING ORDER ISSUED

Secretary Straus of Commerce and
Labor Bureau Sands Request for
Departation of All Alien ¥
Maicontents.

Washington.—The seeretary of com-
merce and labor Tuesday lssued &
sweeping order to all commission-
ers of immigration and immigration fi-
Apectors In charge, directing them to
confer with the police in thelr respec-
tive jurisdictions with & view to se-
curing the “co-operation of the pollce
&nd detective forces in an effort to
rid  the country of alien an:
archists and criminals falling  with-
In the law relating to deportation.
This action was taken at the in-
stance of officials In Chicago, where
Chief of Police Shippy was stabbed,

The order of Secretary Strans fol-

lows: “Ta all commissloners of immi- |

gration and Immigration inspectors in
charge: It Is hereby directed that,
with & vlew to promptly obtain definite
Information with regard to allen anar-
chists and criminals located in the
United States, you shall confer fully
with the chief of police, or the chief
of the secret service of the city in
which you are located. You should
call to the attentlon of the chiet
of police, ar chief of the secret service,
the definition of ‘anarchist® contalned
In sectlons 2 and 38 of the act of
Fevruary 20, 1907, and the provisions
of section 2 placing within - the ex-
cluded classes ‘persons who have been
convicted of or admit baving ecom-
mitted a felony or other crime or mis-
demeanor involving moral turpitude,’
polnting out that if any such person Is
found within the United States within
three years after landing or entry
thereln he Is amenable to deportation
under the provisions of section 21 of
the act.

OHIO 8PURNS FORAKER AND DICK

Taft Given Indorsement by Buckeys
‘State Committee.

Columbus, O.—~Thé Republicans of
Ohlo who met Tuesday held thelr
state convention, dealing a staggering
Blow to the Interests of Senators For-
aker-and-Dick by wiping off the §tits
central committee every man who was
known to have any bias In thelr favor.
Of the 21 members of the new com-
mittes 11 were re-electad and of (he
changes made, seven were Foraker
men and all the Foraker men on the
committee. The other three who wers
not reelected were all for Taft and
thelr retirement was caused by local
conditions alone, Every member of
the new committee Is a Taft man.

CHARGES THEFT OF $70,000,000.

Representative Lloyd of Missourl
Scores Roads In Accusation.

Washington.—The charge that the
Eovernment has been robbed of over
$70,000,000 since 1880 by railroads car-
rylng the malls, was made on the floor
of the house of representatives Tues-
day by Mr. Lloyd (Mo.).

He referred to the new: system of
welghing the mails recently fntro-
duced by the postmaster general and
declared that it was an admlssion that
the post office department had allowed
the people of the country to be
mulcted out of the sum stated. He de-
manded to know why sults had not
been instituted against the rallroads
to recover this money.

Pass Up Hartje Defense.

Pittsburg, Pa.—Contending that the
prosecution had failed to present evi-
dence to support elther the charge of
conspiracy or subornation of perjury,
upon which Augustus Hartje, a mil-
lionaire paper manufacturer, John L.
Welshons, his friend, and Clifford
Hooe, a negro, formerly employed as
coackman for the Hartje family, have
been on trial for over n week, attor.
neys for these defendants Tuesday an-
nounced that mo testimony would be
offered In defense.

Asks Roy Extradition.
Washington.—Application was made
to the te department Tuesday for
the necessary authority to extradite
from France Paul E. Roy, charged
With responsibility for the death of
George A, Carkins in New Hampshire,

V1SS BESSIN PARRELL

Ave.. Brooklyn, N. Y., is Presi-
dent of the Young People's Chrlstian
Tewperance Assoclation, She writes:
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STERLING FOUNDRY CO.
11 Main Strest STERLING, ILLS,

1t is made

It is marvellous what a
beautiful color effect can
be secured in a room
when the wall is tinted
with Alabastine. There
1s & richness as well asa
ness and a dainti-
mess about it that no .
other material gives,

ALaBasTiNE Co.
™ GRAND AAPIDE, MICH.
NEw YORK CITY

The actlon on the was not
announced,
Jury Callg It Suicide.

New York.—Althou Dr. Otto Schultze
testified at the Inquest Tuesday that
an autopsy which he made proved
conciusively that Gerolamo Cella,
wealthy importer, was murdered; the
coroner's jury returned a verdlct that
he came to his death by his own band.

Pleads Not Guilty to Murder.
Las Cruces, N. M,—Wayne Brazle
pleaded not guilty to the charge of
murdering Pat Garretl, who was shot
and killed.

Taft Talks in Boston,

Boston—A great andlence assem-
bled at Symphony hall Tuesday night
and heard addresses by Secretary of
War Taft, United States Senator El-
mer J. Burkett of Nebraska, Gov, Cur-
ts Guild and Lieut. Gov. Eben 8,
Draper,

Fire Ravages Spring Green, Wis.
Spring Green, Wis.—Fire, which
originated In & restaurant owned by
Seth Thomas, destroyed & number of

bulldiogs I Spring Green Tuesday,
the total loss belng about §78,000.
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The White Washer
saves half the tima and about all the
labor on wash day. It saves soap
too and washes the clothes snow
white; and it does away with wet
feet and scalded baads and colds
and backaches.
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WHITE LILY MFG. CO,
1561 Rackingham Read, DAVENPORT, I0WA
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