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CHAPTEIt XVII.
two days the Golden Rod lay

FOR closo to Capo la
with the Breton coast

extending along the whole of
the .southern horizon. On the third
morning, however, came a sharp
breeze, and they drew rapidly awny
from land until It was but a vaguo,
dim line which blended with the cloud
bauks.

"I am frightened about my father,
Ainory," said Adelo as they stood to-

gether by tho shrouds and looked back
at tho dim cloud upon tno horizon
which marked tho position of that
IvTanee which they wero never to sco

t'tfgain.

"What do you ineau, Adelo? My
uncle Is halo and hearty, and ho will
accustom himself to this new life."

"If It only could bo so! But I fear, I
fear that h Is over old for such a
change. Ho says not a word of com-
plaint, but I read upon his faco that
ho Is stricken to the heart."

De Catlnat was about to suggest that
tho voyago might restore tho mer-
chant's health, when Adele gave a cry
of surprise and pointed out over tho
port quarter.

"Look!" she cried. "There Is some-
thing floating upon the sea. I saw It
apou tho crest of a wave."

"""Ho looked In tho direction in which
the pointed, but It was so far from
dm that ho could make nothing of It,
tut sharper eyes than his had caught a
jlanco of it. Amos Green had seen tho
1rl point
"Captain Ephraim," said he, "there's
boat on tho starboard quarter."
Tho New England sdaman whipped
p his glass.
"Aye, it's a boat," said he, "but an

mpty one. Maybe It's been washed
ff from some ship or gone adrift from
aore. Put her hard down, Mr. Tom-nso-

for it Ju3t so happens that I
m in need of a boat at present."
Half a minute later the Golden Rod
ad swung round and was running
wlftly down toward the black spot
hlch still bobbed and danced upon
ie waves. As they neared her they
ould seo that something was project-l- g

over her side.
"It's a man's head!" cried Amos

Irceu.
But Ephralm's grim fac grew grim-

ier. "It's a man's foot," said ho. "I

v - )s--
3

y
r think that vou. are best down below."

hlnk that you had best take tho gal
aelow to tho cabin."

Amid a solemn hush they ran along-

side this lonely craft which hung out
so sinister a signal.

Sho was a little thirteen foot cocklo-shel- l,

very broad for her length and

bo flat In tho bottom that she hadAeen
meant evidently for river or lake work,
nuddlcd togotber beneath tho seats

ywore threo folk, a man In the dress of
rpspectablo artisan, a woman of tho

name class and a llttlo child about a
year old. Tho boat was half full of
water, and tho woman and child were
stretched with their faces downward,
tho fair curls of tho Infant and tho
dark locks of tho mother washing to
and fro llko water weeds upon tho
eurfai;?, The man lay with a slato
colored face, his chin cocking up to--v

ward tho sky, his eyes turned upward
to tho whites and bis mouth wide open,
showing leathern crinkled tonguo
llko a rotqnjr leaf. Iu the bows, all
huddled In a 'heap and with a single
paddlo still Rrasped In his hand, there
crouched a cty small man clad In

black, an opo book lying across bis
fnco and ono sjff leg Jutting upward,
Ylth tho heel ot tho foot resting bo- -

yeen tho rowlorts.
boat nau ueeu pwcrea oy mu uuiu- -

Rod, and tho unfortunates wero
i convoyed uponeck. No particle
Uljer food or drink, was to bo found
Sythlng sayo tho B(glo paddlo and
trpen Bible, wfrlch lay across tho
BJman'a face. Mai woman and
ffiad all beej deafly day at tlio
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least, ana so, with tho short prayers
used upon tho sons, they were buried
from the vessel's side. Tho small man
had nt first seemed nlso to bo lifeless,
but Amos had detected some slight
flutter of his heart, and tho faintest
haze was left upon Uio watch glass
which was hold before his mouth.
Wrapped In a dry blanket, ho was laid
beside the mast, nnd the mate forced a
few diops of rum every few minutes
between his lips until tho llttlo speck
of life which still lingered In him
might bo. fanned to a flame. Mean-
while Ephraim Savage had ordered up
tho two prisoners whom ho had en-
trapped at Ilonflour.

"Very sorry, captain," said the sea-
man, "but either you had to come
with us, d'ye see, or wo had to stay
with you. They're waiting for mo over
at Boston, and so In truth I couldn't
tarry. Which would you prefer, to go
on with us to America or to go back
to Franco?"

"Back to France, If I can And my
way, If only to have a word with that
fool of a gunner."

"Well, we emptied a bucketful of
water over his linstock and priming,
d'yo see, so maybe ho did all ho could.
But there's France, where that thick-
ening Is, over yondor."

"I see it; I see It! Ah, If my feet
were only upon It once more!"

"There Is a boat beside us, and you
may take It."

"My God, what happiness! Corporal
Lemolne, tho boat! Let us push off at
once."

"But you need a few things first.
Good Lord, who ever heard of a man
pushln' off like that? Mr.'Tomllnson,
Just sling a keg of water and a barrel
of meat and of biscuit Into this boat.
Illrain Jefferson, bring two oars aft
It's a long pull with the wind in your
teeth, but you'll be there by tomorrow
night, and tho weather is set fair."

The two Frenchmen wero soon pro-
vided with nil that they wero likely to
require and pushed off with a waving
of hats and a shouting of "Bon voy-
ago!" The yard was swung round
again, and tho Golden Rod turned her
bowsprit for the west

But while these things had been done
the senseless man beneath tho mast
had twitched his eyelids, had drawn a
little gasping breath and then finally
had opened his eyes. Old Catlnat had
come upon deck, and at tho sight of
the mau uud of his dress he had run
forward and had raised his head rev-
erently.

"Ho is one of tho faithful," he cried.
"Ho Is ono of our pastors. Ah! Now
Indeed a blessing will bo upon our
Journey!"

But tho man smiled gently and shook
his head. "I fear that I may not como

fc
Knccllna hand in hand before the dying

pastor.
this Journey with you," said ho, "for
tho Lord has called me upon a farther
Journey of my own. I have had my
summons, and I am ready. I am In-

deed tho pastor of tho temple at Islgny,
and when we heard the orders of tho
wicked king I and two of the faithful,
with their little one, put forth rn tho
hope that wo might come to England.
But on tho first day there camo a wave
which swept away ono of our oars and
all that was In tho boat our bread,

our keg, and wo were left with no
hope savo in him. And then ho began
to call us to him, ono nt a time, first
the child and then tho woman and
then tho man, until I only am left
though I feel that my own time Is not
long. But, since yo nro also of tho
faithful, may I not servo you In any
way beforo I go?"

Tho merchant shook bis head, and
then suddenly a thought flashed upon
him, and ho ran, with Joy upon his face,
and whispered eagerly to Amos Green.
Amos laughed and strode across to tho
captain.

"It's time," said Ephraim Savago
grimly.

Then tho whisperers went to Do Cat-
lnat Ho sprang In tho air, and his
eyea shone with delight. And then they
went down to Adelo In her cabin, and
sho Btarted and blushed and turned her

sweet faco away and paltcd her hair
with her hands as woman will when a
sudden call Is made upon her. And
so, since hasto was needful and slnco
even there upon the lonely sea there
was one coming who might at any mo
ment snap their purpose, they found
themselves In a few minutes this gal-
lant mau and this puro woman kneel-
ing hand In hand before the dying pas-
tor, who raised his thin arm feebly In
benediction as ho muttered tho words
which should makjj them forever one.

Ere tho stars had waned again one
more toller had found rest aboard of
tho Golden Rod, and tho scattered flock
from Islgny had found their pastor
once more.

CHAPTER XVIII.
threo weeks the wind kept at

FOR or northeast, always at a
breeze and freshening

sometimes into half a gale.
The Golden Rod sped merrily upon her
wny, with every sail drawing nlow and
aloft, so that by the end of tho third
week Amos and Ephraim Savage wero
reckoning out tho hours beforo they
would look upon their native land onco
more.

"Tomorrow wo shauld mako land by
my reckoning," said Captain Savage.

"Ah, tomorrow! And what will It
be Mount Desert, Capo Cod, Long Is-

land?"
"Nay, lnd; wo are In tho latitude of

the St. Lawrence and are more likely
to sco tho Acadia coast. Then, with
this wind, a day should carry us south,
or two at the most. A few more such
voypges, and I shall buy myself a fair
brick house In Green lane of north Bos-
ton, where I can look down on tho
bay or on the Charles or the Mystic
and see tho ships comln' nnd goln. So
I would end my life In peace and
quiet."

The mate's watch that night was
from 12 to 4, and the moon was shin-
ing brightly for tho flrst hour of it In
tho early morning, however, It clouded
over, and tho Golden Rod plunged in-

to one Of those dim, clammy mists
which lie on all that tract of ocean.
So thick was It that from the poop one
could Just make out tho loom of tho
foresail, but could seo nothing of tho
foretopmast staysail or tho Jib. The
wind was northeast, with a very keen
edgo to It, and the dainty brlgantluo
lay over, scudding along with hor lco
rails within hand's touch of the water.
It had suddenly turned very cold so
cold that tho mate stamped up and
down tho poop, nnd his four seamen
shivered together under the shelter of
tho bulwarks. And then In a moment
ono of them was up, thrusting his fore-
finger Into tho air and screaming,
whllo a hugo white wall sprang out
of the darkness at tho very end of tho
bowsprit, and tho ship struck with a
force which snapped her two masts
llko dried reeds In a wind and changed
her In an Instant to a crushed and
shapeless heap of spars and wreckage.

Tho mato had shot the length of the
poop at tho shock and had narrowly
escaped from the falling mast, while
of his four men two had been hurled
through tho hugo gap which yawned
In the bows, while n third had dashed
his head to pieces against the stock
of the anchor. Tomllnson staggered
forward to And tho whole front part
of tho vessel driven Inward and a sin-
gle seaman sitting dazed amid splin-
tered spars, flapping sails and writh-
ing, lashing cordage. It was still as
dark ns pitch, and, snvc tho white
crest of a leaping wave, nothing was
to be seen beyond tho sldo of the ves-

sel. Tho mato was peering round him
tn despair at tho ruin which had come
so suddenly upon them, when ho found
Captain Ephraim at his elbow, half
clad, but as wooden nnd serene as
ever.

"An iceberg," said he, sniffing at tho
chill air. "Did you not smell it, friend
Tomllnson?"

"Truly I found It cold, Captain Sav-
age, but I set it down to tho mist"

"Thero Is a mist ever set around
them, though tho Lord In his wisdom
knows best why, for It Is a sore trial
to poor sailor men. She makes wator
fast Mr. Tomllnson."

Tho other watch had swarmed upon
deck, and one of them was measuring
the well. "There 1b threo feet of wa-

ter," ho cried, "and tho pumps sucked
dry ycsterdayl"

"Hiram Jefferson and John Moreton,
to tho pumps!" cried tho captain. "Mr.
Tomllnson, clear away tho longboat
and lot us see If wo may set her
right!"

"The longboat has stove two planks!"
cried a seaman.

"The Jolly boat, then!"
"Sho is In threo pieces."
"Where Is Amos Green?"
Tlere, Captain Ephraim. What can

I do?"
"And I?" asked Do Catlnat eagerly.
Adele and her father had been wrap-

ped In mantles and placed for shelter
In tho loo of tho roundhouse.

"Tell him that he can take his spoil
at tho pumps," said the captain to
Amos. "And you, Amos, you arc a
handy man with a tool. Get Into yon-
der longboat with a lantern."

-- er Bu03. Lismi awny. Keep up
tho pumping thero. Mr. Tomllnson, see
that provisions nnd water are ready,
as much as she will hold. Come with
me, Hiram Jefferson."

Tho seaman nnd the captain swung
themselves down Into tho tossing boat,
tho latter with a lantern strapped to
bis waist. Together they made their
way until they wero under hor man-
gled bows. Tho captain shook his bead
when ho saw tho extent of tho dam-
age. "Cut away tha foresail and pass
ltover," said h0j

(To Bo Continues.?
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Cures Coldti Prevents Pneumenl

WANT ADS
FOR SALE Household goods for

sale and houso for rent. Address
Mrs. J. F. Bowman, Marshflcld.

C

FOR RENT. Rooms In tho Rogers
building; suites or singly. Apply
S. C. Rogers, steamer Coos River,
or E. O. Hall, A street.

FOR SALE A farm of 80 ncres on
Daniels' Creek. Address E. R.
Jones. Box 110, Marshflcld.

FOR SALE Two Lots In West
Marshfield. Both for $425. In-

quire I. S. Kaufman & Co.

FOR SALE A flrst class milk cow,
For particulars Inqulro J. O. Stoops.

FOR SALE A small Improved farm.
This is a bargain. Apply nt Hall
& Hall's office. -1

FOR SALE Household Furniture.
"W. L. Spear, corner Virginia and
Meado street?

WANTED Boy or girl, 10 years old
or over, to learn the cigar making
trado; wages paid while learning.
Apply over Times Building, Coos
Bay Cigar Co.

FOR RENT. Two furnished rooms,
Third and Chestnut, across from
tho Chinese Laundry. Mrs. Acron.

FOR SALE OR EXCHANGE foi
home In Marshfield, 80-ac- ro farm
in New York State. Inqulro of
onn Leake, Marshflcld.

WANTED By young man of good
habits, board In private family.
Address Z 6G, care Times.

WANTED A dishwasher and a
chambermaid at Hotel Oregon,
North Bend.

LADY wants family sewing, Ad- -

dress Box 82, North Bend.

WANTED First class waist hand
and skirt hand. Mrs. A. Ohann-se- n.

NOTICE. I will not be responsible
for any debts contracted by my
wife, Viola Ferrey. Jos. L. Fer-re- y,

Jr.

NECKTIES CLEANED and pressed,
5c. each, at Unique Pantatorlum.

WANTED Three or four .carpen-

ters to work on J. E. Oren's barn.
Apply W. H. Bohlen.

FOR RENT Threo rooms for light
housekeeping for man and wife.
Next to Catholic church.

WANTED To rent, 2 or 3 furnish-
ed housekeeping rooms. . O. Box
57, or Phone Main 1241.

FOR SALE Wagon and double har-
ness. Address I. W. H Coos Bay
Times.

WANTED A Job as fireman or sta-

tionary engineer. P. O. Box 97,
Marshfield.

Sank af (tegtm
dauttal ninth fully patfntp
so.nnn.

tStanaatta a nrtural SattUlttn
HuaUttea.

If you don't see any fun in
Marsnfield drop around to the
shooting gallery on Front St.

Prizes offered for best shots.

PuUthe

BELL CORD
Wet Your Whistle Then Blow

J. R. HERRON, Prop.
Front Street, : t Marshfield, Oregon

W. A. HARINQ
Deajer in Puro Cream Milk
and Buttermilk. Freo de-

livery to all parts of (lie city.

North Bend, Oregon

Now Ready

HOTEL OREGON
New and Modorn

Sampro Rooms in Connection
NORTH BEND, ORE.
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TheCB.,R.&E.R.R.

and Navigation Co.

TRAIN SCHEDULE NO. 2.

In Effect Jnnunry 1, 1007.
All previous schedules nro void.
Subject to change without notice
W. S. Chandler, manager; F. A.

Lalse, freight agent; general offices,

Marshfield, Oregon.

No. 1. Trains.
Daily

Except Sunday. Stations.

Leave 9:00 a. m.Marshficld.
9:30 a. m.B. H. Junction.
9:45 a. m.Coqulllo.

Arrivo 10:30 n.m.Myrtlo Point.

No. 2.

Da,ly I it;koiMl.-i-
Except Sunday.

Leave 10:45 a. m.Myrtlo Point.
10:30 a. m.Coqulllo.
12:00 m. B. H. Junction.

Arrivo 12:80 p.m.JMnrshfleld.

Extra trains will run on dally
special orders. Trains to and from
Beaver Hill dally.

Sign

Writing

Of all descriptions.
House painting, pa-

per hanging, grain-
ing, carriage paint-

ing etc.

Strictly pure stock
sold on all jobs.

J. B. Rohr
Opposite Bear's Livery

Stable

Nelson Iron Works
F. B. NELSON, Prop

Wo repair all kinds of Machinery,
Steam and QasKnglnes, Guns and

Best of work our Specialty. : :

Wo manufacture Castings In Iron and
Bronze for Saw Mills and Logging
Camps. We make tho boat Sheaves pn 1

Road Spools for Loggers. : : :

TELEPHONE 921

MARSHFIELD, - - OREGON

R H. BRIGHAM
ARCHITECT AND SUPERINTENDENT

Plans and specifications

made for all classes of

buildings.

North Bend, Oregon
PHONE 541

STEAMER. FLYER
M. P. Pendergrass, Master

TIME TARLB.
Leaves Marshflcld 7:30, 9:00,

and 10:30 a. m and 1:00, 2:30
and 4:00 p. m.

Leaves North Bond at 8:15,
9:45 and 11:15 a. m., and 1:45,
3:15 and 5:00 p. m.

Makes dally trips except Sun.
days. Faro: Ono way, 15
cents; round trip, 25 cents.

Steam Dye Works
C Street

Ladies' and Gents' garn.enta clean-
ed or dyed.

Philip Becker, Preprkter.

w

Businessrfiife

Doctors.

$feV

gr

E. E. STRAW, M. D.
PHYSICIAN AND SURG

Diseases of the Eye, Eil
and Throat a snccialtv

Offico-i- n Lockhart's Bui
Marshfield,

DR. HAYDON i
Oflloo opposite Union FurnJturo Stoi-V- J

iu 10 izanu a to 6 ft.- -'
,. . ..-- r. ..,,,...-.,- . w Murmary ana digestive organs

V. S Pension examine!

Marshfield,
fj"!

DR. J. W. INGRAM,

Physician and Surg

Office over Songstacken's ,

Phones Office 1621; redL?
?

B. M. RICHARDSON,

Physician ah!IT3uco'H.4ll

Diseases oi eye, car, nose ana ts
a specialty.

rttnn In TMnn1n TJlrttv,mi.a iu .uiUU '- "-r
W

Lawyers.

E. Ii. O. FARRIN. '

Attorney at-La- w.

City Attorney. Deputy Dlst. I
Lockhart Building. Marshfield,

Phono 44.

L. A. LILJEQVIST, LAWYER,
United States Commissioner-- ,

;

V. S. Land Matters.
Filings, Entries, Proofs, Contests,

!. it

w- -J. M. UPTON,

Attorncy-at-La-

Marshfield, - -

J. W. BENNETT,
Office over Flanagan &VB-.--

Bank. f

Marshfield, - - ' mK
o. f. Mcknight, ":

Attorney-nt-La- .

Upstairs, Bennett & Walter ..bljj

Marshflold, - OrejJ

J. W. SNOVER

Attomoy-at-La- w j

omco: uogers Duuamg

Marshfield, Oreg
rjjegjfr

coke & coins, '

Attorncy-at-La-

Marshflold, - - ;- - On cr

PIXLEY & MAYBEE,

AMorncys-at-IJa-

Office over Myers' Stjr
Phono 701 .. . North -ir?rReal Estate Agents".

DIER LANW COMPANY

Real Estate Brokers 9mmNorth Bond, - - ' -

MR. ALBERT ABEL, IIP
Contractor for Teaming of all'kl ,SK"

Phono 1884. .

fMcPlierson Ginser CcV

Wholesale liquor dealer
Cigars and saloon sup i
plies l

7 :

California Wines a Sfe!;
I Front St., MarBhfieldJKjff .

Coos Bav

Steam Laundry

OF

MARSHFIPO and NORTH RCHO
-- rt'wx

All work now done
j

the North Bend Piatt

Edgai MauWill.Agent, Marsh
M,

North Bend Phone Pti ,
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