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: Pastor Marvin’s Conversion.

BY WINTHROP ALLEN.
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Chureh-golog was good encugh for women.
argued the sturdy miners of the Cross Cut
Con) company. 1t kept thelr tongues wag-
giug on other themes than the shorteomings
of thelr husbands, Hut for men! Well, why
rhould they, on this one day In seven, when
they might bask In sunshine and breathe
alr unpolluted by noxious gas and fre-
damp, shut themmelves within the narrow
walls of Zion church?

Yet, strangely enough, on this particular
Bunday In May every one of them manl-
feated o surprining determination o he
numbered In Parson Marsin's flock and loud
and earnest were the demands for shoe
brushes and “bailed shirts”

It wan old Tom Cnughey, hoxa of No. 7
shaft, who tald Father Pecloy the reason, as
he stood, hat In band, when his spiritunt
sdviser came out from early mass

"I's no hard penance you'll put on me,
father, for gein' to Pastor Marvin's church
tho day? Sure, it's Hitle Arthur that'll be
preachin’ to the people of Wymore Gap for
the first time., He's hetn away to college
these three years an' they do say he's a
smart man—him that took many a ride

down In the oarrlage with me, an" has
playad ‘reun’ the breakern ever sifics me
ewn Tim-—""

He paused and Father Foeley grasped

the thin, muscular hand.

“With the saints by now, Caughey, never
fear. Yes, you go and hear young Marvin
1 mind him myself, a lkely-spoken and
civil-mannered lad, who seemed always 1o
love our mines and men ™

Three hours later Arthur Marvin stood,
with tightly folded arms, gazing from his
window, across the square to the church
which had bren his father's charge, and
which, nceording to the rules and reguls-
tlons of the denomination Re represented,
might now bacome his,

Eagerly he watched for each famlliar
fuon, In that slow-gathering congregatlon
Thers wan Mary MocNeal, whoske hushand
and sen had boen killed in the exp os on of
#1.  Bhe atil) wore Plack and she Yad com-
pany in plenty, for there wore pretiy Hoa-
ple Moaguire, whoss "IHek'" had heen eatght
In a premature bhlast, and Lizgle Dugan,
whone husband of three happy menihs had
K n: down with the last nasty caveln and-
yeu, there was d ar old Caughey. A band
of rusty hlack still clung round h's Sun-
day bat, though to Arthupe It sermed ¥ ar
#inee he  and  Tim square-should *red,
Yight-hearted, honest-intentioned Tim-
had chaned round the breakers together,
Then one day Tim had gone down to work
in his father's ahafi—and bhad never come
up again., Just ons dav! Arthur felt o
mirange grip on his throat. e turned ab.
ruptly from the window as Caughey. wih
uncertain steps, ontered the unaccustomed
place of worsh'p,

They orossed the 1ttle square together;
Pastor Marvin, tall, stalw rt and proud
desplie hin three-acore years: Arthur, a
trifie mherter, sligh er and faires than his
father, but with the same datermination in
his bearing: and Lucy. No ono in all Wy-
more Cap knew Lney's history. FPaslor
Marvin ‘had one day been canlled suddenly
to Philadelphia an® when he had come Wae'
Lucy bad come tgo. Some ta d the was th
daughter of a boyhood friend wro, In 43118
had brqueathed the child to the Marvins
Another popular tale held that she w:s th»
orphan of u repentant parishicner. B: that
an It might, the goralpe united In declaiing
that Lucy had developsd, In the plac d lifs
of Zlon parsonuge, ke a rare mecuntala
flower, and that If she did not in due time
accept the heart and hand of Arthur Mar-
vin, then truly weould every traditlon of
poetlc and romantic Justice be shatlered.

fide by slde walked father and sen dawn
the cenfer aisle and up th: steps to (he
balr-cloth sofa behind the gaunt, unlovely
pulpit. 8ide by slde they sank on thelr
koeen and old Caughey, nervously fingrrng
the orepe band on his old-fashioned dsrb-,
murmured an “Ave,” unconscious of ite 'n
ecngruity In this church, where there wan
neither altars, nor candles, nor sad-cyed
Madonnas,

When the simple introductory service was
finlshed Arthur arose, unfolded hix manu-
repipt and anoounced his text, Then he
paused and looked almost wistfully into the
uplifted faces. By mome strange coincidence
Mary MacNeal, Bessle Maguire. Ilzsle
Dugan and oldl Caughey sat elor: togather
on the right hand alsle. His glance rested,
an If hypnotised, on that blur of black, then
with shaking hands he turned the first page
of his sermon.

It was 4 dissertation on the resurrection
of Lazarus and the people listened wonder-
ingly to his vivid word pletures of the
acone, his sonorous periods, the Inflections
of his rich, well trained volce. . For twepty
minutes he read on, yet onch word seemed
to atrike agninst a sounding beard and
come. back to him with a mocking, metallic
ring, ¥ Yes, 'Atthur Marvin, thair Arthur,
whom they had known and loved as a'babe,
Ind and youth, hhd' come back te them
knowing many wonderful things, and yets-

Ttery did pot understand, but he did. It
plere hin very soul.. Their disappoivt-
ment \was pitiful. In seme way hg had
hem-—how they could not say.’

hed his peroration. What was he
te tell'them? That men no lopger needed
miracles to comvince them of the love and
tenderness of God? Buddenly before his
eyes rose & grayish mist and in the cooter
of It stood out the biack-robed group on
the right hand alale. He faltered, stam-
mered a few words and abpuptly folded his
manuscript.

The prayer which followed was more life-
Jess, mora cold, than the sermon. Lucy,
listening as one frozen in shocked wsurprise,
forgot 1o bow her head and with wide open
eyes waltched (he face of the young
preacher, now almoat harsh In Iis sternness.

8he alipped out the door and when father
and son, still erect, still proud, still silent,
entered the parsonage dining room a
houguet of freah spring flowers graced the
table. They seemed almost .a mule, gentle
prayer for tolerance, for patience, but the
eyes of the elder man never strayed thelr
way.  Filoally he dropped his fork, his
napkin slipped to the floor and one strongly
velued hand fell upon the tablecloth with
an almost despalring crash.

“The Arst Marvin in four generations to
fall! Preachers before you, every ane of
us-—father, grandfather and great-grand-
father, and you, my only son, fall me-
utterly.'

There wan no  appeal in volee,
only harsh, asccusing pride. Arthur
squared his shoulders and his volee rang
out more convincingly than from the pulpit

“It s not my fault, father, If you had
spent onp-half the money you put Into my
theological course on making an engineor
of me 1 would have been a eredit to you,
Put now—well. | did my best to please you,
bt the work (s not for me nor in me."”

Mix father stepped to the study and re-
«wned with a letter bearing the votehead
of the seminary from which Arthur had
just been graduated, Arthur read It and
handed |t back to his father. his face turn-
ing ashy gray.

“1 will not call Dr. Crawford & spy or an
Informer. 1t was probably his duty, or part
of it, to keep you Informed ns to my wove-
ments, but he might have gone further,
He might buve sald that every recitation |
missed was made up—ihat every absence
could have baen accounted for in the office
of an expert engineer—that my visiis jo the
slums were for the purpose of studylng the
real condition of (he lowesl and most
slavish working classes. An for beretical

that

sEEE N

isssERREEEERERER

wpeechos—1 wish | had made more of them.
I winh 1 rould have dragged every one of
those students away from thelr books to
met, 1o the liven into which they wera
eapectad to bring relief and comfort.

Pastor Marvin wiood with livid face,
letter crumpled and maist in his hand,
the volee of his son awept on.

“Now that we are &t the root of this
matter let's apeak the truth. 1I'd rather
| wive men a chance to live hers than to

the
and

How can they prepars for a future existence
anlal conditions a0 degrading”® How can

\

ntnrvlng t.lul some one man mu nceumu-
late wealth,

Pastor Marvin swayed and clutched &
chair back for support. And this was the
son of a prencher whose—

“How (an [ lock to thess peaple for finan-
clal support when | know that every (o =
lar they pay into the church Is carned
at the risk of their livea? [ tell you T'd
rather Invent some means for neutralizing

privatisn and death as diipensatons ol
providence, And there was n> cther way
to convipee you that T waa not meant for
the work than just what 1 dld4 today—to
Iet you eee for youraelf that 1 was a fallury
—a dead fallure!"

“And you faunt it In my face! You boast
that you wers a fallure—and | the wilness
of your disg:ace. You are no son cf & Mar
vin, 1 have dene my best for you, but you
will nqt see the light "

His hand pont:d to the doo-.
thur understocd.

Night was settling dowa on Wym: re
(Gap when Lucy tapped at Arthur's door-
He snt at his window watching the tloy
lanterns of the night shifi, twinkling ever
and over nearer to the yawning holes in
the mountain side. His grip, packed with
his f:w b:longings. lay opan on ths hed.
Luey crept softly to his side and ber arms

Apnd Ar-

slip around his neck.

'Arthur, dear, you're not going? O, he
will feel differently tomorrow, It is enly’
his family pride that is hurt and you will

break his heart and mine. Arthur, deareat,
you will stay. just one more day?"

“No, T would be a thorn In his fle h, |
tried to make him soc this yra's ago, Lucy,
‘but he was obdurate. He would not lis.ea
to my sid2."”

“But I—what am I to do without you?
I have waited so long—three lohg years,
think—and—1—love you so."

Gently he took her hands In his and
drew her close,

“Just a little longer, Lucy, You must
stay here untll he understands. 1| eculd
not rob him of his all, and rome Aay w>
will he together with his consent Naw
~well, he does not wish you even 1o me

| me."

For an jostant the girl's spir't r so |
rebellicn. Then she lock«d inte 'be calm,
clear eyes of ths man wio loved h r and
yet, for that love, would not break his
word, and & brave smile came to her lips.

. L L - - - - -

The next morning John Heeger, wup r
Intendent of the Cross Cut  comruny's
mines, glanced up from his desk 10 face
Arthur Marvin. He had heard cof the scena
at Zlon church and he wondered if (h»
voung fellow was ready to star: anow in a)
humbler way, perhaps by asking th: privi-

lege of holding noon prayer meetings In
the works.
“What can | do for you, Mr, Marvin?" ho

inquired, politely.

“You can give moe a job, Mr, Seeger.”’

The superintendent whistied aoftly and
Inaned back im his chair, Then he surveyed
the little form rather superciliously

“Well, really, Mr. Marvin, [ don't believe
I can accommodate you, Everything In the
ofMces s filled, but If thero's n clerkship
open within a—""

“Thank you, but | prefer the mines If
there's any chance in No. 7, I'd like to be
with Caughey."”

Superintendent ﬂunr almost whistled
agaln, then drew himself up stifly, as De-
comes one of his position when dealing with
A common miner.

"I think the matter can be arranged
Good morning.”

So after this fashion was the name of
Artbur Murvin, graduate of the Frances
Allen seminary, added to the pay roll of
Tom Caughey, boss of No. 7. Not only did
he work under Caughey, but he boarded at
the boss’ simple bome, where Mrs. Caughey

they werve the God | preach when they are | perature ih the mines did not vary
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fire-damp, of lessening the chances of (x- |
ploelon than to tell these pecp'e to accent |

| annure them of safety in the life to vome. | shifts, but it was alwave night down there

1ike gnomes aAgainat the glistening hillside,
Arthur Marvin again presented himuelf be-
fore Superintendent Seeger The Intter
looked up impatiently., What 4id this son
of & preacher want tiow? Promotion before
his turn®
“Wall,
day oft.”
Perhaps in the tone wan just A SURRCS
tlon that men woo were ahove thelr work
were given to taking frequent lay-ofis, |
Arthur made po reply to the thrusi, but

Marvin, you must bhe taking w

———
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plnngmi al once into tln- nhjcu of hln call.
“There's a nasty bit of fAre-damp in Na,

' 7. and the fans don’t seem Lo carry It o™’

“Moit miners expec. to contend with
fire-damp. They don't anticipnte a plenik
down there ™ !

Arthur fushed, but his tene was respecis |
ful,

“This i= not an ordinary smount nor an
ordioary kind, It means—irouhle."

Becger whirled round In his chair impa- |
tient!;

“Our foremen are supposed to look afier
these mauatters, Mr. Marvin, and | believe
Siandigh, our Inside man, I8 perfectly com- |
+otent. i

Arthur did not mention that Standish had
heen too intoxicated for three days to dis- |
tingulsh between firedamp and NMuminating

ges. He lowered his volee a trifte,

“Mr. Seeger, unless something s done
there'll be an  explosion within - five
hours."

The superintgadent rose, flushing an-
grily.

“Permit me to remind you, Marvin, that

you asked me for a job Ilo the mines, not
an my adviaer —"' |
His next words were losl In a deep,

reverberating detonation, which shook the
very feundations of the long, narrow ofMce
building.

The two men looked ench other silently
in the face. No need for explanations now,
From adjacent rooms peered [(rightened
faces, and the next Instant from the dis-
tance came the sound of many feet hurry
Ing toward the top of the shaft. White to
the lips, but with a great delerminaiion
burning In his cyes, Marvin reached the
place even before the startled =uperinten-
dent Yes, it was No. T-and Caughey wis
down there

The o)d heari-rending scenes were ro-
enacied Arthur bad witnessed them by
fore. The angulthed faces of women
hovering near the shaft and about the car
riage. the walting stretehers, that  first
awful load of muimed and blackensd ferms,

the Instunt of horrible uncertalnty, then
the ¢ry of cries—"Fire." :
Caughey and hall n dogen of his men |
were entombed In one of the chambers

furthest from the shaft, with the fire creep

ing elowly toward them

Beeger had been directing the efioris of |
the rescuers, but now thoere was more im-
portant work mt hand. The property of
hia employers was endangered. It u\llldl
be saved only by focding the mines. He

{

had started Loward the long-distance toles
phone beoth, when Marvin stepped in hix |
|u|'h

“Mr. Beoper, he sald quietly "_hptrul
can't be more than fve feel belween the |
workings of Nos. 7 and 6 and Caughey and
the others must be at the far end of the |
Eangway in T—Iif they're alive. | know
every inch of that ground, A light charge
of dynamite would break the wall, They'd

have a fighting chan o
kL in and see.'”

Seeger latenod impauticntly. He was not
thinking now of the few [mprisaned miners
but of the result to his company and him-
self If that fre was not controlled. MHe
did not realiaw the brusality of his next
words,

“They'd bettér drown
mines must be Nooded.

At lenst | pould

than burn. The

Arthur's eyes were steoly as he walched
Secger disappear, Then he turued swiftly

| you "

| little headway in that 1ime

(’ ‘m{l'(m"" il

{ vin, who had been passiog from group o

' ecomfort,

| purty

in her lover puramount to her discretion
“He knows the mines hetter than you de. |
He'll never try It unless there's 4 chance. |
And you'll give him that chande, won'l

SBeeper paused and looked into the plead-
Ing uplifted face. It meant a delay of a
few moments only. The flameos could galn
He strode to |
No. 7 and detalled a rescue party for No.
#. The news spread Hke the seething Names
far heneath thelr fect. Arthur Marvin had
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gone down No, £ shaft to save the nrrl
tombed men. No one knew Just how, nor!
asked. It was a ray of hope and heartsick

women jolned with willing men in the rush

 to the head of No. 8, just as a second deep- |
| toned boom fell upon their ears,

Lucy leaned faintly against Pastor Mar-
grovp, prayving and administering words of
but who pow stood silent and
huggard with his eyes straining toward the

shaft. Was Arthur alive or had that blast
been his deathkoell? The sllence  whieh
followed was the silence of death. From

the top of No. 8 came no sound. Women
looked into each other's eyes and hope died
down again. A young girl, whose lover was
with the Hi-fated group underground, fell
unconscious at Pastor Marvin's feet, but
he d4id nat see her

Hark! Yeu: the clang of the gngineer's
bell. Some one wus alive and sigualing
Men fought for the right to answer the call,
but Seeger's hand was first. Up—up—
slowly—slowly came the carrlage. What
would |t bring to the walting women—Iifs
or death? Now (t reached the head of the
shaft and a sipged. piffed, but living, fce
appeared above IL# rim. What mattered It
that several fingers were gone—thalt Lhe
flesh quivered and stung? Here were life
and air—and mother. A woman sprang for-
ward with a great cry of joy and knelt
beside the brulaed form. Secger was siep-
ping upon the carriage at the head of the
rescuing party when he felt a light pressure
on his prm.  Luck spoke In low tones.

“Hia father-——he wishes (o g0 down. Per-
hape Arthur--*

Seeger put the other men aside. Pastor
Marvin walked silently on the carriage,
then Beeger motioned Lucy to  follow,
Down-—dowp-—to that awful uncertainty

they dropped. The alr was st thick with
smoke and dust Afier sigoaling the en-

gineer anhove to siop the carrlnge HM‘P!‘"
led them mlong the gengway toward the
No, 7 worklogs, They could see dimly the
Ercat gap an the earih, throngh which

Arthur aud Cuughey, the latter hruaised and
bleeding, but stil) staunch and sirong, were
drawing w limp fgure

Ry the Mekering lamps of the rescuing
Arthur's faca looked discolared and
drawn. He did not see Lucy and she sprang |
forward with a glad ery. Then she stopped
Nilll leniy. After today her love would comé
| first, nlways—aiwa¥s, bul this she recog-
nized as the sppointed hour for another
She drew back. A tall, vreet Agure sirode
through the uncertaln light, & trembling
hund rested on Arthur's shoulder and a
volee nhaken with Teeling exclaimed;

TArthur, my son, my son—greater love
hath nu man thun this' but I-1 did not
understand, You must forgive

TWH FEAGLES WHIF A REAR,

Novel Plight Osver tln- Mussesnion of a

wf farvion,

A Agkt to a Mnish
eagles and a hear few

Pleee

betwesn w palr of

persons have secn

and the sportiest gport on the turf would
hardly know en which to bet In kuch a
vambat. reporis the Portiand Oregonian
Hanx Larson CHE this seasop saw a des

pernie fight between twao fine bald gugles

 thiat bad their nest not far from his camp

wnd a half-grown bear. The eagles won
A huge sturgeon had bheen washed ,up on
the river bank and the cagles were ysing It |

1
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Itke thunderbolts on his neck and rump
and sank thelr talons in hie fAesh,

The talons of a full-grown engle are not
to he sneeszed at even by a Hear. and the
how! of rage bruain let out showed that he
had been both pained and hurt. He reared
up on his haunches and clawed savagely at
the birds, which whirled agilely about him.
One would make a daneh at hle face and eyes
and the other would hit him in the back of
neck ke a eatapult,
or #0 the hear stood up to the “scrateh,”
and when he had seratching enough he be-
gan to show signs of wanting to gel away.
He d14 not exnctly show the white feather,
for the cagles had ul) the white feathers,
but he bhegan edging off toward the brush,
which was fifty feet Hsinant,

An soon as he was on all fours the euglen

For ten minutes

I
\
|
|
[

|

|

were of him and he would have to get onm

his haunches to use his paws effectively.

The bleod wos stroaming dowr his faee
and showed In spors all over his glossy
hide, but the grest object of the eagles

aaprarad 1o be to get at
Ivee

brulp‘a cyes and
seemed to be aware of this and wnas

very anxtons to get under the protection
of the brush. The eagles were evidently
Just as auxious (o prevent this. When
bruin turned hix head toward the bushes

they would plump down on his head and
try (o aink thelr talons In Ws eyes or to
dig them out
drum his cars with their strorg pinfons
untitl the poor bear did not know “'where
he was at,”

All thix time Larson was sitting quletly
In his boat watching wha* he says was the

moest wavage and entertaipiog fght he has
evey soon. 1t wak, he judges, noarly half
nn hoar from the time the hoar came out

of the bBrush 111l he was able o deag him-
aelf hack under ja friendly cover, where
the eagles could not get at him, and he
was  the most dilapidated looking bear
Imagivable. The ecagles New up on a tree
and smoothed their roMed plumage and

congratulnted each other on the outcome
of the struggle. Then, as their saglets were
squawking for more bhreakfast, they re-

sumed their work of carving and serving
their sturgeon and until it was all used up,
which took several days. No animnal offercd
to approach it, In the daytime at least,

“Garland” S10ves Ana Kanges
Awarded first prize, Parls exposition, 1920

BOOMING THE WEST.

Colorade Woman Goes Ahroad as fm-
migration Agent,

Mrs. Bugene H. Grubb of Carbondale,
Coln,, went cast last week on a somewhat
peculine ‘nission. She Ia going to England,
France, Germany and Holland, to the latter
country mainly for the purpose of alding
her husband in Anding three or four hun-
dred famllies who will come to Colorado.
wettle down In the Irrigated sectlons and
builld up the sugar beet ralsing industry,
the bellef being that the Hollanders, who
are thoroughly acqieinted with the uae of
ditches for the purpose of keeping water off
the farming lands of their own country, will
he particularly useful in the use of ditchens
uded for Irrigating purposes, Mra. Grubb's
relations will be nrincipally with the women
and chkildren of Holland, this being the labor
largely emploved In the sugar beet culture,

Mrs, Grubb s accompanied by her hus-
hand, who has extensive landed interests In
Colorado, and who has always been inter-
ested In irrigation matters, He htaded the
Colorade delegation at the Irrigation con-
gress held In Chicago a year agn. He car-
riod influential letters to the prime minister
of Holland, which, it is belleved, will fur-
ther the cause he seeks to advance., The
vinit

with thelr sharp beaks and |

i
!

to the couniries other than Helland |

will be made for the purpose of huying such |

prize winpers Iin the way of eattle and
linrses as exhibited at the last International
Live Siock show and may be subject to pur-
chase,

1
!

|

i

Hesides belng a woman of affairs, Mrs.
Grubh has another distinction. She was
the lagt person to pass out the gate of the
Worlid's Columblan exposition the night the
“show'* closed. Mrs. Grubb establiahes this
distipotion from the fact that she was es-
corted out by a guard nearly an hour after
the grounds were¢ supposed to have been
vacnted. She was "discovered” |n a me-
ecluded nook, where she had fallen into n
sleepless reverie while dreaming on the
hoauties of the scene so soon to be given
over .to the hand of the destroyer.

Mra. Grubb was u Chicagonn for twenty
vears hefore moving to Colorado,

are most fre-
guently to be
seen upon the
face, mneck or
breast, though
they are liable to appear npon other parts
of the body, When they begin to spread
and eat into the flesh, sharp, piercin
pains are felt as the um'lerl_wug tissue
destroyed and the tender nerves exposed,
Cancerous sores develop from very triflin
ciauses; & earbuncle or boil, swollen gland,
n little watery blister on the tongue or
lip, a wart, mole or bruise of some kind
becomnes an indolent, festering sore,
whicli in time degencrates into cancer,

“Ten yoars ago T
had n sore on my loft
temple, which the
doctors pronounced
a cancerous uleer;
it would itoh, burnm
and bleed, then scab
over, but would
never hoal, After
taking 8. 8. 8. awhile
tho sors hegan to 3
discharge, and when
nll the poisonous
matter had passed
out it got well. I
took in all about
thirty bottles, continuing 1t for some
time aftor the sore had healed, to be
sure all the poison was out of my sys-
tem. Hove seen no mign of the cancer
in ten years. JOBEPHUS REID

Gant, Audrian Co., k.
is strictly a vegetable
remedy, and, while
possessing  purifying
and healing properties
that no other medicine

does, contains nothing that could derange
l.hr' svsteny,  While cleansing the blood
it also builds up the general health,

If you have a suspicions sore, or other
bland tronlile, send for our free book on
Blood and Skin Diseases, and write to us
for anv information or advice wanted;
we muke uo charge for this service,
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THE OMAHA "‘AIL\ BEV: WE D\I FHDA‘\ NOVEMBER 6, 1901, Y
— e EE—t — — — e i— .~ ———s — - - e e — .

and Tim'=s.  and Aasped towand the mouih -*'F No. & nhaft ' to foed heir voung (ae morping n...!
Wymore Uap gosaiped aver the affair for w The earriage swiyed sullenly over the eagles  were serving  breakfast 1o (hely
time, then Arose fresher and moare exciting yawning hole,  He turnsd o (ate Lucy young and one of them had Bown ap ta the
L toples, and Arthur Marvin's Toture  wau Oh, Arthur, th oawful Can't 'hey | wewt with a lot of pleces of sturgeon and
I#ft to kis own determining di aothoething® Mrs.  Cavghey nearlY | he athe temring away ut the huge F E '

He went aown inte the bawels ol the crazod. What fish when (he Baar catne eraehing throumh | A\ t‘
earth day after day, not only to dig. but Lo Aribuy vlasped her irembling haads tho brush 1o fnd the sturgeon he had | v .
study Hy and by he changs! to other There's not a seconid to waste. I've Bl goanted.  Bruln wiailked straight up to the |
workings He wanted 1o know something 16 beal Scesger, When he comes buck he'll | 5 Hut the eagle war nor to e svared |
of other veins. drifis and formailons, and  flood the miges, unless you tell bW 09 pud he Mapped his winge and stood on the OF THB
far into the night he talked with Tom | wail till he hears from me | defensive,
Caughey, who knew the Cross Cu! properiy You | Rig, far sturgeon do0 nol come ashore
a8 4 goou Mahometan kaosws hin Korun You, I'm going to Break through 010 | ginng the Columibia o frequently as they ? ]
Every Sunday moralng Arthur went to Zion | No. ©, or He beat over and kissed BOT. | yuod (0 and the carcauss of (his one was .|
church to study something else—the un- | Send rome men here. I fesd (hem— 1 oene gnd it righttolly belonged (o the |
yvielding features of his father, and the aiter the explosion.” | oagles as the original discovorers. The |
pathetic Httle lines which were beginuing fhe would have held him, but already he |y paused a moment and then rushed at
to show in Luey's face kad siepped on the carriage and with he  n0 canie which gracefully eluded him and,
| He vorked on day #hifis and on night | Tattle and clank of cable druma he $hol eouping & short distance In  the air, |
out of slght. When Seeger came back from sereamod bloody murdes as a signal to his |
The summer waxed stifling hot and automn the telophone, with determination ““.I"m | mate. She came swooping down from the
swept an, cool and refreshing, but the tem- 0 his fice, he met dn equally .wr:‘rm.noi‘ nest and jolned forces with her mate in
Then but pale-faced girl. When he beard her ,!;m Witnck on the bear, which was so busy [ ] *
- | one day when the snow was on the ground | *tory he oxclaimed . [ tearing the sturgeon that he pald weo at- | 5 -

and the men coming from below Jonked T‘.!:'“ll :::‘:-';Jlr-‘-"‘:;:":rlrit"l.u. - f.l'hl tentlon to the royal bBirds till they Innded | J mlnen rl ers
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