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. A curlous and almost ridiculous
esplonage followed, however, for a

passed by but this fellow was noticed
strolling somewhere near the old mill
or past the house,

Another amasing evidence of his in-
tent was recelved a few days later, (n
the shape of a flve-pound box of
cholcest candles, that came by express
with his card. Aunt Abby opened this
and saw the card, and the next day

deliver the box, card and all, to Mr,
Goodnow at his boarding bouse,

A ‘long and adroltly worded letter
to Chip came a day later, so humble,
8o flattering, and so Importuning that
1t made her laugh, -

“I think that fellow must have gone
crazy,” she eald, handing the fetter to

he can't sieep nights from thinking
sbout me. He says that he must go
| Away mext week, and shall die if he
can't see me once more. What alls
bim, anyway?"

“Nothing, except avil inténtlons,” re-
sponded Aunt Abby, perusing the mis-
sive. “He must think
lleve such bosh,” she ndded severely,

after finlshing it. “Honest love doesn't
4 | Erow Mke a mushroom in one night,
and the difference between his pos

o says. 1 hope he will go away next
been | Week, and never come back'

-] Whether Chip's studied avoldance

of him, combined with the snubbing,

' Its purpose, or he decided his

quest was hopeless, could only  be

week, and not & pleasant afternoon |-

she commissioned the stage driver to | from

Aunt Abby, “he runs on so about how | o

¥ou a fool to be- | mo

ton and yours gives the lle to all he |%:

must be

Grindstone, directed to Vera McGuire,
care of Judson Walker, by whom it
waa forwarded to Christmas Cove,
“My Dear Chip,” it began. A
"1 feel that you will not care to hear
me, I must write. I know
8m more to blame than anyons for the
way you left Greeny
mi

muc!
realiso 1t omly 100 Wl mow, when i s
too late. But I am more of & man to-
4day, T hope, and some time I shall come

o separation, one word and
one #mile from dear. little Chip would
soem me, and I shall come
and try to win it before ma

“I am hera wh

gulds,

I have hired two other men o
help, and hope 1o do well and make som:
think you £/8d to know

&
that Ol4 Cy was hers this

I “He does mot know that you
have been found, and is stil hunting for
you. Levi fold me that the peopls here

1 coutd hear f you, bl
thers chance now. PI, try
forgive a foollsh boy for belng stupid,

and think of me as you did during thoss
'y days by the lake. e

How evéry word of this halt-boyish,

Euessed, for he was seen no more near

baltmanly letter was read and re-read

m“ its & “‘:‘
wans o o ta
Advises Bim' Pat to,

at mea.

CBip, but Marth

i * . CHAPTER XXIX.—Continued.
. Whether Aunt Abby’s heart respond-

o4 to that wish or not, she never dis-

closed.

But‘lba days, weeks and months

from At first; rebelling
at Ray's treatment of her, Chip felt
that she never wanted to ses him
fgaln, She had been 8o  tender
&nd loving toward him at the lake,
bad striven 80 hard to learn
and to be more llke him, had
walted and watched jeounting the days
until his return, only to be told what
#ho could not forget and to find him
80 neglectful, 8o cool to ber, when her
#irlish héart was so full of love, that
her feellngs had changed almost in
one instant, and pride had made her
bitter.

Hannah had told an uwnpleasant
truth, as Chip knew well enough; but
truth and confiding love mized flly,
and Ray's conduct, leaving her as he
4ld with scarce a word or promise, was
an episode that had chilied and almost
killed Chip's budding affection. As Iz
always the case, such a feeling fades
and fares Itke all others. Thers would
now be a brief space when Chip hoped
and longed for Ray's com::s and then

&

| Was Just Sixteen When

the mill, and the mext week his yacht
left Christmas Cove, afd Chip felt re-
Ueved. 3

1t had been an experjénce quite new
to her, and, in splte of its annoyance,
clting: It served an-
other ‘purpose of more value—it re-
called Ray to her by sheer force of
contrast. Bhe had felt hurt ever aince
the night she left Greenvale. She
had meant to put him out of her
thoughts and forget all {lly hours
and promises at the lake: and yet she
never had succeeded. Instead, her
thoughts turned to him In spite of her
pride,

And mnow, contrasting and compar-
ing that honest, manly lad, s playmate
only, and yet a lover as well, with this
polished, fulsome, fattering, shifty-
eyed fop, who sneered at everything
#ood, only made Ray, with his far dif-
ferent ways, meem the more attractive.

that Christmas Cove contalned do se-
rious admirer of Chip the while, else
his causo and all memory of him would
have been swept away. But that
quaint village was peopled chiefiy by
old folk, those of the male persuasion
being quite young, with a few girls of
Chip's ags. Few young men remal

‘there to make thelr way, and so no
added interest came to vary Chip's life.

i
CHAPTER XXX.
After Chip bad run away from
Greenvale, concealment of her name
and all else had forced itself upon her.
It was not natural lw;ml_wr to decelve.
Bho had kept It up one unhappy
[ S Cre e i e St s ke
ended In abject confession and m::: s pagprliiip dud
had almost pleaded for her to return
to Greenvale, It only for a visit. She
knew Ray had spent weeks in search-
Ing for her; yet not once in all the two
years since they parted had she sent
him & line of remembrance,
More mature now, Chip began to see
her own conduct as it was, and to real-
Iza that she had been both ungraterul
and heartless; but she could not con-
. it to any one, not even Aunt

Abby,

Chip's life had been & strange, com-
plex serles of moods of peculiar effect,
And her conduct must be judged ac-
gly.

at Tim's Piace, with its saving grace

of disgust at such surroundings and

such a life. Then a few months with

people 8o different and so kind that It

soemed an entrance into heaved, to be

followed by weeks of a growlng seal.|
2 S

First, the dense ignorance of years | forgl

Hs First Came to Bes Me.

by Chip; how it woke the old memories
of the wilderness and of hersell, a
ragged walf there; and how, somehow,
in spite of pride and anger, a little
thrill of happiness crept into her heart
needs no explanation,

But she was not quite ready yet to
forgive him, and what he failed to say
when he might, st rankled In her
feelings,

But Old Cy, that kindly soul, so like
a father! Almost did she feel that to
meet him would be worth more than
to sec any one else In the world. And
to think he was still hunting for her,
far and near!

And now, quite unlike most young
Indles, who deem their love missives
sacred, Chip showed hers to Aunt
Abby.

“It's from Raymond Stetson,” she
sald, rather bashtully, “s boy who was
in the woods with those people who
were kind 10 me, and we became very
Bood friends.”

Aunt Abby smiled as she perused its
contents.

“And 80 he was tha causs of your
running away from Greenvale” she
sald. “Why didn't you write him a
note of thanks after you learned he
had been searching for you? I think
be deserved that much, at least”

"l wouldn't humble myselt.” Chl
anawered spiritedly, “and then I was
asbamed to let any one know I had
used his name. 1 hadn't time to think
what to glve when Uncle Jud
#sked me, and his was the first that
eame to mind,” she added naively.

Aust Abby laughed.

* "1 guess Master Stetson won't find
veness hard to earn,” she mald,
And then her face beamed at the dis
closure of & romance while she read
the letter a second time,

Bul there was more to tell, as Aunt
Abby knew full well, and wow,

pauper,{'tinued blushingly, *hut T

to her feelings that it
It was dated at the little village of

@ | wouldn't recognize me. Forty years Is

10| boys, 1 felt all the way comin' in es

“It was sllly, I

Any better then, and I was so happy
that I didn't think about it at all, |
mever had a beau before, you see, and
1 guess I acted foolishly. 0ld Cy used
to help us, too, and took us away so
Wa could have a chance to hold hands

. Euess he must have
thought he owned me. I wouldn't do
it now."

Once more Aunt Abby laughed, a
£vod, hedrty laugh, and then, much to
Chip's astonishment, she took her face
10 her hands and kissed it.

“You dear lttle goose,

‘That night when the tea-table had
been cleared and the lamp Iit, Aunt
Abby onee more began her adroit ques-
tioning of Chip; but this time it was
of Old Cy, and about him. For an
hour, Chip, nothing loath, recited his
praises, repeated his odd sayings, de-
scribed his looks and ways and por-
triyed him as best she could, whils
Aunt Abby smiled content.

“It makes me fee] young again to
hear your story and about Cyrus,” she
sald when all was told. I was just 16
when be firat came to see me, He was
also my first beaw, you know. Tshould
Judge he must have changed so I
‘would never know him, and maybe he

& long time!"  And she sighed.

And now Aunt Abby closed her
eyes, let fall her kuitting, and lapsed
Into bygones. :

No longer was she a stald and ma-
tronly widow—not young, it 1s true,
¥et not old, but with rounded face,
few wrinkles, and slightly gray hair.
Instead was she sweet Abby Grey of
the long ago, and once more the belle
of this quiet village and Bayport, and
the leader at every dance, every husk-
ing, and every party. Once more she
primped and curled her halr, and
donned her best. and waited her sallor
boy's coming. Once more ghe heard
the bells jingle and saw the stars
twinkle as they sped away to a winter
night's dance—and once more she falt
the sorrow of parting, the long years
of waiting, waltng, walting. and at
last the numb despalr and final con-
victlon that never would her lover re-
turn.

And now he was still alive, though
a wanderer, and some day be might—
surely would come to see her,|fust
once, if no more.

“Ah, me.” she sald, rousing herself
at last and looking at Chip's smiling,
sunny face. “life s a queer riddle, and
we never know how to guess IL"

Then she sighed again,

CHAPTER XXXI.

Some sneering eritic once sald that
few young men ever start out in the
world until they are kicked ont, d
there Is & grain of truth In that as
sertion. Tt is seldom an actual kick,
however, but some motive force quite
as compelling.

In Ray's case It was his uncle's as-
sertion that If he hoped to win Chip
he st first show the ability to pro-
vide . me for her, which is excellent
advice tur any young man to follow.

“It won't be & pleasure trip,” Martin
sald when Ray proposed to go to the
wilderness and, with Levi and a cou-
ple of other assistants, make a busi-
ness of gum-gathering and trap-sst.
tng, “but you ean't Jose much by It.
You are welcome to the camp; Lavi
wlil see that you have game enough
to eat, and boss the expedition. [ will
loan you five hundred, and with what
you have, that is capital enough and
you ought to do well. It would be bet-
ter If Old Cy could take charge, but as
It is, you must go It alone.”: And go
it alone Ray did.

Levl's services were ensily secured.
Two young fellows whom he knew
were hired at Greenvale. A batean
wis purchased,” together with more
traps and supplles, and after Ray had
written Chip his plan, the party start-
ed for Martin's camp. They had been
established there a month and weps
dolng well. The first ice had be
forming in shallow coves when one
afierncon, who should enter the lake
and paddle rapidly across but Old Cy.
“¥e can't git rid o' me when trap-
pla's goin' on” he sald cheerlly, as
Ray and Lev! met bim at the landing.
“I feiched Into the settiement kinder
homesick fer the woods last week. 1
heard the good news ‘bout Chip's bein*
found ‘o’ you'd come here fer the win-
ter, 'n’ [ didn’t walt a minute "foge I
hired a canoe 'n’ started” And then,
In the exuberance of his joy, he shook
hands with Ray and Levi once more.”
That evening, Ray, who had hard
work to keep the secret so long, told
Old Cy who lived in Peaceful Valley,
It was like a_ thunderbolt out of a
clear ky, a shock of joyful news that
made Old Cy gasp.

“Why, 1 feel fest like a colt once
more,” he sald after the exclamation
stage had passed. “An', do ye know,

thongh good news was waltin' fer me.
1 #'pose 'twas from hearin’ Chip was
all right ag'in.*

(TO BE CONTINUED.)

Chance for Inventars,
Suppose that one could find an alloy
that would bear the same relation to
aluminlum that steel does to carbon
or bronze to tin, says the Engineering
Record, The result would bs & new
structural material of immense im
portance In mechanical work. The
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HE recent instructions of Secretary Straus of the department
of commerce and Jabor indicate the rigor with which it is in-
tended to carry out the spirit as well as the letter of the excln-
sion features of the immigration laws, Congress has dane
much in fhe past ten years to strengthen the immigration
laws, and there is a strong! movement directed to obtaining
even more effective provisions of exclusion. The laws took

izance of anarchists at Ahe time of the sssassination of

“and to think you ran away from a William McKinley, but th president’s murderer, it was
i 4 s Ll 2

li:ny r;:: !?M r:; il‘l; ehl:l. 5:;.!:; - found, was born in Americd, and it is not surprising that some

=.; g “l':ﬂ o wﬂl.en'omu ‘1’" ber | anarchists manage to get into this country, us into every other.

1t has been suggested that each immigrant should produce u certifl .
cate from the police authorities of the community {rom which he departs,
this certificate {0 be & guarantee of his law-abiding character. 1t is gen-
erally understood, however, that this system would not work with com-
| plete satisfaction, because the muthorities might be anxious to rid them-
selves of dangerous persons.

Recently the suggestion has been made that aliens be deported, if
convicted of felony, within three years after their arrival in this country.

‘The immigration bureay years ago adopted the plan of enlisiing the
services of physicians of the marine hospitals in certain countries to pass
upon the physical and mental health of every intending immigrant. This
plan has worked well, the physicians ding the tion of
immigration in many cases.

If the duty and authority of the consuls could be extended so that
they would i igate the ch of intending i as well as
the physical health of such persons, that, it scems to me, would be a great
adventage. 1t is certainly of the utmost necessity, in view of the recur-
rence of crimes of anarchistic, if not insane violence in this and other.
countries, that the closest obscrvation be exercised to exclude the morbid
in 1aind as well as the morbid in body,

Nobady but & madman would commit some of ﬂlq- atrocions crimes
that are repgrted from time to time, and it seems reasonabla fo suppose
that even closer inv: ion of the charact isposition and environ-

di
ment, and of the political and social
hl 0. <ﬁ (]ubﬁ

affilintions of intending immigrants,
would exclude more dangerous persons
than the laws now can reach.
Tn’t it about time that someone came
forward in defense of the bargain-hunter? *
In one way and another a lot of fun is
made at her expense, and seldom it is that
she gets her deserts.

Men are the greatest offenders, ' for
most women are natural if not systeratio
bargain hunters. Men speak from a sense
of superiority, for who ever heard of a
man going on a still hunt for bargains?
A mere man when he wants an article goes
to the nearest store, sees what he wants,
says “I’ll take it,” then asks the price.

One man I know used to buy things by
the wholesale. His last offense was buying little Willie, who was 7 years
old and growing like & weed, half a dozen pairs of shoes of the same size,
Since then his wife has done all the buying.

Yet men are in a great many cases the gainers, for & good bargain

hunter is a money saver. When Mrs. B, H, picks up the papers and reads
the advertisements of the city merchants, she notes the things she needs.
As we all do, indeed ; but we are not all of us systematic bargain hunters,
and so many of us are short of funds at that particular time, Mra, B, H:
saves for just such oceasions. She keeps mental stocks of the things that
are lacking or need replenishing in her house or in the wardrobes of her-
self and family. When she sees advertisements that it in with her needs
she ia prepared to {ake advantage of them, and she goes at it in a business-
like way.
"The superior woman who “never goes to a bargain sale” misses many
an opportunity, and, what is moe, that exhilarating sense of having gote
ten the best of a bargain; for, after all, there is a delicious sense of
achievement in having the credit on your side. There is the joy of the
hunt, which to the true bargain-hunter is as great a8 o genuine hunt te
@ sportsman; there is the knowledge gained of the different stores, which
cannot be gotten in any other way; and last; but-in mo ways least; thers
in the great saving of money. Of course, buying an article simply be-
canse it is cheap, when one has no immediate or future use for it, is not
good bargain-hunting. It is the systematic bargain-hunter for whom
I wish to put in a good word—the woman whokfiows what she wants,
and knows when, where and how to get what she wants,

Here’s

to the

By GWEN E. BYRON.

Young
and Old
Need
Exercise

The best place to find out the status of
a people with regand fo athletics is the hos-
pital. In the many years which I have
been connected with hospitals rarely have
I run across a patient whose body showed
the benefit of development which would
result from regular and systematic exer-
cise such as athletics in various forms af-
fords. One might of course go to the
other extreme and say that people who are
> fond of athletics never are sick and conse-
FReY A BorA. quently never come to hospitals. This,
however, would be false Teasoning, espe-
: cially in view of the large number of pa-
tients from all classes who come under my consideration.
The truth is that we have too little athletics. The people at large
are not yet aware of the wonderful influence which exercise, regular and
systematic, has upon the constitution. Athletics in the general sense of
the word is the best Temedy for a harmonions development of the body
and should be recommended and encouraged everywhere. The field of ath~
letica has been o0 widened as to make possible all kinds and forms of axer~
cises for men and women, young and old. !
One of the most erroncous views which peopls and even partisans.
of athletics entertain is that athletics must be begun by the young; that
older peaple should let it alone. Nothing is more illogical. Older peopls
should be encouraged to go through certain exercises which will benefik

by
bt she drow the story trom Chip,

bullders of light machinery are Jook-
Ing for just this thing. B

their svstems as much if not more than young peopla.




