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If (ON MARSHALL stood In tho po3t-onic- stcr- -

)iv y at the notice, iiu lu d tip on HeJL of tho roriheomlng annual
- T.ittn or Hi" fnuam Yaehl Club. The

particular iiu'!.: that caught his eye was

tl r w ( il mono; pri'- "f Alteon dollar-- for sailing-dur- b

.., oft' ''1 1:-- ' In ruiiivodoro. TliMr were otic r

pr.zts, (' ci.irse: the mr. 'lip. called
' 'ho Commodore's Cup,' for Knockabouts, pennants

for tbo rauabotit? and l..ilt sutc-rs- . and a fbs money
prize if tw. nty-nv- c d.."a-- - forth- "v- - t : '

. " r
Hut the on" he stand at m loi: :inr'.' w. thai see-o-

prize For be fi't co; t iiu thn t' W :: ' ler, bis
Fi'ngdoo, could bri an r '.i. hi '.A- - or up

Sepiam Kivcr. Tho trouble w ibc rntrauco

fr if two dollars. Tin rommoln" was a very fion-oro-

man, as every one In Fquam knew; but ho

believed that It was only fair that th local fishermen

should pay to enter the mo-- . Two dollan, however,

stood between Lon and the prize.

He shifted his crutch ami wa about to stump away

on it and hi one h- -: wh n a familiar voho called

on' 1 ccril; ,
"fio-"- - ' "line, Lon! Whai's the trou-- 1.

n w?"
a "omnK r,,-- I'la-- k who spoke to him, and

a t ,t i lyji around and said quickly:
' Cood-- rnnig, sir' I was trying to think of some

wu 'o main- two dollars."
Tvo dollars," c.bo-- d his companion. "What for?

"Wan to see tho circus?"
'Xo, sir," Lou replied emphatically. "I want a

cl.anct to win that dory prize, Unit's all."
"Isn't lobbt. ring paylnjr this season, I.on?"
"Pretty well, sir; but Alice and Dan have been nick,

and t take-- - all that mother and 1 can make to pay

the do-'or- bills and keep 'hem comfortable. That
fif tfii dollars would coinu in mighty handy nov.1."

"Hum!" ejaculated tho commodoit. Then I.on
tu'-iif- away and walked up the road. Ho was cttdscl-jn- g

'! brain1 to think up ome plan wheieby he
i s' t raise the much-dc- f in d two dollars. He had
eiifiiiL'li lobsters in the "car" down at tho dock to bo
v rrl. if the cottagers would only buy them,
li'i on his rounds that morning very few seemed to

win lobsters at all.
j.op Marshall was fifteen years old, and the Iofs of

b right leg had occurred two years before, through
his be.iig thrown from a trolley-ca- r. That happened
tl wln'cr his f.ither died; and as soon as Ixin was

a' lc to " .'b-rn- t on the rough crutch he had made
himself, he . .irked as hard as ho could helping his
iroMiei in kcn)irig a honn for Alien and Dan.

His fatbet had left him a fast sailing-dor- y, and,
however much Lon was hampered on land by the
lo .3 of his leg, ha was as good as tho next one on

board a boat. Tho villagers took a prida In his ability
as a boat-saile- r; and tho cottagers liked him for his
chicrfulnt s and the way he worked. But both as a

lobstorniau and as a boa -- sailer bo had one very ac-th- e

rival. This was I:ib Ukhards, tho postmaster's
lull.

I,on and his mother discussed tho situation wbilo

tl.r wire rating dinner, and Mrs. Marshall suggested
that ho should make another tour of the hotels and
co'tages that afternoon and remind tho people that
tho morrow was "Rnuam Day," and more lobsters
would bo needed to feed the crowd of visitors at-

tracted by the boal-racc- s. Lou started out as roon
as dinner was over, but before ho had reached the
first cottage, Mrs. Black, tho commodore's wife, called
to him from hor phaeton.

"Oh, Lon," she cried, as sho reined in her horse,
"1 ave you any lobsters on hand?"

' Yes, ma'am," replied Lon. And, to his wonder and
Ui light, she ordered ten from him, to bo delivered at
once. Thca she paid him tho amount or his "bill,"
winch wr three dollars and a half. Lon went back
to th- fo ago with as near lo a run as his one leg

wouii allow.
' Mother," ho criciu, us ho burst into tho kitchen,

"1 vo got it!" And he throw tho money down on the
table.

"So you have, my boy. But do you really think you
ought to go Into that race? Isn't it a kind of gam-

bling,"
Ivon bru. hr d her doubts aside by Hayln;; lie gue-no- d

"it U were gambling Commodore- - Black wouldn't put
tho prize up." Mrs. Marshall had no arguments to
advance against tho statement, for in Siuam every-

thing the commodore did was considoicd just right.
Lon took tho two dollars, wont down to I ho club-

house, and entered his dory for tho race.
"Hope you'll win, Ijon," said tho steward aa ho

wrote. "Alonzo Marshall, Wanderer. Bald." on tho list
o entries. ' You want to look out for Bob Richards,
though. That 'cro dory of his is right smart."

"Oh I think I can heal him, Jim. unless ho outwits
me with some surprise. He's a good sailor, bu I'm
not afraid of Bob or the Arrow."

Tho race was set for tho next day, the start being
at ten o'clock. But, raco or no race, I.on bad to go
out in tho bay to ovtihaul his lobster-pot- ', and tak"
up his night's catch. Ho he left homo befoie day-

break tho next morning, rowed out to tho "Ledge,"
and after taking up one set ol pots baited and dropped
tho second set overboard.

Before seven o'clock he had transferred his catch
to tho "enr" In which ho kept thetii, and then started
to haul tho Wanderer up on the beach to give tho bot-

tom a scrubbing off. When he Bad finished this and
had overhauled tho rigging of his sprllsail and Jib,
It. wns time to make his way out to tho starting-poi- nt

off tho lighthouse.
It was a beautiful morning, with just tho kind of a

breeze Lon liked. It was coining out of tho southwest
In heavy puffs that were dangerous to a craft mil
sailed by skilled hands. Lon liked it, not because ho
was fearless, but because he knew Just how hard a
blow tho Wanderer would stand. And as ho know
Bob Richards was nervous on tho water, ho counted
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iri-r- than ever for this reason on IHug al-l- to be.it.
blm. He knew :hat when tho heavy puffs came tear-
ing across the bay, whipping It Into fiam. Bob would
throw the Arrow up in tho wind, thus losing head-
way. Meanwhile the Wanderer would be keeping
Ktevlily on her way, even If Lin had to climb out to
windward to do it. That was a part of sailing a
race.

Ah Lou ran out to tho s'arHng-poin- t where the com-

modore's schooner lay tt ni.'hor, h" was star: lad at
"Vehii,y 'pht of Marion Darey, tho commodore's

niece, out sailing alone In a cranky little rowhoat
of her own. It had been convoiled into a .sail-bo-

by the. addition of a '"lit p board and a sprlt-.a- ll that
was much too big for it. Lnn thought, tut Marion
had breii brought up around tho vator. was thor-
oughly at home In boats, and could 'wlm; and her
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unci" nllowrO bv to do much as she pleased
with her bo;it. 11, - danger, Lon knew, lay
in bar fo.-ir- and igi.oranco of the faults if
hex cianky 1 la't.

When tin boj (hht r aught sight of her, she was
sailing to lo 'ward, running before the wind as Lou
was. And, w? 'Huailj luppens with a cranky craft,
Marlon's boat wjk jav'.ng badly, und tin "t'ening to
roll the boom unihi. Hu ran otr to leeward of her
ami then lia'i her:

"Oh, Mi.-- s Million, don't ou think you arc carrying
too Much onll? It's blowing proity ficsh it's
corning harder every mind'"."

"Too much Hail?" the shouted hack across tho wa-to- r;

-- not for mu. I eouhiti". go to windward with-
out the sprit up. U you don'! look out I'll boat you
to the start."

This was a joke, for Lon was gradually
away fiom her. As ho noare-- , the tbo
thought came Into his head 'o run alongside the
schooner and spiak to tho ooiuiiKntoic of dang.'r
Marlon was In. Uut juM then ihe warning-gu- n for
his class bounded, and ho wnt about, hoisted tbo
jib, and began "jockeying" foi a good position with
tin four oilier dories I hat were entered for tbo
raco.

The Wanderer stood away from tho lino for ns near
two minutes as 1,011 could count. Then ho went about
ami ran down to the starting-lino- , with Bob Biehurds
following his every move. Tho other three dories
wore having a battle between themselves on tho op-
posite lad;, for t heir owiki-- s icalized that thoy wore
bound to lake thlid place between them If Lon and
Bob stayed In the race. Much to Urn's as
bo noarod tho lino ho saw he was ahead of time, and
ho had to Jlbn over and make a tack away from it.
Bob just caught the gun-tir- o nt the proper time, which
gave him the advantage at the start.

The course was a triangular one, thrco miles to a
log. On the first and second logs Bob mnnaged to
keep ahead of Lou's boat;, but on the third one, as
the puffs were growing stronger with every blast, ho
began to loso his courage and let his sheet run every
few minutes as tho sejualls struck bis boat and
knocked It down.

This was Lou's opportunity, anil skillfully did ho
tako advantage of it. Before thoy woro half-wa- y

homo on tho la3t log, tho Wanderer was several
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lengths ahead of Bob's boa1, and going like a steamer.
Ijii was soaked through with tin; spray.

Suddenly he again caught sight of Marlon Darcy,
who was coming out to nvet the racing dories. Sho
was to windward of the Wanderer when Ixin saw
her, and it made his hoar' jump to see the way her
cranky rowhoat was "l;-;ri- down" under tho big
sail. Although It was as much an he could do to
hold the tiller In one hand and the sheet In the other,
he took a turn or the sh "t around the ttlVr Tor a
moment, and with the hand loft free waved to her
to go back.

Whether she understood him or not, ho did not
know; hut to his horror !. taw hr put. the tiller up
and sta"t to run ivni-- - :h- rtern o his dory, with
tho sail of her lo"t broad f Th"t) jutt what ho had
feared happened. The bo un rollod Into tho water,

and as Mat ion jammed the liter down to swing up
into the win I. a vicious puff caini tn.i:-in- ; across the
hay, caught the water-log-j- sail and upsJt tiic boat,
throwing Marlon down into tiii- hl,l.

Without a moment's hesiiaiion, ljn jibed over and
ran to where the girl was snuggling to froe bcrtclf
fioir. ihu sail and tho shoot. ji could soc Hon Kicii-ar-

was km ping on his com-.,,.- , n,i UH realuc d ho
had l hi own away the a 'o. i!-,- h,. never fuUc-.-v i'or
a moment. o know Ma:! m could swim, but iiu was
afraid she would becj.nu tuuc'ed up in tho sail. In
that Jay her danger.

Tiiio as tho direction of O10 wind, ho headed tho
Wanderer for tho dlnuuled beat and struggling sirl.
As soon an ho came whhin hearing-distanc- e ho

elled, "Grab the boat!" ami "Keep iitill!" and pres-
ently ho had rounded tho W..n4.ivr up alongsldn of
Marion's boat, from which ii v us iMiftparailvoly easy
to drag hor into his dory. Then, while she Iiiu.;lud
and talked excitedly, ho m.ni . hor sit down In tho
bottom of bis boat, threw his oilskin coat around her
shoulders, and after dropping his jlh, proceeded to
clear the mast and sail away from the overturned craft
preparatory to towing It into the harbor.

Meanwhile the launch from the commodore's
schooner had been tearing out to the scone of tho
accident. By tho time 1,011 had Marion's boat ready,
tho launch was up with (hem, Commodore Black
standing at tho wheel in the bow. Just tin n ;ir rosa
the- water came the sound of Uio gun announcing tho
llnish. In the midst of the commodore's Ivaitfelt
expression of thanks, all ixin was thinking of was the
fact that ho had lost the prize. Ho erased to ac-
cept tho offered tow, and boat back Into tho Cove
alone. Ho had to tell his mother of his failure to
win the fifteen dollars.

It wns tho custom of the Yacht Club to end tlm
day with a fireworks show, a supper, and the presen-
tation of tho prizes, and every lu Ua, v,.l(;tended tho jollification. Although ho had no sham

11 tho distribution or prizes, Lou stumped down to
tho club-hou- at eight o clock. Ho was 'oo whole-soule- d

a boy to lot his defeat interfere with tho night's
pleasure. Tho big parlor was crowded, and hn hadto pei ch himself up In one of the windows at tho
back of the room with tho other vlllauo imu01..... 11.,.. ,,i.,i r,,,i i, .... '"'"',"" ;" ' lame, tun handsomeold nnmmfiilni'n frnvn nil! Ilui ....I--""""" b" "" 1'iizcs, to ttio iiccotn- -
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AS SOON AS lllC CAMK WITHIN HEAHING-DISTANC- E YELLED, "OKAB BO.T!
AND "KEEl1 STILL!"
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M By Margaret Johnson.

This dear little man from Cho-f-

Who Avas known by tho name of
ThtDg Ku,

Had never a toy
Such as children onjoy

Save Ills own little funny thin riucuo!

Ho could make It a whip or a string,
Or a snako with a terriblo sting;

He could tio It In knots,
And, ray goodness! what lots

Of tricks ho could play with the thing!

No wonder he smiles askew;
Was there over, in all Chc-f-

A happier lad than tho little Thing Ku
With his little thin queue, think you?

paiiiinent of applause from the crowd In the parlor
and out on the piazza. Lon felt a pang of jealousy
toward Bob Klchards when ho saw him walk up the
aisle to reecho tho little purse that, contained threo
shining !ie-doll- gold pieces. Then the audience
started t.) move out of the loom, but the commodore
rai.-c- ! lit.--, hand and asked every one to wait a mo-
ment.

lb' lifted from the table a red flannel bag. from
which he drew another silver cup. Old yachtsmen
and those near tho table recognized at once the cup
which tho commodore's son (.who bad fallen in the
Spanish War) had won in a hotly contested raco nine
years before.

"1 one more prize to present," he said. "It
is an impromptu one, just as was the act It is to
honor. Tliia afternoon, most of ns assembled here saw
a boy do a very bravo thing; lie deliberately threw
away a race ho was about lo win In order to save a
human life. You all know whom and what I mean I
mVr te lonzo Marshall, and his rescue of my niece.."
Tho (oinmodoro had to stop a moment until the clap-
ping of banns and stamping of feet censed. "In giv-
ing this cup, that was the prize of one brave aoy, to
another bravo boy, 1 fool that I am honoring both."
Then he called out, "Come up here, lxm," and the red
faced hid was pushed lovingly by every hand that
could roach iilm up through the narrow aisle to tho
platform.

As Lon took tho cup. tho kindly giver leaned down
and whUpered, "There's something inside It for you,
Lcn." And while the crowd chu rod and clapped and
stamped their fori until the walls echoed again, Lon
mumped away to snow his prize to his mother. At
the first dearie light be stopped long enough to see
what the "something inldo" was; and his astonished
gaze fell on a chock for fifty dollars.

GllMNBPJ JiMES,
By JUith Ingraham.

Good Grandpa Ephriam Silas Ames
Goes walkit.s out ach sunny day;
He love.-- , to kcc tho children play,

He calls their fmBy by thclt names:
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Cleep(l,(j1erpi1lcr.

whither zreyou gb'nes'
Outrife f)e,?e.c&.rny dee,);

tb where. Aegreen corn'sgrowing,
VbtWillle-rpilK-

r do
when the com 15 red "i
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JVEZUS NOTES.

(From the Springvillo Breeze.
We're pleased to state that Mr. Wren

And wife are back, sad at the Eaves.

The Hotlns occupy again
Their summer home at Maple Leaves..

The Garden Tcstaurant :oports
A fresh supply of anglcwoim?.

Tho Elms that fav'rite of resorts-H- as
bougbs to vent rn easy term

Wo learn that Mrs. Eanv Bee
Is still finite lame with frost' .1 ',.:prs.

Ye Editor thanks Cherry Tree
For sundi y floral offerings.

Down Cistern-wa- y a water-.-po- ut

Has been a source of act'vo floods,

We hear of rumored comings out
Of some of Sprlngville's choicest buds.

Iu case you run across Green Lawn
Don't wonder why he looks so queer.

'TIs only that he's undergone
Ills first short hair-c- ut of tho year.

EDWIX L. 3AGLW

Mary had i little lamfc.

A tiny wooden tluiy,

iltcuuldnt lielj. U.folfow k tAVtl
fouse Mary lit!J the stow. f$? a

SSL

Lizette Gertrude Evangeline.
Azalia Gazelle Clementine,

And little Zelda Antoinette;
Stephen Pcrclval Alphonso,
Eitzjamcs Summorvllle Alonzo,

And young Jerome Ellphalet.

Thoy all wear broad-brimme- d hats
pullod low,
They all wear frank and open smiles,
And arc quite frco from wlckod wiles;

No wonder grandpa loves them so! XX
r


