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- . . HIS matcuous BIBLE
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- ¢| Ygafior Jim" s & prodigy In the lagsin "Twas black has pitch, heud T
. :motm—temng and _rextioii- [siood alone in th' bow, but Hi eould
lotp ¢ vences. e 15 big and husky foT an|'ear th' strangle in 'is Vice wen ‘s
i & ¢l old man, and came from fucland |aspoke.
A% J}way up on the Hoottish border RAIf | “<im. sex ‘e, ‘Whe's goim'
and . ¢ & ceptury or mom ago. He gerved| *E laft u‘ln, an' Hi knew ‘o mea.nt
¥$ {50 'er mafesty’s Impsrdal, 16 guna, for | 'ia wife."”
5| & Fear or two, then sought sdvectures | ‘‘Five m_.!nutes later, HI nw h!t.
F".H? J{In the west, But that Is mors Inter-!lads. ocomin’ stralght hover th' -
b esting in “Hallor -Jim's" own BtorF. | from th' rocks! hit's eyes -.-gtes.mln'.
» : “Saflor Jin" might ba taken e¥her |hand its ‘ead in th' cemter of a ball
{{for a Beotchman o o Garman, ¥ it{o' flame!™ .
. :. wesn't for hia ‘th's” and &ls “r's,” | “Sallor Jim” was  exclted Hs
¥ 21and he hange lke grim death to the | Jjumped from his chatr and  ssated
an costuma of two decadss sgo. There [nimself on the dge of the rough
uv‘é } |45 & mystery about Jim, and the rough | table, whits the man who was to safl
lt’:'- maen In the River Place ell ¥now it jgn ths Zapotsc drew back in the
wra- §[Bomething had happened many ¥eaTs | ghadow of the wall The unnauHeal
: g0, oven-before the war, and ever |youth stood Mka a stone
. {]since then he had fatthfully WOrR &| *‘Tway a hangel, lads, as God ‘esrs
| tittla leather-bound testament Inslde!mg han ancel with 'air o fire-gold
| his shirt, Jim wasn't = christlan, and ipyng gyes that shot stralght st me
n the book was' @ mystery. Fa told|j)ius dozaling points o' flame. From
’-—'L: e story e trowiingnight-—wheo IR iTAight hover h' rocka &he cafns,
p' T }lmost of the other sallors wers drink- | pearer—nsarer—nearer—hand sg she
bot t| ing or asleep. - floated past en th’ wings o th' male
1 it “Say,” eald he, Hpping his glase 10|phe “beamed t' amile, lads, smila hat
J{an old man who sat on the other 8lde | mg) .
% 3of the rough bohrd table, and whose| Sz I, ‘she's dead. hand ‘ung ¥ o
An }lonly reputation in the River street|uroken ‘alyard.
.| place was that Tda lucky stars had| “Then'th' lmth ecome—souisded ko
w, §)|destined-him t0 be born upon the sea, |a Punkin w'en 3 thorow kit on & rock!
reat § *I'ye r'member th'.hold Untted States, [ Hover we went, an'—"
tore 2 an' ‘ow -tk dy -tub done f'r rix| “Sallor JIm™ poused. The unpmaunt-
aM on 'er ofe ff th' tocks of G'org'in|cal vouth wes i« verish, the Zapotec
oy $| bay In By hutal interested,
y ¢] The man pwas born In the sali-§ “W'an th' wave weut over somothing
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" ler “4werand-In one - way or another-had-

Jefter Clevalund parties,  who used 4

| Jason, hand thers was suth'in mysters

|'s went down with th’ other five.”

|a hHzzard

* & hangel, Jads, as God
uyes thet ehot l‘r:i’lht at me Uk

.

"eard ms,

s dasaling b

ban bougs! with ‘air of fregodl and

olnta o flgme.™

LA N
say ol the Banks, and who wea al-
ready hooked for the Zapotes of Marine
Clty for thé Doming - season, hsdn't
heard, for that was befors rheumatic
leges and bad kidneys &md encouraged
him to wander & ltlls bit indand Hae
would lke to kmow, however, why
Baflor Jim wmo inconvéfilenced himself
24 elwayn to wear the worn, little tes-
tamant irside his grimy shict

‘T heard she -was .a right peaky
etaft,” vantured an overgrown, un-
nauticel lad, who hod szlled & esason

menaged to plok up & Ittls history.

. 7 ‘Oly "eavens! Cap'n Ja-
son, that was 'ls -name, ploled "or up
Tun ‘er itwios & weolt t' Datrelf, ‘ad
dumped 'er has ‘owling good rot f'r th'
fish, ‘B dldn't want 'er fr carge, dld

jous about ocur trip t' th' Bay: but th'
sacret Afed with th cap'n, lads, we'en

The unnmartieal youth, who was try-
Ing to get his bearing and act at eave
in good company, awkwandly motioned
10 the man behind the bar. o
-“Wet yer, whistias, gents®*

“Sailor Jimn™” winosfl as ha lstened
to the whistllng of- the wind und the
beating of the sleet agginst the win=
dow outsl@e. The River Fluce 18 a
gloomy place dt night, and he shuf-
fisd & pack of cards uneasily.

*“Owls jo Hhke th' night I eaw "¢
roumin’ ovar th' ** e ahude
dered, "Listen! Don't she wall like
d_‘mong th', Mo th'
de’ll o° & mesy In ¢h'-riggin' ™ }
(It was late, and most of those who
hadn't gone above were sleeping Iin

-duad night; —%}m.#'ia;!&-ﬁm--bw.

A "Sallor Jim's™ story smeaks of tzuth,

struck my foéot an' ‘settled-thar. "Twis
this, lade, this "ere.”

“Saflor Jhn' put his hand in his bos
om’ and drew out the [Mtle testement
He touched {t reverently.

"HI' was th' only one on dedk who
was sxved,” he said.
stitious, but thar warn' no namas in it
g’ that seems Quesr. Hit mout ‘ava
beenn dropped—"

“Hf ain't guper-]

"By -th' angel,” sald the unnautical
youth, - - )
‘“Haflor Jtm" noddea

1. 0. CURWOOD.

(The United States was an old-time,
tub-shaped steamsr that plled botween
Cleveland end Deatrolt half & century
ago, and has many storles attached to
ft. It was consldered old and unsea-
worthy long before the war of the re-
balllon, snd was the boat in which Jas.
A. Roys, the retired hookseller, 'at-
tempted to make the irlp in between
tha twp cities In "#. She was so ca~
priclous in a storm t{hat Mr. Roys de-
termined to make 2 change, &nd did se
at a Httls port this sids of Clevelend’

and it may be 80)

BOER FATRY STORY.

Tha Boers are not lacking in folk
lora, - Here I8 ons of thelr falry
storfasy -

There wWes onca & woman who had
a som named Magoda. She beoams 2
cannibal and ate wo ail the people In
[the wviltage. v

One duy her two nieces ran away
from their home end' hid tn her housa,

Inot b night- We men *uddied in th'

potes hawnd, “and the unnautical youth
wera awake.

e B 00ld w'en we deoft, an' colder
'still w'en we got there,' aaid Haflor
Jm. A a4¢'Z! o' & note dHaA th' cap'n
‘ave In th' bay, but ‘s pafld us
liks " "alf howners, eovary soul, an’
bloody few was th' questions we
axed. Then weather struck us like
en ‘owlizar, an' I'r almost a week wo
bucked an’' twisted right up agin th'
rocks, Hit all "sppened one black
night w'en th’ wind was a-'owlin® like
greagod Isar, an’ th' cap'n 'e cemae t°|
me sn' sex, ssr ‘e, ‘Jim, m' wile ls
dyingl
"Ia. face wai mog awfu! white In
th' gule, an' ‘e locked at me so quest
Ukw that I trembled an’ stepped baak
&8 if ‘o wag an’ ‘munt.” |
H- ¥ ou—will “elp—Eouwt-an deck, Jim,’
xex "6 t' me, kinder Yisky, ‘an’ then
furned an' went balow.

“It- grow -blacker 'n blecker lads, an’
th’ mea wag worse than twisting th'
Horn 'fn & gale, Thar warn't no rain,
an’ the aleet dled away in th' middle

lea o'mth' bul'ark aht” shoutsed t' one
anpther now en’ then t' soo wad wo
all yight, an’ listensd t' Wwat we fancled
wae the breakin’ an’ thunder o surf on
th' rocks. Al at onoe ones o 'th’ men
up an’ ges, soz 'al

" ‘My God, wa're goln'l"

““Then ‘s cursed, I'r It Jow' coms out
o 't eadden ke, W& Do cikums, Dt
hit y ug all feel H¥e sothin’ was
up an'_we -'ugged closar.

‘% "Harein' th wrocks,” sez 1 t° strangth-
An “em, "thar sfn't much danger.”

“But ehe was rotten like punk, th'

r

their cheirs or half reolindng over the .
tablas. Only “Sailor Jim," the ..Za-

heart, he was narrating one evening

-yoir awhra

.oraft, hand they ey it .

. but_they did not know her. Their
cousin Magode came and talked w0
| them. Then they hid. The woman
18aid: "I smell something nice. What ;
:la ir, my spon? Burely 1 smell fat :
i childrea!” - '
y Then she went to the woods and
i corpmenced to out Jown & tree with
‘&R axr. ‘When the first chips fell a
| bira called nteugu seng:

Niengu! ntengu!l

Chips, rsturn to your Diacs! -

Chips, tsturn to your Dlucel

Chips, be qulek!

The chips then went back to thes
tree. This happened three times.
| Then- the woman.caught the bird and |
swellowed it, but one of the feathers:
dropred oui of her mouth. She tried l -
toe cut down the tree agaln, but this fc
time the feather sang the same sony, ;s
and the chips flew back to the tres, 1]

The two nieces had BHeen hiding In e
the branches of the tree. They saw
thres dogs as big as oxen. Thess they p
knew belonged to thelr father, so they I b
called to the dogs, who ste up thelp
wicked woman, and so the girls wont
back to their father singing the rong
of the Isather. E .

. Tt Is toM ef & retired farmek that
after returning from & cohtipental
tour, on which he had long.set hls

10 his friend the dootor how has had

visited “the mafeatic Lake of Geneva
%24 tl;gdden the Dbanks _of RElae’

“Hxocuse mas," '{nter!;.ugtod the dno-
tor. rava and Lake Leman
‘are synonymious.” T -
“Phat,  my dear alr," replled s
farmer, *“I know very well; but are
that Lake Lathan js the

of the- teoT—New
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