“Send them to the hotel, please.
sald wm:‘jmd_';lt of whom she
purchased  articles uny ‘Size,
“marked for Vera mﬁ’{n."
That was enough! . .

Riverton had sensations, mild anss,
Now

of course.

lady who came without escort, who

7 | walked into mnd out of stores Iike &

!'Ooin’ to Greenvale to-morrer,

s,

On the instant all converse in the
Office ceased, and the six constant call-
ers bardly breathed untll Sam Gates
hastened to the parlor and returned.
that McOuire gal—lady, I
mean,” he asserted pompously; then

start a fire In Number 6, an' quick,
1001* And hastily brushing his untidy
hair befors the office mirror, he left
the room ngain, followed by six en-
¥ious glances. Then those astonished
ed themselves, the better

monotonous regularity was

Apparent In every move and évery act

and function of village lifs in River-

ton. At precisely soven o'clock each

worning the two landlords appeared
bay

EoDgE. At 12 and six, this was repeat-
ed. At elght o'clock the threa princl-

- Only one Ingtant sight of this fmpor-
tant guest was ‘obtalned by them as
Chip emerged from the parlor and
followed the landiord upstafrs, and
then the hushed spell was broken.

“By gosh, it's her!” exclalmed one

Iy together that they met nt the first
turn going stationward. Even the four
church clocks had the same habit, and

there, a traveling man, on his first

goddess, noticiog no one, and: who
speat money as if {t were autumn
leaves. :

A few of the Quaboag retinue fol-
lowed her about In 2 not-to-be-observed
manter. Women by the dotan hastily
donned outdoor ralment and visited

Vouehed for by Twa Men of
sputation—Recogaition of

MOST remarkable fn-

yards of one of the big
raliroads rumning . fato

one of the largest and
best on the division, and
had been  relegated to
the swiich yards for bad

stores, just to obssrve her. They
erossed and recrossed the street to
meet her, and a battery of curious
eyes way focussed on her for two
bours.

returned to the hotel, the
old guard, recruited by every idle man
in town, filled the office, awaiting her.
Uncle Joe, who had heard of her ar-
rival the moment he came, was among
them, recounting” her history once
more, and when she neared the hotal,
he emerged to meet her.
“Why, bless. yer eyes, Chip,” he said,
extending a calloused hand, “but I'm
powerful glad to see ye once more.
Whataver made ye run away the way
ye did. ‘o’ what bs ys doin' here?
Buyin® oot the hull town? I've got the
pung filled wi* buadles a'ready wi’ yer
name.on "em.” L
e bedged her inta ihe parlor, like
the ancient gallant be was. He
washed, brushed his halr and ciothing,

L3 ¢
““What kind of & fool elock have you
in this town? he sald to Sam
Gates, the landlord of the Quaboag,
"ext morning after his arrival
been { Went to bed in good season Iast night
an’ just got aslesp when 1 hedrd it
atrike 32. I dozed off an’ the next I

on her money, or what?"

It wae precisely four forty-five when
Chip sppeared before the judge and
jurr of all Riverton's happenings. At
five fortyfive they had agreed that
she was the handsomest young lady
who had ever set foot in the town,
that she must be golng to get married
soon, and that her mission thers was
to draw out & few thousand dollars
for wedding finery. Then they dis-
persed, and at six forty-five, when they

clanging
counted 44. What sort of time do you
_ ere, Tun yi
m' town by the muitiplication tabla®™

fiernoon in the Quaboag house
ved fn about the sime order,

Sebouit of 4eb0m n iR S
ehs 1o tha Home'of Jud:

Cy who Is sesking the country over fo

‘eness for s Hig!
lect. Ray and I'Avi‘mlllrn’r

CHAPTER XXXH —Continued.
A rapld and aimost wonderful

zwept over Chip; so much so that it
must be told. At first it took shape in
the intended purchase of comparative
trifies,—a fAshing-rod for Uncle Jud. a
Pplpe for Martin, gloves for Aunt Abby,
and 80 on. Then ns that seemingly
vast fortune, now hers to spend, oc-
curred to Chip, and her sense of. obll.
' pAlion ®s well, the intended gifts in-

creased In proportion until a costly

som,
sgene for Angle and a valuable watoh

" for Miss Phindey were decided upon.
Her plan as to how to obtain these
Presents also took ‘shape. Rivprton
‘was the only place where they bould
be obtalned. To that village she would

pe.
It was all a most delightful eplsode
. which was now anticipated by Chip.
and again she lived it over,

A Few of the Quaboag n-un:u Followed Her About.

assembled at the Quaboag again. halt
of Riverton knew their conclusions,
and by bedtime all knew them.

By eight-thirty next morning, this
aliobservant and all-wise cligue had
gathered In the hotel office once more.
an unusual proceeding, and when Chip
tripped out, eight pairs of eyes watched

smoked, drank, told their yarns, gath-
ered all the gossip, and departed st
neatly the same moment. Their even-
Ing visits partook of the same elock-

These of the old guard
dressed much the same, and Yslouchy”
Dbest describes it. Gray flasinel shirts
in winter or summer alike. Callars,
culfs, and ties wera never seen on

At nine o'clock Chip walked up the
stone steps to the bank door, read the
legend, “Open from ten a. m. to two
once & week, some never did, and semi- | p. m.” turned away, and once more
-| annual helrcuts were & falr &) X e
The worst sianer In this respect, | down the street whils she peered into
the four clocks she was back at the
bank again, and the cashier lost
count of the column he was adding

ver

shortened but once, and that was due
to its belng burnt off whils he was
fighting & brush fire in spring.

related of him, and belleved
by many, that once upon a time many
years previous he had had hi
and on that occasion the barber had
found a whetstona concealed In Luke's

te

“1 would Hke 3300, If you pleass,
sir," she sald, presenting her Ilittle
book, and he had to count it over four
times, to make sure the amount was
right. Then he passed the thick bun-
die of currency out under his latticed
window, seclng only the two wide
open, fathomless eyes and dimpled
face that had watched him, and feel-
ing, as h,.:.mrnrd admitted, like 50

Aud now ensued anm experience the
like of which poor Chip had never
even dreamed—the supreme joy of

and awalted her readiness to dine,
without holding further eonverse with
the curlous crowd. He ushered her
fato the dining-room and made boid
to gl and eat with her nnasked, and
when he assisted her to the front seat
in his long box slelgh, erowded with

S i
ON THE GLAD HIGHWAY,
Sl

Judlt It bad been run by Mr. W., one of
‘he oldest engine drivers on the rail- |
rond, The Iron horse was a beauty
~large, powerful, and the pride of
2very one who had anything to do
with it

Soon after the big strike of the A.
R. U. Mr. W. died very suddenly and
No. 587 was of course turned over to
ather englne drivers. The old engine
went all right for-a while, but it was
oot long after Mr. W.'s death that it
began kicking up end playing all sorts
It ran off the track one
alght and cams near ditching a whole

an, | have not. But how
=

off the track but once nothing would
have been thought of It, but the per-
verse monster kept running off the
track every few weeks and smashing
things 80 badiy that it was in the re-
palr shops nearly a third of the time.

The superintendent of course al-
ways lald the blame on the engine
drivers, and more than one man was

How | Cured Sweeny and Flstula. -

“I want to tell you how I saved one
of our horses that had a fistula, We
Bad the horse doctor ont and he said;
At was so bad that be did not think he
could cure it, and did not coma again.
Then we tried Sioat's Lisiment and

“One day Iast spring I was plowing
for & nelghbor who bad & horse with
sweeny, and 1 told him about Sioan's -
Liniment and he had-me get a bottle

Finally No. 587 was transferred to
the switch yards, whero it worked all
right for & while, then it began smash-

her purchases, and drove away, he was

for him, and it cured his harse all

envied by two dozen observers.

“Why didn’t ye send us word o' yer
comin’,” he sald as they left Riverton,
"so I eud 'n" spruced up some an'
come down with & better rig. bells on
the hosses and new buffler rol

“There was no meed of thi
swered Chip, pleased, as well she
might be. “I am Just the same girl
that I alwhys was, only happler now
that 1 have more friends, How {s dear
ald Aunt Comfort, and every ona in
Greenvale? [ am anticipating seelng
them so much.”

And never during all the 20 years In
which Uncle Joe had journeyed twice
each day over this road had the way
seemed shorter or had he been blessed
with a more [oteresting companion.

The only regret Clitp.had.-was that
she had forgotten to buy Uncle Joe a
present.  8he made up s it later,
however, i

At Greenvale. Chip met almost an
ovation. Aunt Comfart kissed her and
eried aver her. “Nezer ram for Angle,
who soon appeared on the scene, and |
Hannah was so “flustered” she was
unable to speak after the first greet-
Ing. Martin, who had heard of Chip's
arrlval from Uncle Joe, hastened to
Aunt Comfort's, and had Chip befn
real “millionairess” or some titled lndy

turned over to one of Mr. W.'s old

right, and he goés off now like a colt,
frlends, Mr. N., an engine driver of

awfully bad and we thought it was
mever golng to be any good, but we
used Sloan's Liniment and it dured It
up nmicely. I told anmother nelghbor
About it and he mald it was the best

himself on never having had a wreck,
but even he could not kesp No. 687 en

The weather had been bad for aver
& weelk, the tracks were slippery, and
the engina driver on No, 687
‘was on .the lookout that he kept to
the track all right, One night it was

e are using Sloan‘’s Bure Colle
Cure and we think it is &l right”
D. Bruce, Aurelia,

raining hard and was as dark as pitch.

No. 687 started down the tracks after
& bunch of cars. There was & lot of
freight to be pulled out that night and

“Come on, son.” said the ald farmer,
AMfter the daybreak breakfast, “and
we'll got out in the felds aad start

“But I ean’t plow to-day,” protest
the youngster, “I bhave chills. Why,
dad, I am shakiog sll over.”

The old farmer grinned and took

the switching was unusually heavy.
The fireman hiad filled the firebox with
eoal and had settled himself on his

out the window and was backing up
slowly when he felt a cold hand latd
on his own, which was on the lever.

"All the better, my sbn. If yonu can't
plow you ean scatter the geed. All'
you bave to do is to hold them in your
band and every time yon shake it will
send them In all directions,

‘begosh.’

The coldness of the hand startled
him, but he thought of course It wns
the fireman who had clutched his
hand to warn him of some danger;
turning his head to see what was the
matter, he beheld, to his horror Mr.
W.s apparition, looking as natural as
though he were allve and about to
start on his night run.

Of course his account of the apparl-
tion was met with scoffing and con-

The poor but nervy young man was'
after the hand of the helress.

“Young man,” roared her Irate fa-
ther, “never darken my door again.”

she could not have awakened niote In-
terest or received half so cordial =

siderable chafiog upon the part of
the rallroad men about the yards, and
the engine driver began to think that

“All right, sir,” replied the suitor,.

a
and-give it a coat of bright red palnt.

welcome.
Hannah was the one who felt the
most embarrassed, however, and gullty
a8 well. For half an hour, while Ghip
was the center of Interest, she could
ouly stare at her In dumb amazement.
Then she stole out of the room, and
later Chip found her In the kitchen,
ding coplous tears.
m a miserable sioner ‘'n' the
Lord'll never forgive me” she half
moaned, when Chip trled to console
her. “An’ to think ye feel the way ye
‘n’ to bring me & present, arter all
It's a-heapin’
that it 1.

sy,
the mean things I said.
coals o' fire on my h
And the shower increased.

it might have been & deluslin after |That will be much better than dark.

however, about & month
s apparition made its frst
appearance in the cab of No. 687, the
engine driver had his head out of the
window, walting for the signal to back
ap. The freman was fussing about the
firebox. Suddenly, as before, Mr. W.
put in bis appearance again and stood
there with his hand on the throttle.

And the next instant the poor but
TErVy young man was belng chased
by a Scotch coachman,
chauffenr and an English builldog.

whizzed by with a roar like a glgantic
rocket, and Pat and Mike turned to
watch it disappear in & cloud of dust.
“Thim chug wagons must cost &
bape av cash” said Mike.
Is fafrly burnin’ money.”
“An’, be the smell av {t." sniffed
Pat, “it must be that tainted money

Both engine driver and fireman saw

figure.
H the engine driver had been fright-
ened at Mr. W.'s apparition the fire-
man was paralyred with fear, eryl
's W

t
ghost and no mistake about it!"

“I Bave forgotten all about them,
Hagnah, truly I have,” Chip assured
her, “and I wish you would. You didn't
understand me then, perhaps, or I you,
80 let us be friends no :

The next afternoon Chip, who had
learned that Miss Phinney's .school
‘was to close the day following, set out
to call on her In time to arrive at its
adjournment.

No hint of her return had reached
Miss Phinney, ne letters had been ex-
changed, and not since that tearful
separation had they met.

And now as Chip followed the lone-
1y by-road so often traversed by her,
‘what 8 flood of bittersweet memories
returned —each bend, each tree, each

The recognition from his two old
triends seemed to please the, phan-
tom, for he nodded his head, smiled,
pulled open the throttle and backed
the engine. As the engine driver sald
afterward: “I didn't know whether I
or W. ran No. 687 that night!™

Brain and Nerves Restorsd by Graps
Nuts Food. 4

The number of parsons whose all-

ments were such that no other food

could be retalned at all, is largs and
increase.

" What s the value of a minute of ;
nk §1,000,000 ex 'For 12 years I suftered from dys-
Do you think §1, too Sopits B B
Adistress me,” writes & Wis. lady. 'T,
‘was reduced from 145 to 90 Ibs., grad-
wing weaker until I could '
Jeave my bed only a short while at a *
tme, &nd became unable to speak '
alound. %

“Three yesra ago I was attracted by

13
Considerably more than this is be-
Ing pald by some of the big rallroads
of the country In their efforts to van-

ut 30 minutes fn reaching the heart
New York, the, Pennsylvania rail.

this turn she had first met Ray, after
her resoive to leave Greenvale. At
the next landmark, a lane croshing the
‘m/udovm. she had always parted from
her teacher, the last lime In tears.
‘And bow long, leng ago It all seemed|
‘Then beyond, and barely visible, was

road s spending abowt $60,000,000 ta
That

an article on Grape-Nuts and decided

is paying $2,000,000 a minute.

‘When the New York Central's plans,
nvolving &n expenditure of $70.000-
900, are completed, engineers figure
that the running schedule of each
train will be reduced slx or eight min.
utes, . Not all of this vast sum for im.

My stomach
not take cream, but I used Qrape-Nuts
with milk and lme water, It belped
me from the first, bullding up my sys-
tem in & manner most astonishing to

the dear old schoolhouse. She could

provements can be charged to a deslre

ses it now, half hid in the bushes, a

to save time, hnwever, “Soon 1 was able to take Gra

lone and lowly liitle brown bullding
outlined on the winter landscspe and
apparently dwarfed in size. Onee it
had awed her; now It seemed pathetic.

‘The last of its puplls were vanishing
as Chip drew near, and Inside, and a8
lonely as that lone temple, Miss Phin
ney. #ll lagered. 5

‘That day had not gons well with
her. A note of complaint had come

Nuts and cream for breakfast, and

ite lopped off will cost very near ¥
Dt g i f lunch at night, with an egx and Grape-

"llmmul;nwulmml
&1l vegetables for dinner,
"but.. fondlysmontinue Grape-Nuts

*At ‘the time of beginning Grape- '

Have Changed Countries.
It is & cirious colncidencs that Can-
ada’s greatest raliroad man, Sir Wik
Ham Van Horne, 1s & native of the
United States and that the grestest
‘ralirond ‘bullder of the United Statés,

James J. Hill, ia & Dative of the do-

from . fne parent that morning, and |,

news Lhat & dearly loved seholar wia

u; 11l 8a well, sad Miss_Phiohey's own

life seemed like the flelds just now—

Fast Traval mlw:nhu. o




