
FOUND THE CAUSE.paddles leaned against this leage, and
near by was another setng pole. All

a phantom. He did not fear either of
these renegades, however. He had
never harmed them. But be felt that
any day might bring a call from one
or the other, or that some tragic out-
come would be disclosed.

Another problem also annoyed him
who this thief of their game could

be, and whether his supposed cave lair
was a permanent hiding spot.

Two reasons had kept Old Cy from
another visit to that sequestered lake
during the fall trapping season: first," Y OHA&LE& QLAQKMUtttt
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If an Advertisement Convinces You,
Stay Convinced '

When you read in this newspaper
the advertisement of a manufacturer'
who has paid for the space used to
convince you that It Is to your interest
to buy his goods, and you go to a
dealer where such articles are usually
bandied for sale, do not let the dealer
or any one of his clerks sell you some-
thing else which he claims Is "just as
good." If an advertisement convinced
you, it was because of the element of
truth which It contained.

INSIST ON GETTING WHAT YOU
ASK FOR.

tu the Free Vaccination Ward.
Lithuanian woman was getting

her fifth baby vaccinated the other
day.

"I am glad." said the young surgeon,
"that you recognize the importance of
vaccination."

"Oh, yes," she Bald, "I often won-

der," she added pensively, "what It's
done for, though. It's to show you're
a free citizen, the same as naturaliza-
tion papers, ain't It?"

The
General Demand

of the of tie World ha
always been for a simple, pleasant and
efficient liquid laxative remedy of known,
value; a laxative which physicians could
sanction for family use because its com-

ponent parts are known to them to bey

wholesome and truly beneficial in effect,
acceptable to the system and gentle, yet
prompt, in action.

In supplying that demand with its ex-

cellent combination of Syrup of Figs and
Elixir of Senna, the California Fig Syrup
Co. proceeds along ethical lines and relies

on the merits of the laxative for its remark-
able success.

That is one of many reasons why
Syrup of Figs and Elixir of Senna is given
the preference by the
To get its beneficial effects always buy
the genuine manufactured by the Cali-

fornia Fig Syrup Co., only, and for sale

by all leading druggists. Price fifty cento
per bottle.

she had heard Old Cy describe so of-te-

the name Bhe knew was really
his; the almost startling resemblance
to Uncle Jud In speech, ways, and
opinions; and countless other proofs.
Surely it must be so. Surely Old Cy,
of charming memory, and Uncle Jud
no less so, must be brothers, and now
It was In her power to and then she
paused, shocked at the position she
faced.

She was now known as Vera Ray-
mond, and respected; she had cut
loose forever from the old shame of

Laundry work at home would be
much more satisfactory if the right
Starch were used. In order to get the
desired stiffness, it is usually neces-
sary to use so much starch that the
beauty and fineness of the fabric is
hidden behind a paste of varying
thickness, which not only destroys the
appearance, but also affects the wear-
ing quality of the goods. This trou-
ble can be entirely overcome hy using
Defiance Starch, as it can be applied
much more thinly because of its great-
er strength than other makes.

French Sculptor Complimented.
M. Rodin, the celebrated sculptor,

has been asked to paint some frescoes
for the new art gallery at the Luxem-
bourg palace.

Garfield Tea is of particular benefit to
those Bubject to rheumatism and gout! It
purifies the blood, cleanses the system and
eradicates disease. Drink before retiring.

The world belongs to those who

come the last They will find hope

and strength, as we have done. Long-

fellow.

Lewis' Single Binder straight 5c. Many
smokers prefer them to 10c cigars. Your
dealer or Lewis' Factory, Peoria, 111.

Do your duty and let the other fel-

low do the explaining.

SICK HEADACHE
Positively cured bf

(CARTER'S) these Little Pills.
They also relieve Dl

Ik JITTIF tress from Dyspepsia, Ina, m mm m am digestion and Too Hearty
EutlDg. A perfect rem
edy for Dizziness, Naw

!!SLS- - sea. Drowsiness, Bad
Taste In the Mouth, Coat-
ed Tongue, Pain in the

fas iBiac, 'lAJltrjLJ Liivutt.
They regulate the Bowels. Purely Vegetable,

SMALL PILL. SMALL DOSE. SMALL PRICE.

Genuine Must BearCARTERS
Fac-Simi- le Signature

IJ REFUSE SUBSTITUTES.

Its evident danger, and then lack of
time. But now, with nothing to do ex
cept wait for the incoming ones, an
impulse to visit again this mysterious
spot came to him.

He had, at the former excursion, felt
almost certain that this unknown trap.
per waB either McGuire or the half-bree-

Some assertions made by Levi
seemed to corroborate that theory, and
Impelled by it. Old Cy started alone,
one morning, to visit this lake again.
It took him until midday to carry his
canoe, camp outfit, rifle, and all across
from the stream to stream, and twi
light bad come ere he reached the 1

goon where he and Ray had left the
main stream and camped. Up here
Old Cy now turned his canoe, and re-

pairing the bark shack they had built,
which had been crushed by winter's
snow, he camped there again.

Next morning, bright and early, be
launched his canoe and once more fol
lowed the winding stream through the
dark gorge and out into the rippled
lake again.

Here he halted and looked about.
No signs of aught human could be

seen. .The long. narrow lakelet
sparkled beneath the morning sun
The bald mountain frowned upon it,
the jagged ledges just across faced
him like serried ramparts, an eagle
slowly circled overhead, and, best In
dlcatlon of primal solitude, an antlered
deer stood loklng at htm from out an
opening above the ledgeB.

"Guess I'm alone here!" exclaimed
Old Cy, glancing around; "but If this
ain't a pictur worth rememberln', I
never saw one. WlBh I could take It
with 'me into t'other world; an' if I
was sure o' fiindin' a spot like it thar,
I'd never worry 'bout goin' when my
time comes."

After a long wait, as if he wanted to

" i

Winding Stream,

observe every detail of this wondrous
picture of wildwood beauty, he dipped
his paddle, crossed the sheet of rippled
water, and stepped ashore at the very
spot where he and Ray bad landed
over eight months before.

"Great Scott!" he exclaimed, glanc-
ing around, "if that ain't a canoe., bot-

tom up! Two, by ginger!" he added,
as he saw another drawn out and half
hid by a low ledge.

To this second one he hastened at
once and looked Into it.

It had evidently rested there all win-

ter, for It was partially filled with wa-

ter, and half afloat In it were two pad-

dles and a setting pole. A gunny-clot- h

bag, evidently containing the usual
coking outfit of a woodsman, lay soak-

ing in one end, a frying-pa- n and an ax
were rusting In the other, and a coat-

ing of mould had browned each cross-
bar and thwart,

"Been here quite a spell, all winter,
I guess," muttered Old Cy, looking it
over, and then he advanced to the
other canoe. That was, as he assert-
ed, bottom up, and also lay half hid
back of a jutting ledge of slate., Two

After 8lx Years of Misery and Wrong
- - Treatment.

John A. Enders, of Robertson Ave
nue, Pen Argyl, Pa., suffered for six

years with stinging
pain In the back, vio-

lent headaches and
dizzy spells, and was
assured by a special-
ist that his kidneys
were all right, though
the secretions showed
a reddish, brick-dus- t

sediment. Not satisfied, Mr. Enders
started using Doan's Kidney Pills.
The kidneys began to act more regu

larly," he Bays, "and in a short time
I passed a few gravel stones. I felt
better light away and since then have
bad no kidney trouble."

Sold by all dealers. 50 cents a box.
Foster-Milbur- n Co., Buffalo, N. Y.

INTERMITTENTLY.

Tourist What are you jumping up
like that for, me good man?

Howling Dervlsh-Yeo- w! Dog of an
unbeliever, I'm elevating my mind.

SEVERE HEMORRHOIDS

Sores, and Itching Eczema Doctor
Thought an Operation Necessary

Cuticura't Efficacy Proven.

"I am now 80 years old, and three
years ago I was taken with an at-

tack of piles (hemorrhoids), bleeding
and protruding. The doctor said the
only help for me was to go to a
hospital and be operated on. I tried
several remedies for months but did
not get much help. During this time
sores appeared which changed to a
terrible itching eczema. Then I began
to use Cuticura Soap, Ointment, and
Pills, Injecting a quantity of Cuticura
Ointment with a Cuticura Suppository
Syringe. It took a month of this
treatment to get me In a fairly healthy
state and then I treated myself once
a day for three months and, after that,
once or twice a week. The treatments
I tried took a lot of money, and it Is
fortunate that I used Cuticura. J. H.
Henderson, Hopklnton, N. Y., Apr.
26, 1907."

Suggestive.
Towne There was a spelling-be- e

down at our church the other night.
The pastor gave out the words. Did
you hear about It?

Browne No; was It Interesting?
Towne Rather. The first three

words he gave out were "Increase,"
"pastor," "salary." Stray Stories.

How's This?
We offer One Hundred Dollar) Reward for mm

cue of Catarrh that cannot be cured by Hallrl
Catarrh Core.

F. J. CHENEY ft CO., Toledo, 0.
We, the undersigned, have known F. J. Cheney

for the last IS years, and believe Dim perfectly hon-
orable In all business transactions and financially
able to carry out any obligations made by Mb firm.

WALD1NO, KlKNAN & MaBVIH,
Wholesale Druggists, Toledo, 0.

Ball's Catarrh Cure is taken Internally, acting
directly upon the blood and mucous surfaces of the
system. Testimonials sent free. Price 75 cents per
bottle. Bold by all Druggists.

Take Hall's Family fills for constipation.

Before Ananias.
Adam had just finished naming the

animals.
"Walt till I start on the fish." he ex-

claimed, gleefully.
Thus we learn he was preparing to

tell some whoppers even before the
fall.

With a smooth iron and Defiance
Starch, you can launder your shirt-
waist just as well at home as the
steam laundry can; it will have the
proper stiffness and finish, there will
be less wear and tear of the goods,
and it will be a positive pleasure to
use a Starch that does not stick to the
uxai

Forgiveness.
"The state!" sneered the convict

ed anarchist, "What do I care for
the state?"

"The state," replied the court, "is
not Inclined to repay your harshness
in kind. It will care for you for a
Tear." Philadelphia Ledger.

Important to Mothers.
Eiine carefully every bottle of

CASTilAlA a safe and sure remedy for
Infants and children, and see that it

Signature i$f(SSkjl
In Use For Over 30 Years.

The Kind You Have Always Bought

Immense Pig Iron Production.
In the last eight years the three

great iron countries have produced
10,300,000 tons of pig iron, of which
over halt has come out of the United
States.

Do You Eat Pie?
If not you are missing half the pleasure of

life. Just order from your grocer a few
packages of "OUR-PIE- " and learn how
easy it Is to make Lemon, Chocolate and
Cuatard pies that will please you. If your
grocer won't supply you, go to one who will.
"Put up by Co., Rochester, N.Y."

Woman Owner of Large Ranch.
Lady Ernestine Hunt, eldest daugh-

ter of the marquis of Atlesbury, owns
and operates a horse ranch at Calgary,
Alberta, on a stretch of land nearly
40,000 acres In extent

It Cure While You Walk.
Allen's Foot-Eas- e is a certain cure for

lot, sweating, callous, and swollen, aching
leet. Sold by all Druggists. Price 25c. Don't
tccept any substitute. Trial package FRF,
iddress Allen S. Olmsted, Le Roy, N. Y.

Physical culuture Is excellent, but
don't neglect to exercise your discre-
tion. Pooh Richard. Jr.

' Mrs. Wlnslow's Soothing; Syrup.
For children teething, softens the gurna, reduces

Sou. bottle.

A lazy man will not work himself so
long as he can work others.";. :

Lewis' Single Binder the famous
stiaight Be cigar, always, best quality.
Your dealer or Lewis' Factory, Peoria, III.

The theatrical manager has a poor
show if it Isn't a good one.

three of these familiar objects were
brown with damp mould and evidently
had rested there many months.

"Curls, curls," muttered - Old Cy
again. "I callated I'd find nothin here.
'n' here's two canoes left to rot, n
been here all winter."

Then with a vague sense of need, he
returned to his canoe, seized his rifle.
looked all around, over the lake, up
into the green tangle above the ledges,
and finally followed the narrow pas-

sage leading to where he had once
watched smoke arise. Here on top of
this ledge he again halted and looked
about. ,

Back of it was the same
cleft across which a cord had held
drying pelts, the cord was Btill there,
and below it he could see tha dark
skins amid the confusion of jagged
stones.

Turning, he stepped from this ledge
to the lower one nearer the lake,
walked down Its slope, and looked
about again. At its foot was a long,
narrow, shelf-lik- e projection, ending
at the corner of the ledge. Old Cy fol-

lowed this to Its end and stepped down
Into a narrow crevasse.

"Great Scott!" he exclaimed, taking
a backward step as be did so.

And well he might, for 'there at his
feet lay a rifle coated with rust beside
a brown felt hat. '

Had a grinning skull met his eyes
be would not have been more astound-
ed. In fact, that was the next object
he expected to see, and he glanced up
and down the crevasse for it. None
leered at him, however, and picking
up the rusted weapon, he continued
his search.

Two rods or so below where he had
climbed the upper ledge, he was halt-
ed again, for there, at his hand almost,
was a curious doorlike opening some
three feet high and one foot wide, back
of an outstanding slab of slate.

The two abandoned canoes had sur-
prised him, the rusty rifle astonished
him, but this, a cave en-

trance, almost took his breath away.
For one Instant he glanced at it,

stepped back a Btep, dropped the rusty
rifle and cocked his own, as If expect-
ing a ghost or panther to emerge.
None came, however, and once more
Old Cy advanced and peered into this
opening. A faint llghtillumined its
Interior a weird slant of sunlight, yet
enough to show a roomy cavern.

The mystery was solved. This sure
ly was the hiding spot of the strange
trapper!

"Can't see why I missed it afore,1
Old Cy muttered, kneeling that he
might better look within, and sniffing
at the peculiar odor. "Wonder if the
cuss is dead in thar, or what smells
so!"

Then he arose and grasped the slab
of slate. One slight pull and it fell
aside.

"A nat'ral door, by hokey!" ex
claimed Old Cy, and once more he
knelt and looked In.

The bravest man will hesitate a mo
ment before entering such a cavern,
prefaced, so to speak, by two aban
doned canoes, a rusty rifle, human
head covering, each and all bespeak-
ing something tragic, and Old Cywas
no exception. That he had come upon
some grewsome mystery was apparent.
Canoes, were not left to rot In the wil
derness or rifles dropped without
cause.

And then, that hat!
Surely here, or hereabouts, had

been enacted a drama of murderous
nature, and. inside this cavern might
repose its blood-staine- d sequel.

But the filtering beams of light en
couraged Old Cy. and he entered. No
ghastly corpse confronted him, but In
stead a human, if cramped, abode. A
fireplace deftly fashioned of slate oc
cupied one side of this cave; in front
a low table of the same flat stone, rest
ing upon small ones; and upon the
table were rusty tin dishes, a few
mouldy hardtack, a knife, fork, and
scraps of meat, exhaling the odor of
decay. A smell of smoke from the
charred wood in the fireplace mingled
with it all. In one corner was a bed
of brown fir twigs, also mouldy,
blanket, and tanned deerskins.

The cave was of oval, irregular
shape, barely high enough for Old Cy
to stand upright. AcrosB its roof, on
either side of the rude chimney, a nar
row crack admitted light, and as he
looked about, he saw In the dim light
another doorlike opening Into still an
other cave. Into this he peered, but
could see nothing.

"A queer livln' spot," he muttered
at last, "a reg'lar human panther den,

An 'twas out o this I seen the smoke
come. An here's his gun," he added,

as, more accustomed to the dim light,
he saw one in a corner. "Two guns,

two canoes, an' nobody to hum," he
continued. "I'm safe, anyhow. But
I've got to peek Into that other cave,
sartln sure," and he withdrew to the
open air.

A visit to a couple of birches soon
provided means of light, and he again
entered the cave. One moment more,
and then a flaring torch of bark was
thrust into the inner cave, a mere cre
vasse not four feet wide, and stooping,
as he now had to, Old Cy entered and
knelt while he looked about.

He saw nothing here of Interest ex--

cent the serried rows of jutting slate,
across two of which lay a Blab of the
same no vestige of aught human, and
Old Cy was about to retreat when his
Hare burning close to his' finger tips
unnoticed, caused him to drop It on
the Instant, and drawing another from
his pocket he lit It while the flame
lasted in the first one.

(TO BE CONTINUED.)

going to follow in the footsteps of
London's "Johnny" in this matter of
walking-sticks- . Neither New- York
nor any other busy American city
would stand for them,

Imagine one of these walking canes,
carried horizontally, attempting to
board a subway or Brooklyn bridge
train or to turn a busy' Broadway cor-

ner during rush hours. Everybody
who has attempted to board a train
carrying even a small package cah
Imagine the fate of the walking-stick- .

'N. Y. World. '

A careless husband will cause a
woman almost as many heartaches as
a careless dressmaker.
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What a Settler Can 8eoure In

WESTERN CANADA
1 60 Acre Land FREE.
20 to 40 BushcU Wheat to tho Acre.
40 to 90 BihU Oata to tho Aero.
35 to 50 BushcU Barley to tho Aero.
Timber for Fencing and Building FREE.
Good Laws with Low Taxation.
Splendid Railroad Facilities and Low Rata
School and Churche Convenient.
Satisfactory Market for all Productiona.
Good Climate and Perfect Health.
Chance for Profitable InTestmenU.
Borne of the choicest grain-pro- ucirifr lands it

Saskatchewan and Alberta may now be ac-
quired in these most healthful and prosperous
actions under the

Revised Homestead Regulations
by which entry may be made by proxy (on cer-
tain conditloDH), by the father, mother, son
daughter, brother or sister of intending home
steader.

Entry fee In each case Is $10.00. For pamphlet
"Last Beat West,'part ieulars a to ratea, routes
best time to go ana where to locate, apply to

I. S. CRAWF0BO. 125 V. Ninth St.. Euiti City. Mo.

8. J. BR0UGHTON. Soots 430 Quiacy Did., Chici.o, 11L

TOILET ANTISEPTIC
Keeps the breath, teeth, mouth and body
antiseptically clean and iree from un-
healthy germ-lif- e and disagreeable odors,
which water, soap and tooth preparations
alone cannot do. A
germicidal, disinf-
ecting ijll ja

and deodor-
izing toilet requisite
of exceptional ex-

cellence and eoon-om-

Invaluable
for inflamed eyes,
throat and nasal and
uterine catarrh. At
drug and toilet
stores, 50 cents, or
by mail postpaid.
Large Trial Sample

with "health nd aiauTv" soon sent ml
THE PAXTON TOILET CC, Boston, Mast,

SOLDIERS' WIDOWS
April 19, 1V0H, Conprreee pawed a law giving all widow
of Civil War soldiers, havlntr tOdaya honoratjle oerTica,
a pension of HJll e.OO per month, Write us for papers.
BYlNliTON St WILSON, Attys., Washington, D. O,

secured or no fee. Money ad
Ttmced to secure patents.

CO., Washington, 1. O

WUon 1. Colfwui. Patent AttorPATENTS nay, Wanhington, I). C. Advlo
free. Term low. Bihe-tra- L

WANTED Energetic person to manage prontabl
U. S. Formulae Co., Tupeka. Kansas.

A. N. K. B (190821) 2231.

CHILDREN.

otnar -- a n- - fisr.
Be Eoualled At An? Price

CATARRHAL FEVER
AND ALL NOSE
AND THROAT DISEASES

8YNOPSIS.

Chip McGulrc, a girl living
at Tim's place In the Maine woods Is
Bold by her father to Pete Bolduc, a
half-bree-

- She runs away and reaches
the camp of Martin Frlsbie, occupied by
Martin, his wife, nephew, Raymond Stet-
son, and guides. She tells her story and
Is cared for by Mrs. FriBbie. Journey of
Frlsble's-part- Into woods to visit father
of Mrs. Frlsbie, an old hermit, who has
resided In the wilderness for many years.
When camp is broken Chip and Bay oc-
cupy same canoe. The party reach camp

.of Mrs. Frlsble's father and are wel-
comed by him and Cy Walker, an old
friend and former townsman of the her-
mit. They settle down for summer's
stay. Chip and Ray are In love, but no
one realizes this but Cy Walker. Strange
canoe marks found on lake shore In front
of their cabin. Strange smoke is seen
across the lake. Martin and Levi leave
for settlement to get officers to arrest
McGuire, who Is known as outlaw and
escaped murderer. Chip's one woods
friend, Tomah, an Indian, visits camp.
Ray believes he sees a bear on the ridge.
Chip. Is' stolen by Pete Bolduc and es-

capes with her In a canoe. Chip Is res-

cued by Martin and Levi as they are re-

turning from the settlement. Bolduc es-

capes. Old Cy proposes to Ray that he
remain In the woods with himself and
Amsi and trap during the winter, and he
concludes to do So. Others of the party
return to Greenvale, taking Chip with
them. Chip starts to school In Greenvale,
and finds life unpleasant at Aunt Com-

fort's, made so especially by Hannah.
Old Cy and Ray discover strange tracks
in the wilderness. They penetrate fur-

ther into the wilderness and discover the
hiding place of the man who had been
sneaking about their cabin. They inves-
tigate the cave home of McGuire during
his absence. Bolduc finds McGuire and
the two fight to the death, finding a
watery grave together. Ray returns to
Greenvale and finds Chip waiting for
him. Ray wants Chip to return to the
woods with them, but she. feeling that
the old comradeship with Ray has been
broken refuses. When they part, how-
ever, it Is as lovers. Chip runs away
from Aunt Comfort's and finds another
home with Judson Walker. She gives her
name as Vera Raymond. Aunt Abby,
Aunt Mandv Walker's sister, visits them,
and takes Chip home with her to Christ-
mas Cove.

CHAPTER XXII. Continued.
"I was born close to the wilder-

ness," she said, "and my mother died
when I was about eight years old.

Then my father took me into ,the
woods, where I worked at a kind of

a boarding house for lumbermen. I
ran away from that when I was about
16. I had to; the reasons I don't
want to tell. I found some people
camping in the woods when I'd been
gone three days and 'most starved.
They felt pity for me, I guess, and
took care of me. I stayed at their
camp that, summer, and then they
fetched me home with them and I
was sent to school. Somebody said
something to me there, somebody who
hated me. She had been pestering
me all tie time, and I ran away.
Uncle Jud found me and took care
'of me until you. came, and that's all I
;want to tell. I could tell a lot more,
but I don't ever want those people
to find me or take me back where they
live, and that's why I don't tell where
I came from. Then I felt I was so de-

pendent on them I was twitted of it
that it's another reason why I ran

away. I wouldn't have stayed with
Uncle Jud more than over night ex-

cept that I had a chance to work and
earn my board."

"But wasn't it unkind of you isn't
it now not to let these people know
you are alive?" answered Aunt Abby.
"They were certainly good to you."

"I know that they were," returned
Chip, somewhat contritely; "but I
couldn't Btand being dependent on
them any longer. If they found where
I was, they'd come and fetch me back;
'and I'd feel so ashamed I couldn't look
'em in the face. I'd rather they'd
think I was dead."

"Well, perhaps It Is best you do
not," returned Aunt Abby, sighing;
"but years of doubt, and not knowing
whether some one we care for is
dead or alive, are hard to bear. And
now that you have told me some of
your history, I will tell you a lifelong
case of not knowing some one's fate.
Many years ago my sister and myself,
who were born here, became acquaint-
ed with two young men, sailor boys
from Bayport, named Cyrus and Jud
son Walker., Cyrus became attached
to me and we were engaged to marry.
It never came to pass, however, for
the ship that Judson was captain of,
with Cyrus as first mate, foundered at
sea. All hands took to the two boats.
The one Judson was in was picked up,
but the other ' was never heard of
afterward. In due time-Judso- n and

"my sister Amanda married. He gave
up a sailor's life, and they settled
down where they now live. I waited
many years, vulnly hoping for my
sweetheart's return, and finally, realiz-
ing that he must be dead, married
Capt. BemlB. That an happened so
long ago that I do not care to count
the years; and yet all through them
has lingered that pitiful thread of
doubt and uncertainty, that vain hope
that somehow and someway Cyrus
may have escaped death and may re- -

turjt. I know it will never happen
I know he Is dead; and yet I cannot
put away that faint hope and quite be
lieve it is so, and never shall so long
as I live. ' Now you have left those
wh6 must have cared something for
you in much the same pitiful state
of doubt, and it la not right."

For one moment something almost
akin to horror flashed over Chip,

"And was he called was he never
I mean this brother, ever heard

from?" she stammered, recovering her
self in time.

"Why, no," answered Aunt Abby,
looking at her curiously, "of course
not. .Why, what alls you? You look
as If you'd seen a ghost".

"Oh, nothing," returned Chip, now
more composed; "only the story and
how strange It was."

It ended the conversation, for Chip,
so overwhelmed by the flood of possi
blUties contained in this story, dared
not truBt herself longer with Aunt
Abby, and soon escaped to her room.

And now circumstances came troop-
ing upon her: the shipwreck, which

an outlaws child; of a wretched
drudge at Tim's Place; of being sold
as a slave; and all that now made her
blush.

And then Ray!
Full well, she knew now what must

have been In his heart that last even-
ing and why he acted as he did. Han-
nah had told her the bitter truth, as
she had since realized. Ray had been
assured that she was an outcast, and
despicable in the sight of Greenvale.
He dared not say "I love you; be my
wife." Instead, he had been hurried
away to keep them apart; and as all
this dire flood of shame that had
driven her from Greenvale surged in
her heart, the bitter tears came.

In calmer moments, and when the
heart-hunge- r controlled, she had hoped
he might some day find her and some
day say, "I love you." But now, so
soon, to make herself known, to tell
who she was, to admit to these new
friends that she was Chip McGuire
with all that went with it, to have to
face and live down that shame, to ad-

mit that she had taken Ray's first

''II'
Followed the

name for her own-time- no, no, a thousand
no!

But what of Old Cy and Uncle Jud,
and their life-lon- separation?

Truly her footsteps had led her to a
parting of the ways, one sign-boar- d

lettered "Duty and Shame," tha other
a blank.

CHAPTER XXIII.

Old Cy especially found life dull
after Ray had gone. The hermit also
appeared to miss him and became
more morose than ever. He never
had been what might be termed social,
sneaking only when spoken to, and
then only In tne fewest possible words.
Now Old Cy became almoBt a walking
sphinx, and found that time passed
slowly. His heartstrings had some-
how become entwined with Ray's
hopes and plans. He had bent every
energy and thought to secure for Ray
a valuable stock of 4urs and gum, and,
as with his nature, felt a keen satis-
faction in helping that youth to a few
hundred dollars.

Now Ray had departed, furs, gum
and all. He had promised to return
with Martin and Angle later on, but of
that Old Cy felt somewhat dubious,
and so the old man mourned.

There was no real reason for it, for
all Nature waB now smiling. The lake
was blue and rippled by the June
breezes; trout leaped out of it night
and morning; flowers were blooming,
squirrels frisking, birds singing and

and what Old Cy most
enjoyed, the vernal season was at
hand,.'- : 4

Another matter also disturbed him
the whereabouts of McGuire and the

half-bree- .Pete Bolduc- -

Levi had" brought the information
that neither had been seen nor heard
of since the previous autumn; but
that was not conclusive, and somehow
Old Cy felt that a certain mystery had
attached itself to them, and once we
suspect a mystery, it pursues us like

Cauliflower, $800 an Acre

This Is What Is Being Done on South,
Texas Land.

Dr. Chas. F. Simmons Has Cut Up His Ranch of 95,000 Acres and It
Selling Truck and Fruit Farms of From 10 Acres to 640 Acres

(Including Two Town Lots) For $210. Payable

110 a Month Without Interest

The Hon. Joseph Daily, of Chillicothe, 111., who owns thousands of acre
in tbe Illinois Corn Belt, says:

"I am one of the heaviest taxpayers on farm lands in Mason and Taze-
well Counties, Illinois, and I have been familiar with the conditions around
Ban Antonia for 12 years. Any thrifty fanner can get rich, and make more
money off of this cheap land, acre for acre, than any land in the State of
Illinois, that sells from $160 to $225 per acre."

Investigate this before the land Is all sold. For full particulars and beautiful
views of the ranch, write

DR. CHAS. F. SIMMONS,
215 Alamo Plaza. SAN ANTONIO, TEXAS.

HOES AT ALLr J Mi U ,vi... IVWIMP' nP PRICES. FOR EVERY
member oPTHEraaiiLv.

MEN, BOYS, WOMEN. MISSES AND
grp IV. L. OoaolfU mmkeaand urnla mors

Mast mny othar mmnufmoturmr In tha
JJ ontrld, bmcmuma Ihmy hold thmlrTfr&

ahatta, tit battar, waaa foncsflf. anal
ffi2 ara or onmtam vaiua man any

ahoam In tha warld to-da-v.

W. L Douglas $4 and $5 Gilt Edge Shoes Cannot
09T!AITTIOW. W. L. DnneTn. nam. and priti. ts stamped on bottom. Tk W. nhadtut.com by the best shoe dealrrs everywhere. Bboe. mailed lrora fartory to any part o? tbe world. JUus

Inted Catalog iree to m address. W. JU losJUe, MrockUMs, MaosCarry Big Sticks in London.
for distemper

PINKEYE
Cure, the sick and acts as a preventive for others. Liquid (riven on

thetonmie. Safe for brood mares and all otbers. Bestklduey remedy ; M
cents and ti.00 tt bottle ; S6.00 and (10.00 the dozen. Sold by all drug-arist-

and horse goods houses, or sent express paid, by the manufacturers.
MEDICAL CO, Ch.mi.ta, GOSHEN, INDIANA

Johnnies Carrying Canes of 48 Inches
;.'-- ' and Size Is Growing. :

The London "Johnny" has a new
fad, This time It concerns his walking--

stick,, which has now reached the
extraordinary length of 46 inches, and
Is still growing. , ,

Of course It is impossible .to make
much use of such a Btlck as, an aid to
walking. The London dude carries hlB

horizontalwlBe, much to the annoy-
ance of other pedestrians before and
behind, and especially at crowded
crossings, '

It Is hardly reasonable to suppose
that the New York "Willie Boy" is

WIDOWS'""11" N EW LAW obtalnet
by John w. morris,IlilSSIOiS Washington, D. 0.

DEFIANCE STARCH never at.ckt
to ttie iron.

More Money for Wool
Sell your wool where price are highest. Ship direct
and save middle piofats. Small lots lame price
lartre lots. Prices and full information free.

COMMISSION CO., St. Loo I. K

PUTNAM FAD E L ESS DYES
Color mors poods krioMw and hrir color. tt any other dja. On. 10c paekaoo colors all bws. Th. oV In ooid inter better than ra.UU aanneotaiUriMt tww apart. Writ, tor tm bvoUot-H- m to Otk Bleach and Mu Colon. ttQMRQK OltUQ CO.. Qjhm.lillnoli


