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Cip McOuirs, & [yoarcld girt dving

M woods is

to Fote: natdue, =
runs awa:

. y an: chies |
camp of Mnrun Frisvle, dccupled by

Wartin, his wife, G ond Btet-
Men and pulaca: Biwe tefis hee story and
in <ared for by Mo Journey of
¥ into woods to visit father
ol l!rn Prlxhlr an old hermlt, who
resided In the wilderness for many years.
When camp s broken Chip and Ray
Anowrhe party rench gamp
are wel-
comed by him and Cy Walker, an old
friend and former townsman of the her-
settle down for summer’'s
Chip and Ray are In love, but no
s but Cy Walker. Strange
und on lake shos ;-
Birange
Nttt and Lovt

front

n
lenve

rets & bear on the ridde:
Chip is stolén by Pete Dol
Stpes with ber in & canoe.  Clilp fo res:
! ‘Martin und Levl as they are r
Yorning trom the settiement. Boklue o
capes. Old Oy propoaes to Ray that he
remain in the woods with himsclf and
Amzl and trap during the winter, and he
cancludes to do sa, Others of the party
#eturn ta Greenvale, taking Chip with
them. Chip starts to school in
A finda o arblessant at At Com:
tort" h.

Eneaking about thelr cabln,

CHAPTER XIV.

“Queas you're right,” Old Cy assert-
ed tersely, and after one more look at
the Inch-wide crack out of which the
smeke rose, he led the way to their
ganoe.

“Thar's a cave thar, sure's a gun,”
he muttered, as they skirted the bold
shore once more, “an' that smoke's
comin’ out on't. I wish I dared stay
here a Hitle longer 'n’ huat fer It.”

Old Cy was right, there was a cave
there beneath the slate ledge—In fact,
two caves; and in one, safe and se-
cure, Its owner the notorious Me-
Guire belleved, were concealed the
savings of hia lifetime.

More than that, so near do we often
come to an important dlscovery and
miss It, Old Cy bad twice leaned
against a slab of slate closing the en-
trance to this cave and aceess to a
fortune, the horitage of Chip McGuire.

Ray's foar, while well founded, were
needless, however. MeGulre—for it
was thie outlaw whom they had am-
ple reason to avold—was many miles
away. And yot so potent was the
sense of danger, that neither Old Cy
nor/ Ray thought of food, or ceased
paddling one moment, until they had
crasfed the vast awamp and once more
pulled thir canoe out at the point
where they had eniered it the day
betare.

Here & brief halt for food and rest
was taken; then they shouldered their
light eraft and started for Birch Camp.

In the another canoe was

Then came another surprise, for sud-
denly Old Cy caught sight of a man
Just emerging from behind & rock fully
ten rods from the rislng smoke; he
stooped, lifted a canoe Into view,
vanced to the shore, elid it halfway
fnto the water, returned to the rock,
plcked up a rifle, then pushed (e
canoe off, and, crossing the lake, va:
ished Into the outlet.

The two watchers on the ridge ex-
changed glances.

“He's goin' to tend his traps, an
mebbe ourn,” Ol Cy sald at last, and
then led the way back to thelr bark
shack. Here he halted, and placing
ono hand scoopfashion over his ear,
listened intently until he caught the
falnt sound of a paddle touching a
First slightly; then &

nctlve thud, and then less
and less untll the sound ceased.

“The coast’s ciear,’ ne added, now
fa an exultant whisper, “an’ while the
old cat's away we'll take o peek at his
en."

A hurrled gathering of their few be- |
longings was -made, the éanoe was |
shoved fnto the lagoon, and no time
was lost until the lake was crossed
and they drew along side of where the
smoke was still rising fn a thin film
No landing was possible h i the
thore was a sheer face of upright
slate, and ‘only where this lone trap
per had launched his canoe could they
make one. :

om here & serles of outeropping

ges rose one above anothe
ween them and parallel to the
v, Irregulir passages par-
broken rock, It was |
all of slaty formatlon, Jagged, serrated
and gray with mos.
Following oo of these passages, Ol |
Cy and Ray came 16 the ledge out of |
which the smoke was rising from a
crevasse. It was a little lower than |
one ln front, perbaps 40 feet In|
breadth, double that In length, and of
& more even surface, At each end was
& short transverse passage hardly
wide cnough to walk In, and & few foet
decp

And now, after & more carcful ex-
amination of the crevasse out of which
the thin film of smoke rose, Old Cy
began a search. Up and down each
narrow passway he peoped and peer-
ed, but nowhere was & crack or
eranny, to be found In thelr walls. In
places they were as high as his head,
sheer faces of slate, then broken, ser-
rated, mosscoated, or of yellow, rusty
color, Here and there a stunted spruce
had taken root in some crack, and
over, back from the topmost ledg
this green enclosure began and con-
tinued up the low mountaln. Here,
aulgo, In & sunny nook below this belt-
ing ngl«%l scrub e, were am-
ple slgns 6f a trapper's occupation in
the way of'pelts stretehed upon forked
sticks and hhaging from a cord cross.
ing this nlchés They were of the
usual specles found In this wilderness,
dozen muskrat, with a few mink
and otter skins and one lynx.

Another siga of human presence
was ilso noted, for here & log showing
ax marks, with split wood and chips
all abgut, was see

“Sdme o' them pelts fs ourn” Ol
Cy ejaculated, glancing at the array,

\l've a notlon we'd best hook on
to ‘era, Mebbe not, though,’ hé added
& moment later, “It might git ul Into
more trouble’

But Ray was geltlng more and more
uneasy each moment since they had
Janded there. It seomed 1o him & most

explolt, and while Old Cy
bad hunted over this curlous eonfusion
of slate ledges and stared at the rialng
film of smoke, Ray had covertly
watched the lake's outlet.

“1 don't think we'd better stay hnu
much longer,” he sald at la
ean't tell how soon t‘nlt mlll Inlr

oome back and catch us”

ascending this winding stream, and
lang before nightfall, Pete Boldue,
sure that he was on the trall of Me.

ire, entered the ledge-bordered
lake.

CHAPTER XV.

To trail an enemy who Is never
without & rifle and the will to use ft,
requires covrage and Indlan cunning
as well. Pete Bolduc had both, and
after observing the many signs of a

find this lakelet. - But for all that, he
‘was watchful. Some exploring lum-
berman or some ploneer trappor might
cross this vast swamp and find this
Iake during his absence.

A brief scrutiny assured him that he
was still safe from human eyes, and
he crossed the lake,

From the baye cliff a single keen
and vengeful eye watched him.

As usual, also, McGuire mads his
landiag at o conventent polnt, some 50
rods from his cave, and carried his
canoe up and turned It over, back of a
low-jutting ridge of slate. He skinned

the half-dozen prizes his traps had se-|

cured that day and followed a shallow
deflle to his lair. Here his pelts were
stretched, a slab of slate was lifted
from its position in o decp, whia cre-
vasse between two of theso ledges,
and McGuire crawled Into his den.

Most of these movements were ob-
served by the half-breed, who, watch-
tng evor while he plotted and planmed
how best to catch his enemy unawares,
saw him emerga from amid the ledges
agnin, go down to the lake, return
with a pail of water, and vanish once
more.

All this was & curlous procredin
for he, like Old Cy, bad expected to
find McGuire occupying some bark
shelter, and even now he supposed
there was one among this confusion of
bare rocks.

Another surprise soon came Lo this
distant watcher, for he now saw a thin
column of smoke rise from a ledge and
continue In varying volumue until hid-
den by twilight.

gec

quite unmnsr\!&uu of the watcher with
murderous Intent who had observed
his actions, MeGuire was enjoying
himself. He bad bullt a little slate
fireplace within bis cave. A funnel of
tho same casily fitted material car-
ried the smoke up to a long, inch-wide
fissure in the roof. He had a table of
&late to eat from, handy by a bed filled
with moss and dry grass, also pine
knots for sceded Mght.

Opening Into this small cave was a
lesser one, always cool and dry, for no
rain nor melting snew could enter i1,
and here was McOuire's pantry, and
here also a half-dozen tin cans, safely
hidden under & slab of slate, stuffed
with gold and banknotes.

To still further protect this inmer
cave he had fitted a section of slate
to entirely A1l ILs enirance.

‘When the last vestige of sunset had
vanished and twinkling stars were re-
flected from the placid lake, the half-
breed  descended his lookont
point, and, Munching his eance, fol-

TN
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Closed in a Death.Grapple.

trapper's prosence in the swamy
knew, after lie crossed It and reached
this lake, that somewhere on its
shores hls enemy, McGuire, had his
lair.

He paused at the outlet, as did O1d
Cy, to scan every rod of fts rocky
shores, not once, but a dozen times.

No thought of the blessed harmony
of Inke, sky, and forest, or the se-
questered beauty of this spot, came
to the half-breed. Revenge and mur.
der—twin demons of his nature—were
in lis heart, and the Indian cunning
that made him hide while he watched
tor signs of N my. 'Tho bare peak
overlooking the lake soon impressed
him as o vantage polnt, and after &
nhalft-hour of watchtul listening he lald
bis rifie across the thwart, handy
grasp the Instant, and, selzing his
paddle once «m- cronsed the lake to
the foot of the peak.

To hide his l‘llnm here, ascend this
with pack snd rifie, was the next move
of this human panther, and hero in &
shellering crevasse he lay and watched
for his enemy.

Two hours later, and just at sunset,
MeGuire returned (o the lak

An ususl, he, too, paused at the out. |
fet to scan its shores. Ho belleved |
him utterly secure here, and |
thought no liuman being was lkely to |

he |

lowed close to the shadowed shore
and landed Just-above where McGuire
disembarked. lodian that he was, he
chose the hours of night and darkness
to orawl up to the bark shelter which
ho expected to find, his intention being
to thrust a rifle muzzle close to his
enemy’s head and then pull the trig-

But to do this rl‘qul:cd » long walt
me caution. His re

The smoke had s
(o riso out of a ledge, but o
could not, and so—still unaware of

Guire's position, yet sure that he
was amid these ledges, and near a
shelter—Pote  grasped his rifle and
crept ashore

It was too early to surprise

me to fall asleep must be
Yet 50 eager was the half-

broed to doal death to him, that he
must needs come here Lo Walt. No
chances must be taken when he did
crawl up to his vietim, for & false step
or the rattle of a loose stone, or his
form outlined against the starlit sky
an he crawled over & ledge, might mean
death o him instead of McGuire, And
80, erouching safely In & dark nook
above the kandln: Pete  waited,
watched and listened

‘One hour passed—It scomed two—

shelter as well.

his

-| foot amd feeling whero it would rest

and then the half-breed crept stealth-
Iy up to where the smoke had been
neen. Not by strides, or even steps;
but as » panther would, lifting one

and then another, and all uu while
listening and g o
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It was’ McGuire's hablt, whn.e wtay-
Ing here, to look at the weather pros-
pects each night, and also to obtain &
drink of cool water before golng to
sleep.

Often when the evenings were not
tow cold, he wounld sit by the lake
shore for a hall-hour, smoking and
watching its starlit or moon-glittering
surface, rad listening to the calls of
night prowlers.

In spite.of belng an outlaw, devold
of moral pature, and one who preyed
upon his fellow.man, he was pot with.
ont sentiment, and the wild grandeur
of these and the

Incoma afforded by
fiva-year oot ot

%
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sense of security they gave, were
plessant to him. His life had been &
harsh and brutal one. He had dealt
In man's lust and lova of liquor. He
measured all humankind by his own
standard of right and wrong, and be-
lleved that he must rob others or they
would rob him. He had followed that
bellef fmplleitly from the start, and
would so long as he llved. He felt
that every man’s hand was against
him, and no reproaches of conscience
had resulted from his cold-blooded kill-
ing.of an officer. Never once did the
thought return of the few years when
a woman's hand sought his in tender-
negs, nor any sense of the um

able horror he had decreed for his own
child

So vile a wretch seemed unfit for
God's green earth; and yet the silence
of nlght beslde this lake, and the stars
mirrored on its motionless surface,
soothed and satlsfled him.

He had now and then another im-
pulse—to some day take his savings
of many years, secroted here, and g§o
to some other country, assume another
name, and lead a different life.

And now, while an unsuspected
enemy was waltlng for him to enter &
sleep that should know no waking, he
left his cave and seated himself on a
shelf-like projection close to the lake,
which was deep here, and the ledge
share a sheer face rislog some ten feet
above the water.

One hour or more thia strange com-
pound of brute and man sat there con-
templating the stars, and then he sud-
denly detected a sound—only a faint
one, the mere click of one pebble
striking another.

He arose and listened.

Soon another seft, crushing sound
reached him. Some animal creeping
along In the passage beiween the
ledges, he thought.

He stepped qulekly to the end of the
shelf. On that Instant a crouching
form rose upward and confronted him.

He had one moment only, but
enough (o see a tall man a step be-
low himé the next a flash of spltting
fire, & stinging pain In one shoulder,
and this human panther leaped upon
McGuire!

CHICAGE.  ekepbon, Cntr 1261
Fith out and refurn this conson toudas.

But lite was sweet, aven to MeGuire,
and as he grasped and struck at this
enemy In & Ulind instinet of self-pres- |
ervation as both closed In a death
grapple, ane {nstant of awful agony |
came to him as a knife entered his
heart—a yell of mingled hate and |
der ar, ns two bodies writhed on
the narrow shelf, a plunging sound, as
| both struck the water below—and then |
| silence. |
Death and ven
In one eternal embrace.
CHAPTER XVI. i
For two months lifo at Dirch Camp
much resembled that of a woodehuck
of a squirrel. Now apd then a day
camo when the crusted snow pormitted
a gumegathering trip into the torest,
or a few midday bhours at ice fishing:
and never were the first sigas of
spring more welcome than to thuse
winter-bound prisoners. The wise
counsel and paticnt example ot Ol Cy
had not been lost upon Ray, either:
and that winter experience  had
changed him to an almost marvelous
degree. 1o was no longer a moody and
eeinsh boy, thinking onls of bis own
privations, bul more of & man, who
Tealizod that he had dutics and obliga.
tions toward others, as w as him
self,

Ing snow, aulmal life was once more |
! mstir, and a short season of trapping |
was agaln entered upon, and mingled |
with that & fow days more of gum-
gathering. It was brief and at a di
yantage, for fee still covered the Inke
and until that disappeared no use of
the canoes could be mad
| vay, however,

& returned with speed, the brool

1o overflow, the lake to rise, and
one moerning, fastead of & white ex-
janse of watery lce, it was a blue and
rippled lake once more.

And now plans for Ray's return to
Greenvale were.In order, and the sole
topie of discussion. He was as eager

boy anxlous for the close of
school, and for & double reason, which
18 sell-evident,

It was agreed that Old Cy and him-
self should maké the trip out together
in two canoes, and convey thelr stores
of gum and firs. At the seitlerhent
these were Lo be packed, to await later
salo and shipment. Old Cy would then
return to camp, and Ray would go on
to Greenvale.

A change In this plan came m an

nexpectod manter, for &

w days before the one set Iur de-
parture, O1d Cy, always on watch, siw
o canoe enter the lake, and wha should
appear but Levl, Martin's old guide.

e been cookin' up at a lumber
camp on the AMoosehorn,
plalned, after greetngs had been ox:
changed, “an’ 1 thought 1 would make
a trip up here an' call on ye ‘fore |
went out.”
TO DE CONTINURDY
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n
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—What do you eall good
or eold eaough to

s wife think her own fire
than a matinee.

home would be
if the right
r to get the
red stiffness, it {5 uwsually
¥ to use so pnel starch that the
ml\ and lut ness of the fabric s
hidden e of varsing
thickness, which not only destroy
appearance, but also affects the wear-
nds. This

Laundry work at

neces

, a3 it can be ap
much more thinly beeause of its g
er streugth than other makes.

This Cold World of Business,
The messenger boys paused outslds
the Army building, says the New York
One of them was selecting &
from a box.

Igaretle
C said

mme oue,”
sald the other, “they cost
money.”

"Il owe you & cent.” sald the first
I}h\‘ "ome on, I'll pay you afte

“They cost more than a cent,

the boy with the clgarettes.
ol Your eredit ain't.no §ood.
And they parted

The extraordinary popularits of fine
white goods this summer makes the
cholce of Starch & matter of great Im
porfance. Deflance Starch, being free
from all injurious chemicals, 18 the
only ono which Is safe to use on fine
fabrics. Its great sirength as a stiffen-
or mak half the usual quantity of
Starch necessary, with the result of

perfect fintsh, equal to that when the |

EO0ds Were new.

That's A
Fdward Payson Weston, tha veteran
walker, talked vegretfully in Chicago
about walking's decay “Pedestrian-
tsm,” he said, “has died out shocking:
Iy. A littie boy sald to mo the unwr
day: ‘What s a pedestrian? 1
swored truly enough: ‘Oh, he's Junt
one of those fellows who Kick up a
n an automoblle runs them
down.' "
Took Two to Beat Her.
Timkins—Your wife seems to bs
quito a fluent talker.
mkins—You bet she is [ never
knew her to be ou lked but once.
Timkina—Indee
Simkins—Yos: and then
other women o do it

it took twa

the smokeless |

{
sTiLL r@ USE FOR BOOTS.

Kafir's Newly-Acquired Treasure Put
se.
An army officer in charge of a na-
tive district fn South Africa presented
1o the kafir hoy who acted as his pars
ticular servant a palr of strons, heavk
Iy pailed nrmy b
The Loy was del
and at one
boots ¢
pair he
for several ds
ted proudly about the
them.
ut at the end of the
peared as us b
18 tied round his neck.
said his mast
i trots?

ots.
uhted with the gift,
and put the.

+ he

afterward he strute
camp  with

week he ap-
feet aad tho

Why
Are they
replied  the

¥ Berry

but no good for w
Make um fellah 100 moch ¢
al b now for wear
bedd. "—London Answers

sah,
ning

The Simple Life.

Feliclty Johnson,
be wants ter be m
folks” <Al

a4  like
seratehed his head.
ter he married like
| then,” he sald. “You si
oin’ to housekeepl
but $8.7

Starch, like eve
| Ing constantly improved,
| Starches put on the market 25 years

ago are very different and inforlor to
those of the present day. In the lat-
et discovery—Deflance Starch—all in-
Jjurious chemlieals are omlitted, whils
| the addition of another Ingredient. in-
vented by us, gives to the Starch a
strength and smoothness never ap
proached by other brands.

| Plan Beautiful Cemetery.
| Munich is to have cne of the most
| beautitul graveyards in Germany.
| The elty has purchased about 309
| acres of tomantic forest land about
| fve miles from its borders, which wlill
A s & cemetery. It will b the
| first forest graveyard In Germaoy, and
it 18 to bo so used that ita idylic
chacacter will bo preserved.

white
“Guess we'll hab

colared  folks,
. boss, we's
‘I aln't got

elso, 1s be
the pateat

| With a smoath iron and Deflanca
Starch, you can launder yot shirt-
| walst Just as well at home as the
steam laundry can: It will have the
| proper stiffness and finlsh, there will
| be less wear and tear of the goods,
| and it wiil be a positive pleasure to
| uso oa Starch that does ot stick (o tae
| 1¢ a rich girl has fiery red hair it's &
sign that all her acquatnances wilk
tell her it 18 golden.




