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CHAPTER 1.
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wajer to white caps of foam, echoed

fitfully along the shore and':sea; but
the fury of the elemental strife had
passed, for where huge masses of sullen

¢louds were trooping away, showed in
the west a broad line of smiling blue.

As» the despairing wretch greels the |

hand that sets him firm upon the pin-
nacle of joy—as the parched and fall-
ing desert traveler halls the music of
the fountain's dash—as dying creatures
selze at life—so was the sight of that
patch of falr sky—that island green and
fresh as Hope—welcomed with trans-
port by the ship-wrecked remnant of &
staupch and gallant company, who but

A few hours before had walked in fear-

lesa pecurity on the deck of what was

now A dismasted, broken wreck, plung-
ing, tossing, sinking—not safe for the
nest of a sea-gull,

Of a freight of forty souls four hu-
man creatures alone survived, and these
bad been drifting to and fro clinging
to the caboose, which had been washed
from the deck, and fortunately pre-
served from dashing upon the long
sunken coral reef that extended from
the Inland a league or more.

“Courage, eir; didn't I tell you, never
say die? I reckon by this time old Nep
has tired out his dolphins, I could
make a whole rig out of that ere blve
patch, and the sign’s as sartin here in
these heathen parts as in England— God
bleas her! That falr weather's close
alongnide; the wind's golng down, and
the current's a-setting us toward (he
shere as softly as a cat drops her kit-
ten. 1 wiah for these poor little creturs’
sake It would hurry iiself a little,
though to be sure I'm not above com-
fortable on my own account. [ like
aalt water, but ain’t anxious to soak In
l&——‘lhl‘l a fact. Put avast there! I'm
aot giving to looking on the black side
of thimgs—nary a grumbler could 1 ever
eall a good shipmate., It's hard to think
of all our poor fellers gonme to Davy
Jones’s locker—but the Lord must have
known it, and Tom Harris ain’t a-going
to question Providence just yet!” And
the honest, rough old tar shook his
head to dash off the tears that mingled
with the briny wave that plunged over
their frall retreat.

A vigh came from the individual he
addressed —of whoee personal appear-
ance just then It would be uanfair to
jedge—with the water trickling down
his abarp pallid features, which wore a
look of haggard suffering and exhaus-
tiom. He changed his position a little
to rest the arm that held firmly upon
the wreck a boy of nine or ten years,
by whose side lay a little girl not more
than six years of age, fainting and
quite worn oult with fright and ex-
posure, her head drooping forlormly
against the brawny shoulder of the
kind-hearted sallor,

“1 bope your brave spirits will nald
out, my noble fellow; as for mysell, 1
confess | am growing hopelesa, Is Lthere
mo way to Increase our speed or guide
this ark of our safety?”

Tom was not so used up but he could
langh.

“If we had oars and row-loeks both
fixed up on poor old Sambo's palace.
I reckon our arma are pretty well nsed
up, sir, and these little things must be
held on. We might as well keep cool
and let the work be done for us. 'Beg-
gars musa't be choosers! ”

This philesophical reasoning was
presemtly lucidly explained amnd ex-
emplified. Ia ita own good time the
tide brought them to shallow water.
With a cheery hallo Tom sprang down
from his perch, and, wading along,
soon drew the little eaboose high and
dry on the heach.

“Look a-here now, sir,” sald he, “see
how much better this ‘ere was done for
us than we could ha' dome for onr-
gelves, Don't you see thia 'ere s the
only smooth place to land?" The tide
was a mighty sure pilot. Now Jet me
see what's to be dome.”

The children were too munch exhaust-
¢d to complain, save hy an oeceasional
sigh or a groan. The litle girl, indeed,
wasa mearly insemsible, and Tom K giv-
jng no thought to his stiff and aching
limba, went cheerily to work. He car-
ried hia little charge to A soft spot of
green farther in shore, and then be- |
gan looking around anxiously for traces
of fresh water: his sharp eye was not
long In spying out a modest-looking
urn-like plant among the Juxurious
vigetation that crept almaost to the peb-
bleg of the beach.

"“Water ain’t very far off,” muttered
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HE waves came
in flerce
and sullen clamor
against the sharp.
rocks that formed
precipitous
shore of a small
island, far away
-amidst the Pacific
group, little known
and rarely fre-|a roll, fllled it and hurried back to his
guented, The anger
of the storm-king still manifested itself
in the hoarse bay of the surf, while the
moaning of the wind, yet lashing the
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scene into qulet heauty. Presently his
eye flashed with the triumph of success,
and bending down to lift away a vel-
vety spray of moss, he discovered a
tiny spring bubbling up clear and
pure enough for a falry's dalaty lip.

Fertile in expedients—for Tom had
been taught in the thorough school of
necessity—he did not demur at the ab-
sence of a drinking vessel, but gather-
ing a broad, glossy leaf, wougd it into

companijons. He found the boyclinging
to his father and asking piteously for
water, while that father sat In fcy
stolclsm—or rather in the apathy of de-
spair—without any attempt to help
 himiself.or his child.

Tom Harrls looked at him sternly as
be raised the insensible little girl and
poured the water over her face and be-
gan chafing her icy hands; and after
a moment’s hesitation, with a little
tremor of tendernesg ening the
roughness of the words:

“l don't know nothing about you, sir,
but If I may be so bold, I must say
I don't think you take a very good way
to thank the FPower that has saved you
from death. 'Pears like it's sinful to
pit looking as glum as a man who's had
the worst luck in the world, when these
little Innocents need all our care.”
I The man he addressed turned flerce-
Y.
“Be atill—what do you know about
me?"” sald he. “I tell you this casting
upon a desolate, wreiched island Is At
crown for a life that has never gecn a
fair hope that has not turned to ashes
in my grasp--that has endured more
misery than one of your temperament
bas power to think about. Just heav-
ens! [ had but one feeble ray of com-
fort left in me- - the hope of educutling
that boy to escape from such a llife as
mine, And this is the end of my hopes
—wrecked, nearly naked and destiinte,
on a deserted, lonely island, to perish
&s miserably as 1 have lived- and you
talk to me of the gratitude | owe'

CHAPTER I1.

OM Harris dropped
the limp little hand
he beld to gaze in
pitying wonder up-
on the wild misery
that haggard (ace
depicted, and *hen
sald soothingly.

" Avast, there,
shipmate! [ know
nothing about yon,
to be wsure, bnt
shiver my topsails if by-and-bye I can’t
point out something pleasant for you to
look at. Jest about this time I'd thank
you heartily to help me bring-this poor
thing back to Hife, Yon won't let her
die now, will ye?—for If we're Lo slay
Fhere long she'll be the prettiest flower
and sunbesm this place will have for
e, W
The boy crept along wonderingly to
the sallor's side, and mechanically his
father followed, and began chafing the
polished little limbe, untll with his
earnest exertion came back to his face
a ealm, sad, but no longer bitter look,
“(do for a little more water, while
1 roll her to and fro,” said he guietly,
After a sharp glance at his face Tom
obeyed. When he returned the suffer-
er's blue eyea were open, and she was
muarmuring a few broken words, of
whieh “"Hannah, Hannah,” were alone
intelligible,

“Poor little thing™' sald Tom,; “that
whaa the gal'a name who took care of
her. I've often falked with "em on deck.
She'a gone, and so is the grand-look-
ing gentleman, her father, maybe,
Please God. there's one man left to ses
to her! As long as Tom Harris haa a
loaf in his locker or a cent in his pocket
gshe shan't want the lonesome, pretty
little thing!" And with an awkward
tenderness, inexpressihly touching, the
rough sallor lifted the tiny childish
hands to his lips-—-a token to register
his silefdt vow.

Suddenly then the shipwrecked pas-
senger, Panl Vernon, grasped with his
thin soft fingers the hard, brown, sin-
ewy hand of the weather-beaten tar.
“(lod bless yon, honest soul”™ said he.
“1 beg your pardon for my ill-hamer,
On my knees will 1 beg forgiveness of
that overrnling Power ihq has sent me
here to be tanght by yol. Whe knows |

L3 ]

8o hungry for some bread. Let me fing
the tree.”

“Wait a moment, my son; the little
gir]l needs our first care, and no doubt
Tom will say as I do, that when we ex-
plore the island it had better be as a
united company.”

and [ and these Lwo little onens were to |

acroes hin eyen and heaved a doep sigh:
them. with the press of working thought,
added quite cheerfully:

pose, after a fashlion, but what we're to |
do for a change Is more'n | can make |
out.”

not forbear a laugh at Tom's puxzied,
roeful face, ;

own repources; neither tallora nor apec-
ulators will be likely to molest us.”

do for the litlle girl when her pretty
clothes are put in the sun,
sartin, T camn make some natlve chth,
by-and-bye, else 1 didn’t learn right of |
old squaw Yellow Cheek.”

companion in astonishment.
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grees the fondness of European women |
for supplementing their coiffures with
decorations of feathers, ribbons or jew-
ela.
be a very pretty thing, but the exigen-
cles of an evening tollet demand that
something more elaborate and faneififl
shall evertop them.
most dresey of evening gowns that the
headdress described here was recently
WOrn.
absolutely the latest and most eorrect
adornment for evening coiffnres. High-
standing plumes, dreoping flowera, and
masses of jewels are out of date heside
this very striking novelty,
posed almbly
aigretiea, canght by & knot and bow of
velvet, both being of a color to harmon-
ize with the gown. The veolvet knet
Ig cleverly deaigned to give helght tnl
the

algrettes form a complete frame for the
face.
complete witheut its accompaniment of

“All we need to be afeard of, I'm
thinking, is of polsonous sarpents. I'll
run and strip up a not, seeing as it's
handy. © We'll want something to
please the poor little thing when she
comes to, and take off her thoughts.”

Tom disappeared in the luxurious un-
dergrowth of tangled vines and shrubs,
and almost Immediately returned with
a bunch of ripe bananas and a cocom-
nut. He flung the boy a generous
share and with the rest he approached
the little girl, who was looking around
her in affright.

“Don’t be afraid, dear little one. See
what nice frult I've brought you. You
remember me—don't you know Tom,
who made the little ship for youw, and
how poor Hannah laughed at it? You
know Tom, don’t you?"”

She looked closely a moment, and
then burst into tears,

“Good Tom, godi Tom, carry me
back to Hannah."

Tom's lip quivered.

“Oh,no, don’t—that’s a darling—den’t
cry. it makes poor Tom feel go bad to
see you. If you'll he good and not ory,
nor be asking about Hannah and the
rest, I'll find lots o' pretty things for
I‘ﬂ“-"

The child still looked grieved and
troubled, but Mr. Vernon took her ten-
derly In his arms, and Walter came
shyly to offer her a nicely peeled ba-
nana, and she laid her head back on the
friendly shoulder, smiled languldly, and
In a few moments was sleeping sweetly.

As much relleved as a tired general
might be who sees the last column of
his victorious army fling off to rest and
triumpbhant peace, Tom motioned for
Mr. Vernon to lay her down, and leav-
ing the boy to watch over her, the two
men withdrew to a little distance,

By this time the clouds had swept
away In alry columns swifter and inore
nolseless than those victorious troops
alluded to, leaving their bright banner
of blue spread out--a glorlous eangpy
that smiled down upon the subsi ng |
surf, the Eden-like island, and the ship- |
wrecked group.

“I'm- right glad to see the sun again,”
sald Tom Harris, “though It makes me
feel womanish to think o' the change
slnce we see It last time. It's nigh |
aboul a week alnce the flrst storm
caught the ‘Petrel,” and 1I'm sure the
cAP'Dn Dever sen sun or moon afterward,
I heard the male say they coulda't
make out much about their position, he-
canse the wind shifted so often and
blew ao terribly. Well, well, the Lord’s
will be done; but I never dreamed you
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be spared from the gull that swallowed
all the rest.”
Here Tom drew hizs horny band

“We ¢an dry our clothes now, [ sup-

Deapite his melancholy, Vernen could

“AL all events we abhall be left to our |

“T'Il hang up my Jacket mow. "Twill

One thing

“Make some cloth™ ejaculated I||I1||I
|

o B2 coxriNTE®)
Ndd Flamags Wern hy Wamen.
Americana are appropriating by de-

Well arranged colils of hair may

It was with the

it ia now acknowledged to be

———

It s com-

|
of two long, Mnrr’
|

colffore, while the

drooping |

No evening gown will pow be

but here my weary, tempest-tossed apir- |
it will ind peace and rest®’ ‘
He paused, overcome with emotion, |
while Tom, wringing hiz hand, sald
“I'm sure I'm mnch obleeged to yvon,
gir, for 1 waa a-punzziing my wits hew |
was ever to gt along without anybhody
to help and cheer me up. Now [ see
all’s right, and, to be gure, [ think we've
found a pretty smug berth. Anyhow,
we wouldn't change with our peor ship-
mates, stark and cold In Davy Jones'
locker. Now, you see, [ was ashore In
Injes nigh on te a year after the old
‘British Queen' was wrecked in that tor.
mented river o' sand-bars, the Hoogluly,
and T roamed pretty far into the coun-

try and I I'arned a powerful sizht
more'n I ever wnew afore about
those treesa and plants. 1 see a bread-

fruit tree right back of ns, and i the
worsat comes to the worst, why, we'll
have a preity tolerable home . I'N
be boynd. We we get tired ®f cach
other the 'children wili make ns happy
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soft plumage for the wearer's head.

tocracy m not popular in this ceuntry,” f
jssald the Count de Failque, |

Cayenne,

oM MArTY & great thany Enropean pable.
men.”

woman s0 violent and headstreng, even
doring the engagement, why 4id yon »
marry her? '

did’'at marry her. She married me.—
New York Weeklr,
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The Erxplanaiion.

From the Washingten Star: “ft |

seema to me that the jdea of an arie- |

“"Not at all popular,”

“And yet the American young wom-

“Yes, that's true. The prevailing

craze for antique bric-a-brac s get- |
ting to be positively alarming.” |

e

A Clear Case af Malldasing. |
Judge—If. as you say, youn found this

Abumed Husbhand (meekly)—1—1
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rs. SBanders, however, became con vinced |

%l:tr. The cfects were satisfactory.
¥
d

her puins decroased, hérstrength and welght
and appetite cume back, and sho became
ro
of over-work or worry
stato of the system
this articlo :i

mﬂ :r.l 1m tho -nr:nm';r of mauw
er esty o rposo swore
the facts as bni':w: i |

Afth day of October, 1806
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bruised and macerated have become
more and more popular In Parla, Ber-
lin, Vienna and other large
sbroad.
ing establishments, almost any kind of
bath ean be had.
bath, pine bath, milk bath, salt, barley,
rase waler, rice, cologne and wine
baths may be lndulged In, and are sald
to be far more enjoyable and beneficial
than massage tLreatments, h

uging that bad language.”
replied the bory, "Shakespeare sald just
what I did.”
mother,
should stop golng with him; he's no
fit companion for you.”"—TIit-Bits, |

, At once. Go to your druggists to-day
' and get a sample bottle free, Large
bottlea, 25 cents and 60 eents, Go al

once: delays are dangerons,

now used have
Thebes and other Egyptian elties

measures 136,000 miles,

tic, the finest lHiver and bowel reguistor made.

| EoOmmeree,
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sromb and kidoey trouble in thelr
worst forma.
"1 had terrible pains in my abde- |

SHE RELATES TO A REPORTER
THE SECRET OF HER JOY,

For Many Moaths She Was Sad and
Worried Becnuse of Iliness —She
Gives Thanks for the Discevery
teo Which She Attributes Her
Frescat Geod Hoalth.

(From the Chrenicle, Chicage, 111.)

Eleven years ago there came to Chicago
from Toledo, Ohio, Mr. and Mrs. 8. J, San-
ders, mhdhnuhnﬁm'khtuih-
dustrious ® but had met with serious
wan ohilged o give upLis woek 0i tha tiras
was ve up his

owing to the loss of an eye, from a spark
from the anvil. Mrs. Sanders, like many
another woman becamo broken down in
health by hard work. She wasa scamstress,
and of her health, sewod early and
The confinement and the stooping
incident to such work broke down her.

e e ot

=J' ﬂﬂi:ut case of l}rphﬂiil fever, to trhui
way, any ooe is liable whose
n dnﬂtm{ whose vitality Is cted.
confined her not only to
bed as well. When she finally ral-
it was to tind herself so weak and de-
ita that for six long months she was
able te crawl about, and her phgnl-
ld .ot restore her . Bhe
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“I've promised to go in to supper with
some one else, Mr. Blangue, but I'll _ dRn
introduce you to a very handsome and [ second with its wings
clever girl."” _ sagpases

“But I don't want a handsome and
clever girl; I want you,'"'—New Yark
Truth.

YOU WARKT A FARM and we have, B0
miles west of Houston, at Chestervilie, the
best tract in Texss. Land high prairieand

well drained, abundant pnl soll,
Dog's fall to
Fertile

prices and terms.
Write and receive **

reduced to a skeleton, could not eat,
Id do no work, and as she ex it,
could not have endured is muoch

description of the after effects of
will be as faithfully troe
who have had the disease; and it Is
after effects o0 which a physiclan
ve faithful attention. His patient

out of danger until the strength and
retum.

1
£

b

her physicians were not helping her
to mend, and so t other means.

came to conclusion that a pre-
paration which would earich tho blood,
would build up her health, Sheaeccordingly
made use of Dr. Williams' Plok P*ills for
Pale 1 now axtensively usod as a blood

were more than that, they were won-
l. She began to mend almost at once;

bust. To anyone suffering from the effects
or from a debilitated |
from whatever cause,
il be of intercst, and these

& wolcome remedy. Mr and Mrs.
deres live at 1155 Lincoln Ave,, Chicago,

(Nigned ) “Mus, S, J, Baxoeas."”
Sworn to and subscribed before me this

A, F. I‘ﬂl‘fl‘lﬁ.' Notary Pablic,

Dr. Willlams' Piok Pills contaln, in a con-

densod form all the oloments to
give pew life and richnoss to mlnd
rostore shattered nerves. They are an un-
m! specifie for such discases as locomo-
dance, sciatica,
nervous hceadache, tho after effect of la

xia, partial paralysis, 5t Vitas'

pouralgia, rheumatiam,

', palpitation of the beart, pale and
w comploxions, all forma of weaknoss

either in male or female Pink Pills are
sold by all doslers, or will be sent post paid
on rocelpt of price, 0 conts a box. orsix
boxes for §2 50

Medicine

{“:5 arc pover sold in bulk
100), by addressing Dr. Willlams'
Company, Hohonectady, N. Y.

Paths.
Baths In which herbs and aplces are

In Paris, at the powest bath-
The lemon juleo

1867 BUS. POTATORS PER ACRE.
Domn't belleve It, mor did Lhe editor

Ko Fit Companien.
“Johnany,” called hia mother, "“stop
M“rhr'"

“Well," replied the

growing Inforiated, “youm

Comnghing Leads to Consnmption.
Kemp's Balsam willl stop the cough

Dice almost exactly similar to these
been Adiscovered In

Ko h so bad that Dr. Kay's [
%f-ﬂmit. See ad. -

The entire coast line of the globe

Juar try a 10c. box of Cancareis, eandycarbar

Cream s am Important article of

A CRY O WARNING,

“ [ guffered for years and yrars with

men and baek:

'.-E:-_.' r.'?I:. ," . i

tow

wnﬂmﬂ.

Lands” free snd Information as to

cheap excursions and fres

Southern Teoxas

Lawpsruory, Mgr., 110

CAgO-
Judge-Torrey- has-put-up over 10,000

tons of kay on his Embar ranch, in Big

Horn county, Wyoming.

NO-TO-BAC FOR FIFTY CENTS.

Over 404 cured. not let No-To-Bac
regulate w’?ﬁumrn;wﬂnh for tobacco.
Saves mooey, makes health and manhood.
Cure guaranteed, 50c and §1.00 all druggists.

The Huns number in their annals |
four great kings—Attila, Bleda, EHllac
and Dengezie,

Dr. Kay's Lung Balm is thui:tul. surest
and pleasavtest curo for all coughs.

The wheat product of Hungary |Is
119,000,000 bushels.

e e

Cascaners atimulate liver, iﬁlnu and
bowels, Never sickva, weaken or gripe, 10e

In Germany the census |s taken every
five years

p—
[ -

Co.,
to. Bldg., Chi-

THEBE FIOURES ARE YEARS, YEARS IN WHICH, IN
SINOGLE INSTANCES, PAINS AND ACHBES
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Clothes Make the Man.

know
down the
has put

Robble--Bay, mamma,
that Ittle girl ‘st lives
sireet? Well, hor mother
trousers om him!—Troth.

Mada h*L Mewl

“What sent that dog away howling
po T’ maked the "pomsum.

“Oh,” mid the porcupine, “he was
nosing areund for nformation and |
kindly supplied him with a fow polats.”
—Indlanapells Journal.
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The above are to those whe
-u-mnrmr;ummuuwum

~PERSONALITY..

nnder the following atioms and ronditions:
Tot oot prioe o b Son Oy

nest and #0 on

plaialy in tak, sl

ant, and st in net later than




