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she had now become to Uncls Jud
And Aunt Mandy, whose speech, like
her own, was not “"book larned,” and

this resson Chip felt afrald of
her. 8o much so, in fact, that for
8 few days she scarce dared to speak
at all.

Her timidity wore away In dus time,
for Aunt Abby—a counterpart of her
slster—was in no wise awe fuspiring.
Bhe saw Chip a8 she was, and sdvn
felt an Interest In her and her De-

r. | CUllar history, or what was known ot

the lake.  Martin and
+ for_settiement to’ got officers to arrest
MeGuira, who known as outlaw and
rderer. Chip's one s
¥

It Bhe also noted Chip's interest in
books, and guessing more than she
hiad been told, was not long in form.
Ing correct conclusions.

“What do you Intend to do with

this runaway girl?” she said one day
to her sister, “keep her here and Jot

dge. | her grow up In Ignorance, or what?"
res-
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“Wal, we ain't thought mueh aboyt
that," responded Mandy, “at least not
yet. . Bhe ain't got no relations ta
look arter her, 8o far ez we kin larn,
Bbe's company for us, "o’ willin',
Uncle Jud gets lots of stors by ber.
8he s with him from morn till nignt,
and handy at all sorts o' work. This

X8 | 18 how ‘tis with us here, an' now what

ves-
Baidus Anas MeCulre an
the two nght (o the dea
ve.

lo_return 1o the
but ahe. feellng that

wi
hen they ‘part, how-
runs away

Lhe:
the old comradeshy
broken. refuses
from Aunt Comters 2 Finca” anihor

m Aun 's’ an nnothe
home with Judson Walker, She gives her
name,as Vera Raymond,

CHAPTER XXI.—Continued.
« And o her new life began.

But the change was not made with.
out some cost to her feelings, for
heartstrings reach far, and Miss Phin-
ney and her months of patient teach-
ing were not forgotten.

Aunt Comfort and her benign face
oft_returned to Chip, “and dear Old
Oy, a3 she always thought of him,
still oftener. Ray's face also linger-
ed In her heart. Now and then she
caught herself humming some darky
mong, and never once did the moon
smile Iato this qulet vale that her
thoughts did not speed back to that,
wildwood lake, with its rippled path

~of sllver, the dark bordering foreat,
and how she wielded a paddle while
her young lover picked his banjo,

No word or hint of all this bygone
Ife and romance ever fell from her
lps. "It was o page in her memory
ibat must never be turned—an fdyl
to be forgotten—and yet forget it
she could not, in apite of will or
wishes.

And now as the summer days sped
¥y, and Chip helping Uncle Jud in the
meadows or Aunt Msady about the
Bouse, and winning love from both,
BAW B new realm open before her,
There was In the sitting room of this
quaint home a fall  bookease, its
shelves filled with a motley collection
of books; works on mcience, astron-
omy, geology, botany, and the like;
‘books of travel and adventure; storles
of strange countries and peaple never
heard of by Chip; and novels by Scott,

7, Cooper, and Hardy. These last,
especially Scott and Cooper, appealed
most to Chip, and once she began

do you say?"
For a moment Aunt Abby medlitated,
*You ought to do your duty by her
she sald at last, “and
meeds ‘more - schooling,’
“We can send her down ta the Cor
ners when school begins, If you think
wa orter,” returned her sister, timid.
Iy; but wo hate to lose her now,
‘We've kinder took to her, you see.”
“I hardly think that will do,”"

swered Aunt Abby, knowing as she
did that the three R's comprised the
{ull extent of an education at the Cor.
ners. “What she weeds {5 & chancs
to mingle with more people than she
can here, and learn the ways of the
world, s well as books. - Her mind

- them, every spare hour, and often un-
t1 long past’ midnight, she became
. lost In this new world,
“T know all abont how folks live in
the woods,” she sald one Sunday to
_ Uncle Jud, when half through "The
Deerslayer.” “I was brought up
there. T know how Injuns live, and
what they belleve. T had an old
Injun friend once, I've got the moc.
casing and fur cape he gave me now.
His name was Tomah, 'n’ he belleved
in queer things that sometimes cresp
an' sometimes run fastern we can.”

It was her first reference to her
©id life, but omce begun, she never
paused-until all her queer history had
been related.

“I dido’t mean ta tell it,” she ex-
plalned In conmclusion, "for I don't
want nobody to know where I came
from, an’ I bope you wop't tell.”

How near she came to disclosing
what was of far mere importance to
hersell and these people than old To-
mah's superstition she never knew, or
that all that saved her was her refer-
ence 1o Old Cy by that name only,

More than that, she had no sus.
plcion that this kindly old man, so
much like bim in looks and speech,

. was his brother.

With the comlng of September, how.
ever, a visitor was announced. “Aunt
Abby's comin’ tq stay with us a spell,”
Uncle Jud that day;

‘she's
you'll have to mind
like, yo can

o meet

Is bright. T notice she i reading
every chance she can get, and you
know my ideas about edueation, For
her to stay here, even with schooling
at the Corners, fs to let her Brow up
like a hoyden. Now what wourq you
think i I took her back to Christmas
Cove? There {8 a better school there,
8he will meet and mingle with more
people, and improve faster.”

“l dunno what Judson'i o
turned Aunt Mandy, somewhat sadly,
“He's got o wonted to her, he'll be
heart-broke, I'm afrald.” And so the
consultation closed,

The matter dld not end here for
Aunt Abby, “sot In her way,"
Unelo Jud often sald, yet in re
Ity only advooating what she falt wi
best for the homeless walf, now bogan
& persuasive campalgn. She enlarged
on Christmas Cove, its excellent
#chool and capable master, ita’ social
advantages and cultured Ppeople, who
boasted a public llbrary and debating
soclety, and especially its summer at-
tractions, when a few dozen city peo-
ple_sojourned there. Its opportuni-
Hes for church golng also eame in for
praise, though if this worthy woman
had baw Chip felt about that

best,
feature, it would have boen left un-
menti

“Tho gis] needs religious Influence
and contact with bellevers, as well as

schooling.” she said Ister to  Aunt
¥

her semss o" obligation.
she's told me, ‘twas that
ber run away from

“Just as: you do,"
Abby,
1

does here.’ x
But Chip's own consent to this néw
plan was the hardest o obtaln.

11 do just as Uncle Jud wants me
to,” she responded, when Aunt Abby
proposed the change; “but I'd hate to
E0 ‘Way from here. It's all the real
sort o' home I've over knawn, and
they‘ve been 8o good to ms I'll have tg
ey when I leave It. Youwd lot me
come here once in awhile, wouldn't

e
As she ecemed ready to cry at
this moment, Aunt Abby wisely drop-

she certalnly a

an- |

“Her Goln® Away 8sema Liks Pullin'

bed the subject then and there: in
fact, she did not allude to It again in
Chip's presence,

But Aunt Abby carrled her point
with the others. Uncle Jud consented
very reluclintly, Aunt‘ Mandy also
yielded after much more persuasion,
and when Aunt Abby's visit ter.
minated poor Chip's fow belongings
Wware packed In a new telescope case:
she kissed Aunt Mandy, unable to
speak, and this tearful parting was re-
peated at the station with Uncle Jud.
When the traln had vanished he
wiped his eyes on his coat sleeves,
climbed into his old carryall, and
ro¥e away- disconsolate,

“Curis, curls, how & gal iike that
‘un’ll work Her way into m man's
feelin’s,” he sald to himsell, “Italn't
been three months since 1 picked her
up, 'n" now her go Way seems lke
pullin® my heart out,

CHAPTER XXII.
Christmas Cove had entered its au
tumn lethargy when Aunt Abby Bemis
and her new protege reached it. Capt.
Hemis, who “never had no say ‘bout
nothin',” but who had cooked hisown

My Heart Out”

meals  uncomplainingly for three
weeks, emerged white-dnsted from the
mill to greet the arrivals, and Chip
was soon Installed in & somewhat bare
room overlooking the cove. Everything
seomed glightly chilly to her here
This room, with its four:posted bed,
blue painted chairs, light blus sbades,
and dark blue straw matting, the leaf.
less elma In front, the breeze that
swept in from the sea, and even her
reception, seemed cool. Her heart
was not fn It.  Try as she would, she
could not yet feel ome spark af
tectlon for this “book larned” Aunt
Abby, who had aiready begun to re-
prove her fo

ad now begun to notlce and
trifies, the relatlons. of the pao-
Ple scomed chilly as the room fo
which she was consigned.

When Sunday came—a sunless one
with leaden sky and cold wind bear.
Ing the ocemn's moaning—Chip felt
herself back at Greenvale with its
Sundays, for now she was stared at
the moment she entered the church,
‘The singing. was, of course, of the
same solemn character, the minlster's
prayers even longer, and the preach-
Ing a8 Incomprebensible as in Groen.
vale, ¢
With her advent at school Monday

came something of the same trouble

I

Bomething of her old fearless selt.
Teliance now came to her ald, also,
It had made her dare 60 miles of wil
derness alone and helpless, It had
spurred her to escape Greenvale and
her sense of belng a dependent pau-
per, and now that latent foree for
&0od or /Il stl! nerved her.

But Christmas Cove did not suft
her. - The sea that drew her eyes
¥ith Its vastness seemed to awe her,
The great house, brown ang Inoss-
as barnlike,
and never quite warm enough. The
long street she traversed four tmen
dally wad bleak and wind-swept. Aunt
Abby was nustere knd lacking in cor.
diality; and Sundays—well, Bundays
were Chip's one chief nbhorrence,
| Another influence — an Inaldious
heart hunger she could not put away
—now added to her loneliness In tha
new life. It carried her thoughts back
o the rippled, moonllt lake, where
Ray bad picked his banjo and sung
to her; even back to that first night
by the camp-firo when she had watch.
ed and listened to him in rapt ad

It thrilled her ms naught
elee could when she recalled the fow
moments at the lake men, unconsclons
of the need of restralnt, she had let
him caress her.

Then the long days of walching for
hia return wara Iived over, and the
one almost ecstatic moment when he
Bhad leaped from the stags and over
the wall, with no vne In sight, while
be held her In his arms,

And then—and this hurt the most—
that last evening before they were to
part again, when beside the firefly.lit
mill pond he had the chance to say
80 muck and sald—nothing!

It was all a bitterswoot memory,
whick she tried to put away forever
the night she left Greenvale, She
was now Vera Raymond. No one
could trace her; and yet. 5o at odds
were her will and her heart, there
still lingered the falnt hope that Ray
would sometime and homehow find
her out.

And so, studylng falthfully, eften
lonesome, now and then longing for
the bygone days with Ray and Old
Cy, and always hoping that she might
some lime return to Peaceful Valley,
Chip passed the winter at Christmas
Cove.

Something of success came to her
through It ail.  She reached snd re-
tained head positions in her classes.
A word of pralse came oceaslonally
from Mr, Bell. Aunt Abby grew less
Austore and seemed to have a little
pride In her. She became acquainted
with other peaple and In touch with
young folks, was Invited to parties
and slelghrides. “The vernacular of
Tim's Place left her, and cven Sun.
days were less & torture, fn fact, al-
most & pleasure, for then she saw
most of the young people she mingled
with, and now and then exchanged a
bit ‘of gossip.

Her awn dress became of more In-
terest to her. Aunt Abby, fortunate-
1y for Chip,felt desirous that her ward
should appear well, and Chip, thus
educated and polished in village lite,
to & degree at least, fulfilled Aunt
Abby'a hopes.

Another success also came to her,
for handsome 8 she undentably wa:
with her big, appealing eyes, her
plendld black hair, and well-rounded

rm, the young.men began to seek
her. One became persistent, and
when spring had unlocked tfie long,
curved bay once more, Chip had be
come almost a leader in the Httle cfr
cle of youug people.

Her life with those who had taken
Ler In charge also became wore hare
swnlous. In fact, something of afec-
tion began to leaven It, for the reason
that never once had Aunt Abby ques-
tloned Chip as to her past. Aunt Mandy
and Uacle Jud had both cautioned her
48 to its unwisdom, and she was broad
and charltable enough to let it remaln
2 closed book until such time as Chip
Was willing to open it; and for thls,
more than all alse that she recelved,
Chip felt grateful. But one day it
came gul—or at least a portion of it.
“L suppose you have often won-
dered where 1 was born, and who my
barents were,” Chip sald, one Sunday
afterncon, when she and Aunt Abby
were alone, “and 1 want to thank you
for never asking” And then, omlit-
4ng much, she briefly outlined her
bistory. .

(TG BE CONTINUED.)

Eating Stew Through Straws.

Daolng as my Indlan friends did, I
seized In my turn m chunk of mutton
from the kettle and proceeded to eat
it. How I was to get my share of the
stew, however, I could not conceive,
s licking one's fngers is & slow pro-
eess and Inadequately nourishing. Onm
the floor table, however, was a pile of
what looked like dark blue lead pen-
clls. The governor took one, stuck it
Into the kettle and peacefully sucked
until he was satisfied. It was simply
sucking—not lemonade—but mutton
stew, through a straw. Then he care-
fully proceeded o eat the straw. Suck-
Ing the stew through it had softened
sad favored it for eating. | mastersd
the game at the first trial, writes Fred.
srick Monsen in the Craltsman, awd
from that time was a devored adher
ntmp&lhmmnnuuwml

other dlaties and customs af'my goed
friends, the Hopl .
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WITH  LocomoTivEs.

End of Struggle. Betwesn Hot-Ters
Pered Irishmen Comes with De-
strucflon of Two of Com-
Pany's Fraight Cars.

A Belect few of the citizens that
bappened at the time to be lounging
Or. engaged in business about the de
pat 12 Wreston, in the middle of the
atlernoon were treated to the unusual

Frelght tralng Nos. 38 and 11 were
8t the depot at the same time, aad
both out on sidings to permit the af-
ternoon train, No. 5, golng south, to

pags,
Engineer Dempaey of No. 28, with

his big engine, 898, and Engineer Cul-

hane of No. 11,

1112, happened in the cou

awitching. to be on the atdetrack far

thest west at the same time, Dempsey

with one box car and one fiat car be-

hind him, and Culbane with three coal

cars,

The first outsiders knew of the difi.
culty was when they heard Demgsey
shout to Culhane, “Get oft that track,
you Irishman! What are you doing
there?™

“Irlshman yourselt,” Culhane Imme
diately yelled back In reply,

“Get your old kettls out of the way
or I'll smash it for you."

“Smash pothin'* Dempsey shouted,
and In a moment more bath engines
were started slowly forward and be-
£3a to approach each other, the en-
gineers leaning out of the windows
aod yelllng deflance at each other,
while the firemen, evidently knowing
something of the tempers of thelr
respectlve superiors, jumped to the
ground and ran to one side,

Almost Immedlately afterward the
huge machines camo together with a
crash. that could be heard a quarter
of & mile away, but without Infury to
efther, and no sooner had they touched
noses than both engineers turned on
full steam, and began a pushing
match extraordinary. The gigantie
drive wheels of both englnes slipped
on the track and flew around at & fur-
lous rate, whils the black smoke and
the steam from the exhaust rolled up
lke clouds.

At first there was no motion elther
way, but soon: Culbane’s No, 112 be
£an to give way, and, fghting every
Inch, was slowly, but surely, driven
back down the slde-track and meroas
the awitch, and there Dempsey left
her and started up the sidetrack again.

The moment he started away Cul-
hane shut off the steam, and Jumping
to the ground, coupled the cars,
and mounting the engine again, threw
the lever forward and dashed reck-
lessly up the sidetrack toward the
other engine. Dempaey had not been
watching him, but some of the by-
standers had, and shouted ta Demp-
séy to look’ out. Dempsey took one
glance at the approaching engine, and
then put on all steam and seat 888 up
the sidetrack with all speed.

Culbane pursued him,
short time the pace became terrific,
and pursuer and pursued vanlshed In
8 great cloud of dust out Into the leval
pralrie line in the direction of Merce-
dale. With Dempsey only a short
distance ahead they went past the ele-
vator at Croton, two milea up the
track at a speed which the men there
sald must have exceeded a hundred
hiles an hour, but just beyond that
point, on a sharp curve, both of Demp-
ser's cars left the track and tumbled
down & steep bank, without however,
causing the engine to leave the ralls,
and this occurrence seemed to bring
Culhane to his senses, for he shut off
Eteam and then reversed the engine
and went back to Wreston, followed
Bt a respectible distance by 898,

The two ditched cars were com-
plate wrecks, but the company will
retain both men In  thelr servics,
changing Culbane, however, to & local
Tun Away out on the western division.
They don't cire to have any more
trials of elther strength or speed for
the entertninment of favored specta-
tors—Wreston letter, In Baltimaore
Sun.

New Way to Siop Tralne,

In Austria and Germany an automo-
bile system of stopping fast rallway
tralns without the co-operation of the
engine driver or the brakeman has re-
cently been tried with satfsfactory re-
sults. The apparatus consists of two
parts, one. carrled by the locamotivs,
close to the ralls, and acting directly
upon the brakes of the traln, and the
other attached to the track and con
nected with all slgnal pointe at curves,
Fates, ote. If it becomes necessary
auddenly to stop an approaching train,
the turning of & lever throws up & con.
nection from the track to the appara-
tus under. the locomotive which gov-
erns the brales. At the same time an

antomatic eignal whistie warns the |

engineer of what has been done. The
brakes can be released in a similar
manner. Between Vienna and Krems
the device has worked successfully
with trdlns running 62 miles an hour.

Left Boy Unharmed,

Joseph Bradley, aged six years, wan-
dered upon the Pennsylvanla railroad
tracks south of Pottsville, Pa, and
was run down by an engine, but
miraculously escaped hurt by lying
dawn upon his.stomach batween the
Talls. The engine driver saw the boy's
predicament too late to stop. Horror
stricken, he and his fireman went back
after the engine bad passed over
young Bradle body. They found

Vim io teurs, but unscratehed.
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Jeck (studying geography)—Father,
what {8 a stralt?

Father (reading the paper)—Five
cards of s—thal Is, & narrow atrip of
water connecting two larger bodles.—
Harper's Weekly.
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brsiness.

The Age Index.
Ella—You shouldn't look m gitt
borse in the mouth.
Stella—But how are you golng to
tell whether the present 1s new ar
not?—Harper's Weekly.

It Cures Whils You Walk,
Allen's Foot-Ease is a certain cure for
1, sweating, crllous, and swollen, aching

. Don't
ERBE.
XY

he
{"feet. Sold by all Druggists. Price 25

aceept any substitute. Trial {cage

A Kilen 5. Olmsted, Le Roy,
4 If the épporlunltr for great deeds
| should never ccme, the opportunity
| foF good deeds 1s renewed for you day
| by duy—Farrar.
ed with nothin
ature's lexative, Garfield Tea!
Made of Herbs, it svercomes constipation,
Tegulates liver' and kidneys, and brings
Good Health.

Be wise to-day; 'tls madness to de
fer—Young.
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