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~worvillagers would see his worth,

6 1dol so Long and Amxousty
jalted Was Shattercd — Dtlﬂl

d Its Victim.
-

‘wonder il he'll come foday,
M ’)’

mar my lass—he may.- Who

moming, after the ﬂrst. veu

old man and the young girl ex-

id  these samé . r“ii. ~And

morning during the following

d they strolled down to & ltthe

Alanﬂlng—ctage built beside the

with longing eyes gazed far
the unalterable, ever-ch: AT

ships, wondering which of
onld make for the harbor; and
Y for a man who t6 them was
fhe world. - But watch and wast

neither came llor sn‘
Some time in the year 1768, Petcr
horaton, &' big-hearted young sailor,
¢ #in love. “In due -seasen;
¢ being returned, he married.
 while he was “happy — very
y. One ﬂue morning, however, |
u‘ wwife presented him with
Mm avoiding = all trouble  of
me the simple expedient
of dying: In the course of time these
SOn8_grew up, ke their father, went
down fo thé sea in ships. Also like
‘their father, they aftérwards married.
wilé of one became the mother oj
‘a boy—christened Charlie; the wife of
otlier became the mother of a girl
hristened Mary. The twin brotheis
d & fishing smack; and for many
s they followed their calling with-
amndue accident.
one  tempestuous night, when
j heard “‘thunder of stofms on the
and wailing of wives ,on the
\!' they were bothi summoned te
deep. The mother of Charlie
recovered from the sudden loss
cher husband; and-she ofttimes bit-
gtly reviled the ocean for stealing
from her. Born and bred in a
village some forty miles inland,
d not being so habit-hardened as
e the other  women, she was -
o bear her cross so stoutly. Not
g alterwards she gave up bearing
at all. When that oecurred, the
hér of Mary took Charlie under
lee, and for some time managed
o keep things floating. One quiet
Pnight, however, just at the turn  of
“'the tide, she herself suddenly sank.
What would have happened to the hoy
and ‘gitl-now aged twelve and eleven
xespectively—if thein granddather lad
. Mot come to the rescue, the gossips of
the village didn't know, they didn't ;
(And, not knowing, they pursued the
“usual policy. of telling everybody.
Pefer  Thornton had ploughed  the
oeean _ for  fifty- two years—thir{y-
them as eaptain. But, now,
frath had been forced upon hin
it was ‘‘time to be old—to take
g saill. The God of Bounds, who sets
D seas a shore,” had ordained tihat
aged, storm-beaten - mariner
cast anchor, and await the in-
ble signal in  well-wo peace.
dingly, he bore Jup for Jis native
Barcombe, | “on i coast,
#out twelve miles west of/ Plymouth.
@id, with the hard-earnei sayings of
& lifetime, he provided/ a pleawnl
hlhuumge for himself and his or
ﬂlﬁ grandchildren.
FWI years elasped / Then, Charlie,
- lieed by tales of daring deeds seen and
* done by the old man, yearned to  go
aud do likewise.  One day he went.
Ho was atpected o be back -in iy
" BOBNS The expectation was not
malizd; Twelve months passed. Two
YORIS passed—three—four—five,  Still
e e not.  Six years dragged
E “l' slow lengths along—six years,
Befnging With them the births, deaths
ings, christenings, funerals, aud
Al other minor details of change and
&nce, growth and decay, incidental
‘b‘ Such'a period—but no Chatlie.
="l wonder if he'll  come today,
Orandiather
. “He ’my, my -lass—he may. - Who
"
morning, after the first yeac.
Old man and the young girl ex-
S§ed these sanie remarks. And
f morning during that following
they strolled down to a- little
fen landing-stage built beside the
& and with longing eves gazed far
® OVer the unalterahle, ever-chang-
waters—watching = the  distant
8 ships,. wondering which . of
Wwould make for the harbor, and
g for a man who to them was
world. Buf watch and wait
vander who would, he made no
PAMBI-he neither came nor sent.
£ Yower of Peter's hope was as«
g, Indeed, as the years pass-
‘and  he consequently grew older
older, his-optimism became ' wl
childish. “The sea is just,”’ he
0 say.  ‘“‘And although it took
ms and many another brave
MoW I've known, it won't take him,
“'ﬁn‘t take . our Charlie. We—nie
you, lass—want him too much.”
 the one subject, at least, he did
% wliow his experience to interfere
i8 hope : in,

"vmuu. was ‘‘the. Inecthllow that,

ever brbke a sailor’s biscutt 1 OM
1 day ‘he wauld return-+a qmt"\bm, 8
famous man. And then ~his fellow
and,
seolng, would admire,

‘Mary had been her mdns;m
hegn hefore he went. out over the
seds. Cart.unly, they wereé only bay
and glrl but their vows had. not been
all in play. And during His absence—

man’s incessant pramng of him—she
grew fo love him in nest, He be-
came her idol; at mmnne she daily
worshipped. Others mnght be 28" tall
and as strong, and perhaps éven as
handsome; hut _none was so loyal, so
brave, so noble. Was he not constant
to her when their schoolfellow, Mag-
gie Lee, set her cap at him ? Did he
not save Bob Mears from drowning ?
Would he no~——?  Yes, her grandfaths
er was right | - There was nobo
like Charlie — nobody ! Ope day he
Would:return, as he had promised, and
‘the-— ;

Even when her own hope failed
(God knows how often that agony
was
sweetheart for lost, she still encour-
aged the old man in his belief. He
had been, and was yet, so kind to
her,- so loving that she detrmined to
Strengthen, by every means in _ her
power, the ong hope that brightened
his declining days. This did good in
panother way. By gettiig others to
believe, one sometinies. bélieves one-
sell. And thus it chanced with Mary.
That her; lover would return. became
with her—owing to her constant &5~
serfions—a matter of little doubt.
And by the end of the sixth year of
her deprivation, Mary had thought
and talked herself ‘into -accepting
Charlie’s home (nmmg as a thing of
certainty.

In the days when Peter and Mary
waited ‘for news, communication was
50 indefinite, especially .with a small
off-the-map place like Barcombe, thut
no letter or traveller could be expect-
ed till actually arrived. Therefore,
Peter and Mary were not so convinc-
ed of the death of their absent man
as wolild people in these latter days
be by such hope-killing silence. In-
deed, they were not convinced at all.
By constant tending, the belief that
Charlie would return became so firmly
planted in- their minds; and-flourished
so exceedingly —strong, that nothing
could uproot it.

“Slowly; - slowly, slowly, the days
succeeded each other.” S§ill  the
much-longed-for man came not. But,
although again and again these pati-
ent, watchers felt the anguish of a
héart hungonng for sight of a loved
one; and although again and again
they tasted the bitterness of hope de-
ferred, they never despaired. Eaeh
continued to cheer and beguile the
other into believing that their idol
would return.

‘“‘He'll come yet,”’ Peter would say,
“He'll come yet, I tell thee. He
must® come ! Although the  others
were dl‘()wrlxtxi;gfn()d men, too—he
can’'t be. It wouldn't be fair. He's
so loyal, my lass—so brave! ¥es,
he'll come some day—a . great wan.
And then, I know, he'll marry thee'”
And the girl would laugh, and say
that it was Grandfather it was who
wanted Charlie, Grandfather it was
who deserved Charlie, Grandfather it
was who would be granted Charlie
And then, with all the implicit faith
of her simple soul, with all the ten-
der fondness of her simple heart,
Mary would once more pray to God
that the lad she loved might be per-
mitted to return, might be permitted
to comfort and console—Grandiather!
It was the end of a rainy summer
alfternoon Peter and Mary were
seated at tea in their cottage. They
were talking of their lost man.

“I wonder if he'll come today,
Grandfather **
“He may, my
knews 7"’

Just then the rain ceased,
¢louds opened, and the sun
forth in aT its majesty; while, short-
ly afterwards, across the sky stretch-
(‘d with glorijous brilliance a beauti-
[ul rainbow

‘“‘Look !"" cried the old man, point-
ing through the casement.. ‘‘There's
God's sign that the world will never
again be drowned ! You know, my
lass, as the parson told us the other
day. Perhaps we take it that
our C(harlie—"

While he was speaking, there came
from outside a shuffling sound of
footsteps, followed by a disquieting
thud upon the door—as of a~ hody
turching heavily against it

Was this soneone being carried ?
Was this the - dead returned ? Was
this a drowned man's feet thrusting
stiffly at the door ?

“Oome in ! faltered Mary
Following several ineflectual at-
tempts, the latch was lifted and , the
door flung open, In the centre of the
room staggered, rather than walked,
& young man. He was hollow-chéek-
ed, apparently through privation, His
clothes were old and torn, and soaked
with rain; his boots were  burst at
the seams and covered with mud. His
hair - was ~uncombed; his face aud
hands were unwashed. His whble &s-
pect was that of a man who had
trasaped for miles with little food and
less shelter. But if. he had not bhad
much loed, h¢ had had much drink—
too much drink. And strong drink at
that. He appeared to know it: for
tried to steady himself by cluwhmg
“mmle In so doing be swept
.on %o the floor some of the tea 'things
Standing, ~or rather swaying, among
the fragments, he éyed the expectant

lass—he may. Who

the
shone

may

| hict), don’tsch know me 2

Lbllbuqus with  a drunker leer. M
_ maittered—' ‘Well, —old, old !l.l,

her imagination fired . by. the old

borne ') and she gave up  her |

mh towards him, and pat him Jov=
ingly on the shoulder, and laugh, und
shout, and cry, and call him “Char-
He! . My Charlie! Our. Charlie |
Good Charlie " Know him ? . Of
course ! The idol has come at lasi
(Mary, 4wlio had xisen when the door
bad been so - radely flung_open
§lood watchiny the two .nen with
staring ®es and —whitened cheeks
Surely her grandfather must be mis-
taken ! Surely; ‘the miserable object
that he is caressing is not Charlie !
Chaglie; the man she has
Ways so bepraised, the man she
learnt to admire and to love !
he is; and, were he but clean,
some he is. But drunk—her
drunk ! Oh, the shame of it !
‘‘He’s come, km_v lass!”
Peter, with wild delight. “‘Jle’s come
back ! Our Charlie’s comef back 1 T
always said he would! The sea
couldn’t - take him. You'll find he's
a bit strange—after being away so
long. ' But it'll soon pass off. He's
only been goin”in for a little merrv-

now

has
/5.:!“
hand-
Charlie

shouted old

heard 7al- !

| well.

| ter

Lures, as }xey had done so
times betor® But, now, with what
difierent  imaginings ! Then Petor
suggested that Mary should go To ved
while he himself sat and watched
the side of ' the sofa, on which,
mouth wide open, and breathing
torously, lay Charlie,
hig drink.

“Don’t thee fret, my ' lass;
thee fret. He'll be all right
|raw, YTl take care of him.”

But Petgr did not take
wished. In the night,
exciternent, he fell When he
awoke, the day was breakin. Rising
briskly from hi$ chair, he hobbled to
the window and threw back the shut-
Over the sea rose a pink blush
of dawn, with all its promise of -or-
row ended and of happier things. to
be. As Peter gazed, his heart was
filed witl™ joy. Thousands of times
had he accepted a similar promise
thousands of times he had heen cheat
ed. But this time all would be really
Turning to the sofa.

by
with
sten-

don't
to-mor-
the care He
worn out with
asleep

he found

makin'—with his shipmates—on dc-
count of his comin’ back
my lass<on. account of his
back. Charlie's all right, I tell you
Charl’s all right.”

Just then the idol seemed to be dq
ing his best to contradict that state-|
ment., Fiyull though he was, he coul
no mere stand upright
empty sack. Accordingly, he watched
for the sofa.to come round to lmn.i
When it did, he clutched it as firmly |
as he ‘could, lest it should escape
him. And with a growl

ment he dropped
and heavily.
“Well, Mary, girl,”” he
“I've come back't last
corner—to see
Tar. - Six minutes
past !  No,
hee ! Six years
Bett'r late—than too
Oh, dear me ! What
y'll  'bout (hie)
MannerS, Charlie,
Hice 1"’

With a dull stare
vision. born of strong drink,
helplessly- around the room
tired ol -counting the
women and young
men and old women—no—and getting
tired of endeavoring to determine how
many twisted legs the lopsided xml«}
really had got; he shortly afterwards|
fell into a heavy sleep |
This, then, thought poor disillusion
od Mary—only she was far too troubl
ed to put her thoughts

|
vou Know

comu

than can a

on ‘to it
murmured

time—at Jolly (hic!)|

®ix years past! Hee, hee
past!
late !

Manners!

Hic !
TeAl |

]

MOrrox +1is

manners ! Hic !

|
and multiplying |

number of cld|

men—no, young |

into words— |

hat her girlish
ted by the

personage

tion, stimu
iterated. pyhises, had
glorified. This, then
God ! Her beautiful
from his pedestal
the cups that were lying
floor. But there ! "ft“was
tirely Charlie's - fault that
been so sorely disappointed
never made proiessions of

hé had never promised to come
great and glorious He ‘had
pramised to come back-—just him
And, therefore, Charlie was not to
blame.

Peter felt not nearly roed
a8 did his granddaughter whe

condition of his newly returned grand-|
sop. Peter was only glad that he
had got him back at all. Of course,|
he would have much preferred him to|

Imaxina
old man's re

upconjured ‘and |
was—Ah

dol had tallen |

cear |

and, now, was &
upon
not en-
she  had |
He had|
sainthood; |
hatk
only

self. |

O conce

about

{have re-entered his native village with |

sounding of trumpets and waving . of
banners, instead of crawling back as}
he had dosie, like an outcast or a|
wounded < animal.
course, he would have préferred him
sober to drunk. ' Still, he had really
got him back. He could see him,'he
could touch him ! He had really':
him . back—after se many empty years |
of weary watching, waiting’and won- |

| than grateful.
 For a while Peter and Ma(n sat and |

| wards

y | did Mary.

{ must have died

Been roun’|on him

he looked. | 280ne
Getting | all the
{unsatisfied longing. .2nd to everyone

| man

| is weary work—weary

: , | That's
this, t.hen,\wm the reality of the ideal | e

{ Why

{he
{ Charlie came,
| —for

| waited

| perhaps,

| the

ot 4

dering { And for that he was. M"“"mm( MEXICO AT NEW SAVOY.

I

| discussed Charlie’s - probable advm'vm mgqm

8 . {when he went home
And, equally of}]

THE

that Charlie was
slumbering very

still \Il,mnhmm;,f-t
peacefully—slumber- |
him—hreast
turned to the wan.
he tried to awaken him. So
So did the village docter
The last-named said it was

ing as he had left down
face

Later,

alcohol-

ic peisoning, accelerated by
and that
his
quietly and without pain
Smitten old Peter bore the vunny

{9f his loss fairly well till the rumer:

exposure

and want of food; deceased

i sleep, quite

strike up. 1

Then
home,

he broke/down. 1

was led whimpefting

past—six minutes | child—a child that has/heen deprjve 1
1‘«)[
Rath’r late |his
| Charlie’s strange

Afterwhard
concgrned |

a cherished possession
memory, far
and brief
blank. Forgetiing
was lying quietly

as as
reappea
became a

that his grandson

ance,

in the churchyard beneath the waving|¢

| grass,

he persisted

side the rolling sea,
Then, for him, be
aching of the

in watching be

as in the yvears
gan a
heart, 'nv‘(
whom he chanced to meet he

he knew

told the|
story—as it—of his lost

“A fine -fellow—a noble fellow
promised to be back
But he come. 1

him one day,

il SIX mont
has. never
I suppose. .Ah,

shall see[
waiting
work ! In sia
said=—a fine
while ago,
And he's not come yet
they keep
And he's not come yet,

months, he too

fellow,
a long though—a
while

do

long

him from me
he’s not <ol
g

vet

Nobody
was

Angd
after_all Though |
man—the ide ¢l

and Mary Lad

so patiently

ever undeceived him
right,
the
whom . Peter
so leng, s0 hepe
fully, never

And-het

never came
lost-idel, Mary
till the day she died
was why
maintain the kindly
Peter

walted al-!
Ana that
she was

ways

able tol
duping of broken

“T wonder if he'll come today
lass ?

“He
t Who knows 7

may, Grandiather—he

GEO. GAMBLE
Circumstantial Evidence.
Papa—Where's umbrella? I'm
sure T put it in the hall
others last evening
Willie—I guess Mabel's beau took it

my

stand with

last evening
Mabel—~Why, Willig! . The idea!
Willie—Well, . whenh he was saying
good fight Yo you, I heard him say,
“T'm going to steal just one,"’—Phila |
if-lphm Press.
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SEE CUMMINGS \S THE MAN

Shofl, the Dawson dpg doctor,

©

ps e “.*’

many |

still \1«:-;mm;,n'

B
of con rIly-\HlH when, standing beside the zrave, T’
clumsily ‘In' heard the clods of ¢lay

| on the coffin- lid, the full consciousness |

| of what had happened came strong up}
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| . ’Twu Only a Dream.
" The ‘young man boarded the green
{car at.the gornetr of Sixth street and
the avenue. He was out of breath, as
Lif to had been rupning, and there was
a queer, wild light in his eyve. He
addressed the man on his left, a
comfortable looking individual
groking a cigar

tout,

“Well 1've got a blrd of a place to|

board in the country this summer, "
e began
“You don’t
stout man

‘“They

say so,”” replied the
advertised -forty- acres of
know, with .golf links
ind tennis courts and all that sort of
thing, and, they've got
And they advertised fresh
vegetables raised right
and, b'jing, what d'ye think, they
have fresh —=milk on “the table
real milky milk, with cream on the
top, three times a day, and .vege-
tables with the dew still on 'em three
times a day too!”

“Well, well!" mildly ejaculated the

grounds, - you

say, 'em all
milk and
on the place,

covereéd the wonderful country board-

“You don’t say so!’”’ said the Stout
man,” looking interestedly . in ' the
other direction. X[

“That’s right and they'  advertised
that all of the rooms wete” big and
airy and that folks had to sleep under |
blankets every night on actount of
the coolness  and I found it to be a

fact, b‘jee!”

“I*want to
stont -man

know,"”” ‘breathed the

i

“And the ad. insisted upbn the fact !
that moaquitoes were absolutefy un«!
known around the place, and I found |
that out to be true too!’

“Tush, how

ad wound up by’ stating
that it all could be had for the mod-
erate sum of $5 per-week, andl that’s
all I've been paying,” said the young
man with almost a wail of joy.

Just then a cab driven at full speed
flashed up alongside. the car. Two
big mén jumped—and reached for the |
wild eyed young man who had . dis-

you converse!" /
““And the

MINTO ROADHOUSE

stout man
‘““And they
ng lake

with

|
advertised a fine swim-|
on the premises,
choice specimens

stocked
( of the finny |
ribe, and if I haven't been swimming |
in that fine sandy bottomed lake!
every day

every day, too, I'm a goat!’

|
ing place

| cond

and catching a boatload of |

2 ]
f
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|
1
!

#
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'0 Store, Second Ave.
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'YOU’'RE NOT SO WARM" -

But that you mdy need another heater.

I so, call on

Dawson Hardware Co.,"**

Phone 36. Tin Shop, 4th'St. & 3rd Ave.
nammmwvwwwo

§ Pacific pachmg
and Navigation Co.

A— I-'Oﬂ'_.;.-——'_

Copper anerf and Cook’s liilet

YAKUTATy ORCA, VALDEZ, HOMER.

S Steamer Newport

Successors 10
Pacific Steam
Whaling €o.

)\ %
FOR ALL

; Saits From J
In \\'csl

First of

g OFFICE SF‘:"TH'_E“ Ave, and Yesler Way, s FQAP‘CC.QSHC&nh Street
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FULL LINE CHOICE BRANDS.

Wmes. Liquors & Cigars

* CHISHOLM'S "SALOON.

Tow OuisROLE. Prop.

Special power of attorney forms for
sale at the \‘ugzvt omm

CUTICURA SOAP, 56 PER CAKE

- AT

F S. DUNHAM S

THE FAMILY GROCER
Corner 2nd Ave. and 6th St,

Wall Paper

FROM S50 CTS. UP.
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PATRONS OF THE

Bay City Market

Are supplied with mesis whieh for
taste and nutrition are not equalied -by
anv other market in this country. Iry
us and prove Ihis assertion.

BOVSUVT & CO.,, - Props.
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tucked him,
cab, saying

They

the |

sisting, into to the |

uctor

‘A bughouse, you know. We're |

to a sanitaruim, and he |
minute at the station |

thought him

taking him
left us for a
and we

we'd lost M
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non re-| &

Pboto Supplies

For.cAmateurs and
Professionals.

A COMPLETE STOCK

Pacific

Coast

Steamsbhip
$CH. .

Affords a Compléte
Coastwise ' service,
Covering
Alaska, Washington
Califgrnia,

Oregon and Mexico.

Our. boats are manied by  the
most skillful navigators.

— Emp‘kul Service the Rule ..
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Y
Studio and Supplies
Frent and Second

All Steamers Carry Both

Phone| Branch House .
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an Illuminated Cover and
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This Work Is Without Exception the Finest Pro-
duction Ever Published Showing Views of This

30 PAGES OF ILLUSTRATIONS

OVER 200 VIEWS
Printed on Heavy Coated Book Paper.

Former Price $5.00,
s NOW $2.50

{
Copies, While They Last, Can Be Obtained

" Studio

Cor_her First Avenue and Secdnd, -
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Photograph

Have you seen the new type—job type
—the kind that appeals to the reader in
bold, self that daintily
and elegantly reflects your ideas in modest
beauty We now have all kinds of type
adapted for all kinds of work, and paper—
Youshould see the
warehouse full to the roof with paper, the
kind you weuld get i the greft cities of
the east if you were a bit particalar. Al
this material was purchased for you and
IS now awaiting your order,

Dress Your Stationery in New
Clothes

And keep up with the fimes. Perhaps
you are pne of those ‘'Rush Job” féllows.
You can't frighten us if you are. Hun-
have tried it on us and we sent
them all away astonished with our rag'e
actien « Thend® all kinds of printing but
we only stand for one ~the good kind,
clean and workmanlike,

assertive ,\lv\']u or

that's another story:
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