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“\Wnat 1s It, father? What enn we ao
for you?" erled Adele. “We are In
Amerien, and here 18 Amory and hore
am I, your ¢hildren,"

But the old wman shook s head. “The
Lord hng brought me to the promised
land, but he hns not willed that 1
ghould enter Into It,"” sald he. “But at
lenst T should wish, like Moses, to gnze
upon it It [ eanuot set foot upon it.”

A minute lnter the old merchant wis
o deck;, naud the two young men had
seated Ll upon n coll of rope with lilg
back ggalust the mast, where he should
be avqny from the crush, The soldlers
wesgsnlrendy crowding down into the
boats, nnd all were 80 hnsy over their
own affairs that they paid no heed to
the little group of refugers who had
githered round the stricken man. e
turned his head painfully from side to
side, and his lids fell slowly over hls
eyes, which had been looking away out
past Polnt Levi at the rolllug woods
and the faroff mountains,
a qulck ery of despair and threw her
avims round the old mnn's neck,

“He I8 dylug, Amory; Le ls dying!”
she eried,

A stern Franelsean friar who had
been telling his bends within a few
pices of them beard the cry.

W I8 Indeed dying,” he said as he
g ] down at the ashen faca “Has
the old man had the sacraments of the
church 1

But the old Muguenot had openecd
bis eyes, and with a last fllcker of
strength he pushed away the gray
bhooded figure which bent over him,

“I left nll that I love rather than
yleld to you,” he cried, “and think you
that you can overcome me now 7"

The Franelscan started back at the
words, and his hard, suspiclons eyes
shot from De Catinat to the weeping

girl,

“So!" sald he, “You are Huguenots,
then!"

“Hush! Do not wrangle before n

man who s dying!" cried De Catinat
In o volee as flerce ns his own.

“Before a man who 18 dead,” safd
Amos Green solemnly,

As he gpoke the old man's faece had
relaxed, his fthousand wrlakles had
been smoothed suddenly out ns though
nn lnvisible hand had passed over
them, and his head fell back against
the mast, Adele remalned motionless,
with her arms still elasped round his
neck and her check pressed agalust Lils
ghoulder, She had fainted,

De Catlnat ralsed hig wife and bore
her down to the cabin of one of the la-
dles who had already shown them
some kindness, A brief order was glv-
en thiat the old merchant should be
buried In the river that night, and
then, save for a sallmuaker who fas
tened the canvas round him, mankind
hand done Its Inst for Theophille Catinat,
With the sarvivors, however, It was
different, and when the troops were all
dirsombarked-they were mustered In g
lttle group upon the deck, and an offi-
cer of the governor's sult decided upon
what should be done with them, e
was . portly, good humored, ruoddy
checokod man, but De Catinat saw with
apprehension that the Franciscan frinr
wilked by hls slde us he advanced
filong the deck and exchnnged a few
whispered remarks with him,

“It shall be seen to, good father; It
ghall be seen to,” sald the offlcer Im-
patiently. “T am a zealous servant of
the holy ehureh.”

“I trust that you are, M. de Boune-
ville,. With so devout a governor as
M. 5o Denonville it might be an il
thk ven In this world for the offi-
cer®of hls honsehold to be lax."”

The soldler glanced angrily af his
companion,

“I would have yon remember, fn-|
ther," said he, “that If fulth ls a virtue
charity is no less so." Than, speaking
In Engligh, *“Which Is Captaln Savage?"’

“Ephraim Savage of Boston”

“And Mnster Amos Green?"

“Amos Green of New York"
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| Before he ralsed hils eyes again the brig

Adele gave |
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'tlnn-, nna two solliers who were sta-
[ totied upon the poop puassed and re
| passed within o few yards of him.
They had orders evidently to wateh
hls movements. As he stood pnzing
his nttention was deawn awny by the
swish of onrs, and n large boat full of
men passed lmmediately underneath
where he stood,

It held the New Englanders, who
were belng conveyed to the ship which
wins to take them home, There were
the four seamen buddled together, and
there In the sheets were Captaln
Ephralm Bavige and Amos Green con-
verslng together and pointing to the
shipping. The grizzled face of the ald
Purltan and the bold features of the
| wowdsman were turned more thau once
In his direction, but no word of fare-
well and no kindly wave of the hand
cnme back to the lonely exile, e
stooped his face to his arms and burst
In un instant Into a passion of sobs.

lind hoisted her anchor nod was tack-
Ing under full eanvas out of the Que-
bec basin, De Catinnt’s bunk was next
to o porthole, and it was his custom to
Keep this open, as the caboose (n which
the coollug was done for the crew wna
close to bim and the alr was hot and
henvy., That nlght he found it Imipossl-
ble to sleep, and he lny tossing under
his blanket, thinking over every possf-
ble means by which they might be abloe
to get awny from this cursed ship., RBut
even If they got away where could they
go to then? All Capada wns senled to
then. “The woods to the south were
full of feroclous Indlans. The English
settlements would, it was true, grant

them freedom to use thelr own religion,
but what could his wife and he do
without a friend, strangers among folk
who spoke another tongue? Had Amos
Green remuined true to them, then In-
deed all would have been well, But he
Liad deserted them,

But what was that? Above tlie gen-
tle lnpplog of the river he Lad suddenly
heard a sharp, elenr “Hist!" Perhaps
it was some passing boatman or In-
dlan, Then it came ngain—that eager,
urgent summons. He sat up and stared
about bim, It certainly must have
come from the open porthole. SBome-
thing fell upon his chest with a little
tap and, rolling eoff, rattled along the
boards. He sprang up, eaught a lan-
tern from n hook and finshed it upon
the floor. There was the missile which
had struck him—a little golden brooch.
As he lifted 1t up and looked cloger at
It a thydll passed throngh him, 1t haad
been his own, and he had given it to
Amos Green upon the second doy that
be hnd met hiim,

This wns a signal, then, and Amos
Green had not deserted them, after all
He dressed himself, all In a tremble

“And Muaster Tomlinson?"

#Jobhn Tomlinson of Balem."

“And Master Marlners Hiram Jeffor-

ploseph Cooper, Beek-Grace Spauld- |
ln!l}.': Panl Cushing, all of Massachu- |
setts Doy '™

“We are here.”

“It {8 the governor's orders that all |
whom I have named shall be conveyed |
fit onge to the tradiog brig Hope, which
s yonder ship with the white palnt |
Hne. Bhe salls within the bhour for the
Bnglish provinees,"

A buzz of joy broke from the cast-
away mariners at the prospect of belng
B0 speedlly restored to their homes, |
and they burried away to gather to-
gether the few possessions which they
bad saved from the wreck. The offi- |
¢er put his lst in his pocket und
gtepped acvoss to where De Catinat
Jenned moodlly against the bulwarks,

“What is to be done with us?" asked
Dé Catinat, |

*Yoo udre to be coufined to the ship |
until ghe sulls, which wiil be lo a week
at the furthest.'

YAnd then®”

“You are 1o be carried home in her
and bhanded over to the governor of
Rochelle, to be sent buck to Paris.
Those are M. de Denouville's orders.”

De Bouoneville left De Catinat with |
g few blunt words of sympathy, but
he friar stiil pared the deck, with a
tiza wlsnna st him Ffram tima o

There was standing the grim figure of a

Francisean friar,
with excltement, and went upon deck,
It was piteh doark, and he could see no
one, but the sound of regular footfalls
somewhere in the fore part of the ship
showed that the sentinels were still
there,

The guardsman walked over to the
#lde and peered down Into the dark-
ness, He could see the loom of a boat.
“Who Is there? he whispered,

“Is that you, De Catinaty"

“Yes,"

“We have come for you."™

*Uod bless you, Amos!"

“Is your wife there?’

“No, but I ean rouse her.”

“Good! But first eatch this
Now pull up the ladder.”

De Catinat gripped the line which
was thrown to hm and on drawing It
up found that It was attachoed to a ropue
lnddor furnished at the top with two
stecl books to cateh on to the bul-

cord,

| shadow of the bulwnrks,

#wlmost the

ro when De Catinat stopped
suildenty

and  ground out

through his clinched teoth.

nn ontt
Betwee

standing In 4 dim
the grim figure of a Franciscan feiar,

| whom It wns safe to trifie,
had beon one of

| prompt action

| tween him and freedom?

‘ the mast, and then, as the monk ad-
| vanced, he sprang out upon him and

the other's cowl was pushed back, and
Instond of the hursh features of the
eccleslastle De  Catinat saw with
Amnzement the shrewd gray eyes and
strong, steru fuce of Ephralm Savage.
At the same Instant another figure ap-
peared over the side, and the Warm
henrted Frenchmian threw himself Into
the arms of Amos Green.

“IU's all right,” sald the young hunt-
er, disengaging himwelt with EolD@ em-
barrassment from the other's embrace,
“We've got him In the boat, with a
buckskin glove jammed Into his gul-

let.,”

“Who, then¥"

“The man whose ecloak Captain
Ephralm there has pat round him.

He enme on us when you were away
rousing your lndy, Is the lady there?”

“Here she 149

"As quick as you can, then, for some
one mny come."

Adele was helped over the slde and
seuted In the stern of a birch bark ca-
noe. The three men unhooked the lad-
der and swung themselves down by a
rope, while two Indians who held the
paddles pushed sllently off from the
ship's side and ghot swiftly up the
stream. A minute later 2 dim loom
behind them and the glimmer of two
yellow lights were all that they counld
see of the 8t. Christophe,

"Take n paddle, Amos, and I'll take
one," suld Captain SBavage, stripping
off his monk's gown. *“I felt safer in
this on the deck of yon ship, but it
don't belp In a boat.”

“l hope, madame, that all s well
with you,” sald Amos,

“Noy, I ean bardly understand what
has huppened or where we are,”

“Nor can I, Amos."

“Did you not expect us to come back
for you, thgn¥"

“I did not know whnt to expect,”

“Well, now, surely you could not
think that we would leavesyou without
a word,”

“I confess that T was cut to the
heart L. it."

"I feared that you were when I
looked at you with the tall of my eye
and saw you staring so blackly over
the bulwarks at us, But If we had
been seen tualking or planning they
would have been upon our trall at
onece,"

“And what did you do?”

“We left the brig Iast night, got
ashore on the Beaupre side, arranged
for this canoe and lny dgrk all day.
Then tonight we got alongside and I
roused you easily, for I knew where
you slept. The friar nearly spolled all
when you were below, but we gngged
him and passed him over the side.”
“Ah, it is glorious to be free once
more! And where are we golng?*

“Ah, there you have me, It is this
way or none, for we can't get down to
the sea, We must make our way over-
land as best we can, and we must
leave a good streteh between Quebec
and us before the day breaks, for,
from what I hear, they would rather
hive a Hugoenot prisoner than an Iro-
quols sagamore, By the eternal, I
cannot see why they should make such
n fuss over how a man chooses to save
his own soul.”

All night they tolled up the great
river, stralning every nerve to place
themselves beyond the reach of pur-
sult. By keeplng well Into the south-
ern bank and so avolding the force of
the current they sped swiftly along,
for both Amos and De Catlnat were
practiced hands with the pnddle, and
the two Indlans worked as though
they were wire and whipeord Instead
of flesh and blood. When at last morn-
fug broke and the black shaded imper-
ceptibly into gray they were far out
of slght of the citadel and of all trace
of man's handlwork. Virgin woods In
their wonderful many colored autumn
dress flowed right down to the river's
edge on elther slde, and In the center
was a little Island,

“I've puassed here before,” sald De
Catinat, “I remember marking that
great maple with the blaze on its trunk
when last 1 went with the governor to
Montreal. That was In Frontenac's
dny, when the king was first and the
bishop second.”

The redsking, who had sat lke terra
eotta figures, without a trace of ex-
pression upon their set, hard facos,
pricked up thelr ears at the sound of
that name,

“My brother has spoken of the great
Onontle," sald one of them, glaneing
round, “We have listened to the whis-
tling of evil birds who tell us that he
will never come back."”

“He {8 with the great white father,”
answeped De Catlpat. 1 have myself
seen him in his council, and he will as-
guredly come across the great water if
his people have need of him.*

The Indian shook his shaven head,
“The rutting month ls past, my broth-
er,'" sald he, speaking In broken French,
“but ere the month of the bird laying
bas come there will be no white man
nooy this river save only behind stone

— T

warks, He placed them in position nod |
then made his way very softly to the |
cublu amldships In the ladies’ quarter, |
which bad been nllotted to hils wife, In
ten minntes Adele had dressed and,
with her valuables In a Uitle bundie,
had sligped out from her cabin. To-
gether they made thelr way upon deck
snd arant o pudoer tha

R AP

The Indian waved DIS Dung KIODE L
whole southern and western horlson.
“Where are they not? The woolds are
rustling with them, They are like n
fire among dry grass, so swift and
beamilala

(To Be Contmuew.y

They were

——
them and the rope Iadder there waR

pateh of murky Nght

it De Catinat was not n man with
His life
quick resolve and
! Wias this vindletive
| frinr nt the last moment to stand be-
It was na
diangerous position to take. The guards-
man pulled Adele nto the shadow of

gelzod him by the gown. As he did so
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FOR SBALE-—Household goods for
sale and house for rent, Address
Mrs. J. F. Bowman, Marshfield.

6-16

1
|

FOR RENT.—Rooms in the Rogers
bullding; suites or singly. Apply
B. C. Rogers, steamer Coos River,
or E. O. Hall, A street.

FOR BALE—A farm of 80 acres on
Danfels’ Creek. Address B, R.
Jones. Box 110, Marshfield. 5-20-1

TheC. B., R. &E. R.R.
and Navigation Co.

TRAIN SCHED 'LE NO. 2,

In Effect January 1, 1007,

All previous schedules are vold.
Subject to change without notlce.
W. B. Chandler, manager; I, A.
Lailse, freight agent: general offices,
Marshfield, Oregon.

No. 1. | Tralns,
Dally |
Except Sunday. | Statlons,

FOR BALE—Two Lots in
Marshfield. Both for $426.
quire I. 8, Knufman & Co.

Wast
In-

FOR SBALE—A first ¢lass milk cow.
For particulars Inguire J, O. Stoops.
B-329-5

FOR SALE—A small improved farm,
This Is a bargain., Apply at Hall
& Hall's office. 6-1-1

WANTED—Boy or girl, 16 yvears old
or over, to learn the cigar making
trade; wages pald while learning.
Apply over Times Bullding, Coos
Bay Cigar Co.
WANTED—To rent, 2 or 8 furnish-
ed housckeeping rooms. . O, Box
657, or Phone Main 1241.

FOR BALE—Wagon and double har-
ness, Address 1. W. H., Coos Bay
Times,

Leave 9:00 a. m.|Marshfield.
9:30 a. m.|B. H, Junction.
8:45 a. m.|Coquille.

Arrive 10:30 a.m.|Myrtle Point,

No, 2, |

Dally | .
SIS IRl ey
Except Sunday. | ' n
Leave 10:45 a. m.[Myrtle Point.
10:30 a. m.|Coquiile.
12:00 m. |B. H. Junction,
Arrive 12:30 p.m.|Marshfield.

Extra tralns will run on dally
speclal orders. Trains to and from
Beaver HIill daily.

W. A. HARING

Dealer in Pure Cream Milk
and Buottermilk. Free de-
livery to all parts of fhe city,

North Bend,

Opegon

WANTED—A job as flreman or sta-
tionary engineer. P, 0. Box 97,
Marshfield.

WANTED-—Men to work in sawmiil,
iwages $2 per day and upward.
Simpson Lumber Co. B-241tf1.

South Marshfield for the next sixty
days. Address B. A, 11, 413012m,
ROR RENT—Three or four rooms
for housekeeping, with water, near
band stand. Mrs. Chas, Murr,

North Bend. 6t.

LOST—On Comman road, brownish
black pony, with men’s saddle and
bridle, branded €. L. Reward for
return, or information regarding
same, Notify F. Sengstacken,
Marshfield, Ore,

FOR RENT—Sunny front room for a
gentleman. Mrs, Hougard. 2t,
NOTICE—Anyone wishing room for
phone 1575,

POSITION WANTED—Competent
man wants position as stationary
engineer, fireman or night watch-

man. P. O. Box 432, it.
MARSHFIELD RACES.
First Race.
For two and three-year-olds. Half

mile. Purse $100. Entry fee, $20.
Second Race,
For four-year-olds and- upward.

Hall mile. Purse $100. Entry fee,

$20,
Third Race,
For two-year-olds. Three-cights
of a mlle. Purse $100, Entry fee,
$20,

Fourth Race.

.. Free for all ages, Half mile, Purse
$100. Hnotry fee, $20.

Entries for the above races close
with the secretary June 22, 1007, at
which time $10 is payable, and on
June 29 the balance, $10, is payable.
purses are guaranteed and
divided as follows: 70 per cent to
the winner and 30 per cent to the
second horse. Four or more horses
to enter and three or more to start,
Owner's colors must be named at the
time of the second entry, June 29,
and horses must be run under such
colors. Cateh welghts will be the
rules,

F, P, Norton, Becretary.

-=-EGGS---

[ can furnish the following

FOR SBALE—Four acres of land in|!

| Now Ready 1

\HOTEL ORECON

New and Modern
Samphle Rooms in Connection

NORTH BEND, ORE.

Bank of Orego

@apital stock fully paidup

ﬁl

n

50.000.
Gransarts a geuernl  Banking
Busturas,
North Bewd, @regon
Pull the

BELL CORD
Wet Your Whistle Then Blow
J. R. HERRON, Prop.
Front Street, : ¢ Marshfield, Ore on

Nz2lson Iron Works
F. E. NELSON, Prop

We repair all kinds of Machinery,
Bleam and Gus Engines, Guns and Hl-
cycles. Best of work our Bpecialty. : :

We manufacture Castings in Iron and
Bronge for Baw Mills wnd Logefug
Camps. We make the best Bheavesinl
Road Spools for Loggers. s $ 5

TELEFHONE 914

MARSHFIELD, OREGON

F. H. BRIGHAM
ARCHITECT AND SUPERINTENDENT

Plang and specifications
made for all classes of
buildings. ]

North Bend,
PHONE 541

Oregon

Thoroughbred Eggs at

$2.00 Per Setting

Rhode Island Reds
Barred Plymouth Rocks
White Leghorns

Pekin Ducks

JOHN W. FLANACAN

Send in your orders Now—
Eggs Bhipped anywhere in the

county.

NOTICE TO OUR CUSTOMERS

STEAMER FLYER
M. P. Pendergrass, Master

TIME TABLE.

Leaves Marshfleld 7:30, 9:00,
and 10:30 a, m., and 1:00, 2:30
and 4:00 p. m.

Leaves North Bend at 8:15,
P46 and 11:16 a. m., and 1:46,
8:16 and 65:00 p. m.

Makes dally trips except Bun-
days, Fare: One way, 15
cants; round trip, 26 cents.

~—We are pleaseg 0 announceé that
Foley's Honey and Tar for Coughs,

colds and lung troubles s not affect-
ed by the Natlonal Pure Food and
Drug law as it contains no oplates
or other harmful drugs, and we rec-
commend It as 8 safe remedy for
children and adults Red Cross

FOLEYS HONEY~<TAR
Gures Galds) Proveats Pasumonis

Pharmacy.

Steam Dye Works

Ladies’ and Gents' garp.ents clean-
or dyed.

e —

Business Directory

Doctors.

E. E. STRAW, M. D.
PHYSIOIAN AND SURGEON
Diseases of the Eye, Ear, Nose
and Throat a specialty.
Office in Lockhart’s Building.

Marshfield, Oregon’

DR, HAYDON

Do opposite Unfon Fornfture Slore. Hotra
Wio1%and 2to b

Bpecial nttentfon !mfrl to diseases of the skin

urinery nnd digestive organn

0. B Pension examines

Marshfield,

Oregon

DR. J. W. INGRAM,

Physiclan and Surgeon.

Office over SBengstacken’s Drug Store,
Phones—Oflice 1621; resldenges 788.

B. M. RICHARDSON,
Physician and Surgeon.

Diseases of eye, ear, nose and throat
a speclalty.

Office in Eldorado Block.

Lawyers,

E. L. O. FARRIN,
Attorney--at-Law,

City Attorney. Deputy Dist. Att’y.
Lockhart Bullding. Marshfield, Ore
Phone 44.

L. A. LILJEQVIST, LAWYER,
United States Commissioner,
U. H. Land Matters.,
Filings, Entrics, Proofs, Contests, ete.

J. M. UPTON,

Attorney-at-Law,
Marshfiald,

J. W. BENNETT,
Office over Flanagan & Bennett

Bank.
Muarshfleld,

Oregon.

Oregon.

O, F. McKNIGHT,

Attorney-at-Law.
Upstairs, Beonett & Walter block.
Marshfield, - - - Oregon.

J. W. SNOVER

Attorney-at-Law
Office: Rogers bullding
Marshfield, Oregon

COKE & COKE,
Attorney-at-Law.
Marshfield,

PIXLEY & MAYBEE,
Astorneys-nt-Law.

Office over Myers' Btore.
Phone 701 . . . North Bend, Ore.

Oregon.

Real Estate Agents.

—

DIER LAND COMPANY
Real Estate Brokers

North Bend,

Oregon.

MR. ALLBERT ABEL,
Contractor for T™aming of all kinds,
Phone 1884.

McPherson Ginser Ce.

Wholesale liguor dealers
Cigars and saloon sup-
plies,

S— ——

California Wines & Specialty
Froat 8t., Marshfield

Coos Bay
Steam Laundry

il

MARSHFIFYD ass NORTH BEND

All work now done at
the North Bend Plant

Edgar Vlauzey
Agent, Marshfield

North Bend Phone 1031
Marshfield Phone 1804

Philip Becker, Proprietor.
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