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See the snow failing 44d the lce-spray
ASSvs Tia‘iding-place. Hear thefwind
And thé WiA tempest swoep o'er mile and
Ot sullen landdespe. Wateh (he rain-clbud's

Empty abave (t, and the flitful beam
ot t thwart the flold, until 4 senm
o ir green shoot up to greel thy e
Aad lo! God's s wroughtence
O¢ J1ry from death-from Joss, most won-
drous gain: <y
The comnfield glitters with s golden atore
On the name land where Jois the storm
and ram
Beat on the bare, brown earth, Thy sow-
Ieg o'er,
Thine but to walt and pray lest faith
-should wane!

hu:\: thy sced of love, O heart, and
- .
Though it Ue hiddsn—though thy doubta

amg
Whisper to thee 'tin lost, and thy sad tears
Wall on tha lco-bound soll af bitter fate—
Surely the seed will live: Bpring seta the

gate
Of life wide open, See! though hid for
years,
Lave ssoks the light of love—itn tender
spears
Shall gladden thy sad eyes al last, though
late;
E'en but the blade perchance and not the
bloom.
Ofttimes God seeth that Love's fower
rare
BEath mo perfection this sids of the tamb,
But needeth for Ity growih the pureralr
Ot His swent Paradise; afler earth's gloom
mm;:!lh 1ts blossoming—oot here, but

—Hate Mallersh, In Chambers” Journal,

CHAFTER Y.—CoxTINUED.

A few moments aufliced to dress the
eut properly,and after turning over the
knife and revolver to the authorities,
to aid in identifying the two robhers,
Tom was about to start for his hotel
when his new acquaintance said, blunt-
Iy:

“Held on a mioute. I'd like to know
the name of the man who stood by an
old chap to-night and saved my life,
How did you bappen slong so handy
like?"

“My name is Tom Secott, and I hap-
pened to hear those men planning to
rob somebody, so [ kept an eye on
them. That's all."

*“Na, it aig't all, by s long chalk,”
was the hearty response. "“You did
more'n that, and [ might be ehucked
inte the dock before this only for your
plack. My pame ix John Avery, and
F'm pretty well known along the water
froat as a man of my word. If I ean
ever do you a good turn you can count
on me. Live bere io the oity 7"

“No, I'm just from New Hampghire,”
said Tom.

“Looking for work?

*No, I'm trying to find & chanee to
get to the Kiondike.”

“Then; by thunder, you needn't look
any longer,” wiis the prompt reply, “be-
eause I'm bound there myself, and you
shkall go with me if you want to. I
wouldn't ask' s better mate than you.
Where are you stopping?

Tom mentioned the name of his hotel
and the other said at once:

“All right. Let's go there and talk
this thing over.”

Half an hour later they were seated
in the smoking room and Tom's modest
stary was told. When he had finished
his friend said:

“That's a good, straight yarn, and
some day I may have one 10 tell you
that will open your eyes, All I need to
say now Is that my name is Joke 29y,
Fm an old 40-er without wife or child,
and 'm bound for the Klondike to got
my pile. It's waiting for me there, all
right. I've taken passage on a salliog
wessel because [ like the water and
Bate the cars. Besides, there is no use
getting there before spring. 1 will pay
your passage out on the same vessel,
and you can keep your litile pile. If
the Yukon camps arn anything ltke the
eld days in California, you'll need it all
sad more, too. We'll eall it & loan
or anything you like, and you can pay
me when you strike & rich elaim.”

Tom protested faintly, but he was
everwhelmed at the prospect; and soon

“We'll see about getting your passage
the first thiog in the morning," said
Avery, “and now, as my old head Is
giving me particolar fits, [ guess I'll get
& bed here and turn in, I was eslen-
Eating to sleep on board to-night, but 'l
waait for daylight before I try that trip

Then, pressing Tom's hand warmly,
e old miner said:

“Good night, mate. You onghter
sleep well after saving o man's life, and
maoney, too, Do you know [ have §5,000
in my clothes, and but for you it
weuldn't be there now."”

There was a suspicions moisture in
his eyes, as he turned hastily and left
the room, leaving Tom to his pleasant

Is. .

He could hardly realize all that bad
Been erowded into the few hours sinee
his arrival, and his sleep was broken
by ftful dreams, in which revolvers
and robbers played prominent roles,

CHAPTER IL
L4
TOM MEETS AN OLD-ENEMY.
When Tom Seottawoke the following
merning his side was stiff and sore, but
by the time be had dressed and made
his way downstairs he had slmost for-
gotten the wound in the realization of
the fact thas the way bad been miracu-
“whhu-unﬂ-mw‘_

region. I
M8 found ihe old minkr waiting for
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night's struggle the elder man said,
quietly:

“I'Hl nevér forget this place as long
as I live. If those raseals had only
dreamed what 1 carried with me they'd
have finished their bloody work and I'd
have been down there.”

As ho spoke he pointed xignificantly
toward the icy water in the dock and
then added:

“The money was nothing, bat—"

He broke off suddenly and led the
way in silence until they reached the
vessel, where the captain, s grizzied old
salt, was pacing the deck and urging
the stevedores to greater efforta,

The Seabird was a trim built eraft of
about 600 tons, The eook was fiying
wbout the deck in his white apron, the
second mate was hard at work below,
and as the two men stepped on board
the eaptain said, eheerily:

“Good morning, Mr. Avery. We're
about ready, you see. The wind is fmir,
and {f nothing happens we'll be under
way by dinner time. The mate has
gone back on me and I've sent after
another man."

In u few words the miner informed
the old seadog of his adventure the pre-
ceding evening, adding:

“This is Mr. Thomns Scott, who saved
my life. 1f It hadn't been for him youn'd
have gailed without me, and now you've
got 1o take him too. He'll pay the same
as I do, and share my stateroom. Isit
& bargain?"

“He's welcome,™ was the eurt reply,
“as long as he's to bunk In with you.
I've no other spare berth.”

“Good," exclaimed Avery. “Come on,
Scott, we'll have to hurry up and get
your stuff.,”

Tom's companion was an old traveler,
and knew exactly what was required
for the voyage, as well ns where to ob-
iain it, and when the tug came along-
side at noon our hero had a well-filled
chest of clothing below, and stood on
deck watching the operation of getting
under way.

“Make that bhawser fast lively!™
shouted o harsh woice near him, and
Tom turned fo see o short, thickset
man, bustling sbout and cursing the
sailors roundly. His face was turned
away, but there was something famil-
iar in his bearing, and Tom was won-
dering at this when Capt Coffin
shouted:

“Let the men get thelr dinner while
we are towing down, Mr, Rider.”

“Aye, aye, &ir."

Tom started as if he bhad been shot.
He saw the mats turn towards the poop
deck as he replied and there was no
mistaking his features. The red face,
bushy beard and brutal mouth could
belong to none other than Tom's old
enemy, Obed Rider, who had brought
the story of Capt. Beow's flight to Mer-
rivale. If any further proof was need-
ed, his broken nose, which added to the
repulsiveness of his appearance, was
noticeable at the first glance.

As he canght sight of Tom he stopped
as ff rooted to the deek and uttered an
exclamation of amazement, for the ree-
oguition was mutual. Then an evil
light blazed in his eyes and he bounded
towards Tom, hissing through bhis set
teeth;

“How came you aboard this erafe?”

His fists were clenched, but he paused
before reaching striking distance, for
four years had developed Tom Seotl
from a lanky boy into a tall, muscular
man, and the same undaunted spirit
now looked boldly into the other's eyes.

The captain and the old miner were
both below at the moment, the former
naving gone to hixdinner, after giving
bis last order, and the chief officer stood
glaring at Tom like an enraged animal.
He hod been shipped at the last mo-
ment and had no knowledge of any pas-
sengers on board, supposiug Tom must
have heen engaged us & common sailor.

“What are you doic' of on that quar-
ter deck?" he demanded, as Tom made
no reply to his first question. “What's
the matter with you! Open your
mouth or I'll open it for you! What
are you doing here?"

“None of your business,” replied
Tom, finding his tongue at last.

“I'tl make it my busioess blamed
quick!” eried the infuristed officer, his
eyes snapping as he thought of the long
voyuge ahead and his power to take his
revenge tenfold on one under his auo-
thority., |

*Get forward where you belong.” he
shouted.

Tom understood now what was pass-
ing in the other's mind, but determined
not 1o undeceive the mate in order that
the, truth might be all the more erush-
ing when made known.

“] won't stir » peg for you, Obed
Rider,” he replied, “and If you are not
careful I will make your face look worse
than I did when | was a boy. . What
bad luck brought you here [ don’t know,
but I warn you to keep clear from me!™

The expression on the mate's face was
fairly fiendish as he ynatched an iron
belaying pin from the fife rail and
rushed at Tom, crying:

“You won't stir, ¢h!. Curse you, I'l
show you the difference between afloat
andashore!™

But his blow was arrested in mid air
by aw iron grip about his wrist and the.

weapon was torn from kis hand instant-
Iy. He found himself pressed aguinst
the mizzenmast with » foree that near-
1y took hisbresth away, whiie Tom sald,
stetnly: : o

hine In the smoking-room, and.us be |,

“Doa't try that with me sgals or Il

A

hh::h who
. > face
prang -::h' lm
“Mutiny u I'll bave your
lifa for thial™ -y
He bad reached the head of

tonem

“What's the trouble here?™ he de
manded, s the officer tried to push by
bim on the steps.

“It’s mutiny, sir!™ was the angry re-
ply. “Wait till I get my pistol, and I'll
soon settle 111"

The captuin looked about hise in sar
prise, Tom stood alome on the quarter
deck, and the whole matter was [pex-
plicable unless the new mate woserazy,
a thought which found ample jostifics-
tion in his disordered appearance.

“Muticy 7" he repeated, contempliu-
ously. “See here, if you've been drink.
ing. Mr. Rider, don't let It happen again.
I can make allowance for sailing day,
but see it doesn't happen again!”

“I am s sober as you are,” was the
surly reply. “That man tbere! That
Seott whelp! He refused to obey me,
and I'll spe whetber T atn mate of this
ship or not!"

With one stride the eaptiin reached
ki aide and thrust his weather-besten
{ace close to the mate's, giving him s
look before which the other quailed.,

“Look you!™ he maid, sharply. “When
you speak to me remember I have a
handle to my name, and see you put it
ot every time! You must be drunk!™

The mate [ooked from one to the
other as if he could not believe his own
senses. What did it all mean? Why
did the skipper refuse 1o side with him
and allow Tom (o stnmd there unmolest-
ed after assaulting his superior afficer!

Seclng lie could do nothing but glare
at Tom the skipper turned to the latter
and sald, coolly:

“It's next to Impossible to get a sober
man nowsdays. The best seamen all
seem to make (4 8 business ta keep
drunk all the time they are ashore
After they get out to ses they are all
right.”

*“Capt. Coffin,” mid the mate, step-
ping forward, . “I have not touched &
drap of liquor to-day. I ordered this
man to go forward and he resisted me.”

"“Ordered hinr forward! Well, that'sa
good ome!"™ And the eaptain broke into
s hoarse chuckle, “Why, biess me, but
of course you didn't know! Mr. Seottis
& passenger on the Seabird and s goin'
to 'Frisco with us. There's another
down below, a Mr, Avery, Make you ae-
quainted with Mr, Seott, Mr. Sentt, this
is my mate, Mr, Rider. It's all my fanlt
not telling him you wasaboard. Kinder
funny, wasa't it7"

“We don't need any introduction,”
said Towm, quickly. “I have known Obed
Rider a long time. 1 doa'"t know any
good of him, either™

Capt. Coffin was surprised, but he
asked no questions, preferring to walt

“I'Il show you the difler ence betwoen afloat
and ashote.'’

until he could see Tom mlone. The
mate bit his lip in baffled rage as be
saw his prey not enly removed from his
power, but pisced in & position where
he must be treated with outward re-
spect at least, He turped on his heel
asud went forward, vowing vengeanee
under his breath, but not daricg to
show his feeing furiber before the cap-
tain.

“So you know my mate?” then asked
the captain,

“I kinew him years ago,” replied Tom,
“and we had some trooble. It doesa's
matter what it was about, but his pose
got broken, and be hates me as hard as
1 do him. [e may be a good sallor,
however, and no doubt he is. He used
1o sail with my father,”

A hail from the tug saved Tom any
further explanation, and aw the captain
bustled off to reply Avery eame cut of
the eabin and joined his rootmmate, who
told bim briefly sbout the recent trog.
ble, making no mention of the originai
cause of the enmity between bimself
and Rider, for the charge agaicst his
father was too sore a subject 1o pass his
lips

By the time dinoerwas over the ves-
#2] was well down the harbor, When
Boston light was reached the westerly
wind began to freshen, snd the smils
stood full. Lines were hastily cast off,
the tug's whistle gave & ekort binst as
a parting salute, and, with & graceful
pod of her sharp bow in return, the
bark shot toward the open water, with
every square inch of canvas pulling at
the sheets, and the captain rubbing his
horny palms with delight at the pros-
peet of a fine depariare. .

John Avery was an cldsailor, and the
motion of the vessel enused bim no in-
convenience, but Tom was' soon
stretehed in his bunk, where he re-
mained the better part of two days,
while the Seabind flew along before the
favorsble gulein a mabmer which did
uot belie her neme.

When he managed to get on deck
Cape Cod was more than 300 miles
astern, and already the wenther was
beginning to grow milder. A few days
more made him completely well, and
long befors the equator was reached
Le bad acquired quite s professional
roll and felt perfectly at bome.

Ot the mate he saw very little, as the

Capt.
his observation be announced that they
were as far south of the line as Boston
was north of it. :
Then be went below to look at the

“There ain't & clond in the sky.” he
said, bluntly, “but the giass is going
down as though the bottom had
dropped out of everything. We're go-
ing to calch i1, as sure as my name fs
Seth Coffin. My glass pever lied (o me

Gradoally the wind died ont, until the
Seabird lay becalmed, rising and fall-
ing on the swell, but the sky remained
clear, The barometer continned to fall
in an alarming manner, and after an
hour the heat became oppressive.

Then from all quarters of the horizos
o mass of white clouds arose, until they
presenfed the appearance of huge
mountains of snow, darkening as they
ascended, and massing together until
they formed a canopy overbead, en-
tirely concealing the bive sky above.
Soon they deepened until the whole
heavens were solidly black, as if cov-
ered with folds of velvet. In a few
places, however, the color seemed to
vary to a dark, purplish gray, as one
edge of an overlapping cloud was ex-
posed.

Long before this time all hands wera
on deck, and the Seabird was stripped
for the battle with the elements. What-
ever his otber izults, Obed Rider was
s good seaman, and, with but few
suggestions from the captain, be hac
made everyihing snug, only a close
reefell maintopeail and storm staysall
skowing aft, while & portion of the
foretopmast siaysail stood out white
and clear agninst the gloomy back-
ground, in readiness to pay her head off
when needed.

There was a painful stillness, broken
only by the mournful menotone in the
rigging which slways precedes a hurri-
cane, as though the eraft knew herdan-
ger and tried to utter her feeble pro-
Lest cgainst the forees of nature.

Suddenly, far above the mastheada
sounded an unearthly scream, as if the
storm demons had united in sounding
the charge. Still the mils hung idly,
and not a breath of air could be felt.

Tten in the far distance a long,
bright streak suddenly (lluminated the
horizon, Increasing with marvelous ra-
pidity until all could see what seemed
10 be an endless line of rolling snow.
It was impossible to bring the vessel's
bead wp to meet the danger without
wind, and she lay helpless in its path,
rolling unessily about on the disturbed
Eea.

[T0 =R coNTINUED.]
UNEXPECTED SUMMONS.
How as American in Coba Uawitting-

Iy Called Ont the Whole
Army.

In one of the old stories of English
folk-lore we are told that, in the ca»
erns of Alderley Edge, s ridge of high
land, are 999 horsewmen ready to start
into action should the right bugle blow.
The author of “Cannon and Camern™
bad, in Cubs, his esperience of a lile
assembling. With a party he was on
his way, through mud and rin, wa
spot where he expected to get a fine
view of Santiago.

“We came to a river already much
swollen from the shower, its stream
rushing down in torrents from the hill-
top. Through this we were obliged
to wade up to our armpits, holding our
cameras and plates above our heads.

“When we reached the dilapidated old
fort we fell in with the outpost of the
Cubans in front of San Jusn. We were
told that, two or three days previous
to our arrival, the Spaniards had ernc-
mated this fort very unceremoniously.
This was the day afier the battle with
the rough riders, in which, being rout-
ed, they fell back on their maia forees,
about two miles in the rear,

“In this old fort was a bell tower,
containing @ finely carved bell. Some-
thing prompted me to go up into the
tower and examine the bell. Ooce there,
an impulss seized me to ring the bell.
and I did it, with alarming effect; for
out of hiding came every Cuban sol-
dier for miles and miles, all wildly ges-
ticulating,

*I realized immediately that this was
the signal for sssembling in mass
should the enemy be seen to advance.
I shall pever forget that sight so long
as [ live. Of eourse I was admonished
for doing it, but wheyp I essured every-
body that my intentions were bonest
forgiveness wasaccorded me.”—Youth's
Companion.

) Musical Egotism.

A musician died, 1nd hin sleeping soul
waited at the gale. Then said the
sagel: “Has this man sinned ™ “Yes,”
answered the voices of the neighbors;
“be has played hiz own works all day.™
“What shall be his punisbhment 7 asked
the angel. “Let bim hear those works
forever,” eried the voices. So the soul
was aws\rned in hell by the chanting
of fts own music. “This must be
Heaven," it smid. —Loandon Academy.

Silk is osmsidered unclean by the
Mokammedans, becanuse it is the prod-
vet of & worm,

In Westminster Abbey 1,173 persomt
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and routs West, Northwesd,

Southwest. Southeast, . Offeri
superior acoommodations lowest
Close comnmections st Union Toleda,
with all Trunk Lines snd st Whee with B
a0 Blge line traine It pay you
W consuit seents of thin rallway.

L 1 BOOTH, Ges. Traffe Mgr ,

E B OOULIDGE, Gen. Pass. Ag*..

levaland, Ohle.
SHERMAN, Trar. Pass Aﬁ‘
Wheellag, W. Va

DURLING & BLIGH,

WHOLESALE AND RETAIL
DEALERS IN

Hard and Soft Coal

Coke, Blossburg
Smithing Coal.
Best of Accomodations
at the 10c. Barn.

Baled Hay and Straw'

Moving Fumiture a Suecialty.

YELEPHONE TL EAST MAIN BT

The

| REDNATISH, CATARRE,
| NEADACKE, NERYONS

PROSTRATION, BRONCEITIS,
NEURALGI, GENERAL BEB
i

s well know to thousandy whe
hare been banefited after yesrs
of suffering and dis sapolotment.

Toall ose whoe bave tried dif-
forent remodies wilboul sueenss
asd have become disgournged..
otr Compound Oxygen Trealment
eomes, bringing bupe nnd enoenr-
agoment. It has restorsd masy
ehronlo suferers.

Why not you?
Write for book st once, free.

Drs, STARKEY & PALEN

1112 Girnrd St., PELADELPHIA, PA.

A LOCAL
and
CLIMATIC .
DIEASE n Tk
Nothing but &
dl.-u; °-'1Il cure It
Qet a wall. B

Ely’'s Cream

e
.r

I-mnim-nln!m!

Kodol

Dyspepsia Cure

Digests what you eat.

gans Itisthe

ant and tonlc. No other preparation
in 3
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Home Savings Bank Co,,
WELLINGTON, OHIO,
Transact o general banking business,
buying and selllng notes and bills of ex-
change. Money loansd on satisfactory
collaternl. morignge, or personal weeur-
ity. Interrsiat 3 per cent. paid onall
savings depoalts, interest eredited annu-

slly,
YOUR BUSINESS SBOLICITED.
Bafety-deposit boxes situsted in our maiy
vanit at $1.50 per year.
Wm. Vischer, Pres.
G. E. Bpltger, Viee-Pres.
J. 8. Mallory, Cashler,

E. L. BENEDICT

Bocesssor to C. K. Brrory.
WHOLESALE AND RETAIL

Hard and Soft Coal

Coke and Wood

Draying and Moving of bouse hold
goods or planos and teaming of all kinds
prompily attended to,

Balled Hay and Biraw sold and daliv-
ored.

Ofler Phono 45. OSos Wast Malu Strest
Restdencs Phone 68,

E. L. BENEDICT
E. BIGELOW & SON

BRICK AND TILE.
All kind of brick sad size of
tilo at right prices.
N. P. ROBINSON,
AGENT.

1 other resultsof {m :
Prepared by £ C. DeWitt ACo. 4

' J. W. HOUGHTON, Druggis §

Crown

BAKING POWDER

A LY

AND SEST WMADE::; .1y

POUNDS, 20CTS.

FIRST=
LASS ERS.

'PATENTS
e FREE
b e o e, b

|

For Bill Heads,
Letter Heads,
Fine Commercial
Job Work of All

Kinds,

Get Our Figures,

wurh;nuon n.l.:'
IN CHICACO
i NEW YORK

A, N, Kelogg Hovsgans Go.
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