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Want to see the elrcus? .
“No, sir,” Lon replied emphatically. “I want a

chance to win that dory prise, that's all” \
“Ien't lobstering paying this season, Lon?
“Preity well, sir; but Alice and Dan have been sick,

and it takes all that mother and I can Wmake to pay ,

the doctor's bllls and keep them comfortable. That
fitteen dollars would came in mighty handy now.”

“Hum!"” ojacdlsted the commodore. Then Lon
turned away and walked up the road. He was cudgel-
fng his brelns to think up some plan Whereby he
might raise the much-desired two dollars. He had
enough lobsters In the “car” down at the dock to be
worth thet, if the cotlagers would only buy them.
But on his rpunds that morning very few seemed to
want lobsters at all,

Lon Marshall was fifteen years old, and the Joss of '

his right leg had occurred two years before, through
his beltig thrown from a trolley-car. That happened
the winter his father died; and as soon as Lon was
able to get about on the rough eruteh he had made
himself, he wmduhwnhmld helping his
mother in keeping & home for Alice and Dan,
His father had left him & fast salling-dory,
bhowever much Lom was hampered
loss of his leg, he was as
board a boat, The villagers
as a boat-siiler; and the cottagers
cheerfulness and the way he worked.
lobstermiin and as & hoat-saller he
tive rival. This was Bob Richards, the postmaster's

would allow.
“Mother,” he cried, as he burst into the kitchen,

*T've got it!" And he threw the money down on the
table. .

“So you haye, my boy, But do you really think you
ought to go into that race? Isn't it a kind of gam~
buﬂ‘;” A

Lon brushed her doubts aside by saying he guessed
“if it were gambling Commodore Black wouldn't put
the prise up,” Mrs, ‘Marshall had no arguments to
advance the statement, for in Squam every-
thing the commodore dld was eonsidered just right.

Lon took the two dollare, went down to the club-
house, and entered "‘J:’ l:l:h:‘rm e

“Hopa you'll win, Lon" 4 steward as he
wrote, “Alonso Marshall, Wanderer. Paid.” on the list
of entrles. “You wanh to look out for Bob Richards,

though, That ‘ere i of his is right o1
moovlrlftimm lmm : % mﬁlﬁ'ﬂ. ot T

not

at ten

e AR e M S S "

b 4R R L 1 R N, Sy R T T gl e B,
SRR EEES AR NI R N RN
A5 i 4 . s " e I n -

THE COMMODORE’S CU

lllil-I..l'_-"‘"..'_'..f_!_‘-".'ll_llll.llII'I'..I'II'II'IIIIIIllllllllllll

' ing scross the bay, whipping ft into foam, Bob

; the four other dories- that were entered for

. two minutés as Lon could count,
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throw the Arrow up In the wind, thus
way, Mesnwhile the Wanderer would ﬂ
steadlly on her wiy, even if Lon had to
windward to do it. That was a part of
race.

As Lon ran out to the starting-polnt. whare
modore’s schooner lay at anchor, he was startled
catohing sight of Marion Darcy, the commodord's
nlgcs, out salling alone in & cranky Hitle rowbosat
of her own. It had been converted into a sall-bost
by the addition of & centrebonrd and & spritsall that

was much too big for it, Lon thought, But Marion,

had been brought up around the water, was thor-
oughly at home in boats, and capld swim; and her
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lengths ahoad of Bob's boat, and golng Ilke & steamer.
Lot wha through with the spray,

Suddenly ho agnin caught sight of Marion Dearey,

who was coming’out, to meet the racing dorles. Bhe

“was to windward of the Wanderer when Lon saw
ber, and it made his heart jump to see the way her
cranky rowbost was “lylng down” under the big
sall, Although It was as much as he oould do to
hold the thler In ond hand and the sheet in the other,
he took & turn of the sheet around the tiller for »
moment, and with the hand left free waved to her
to go back.

Whether ghe understood him or not, he 4id not
know; but to his horror he saw hér put the tiller up
and start to run across the stern of his dory, with
the sall of her boat broad off. Then just what he had
feared happened, The boom rolled into the water,

AS SOON AS HE CAME WITHIN HEARING-DISTANCE HE YELLED, “GRAB THE BOAT!™
AND “KREEP BTILL!"

uncle allowed her to do preity much as she pleased
with her beat. Her greatest danger, Lon knew, lay
;:f her fearlessness and ignorangé of the faults of
When the boy first caught sight of her, she was
sailing to Jeeward, running before the wind as Lon
was. Aud, as usually bappens with & ky oraft,
Marion's boat was yawing badly, and thm.’izl\,l% to
roll the boom under. He ran off to leewsrd of her
“%?Wﬁr}x :dnn u think earryin
Oh, " 't you thin are B
too much sail? Its blowing pretty rm;;
coming harder every minute.” .
“Too much sail?” she chouted back the wa-
ter; “not for me. I couldn't go to windward with-
out the sprit up. If you don't lJook out I'll beat you

dra

. to the start.”

away from het., As he the s
thought came Into his head to run

1y
schooner and speak to &o m m

“This was & joke, for Lon was grad
tartingpolnt the
Marion was {n. But } ;
boisted th
tion with

his class sounded, and he went hbout,
ib, apd began “Jockeying" for & good posi

n?newm-tood'nmﬂm e line for as mear
en he went about

d down fo the starting-line, with Bob
his evety move. The other three dories
- Were having a battle between selyes an the op-
tack, for thelr owners realized that were
d to take third place between them if Lon and
b stayed in the race. Much to Lon's d t, an
nesredl {he line he saw he was ahead of time, and
B and make 8 tack away
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and as Marion jammed the tiller 4 to swing up
into the wind, a viclous puft came t8Fing across the
bay, caught the water-loggéd sall, and upset the hoat,
throwing Marlon dowa into the sail.

Without & moment's hesitation, Lon jibed over and
ran to where the git! was struggling to fres herself
from the sail and the sheet. He could ses Bob Rich-
ards was keeping on his course, and he reall he
had thrown away the racs. But hé never ?l  for
6 moment. He knew Marifon could swim, but he was

d she would become tangled up in the sall. In
t lay her danger.

8 a8 the direction of the wind, he headed the
Wapdeper for the disabled boat and struggling girl,
As lna# 88 bhe came within hearing-distance ha
yell Grab the boat!"” and “Keep still!"” and pres-

@ had rounded the Wanderer up alongslde of

on's boat, from which it was comparatively easy

a‘ﬂr&hr mt?h:lu dgl‘!-m:'dhllll‘, whi]a dshe lalt:gh;d

exc ¥, he @ her sit down in the

bottom J‘Nl boat, threw his oilskin coat around her

sho , And after dropping his jib, proceeded to

olear the mast and sall away from the overturned craft
; te towing it into the harbor.

while the launch from the commodore's

Bad been tearing out to the scene of the

a&ldqt. EBJ the time Lon had Marlon’s boat ready,

was up with them, modore Black

at the wheel In the bow. Just then, across

water came wna of the gun announciug the

In the @ of the commodore’s heartfelt

of thanks, all Lon was thinking of was the

had lo#t the prize. He sed to ao-

tow, and béat back inte the Cove

to u?ll his mother of his fallure to

_%L:ha Yacht Olub to end the
a ] ., & Supper, and the presen-
the ma every one in the village at-

b/ Although he had no share
stribution of prizes, Lon stumped down to
ub-housé at eight o'clock. He was too whole-

20y to lot his defeat interfere with the night's.
The big parlor was crowded, and he had

to himself T indows
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as chfidren enjoy
Bave his own little funny thin gusosl
He could make !t & whip or & string,
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paniment of applause from the crowd in the parlor
and out on the plazza. Lon felt a pang of jealousy
toward Bob Richards when he saw him walk up the
alslg to receive the little purse that contained three
shin five-dollar gold pleces. Then the audlenoce

to mgve out of the room, but the commodore
l'llll: lls hand and asked every one to walt & mo-
men

He lifted from the table a red flannel bag, from
which. he drew another silver cup. Old yachismen
and those near the table recognized at once the cup
whigh the commodore's son (who had fallen in the
Bpanigh War) had won in a hotly contested race nine
yoars before.

“l have one more prize to present,” he sald. “It
is an Impromptu one, just a8 was the act It Is to
honor. This afternoon, most of us assembled here saw
® boy do & very bhrave thing; he deliberately lhrew
away & rage he was about to win in order fo save a
buman life, You all know whom and what | mean—~1
refer to Alonza Marshall, and hig rescue of my ko
The commodore had to stop a moment until the e
piog of hands and stamping of feet ceased. "“In giv-
ing this cup, that was the prise of one brave boy, to
another brave hoy, | feal that I am‘bhonoring both.”
Then he callad out, "Comé up here, Lon,” and the red-
faced Iad was pushed lovingly by every d that
could reach him up through the narrow aisle to the
platform.

As Lon took the cup, the kindly giver leaned down
and whispered, “There's something inside it for you,
Lon.” And while the crowd cheered and clapped and
stamped their fest untl] the walls eghoed agaln, Lon
stumped away to show his prize to his mother, At
the first electric light he stopped long enough to see
what the “something inside” was; and his astonished
gaze fell on a check for fifty dollars,

/" GRANDPA AMES.

By Ruth Ingraham.

~ Geood Grandpa Ephriam Silas Ames
Goes walking out each sunny day;
He loves to see the children play,
He calls them fondly by théir names:

NEWS NOTES.
(From the Springville Breess, '
We're pleased to state that Mr. Wrem =
And wife are back, and st the Haves.
+ The Robins cetupy again
Thelr summer home at Maple ]‘w
—
The Garden restagrant reports . - 4
A fresh supply of angleworms. “.'
The Eims—that fav'rite of resorts— b
Haa boughs to rent on eaxy terms.
Wo learn that Mre. Barly Bee
Is still quite Jame with frosted wings,
Yo Bditer thanks Cherry Tref J
Has been A source of aetive foods,
We hear of fumored comings out .=
Of some of Springville's choleest buds
In case you run acrogs Grean Lawn ¢
pon'tmyhymbohﬁm-;:;
"Tis only that he's undergone i
His first short hair-cut of the year, =
EDWIN L. SANJ
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