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Chlp McGulre, ;ll-m old girl Hying

Tim's place the Maine woods is
by her father to Pets

Old Tomah wis also found at Tim's
Place, and he was undeniably glad to
see both Ray and Levi, and to learn
mcnbmﬂkwmuwicm
for,

When these two yoyagers were roady
to start, he joined and kept with them
untll the settlement was reached.
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it was true.

eomed by him and Cy Wi
; former townsman of the

g mit. They settls down for summer's
L stay. Chip and Ray are in love, but na
ome realises this but

showed almost a white maa's emotion.

“Take this to little eirl,” he said,
handing Rey a packige, “and tell her
Old Tomah not forget. He hope she
eave | ©0me back to see him soon.”

“Tell Mr. Frisbie I shall be here,
waltin’ to meet him, when he sends
word,” Levl sald; and shaking hands
with both of his good friends, Ray
Tow bade them good-by with many
thanks for all they had done.

Of his homeward trip and all the
charming anticipations now his, no
mention need be made, They are but
the flowers wisely strewn In the path.
. way of youth, and Ray—now moré a
man than when he entered the woods
—full well deserved all that lay before
him.

weturn 1o Greenvals, with
them.. Chip starts to school in Greenvale,
and finds life unpleasant at Aumt Com-

fort’s, made so

ST e Ty disnid Wi But Old Temah's heart was sad, and
s wilder. fu

ther into the wilderness and discover the | fAr away beside a rippled lake was

ding pl: of the my ho had been | another who felt the same.

pueaking about thelr catin. They Jom

tigate th ome o uire during |

his tbsence.  Baitas ands AeGat CHAPTER XVIL

Bhe two to the death, fnding a| Chip's success and popularity (n

watery grave togather,
i CHAPTER XVI—Continied.

How welcome he was, and how all,

© #ven Amil, of those winter-bound

‘prisoners vied with each other In mak-

Greenvale was practically uullified by
Hannah, who from wounded wvanity
and petty jealousy became her enemy
from the outset,

Aunt Comfort did not know it. An-

But Chip was

form., Her lite

way,

&le was not consclous of the facts, or,

I

ing him the guest of honor, need not
fbe asserted.  He had been a part of
their life here the previous summer,
‘with all its joys and dangers, and now
| weemed one of them.
» When mutual experiences and thelr
Winter's history had been exchanged,
of course Chip’s rescus, tha half-
‘breed’s escape, and the whereabouts
of her father came up for discussion
‘that evening. :

*T've heard from Tiri's Place two or
fdhree times this winter,” sald Levl,
~an’ neither Pete nor old McQuire has
‘been seen or heard on since early last

. Pete got thar all safe, but vowed
revenge on McGuire, as Martin and I
found, when we went out. He stayed
round a week or 8o, I heard Iater, and
then started for his cabin on the Fox
Hole, 'o’ since then haln't never been
Been or beard of by nobody. Tim an’
Mike went over to his cabin 'long in
the winter, but no slgns of him was
found, or evea of his beln’ thar since
anow came.
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lumber camp, but he didn't show up.”

“We've seen him,” put In Old Cy,
flashing & smile at Ray, “leastwiss I
callated "twas bim, though I never Jet
on to that effect. He was trappf
over beyond a big swamp last fall,
‘he paid us & visit, stole a balf-dozen o'
our catches 'n' left his trade-mark on
our canoe.”  And then Old Cy told the
story of their adventure, omitting,
however, any reference to the sup-
Pposed cave.

“It's curls what has become o' him,”
Levl sald, when the tale was told, “and
our camp crowd all believe that thar's
been foul play, with Pete at the bot-
tom on't. Nobody's shed any tears,
i though, an’ I'm thinkin' the woods is
well rid o' him. He's been a terror to
everybody long enough,”

Much more of this backwoods gos-
#ip and change of experience filled In
the evening, and next morning Old Cy
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heart.
But somehow Aunt

as
she lived, or houss room held out. And

By midwinter Martin's new house
was all furnished, and soclal obliga-
to | tions began to Interest Angle, which
made matters all the worse for Chip,
tor now Hannah could persecuts her
With less danger of exposure.

She had known adversity in its worst

been practical alave;
that Hannsh could do was as pin
pricks compared to it.

It I8 certaln, also, 1t Chip had
“spunked up,” as Hannah would call
It, now and then, It would have been
better for her; but it wasa't Chip's
Te work and suffer in silence
bad been her lot at Tim's Place. Angle
bad eald, “You must obey everybody
and make friends,” and lmpelled by
experience, and this somewhat broad
order, Chip was doing her best.

‘One hope cheered her all that long,
bard winter of monotonous study—the
return of Ray, and possibly Old Cy,
when summer came.
iwo had knit themselves into her life
A8 0o one else had or could. Then she
wondered low Ray would seem to and
feel toward her when he came, and i
the little bond—n wondrous strong
one, as far as her feellngs went—
would still eall him to her side.

1t had all been & beacon-of hops to
Ler in the uphill road toward the tem-

HLII!!I.mﬂ.f!, | i
il
"u;m

I

il

invitation and meeting with Ray would
ow.

It was mid-April when Chip began
ber dafly watch, and missed no day
unless a pelting rain prevented. It
was June ere she won her reward, and
then ome balmy afterncon when she
saw the stage afar, there, perched be-
side Uncle Jos, was—a companion!

How sure that weary, Wwalting waif
was that her heart was not mistaken!
How her pulses leaped and thrilled as
the slow-moving stage crept up the
hill; and how Ray, eager to catch the
first glimpse of his native village, saw
& winsame, smiling face shaded by a
fowerdecked hat, peeping at him over
& wall, was but a minor episode in the
lives of theso Lwo; yet one to be re-
called tmany, many times afterward
and alwaye with a heartache.

None came ta them now, for on the
instant Ray saw who was walling for
bim he halted the stage, and the next
moment he was beside hiz swestheart,
And Uncle Joe, with the wisdom and
sympathy of old age, discreetly avert-
ed his face, and safd “Goling” o his
horses, and drove on alone.

hard to persecuts.

it Tim's Place had
nd the worst

CHAPTER XVIil.

Durlng all the long weeks whils
Chip had awalted her lover's coming,
one hope had been hers—th I8 re-
turn would end all her lonelin®is and
begin a season of the happy, care-free
days Ilke those by the jake once more,

For the first few moments after hs
kissed ber upraised lips, she could not
spenk for very jor: and then, as hand
in hand they started toward the vil.
inge, her speech came,

“I've been so lonesome” she safd
slmply, “I've counted the|days, and
come down here to meet you dally, for
over a month. I don't like it here, and
nobody likes me, [ guess. I'm so Elad
you've come, thongh. Now I shan't be
loneserne no more. I've studled bard,
too,” she added, with an mccent of
pride. “I can read nnd spell words of
slx syllables. I've ciphered up to dect
mal fractions, an’' begun Eramm;

“I'm-glad to get home, too,” am-
swered Hay, as simply. “It was lone-
same In the woods all winter, when
we coulln't tend the traps. But I've
made a lot of money—'most five hun-
dred dollars—all mine, too. How Is
everybody?™ And so they dropped
from seutiment Into commonplace,

At the tavern he secured his belong-
ings. At-the corner where thelr WAYS
parted, he bade Chip a light good-by,
and with an “I'll see you soon,” jeft
her.

Her hero had arrived. They had
met, kissed s lovers should, and the
lonely waiting and watching days were
at an end and a new life was to begin
for Chip:

Little d1d she realize what It would
mean for her, or how utterly her hopes
were to fail,

“He will come to-night,” her heart
assured her, and that evening, with-
out a word to Aunt Comfort or Han.
nah a8 to whom she expected, she ar
rayed herself in her one best dress
and awalted his expected visit.

And what a propitious and all-favor-
Ing evenlng it was! The June night
was balniy. Hacs and syrin-

Bomehow these
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Eas hall' hid, as well as adorned, the
parch of Aunt Comfort's home, Aunt
Comfart had just departed to make &
call, Hannah was away at prayer
meeting, and “no one high to hinder.”
But Chip walted In vain?!

At school next day har mind and
beart were at war. The parts of
speech and rules of subirsction and
divislon seemed complete chaos, and
when homeward bound, she loltered
slowly along, hoping Ray would make
amends and meet her on the way. But
again he failed to appear.

mave Ray a word of cautlon.

“1 kept whist 'bout our findin’ what
We callated was a cave,” he sald, “an’
I want you to. This matter o' Me-
Guire and the half-breed aln't blowed

busy with her own soclal dulies and
home-making, gave them no thought,
And yet, inspired by Hannah's mall-

- overyit.an’ we don't want to git mixed
up in it. Ez fer the cave, If we 'lowed
we found one, the folka at Tim's Place
‘nd go huntin’ fer it, sure, ‘0’ I've my
reasons for not wantin’ they should go.
Bo mum's the word to Levl ‘bout it."

Levi’s arrival, however, changed
their plans, for he at once offered to
convoy Ray out of the woods, thus re-
leving Old Cy, and three days later
thess two, with wellladen canoes,
started on the out-going journey,

It was not without Incident, for
when the main stream was reached,
‘was dotted with floating logs and the
redshirted drivers with the bateaux
and spike shoes were in evidence. A
monster jam was met' at the first
rapid, the bags of gum nuts, bundles
of firs, and cances had to be carried
around it, and when Tim's Place was
Teached, & score of the good-natured
‘woodsmen were In possession.

Levi discreetly avolded all questions
&8 to what Tim knew of Chip, her
father, or the haltbreed. Ray's
‘were also sealed,

clous tongue, Greenvale looked upon
boor Chip as one it was best to avold,

With Angie na sponsor, she had been
made one of the Christmas church
decorators, and had been twice invited
to parties, only to exasperate Hannah
all the more and cause an Increase of
#neers.

“She'a nobody an' an upstart,” Han-
nah sald at the first meeting of the
village sewing circle after Chip's ad-
yent, "an’ I've my doubts about her
father an’ mother ever bein' married.
Then she's an Infiddle an’ belleves in
Injun sperrits an’ hobgoglin things she
calls spites, 1% & reg’lar heathon. I
don’t trust her a minit, an’ nover leave
the house 'thout I lock up my things.”

There was also some color for this
il repute, for Angle had concealed
nothing, and Chip, foolishly perhaps,
had asserted her bellef when it would
have been better to conceal ft,

The parson also, chagrined at his
fallure to make a convert of the girl,
referred to her ms “rebelllous, obatl-
nats In her ideas, and one who needed
chastening."

Her teacher, howaver, was her stanch
friend. Aunt Comfort beamed upon
her morning and night, while Angte,
baving provided her with home, ral-
meat, opportunity for schooling, escort

and much good advics, felt
t she had fulfilled her duty. And
A& WAy, had.
But social recognition ln & country

Sobbed In Utter Despalr,

ple of learning; and how hard she had
studled, and how patlently she had
tried to correct her own epeech, not
even her teacher guessed,

It is also possible, In fact almost cer-
tain, that that unfortunate waif's some-
What pltitul tale had won her teach-
€r's Interest and affection as naught
else could. Only one reservation was
made by Chip—her own feelings to-
ward Ray. All else became An open
book to Miss Phinney,

‘When school was out, the two walk-
ed homeward together as far as their
ways permitted, and then Chip ob-
tained the one hour of the day which
ahe felt was quite her own,
during the autumn days, she had used

it for a scamper
brown woods,

Belds once more.

Ou Saturdays she seldom left the
house, unless sent on an errand, and
Bunday became a day of penance.

And now, when the flowers and
birds had once more returned to Green-
vale, and Ray might return any day, a
little plan that Chip had had in mind

for many weeks

knew Ray must come on the stage,
and eager for a sight of his face as
only love can make one, she meant to
be the first to meet and greet him.

the village street sad

A mile down

‘When winter came and
It was not too cold, she occasionally
visited the mill pond above the village,
where, if the conditions were right, all
the skating and sliding youth were
gathered; and when blessed apring re-
turned, It was away to the hills and

And that night, when alone -with
Hannah, a worse blow came,

“l heard young Stetson got bask
yesterday,” she sald, fixing her steely
blue eyes on Chip, “an’' you went down
the road to meet him. I should think
you'd be 'shamed o' yourself. If you'rs
callatin’ on settin’ your cap for hirm,
‘twon’t do a mite o' good. His aunt
woulda't think o" havin’ such an out.
cast e2 you for him—that I can tell ya™
But not 8 word of reply came from
poor Chip. Such speeches were not
new to her, and she had long before
ceased to answer them. But this ons,
from its very truth, hurt more than
all others had, and, crushed by It, she
stole away out of the house.

No thought ‘that Ray might call came
to her. She only wished to escape
somewhere, that she might cry away
ber misery and shame In solitude.
The evening was but a repetition of
the. provious one. The same sweet fo-
fluence and silversd light was all
about, but no heed of its beauty cames
to Chip. Instead, she felt herself a
shameful thing of no account. Her
lover had fafled her—now she knew
why, and as she sped along the lonely
way to the schoolhouse, scarce com
scions of her steps, all hope and ail
Joy left her. Why or for what purpose.
she was hurrying toward this deserted
little bullding, she knew not. Hot
tears filled her eyes. Bhame surged In
her heart. Bhe was a nobody in the
eyes of all her world, and once she
had reached the worn sill, 50 often
croased by her, she threw herself upss

At first,

theough the nut-

took shape. She
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