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A ROMANCE OF THE TULES.

A second time npeither you or I
would have looked at him, and we
certainly weculd et - have associuted
him with romance. He wasonly an
ordinary, middle-aged man whose face
gave evidence of a kindly nature and
in whose walk a slight limp was appa-
rent a8 he trudged along watching
somewhat anxiously for the first indi-

cation of the tule lands,

The train had deposited him at the
lonely little flag station in the middle
of what seemed to him a vast plain,
though the rolling foothills of the
Coast Range were not very far away
on one hand and on the other he might
bave seen the glintings of the waters
of 8an Francisco bay in the distance

if he had known just where to look.

From the few ducks flying overhead
he argued that he must be very near
the tules. Soon he came to scattered
clumps of the reeds and finally he
reached theedge of a wide slough.
Then he knew that he was correct as
to locality. He followed the windings
of the alough as best he could over the
yielding ground until, utterly exhaust-
ed, he shaded his eyes from the garish
rays of the setting sun and looked
around him. On every side, except
that of the water, the tules rose stiff
and unyielding save where they had
been broken by the torce of the wind;
even the arable land he had traversed

seemed lost to view.,

Just ahead of him the slongh turned

abruptly and he could not see_the land

beyond the bend, but & dory shot out

into the stream from somewhere in-
shore, propelled by the sturdy arms ot
s country girl. Her ruddy, laughing
face was turned toward the man on the
bank, and even to him it was apps-
rent, from her expression and natural
grace of movement, that she wasa girl
to whom the conventionalities of so-
ciety were unknown,

“It’s ber,’’ the man murmured rap-
turously; “‘I know it’s her.”’

He watched the small boat out of

sight; he even noted that the hand the
girl raised to brush back the ripples
of hair which the wind persisted in
blowing across her oyee was shapely,
and to him it mattered not that it bore
evidences of daily toil

Suddenly theshrill barking of & dog

broke on the quiet air with startling
effect and a boyish voice was heard in
reproof. The ducks had risen in a
mass from the reeds only to scatter
widely as the crack of a shotgun
sounded and a magnificent setter
bounded past the astonished man in
quest of fallen game, his attention mo-
mentarily diverted from the stranger
he bad scented.

A half grown boy carrying a still
smoking gun hurried after him, with a
middle agad woman close beside him.
Neither of them saw the stranger until
he gave a half apologetic cough. The
boy started forward impetuously, but
the woman caught his arm as she
erid :

““ Who are you and what do vou
want ?"’

The boy scowled and pulled the
empty shells rapidly from his gun and
inserted loaded ones.

*‘Oh, youa needn’t be afraid of me "
the man said, with something of s
smile. “I’ve walked miles to-day to
find you and I'm nearly tuckered out,
You see I broke my leg not long since
and it ain’t strong yet.”? -

‘““ Who are you and what do you
want?”’ the woman repeated, while the
dog,dropping the duck he had brought,
sniffed around the man’s feet.

“T'll tell you when I get warm and
a little reated. -I'm lately from the
Klondike *’

“From the Klondike?’' she ex-
claimed, astonishment, profound re-
spect and delight mingled in her tone.
“Then of course you saw Sam. Come
right in and tell me aboat him.”

Seeing his weakness, she motioned
the boy to take his arm and help him
around the bend to an ark which was
moored to the hank some distance be-
low.: He looked at her wistfully as
she made him lie down on the home-
madé oouch in the little living room of
the boat.

*Now don’t you speak till I get you
some coffee and something to eat,’’ she

id

“If you don’t mind I'd rather speak
to you alone first. I think I'd bet-

He looked .at the boy meaningly

and the woman paused as thoeugh ir-.
resolute; finally she said tersely: '

«“You can go out and tend to them

ducks, Tom.”

The boy looked disappointed, but

" 4he habit of obedience waa strong and
he went out stowly.

She had glanced curiously at the
:ﬁ tgéy entered the ark, mo-

no spr

Welf, Bam talked so much about her
that I made up my mind she was just
the wife for me and one of the things
I came here for ia to ask her if she’d
haveme. I havenot seen her since she
wasd s little girl, but you know I was
always playin’ make love fo ber in
those days—whén T found I couldn’t

face which bespoke corSdence an

eluded her.

and the general ap

to the air of the

whispered hoarsely:
*¢ Mandy, don't you know me?

ner more annoyed than angry:

ble.”*
and that's what brings me here.”
Dutton.

make love to me.

around.’

here and shine around me.”

he said: .
“I don’t mean that; I meant—'’

he sends in a lot.
us in the winter.”’

notice him, and continued:

Sam wanted we should do it."

to tell yon.

love to you.

added, apologeticall

plate back and said: 5.
“I’ ve a long story to tell. Let m

rupt me, or I'll loee the thread of it.”’
¢Ig it about Sam ”
“Partly.

her fingers among the nuggets it con-
tained. He continued:

—we took up sdjoining claims. I had
been down to bed rock fora long time,
but our claims panned out fine, s0 we

‘thought we’d come home. I wanted

to find a wife that looked as near like

you used to as I could, for, somehow,
I never got over being soft sbout you,
Mandy. I told him what1 wa
he said I'd better try to get Marthy,
then, as she was the living image
what you was when be married you.”’

‘o she is, but older than T was

then, as you’ll remember.”

“That’s so much the better, forI'm
ring chicken now, you know.

get you. But tinybe she’s forgotten,”

there was something, to0, that scemed
familiar to her, asif connected with
some period or epipode of her past
youth. "She cast fartive glances at
him as she bustled about the stove,
but the resson of the familiarity
There was nothing about
this middle aged man with the dark
face and rather jaunty moustache, |
pearance of having
succeesfully tuesled with fortune—
though the evidences of the struggle
were apparent—that was suggestive of
anyone she could remember. Neither
was there anything about the erect,
self- reliant woman, whose cheeks were
reddened and roughened by exposure
warshes, and whose
hands were calloused by the labor in-
cident to the life she led, that would
indicate & time of romance in her life,
or that saggested any sentiment save
good -natured hospitality and genuine
kindness of heart, yet, as she placed a
plate of sjzzling bacon before the hun.
gry man, he caught her hand and

- Bhe started violently, jerked her
hand away, and exclaimed in a man-
.me yelling for help. They finally drew
“Yes, I know you now, though
you’ ve changed your looks consilers-

‘“ I’ve been through enough to do it

“Now, you just listen to this, Jeff
I'm no younyg slip of a girl
like I was when you used to want to
I’ & married wo-
man with a boy that’'s most a man,
and the best husband in the world, as
you must know, s you used to say
that be cut you out,though you hadn’t
a shadder of a show when he was

“I know; that’s.why I come now.”
“Now don’t you imagine, for one
minnte, that because you left him way | did not realize the brutality of the re-
offin the Kloasdike that you can come
shriek.
The man lasughed immodertely a3

““ That's all right. Do you suppose
I'd live in this yere ark and let Tom
shoot ducks for market, and fiski when
there ain’t no ducke, and live here
with no one anigh us but sister Mar-
thy, if I did not love my man? Mar-
thy’'s gove to the landin’ now with a
lot Tom shot this morning. Every day
That's what keeps

you ldok for him? You might have
found him before it was too late.”’

looked everywhere they could, but no
mortal man could have climbed down
that precipice, and by the time they
could bave gone down by the trail he
would have been covered deep by the

suow, for it began to snow hard sfter
that.”’

Jeff tried 1w interrupt the flow of
words, but Mandy was too excitéd to

“Sam wanted ueto go home to his
folks when he went to the Klondike to
make his pile, but I'd be switched if
I'd go and live off them; I'd rather
make a livin' this way, an” 80'd Tom

buried. Poor, r Sam.’’
bao
and Marthy. But don’t you think

ﬁ‘nlwd him and give him a decent
i .!'

“T know; he told me atl about it.
But say, Mandy, I must eat some-
thing: My leg’s weak and I've a lot
I want to say first,
though, that I've not come to make
No offense, Mandy, but
you're pot the girl you ubed to be.
Time makes changes, though I did not
realize it so much till I got & good look
at you. I’m changed some, t00,” he

where she sat huddled in a low rock-
ing chair, moving backward and for-
ward mechanically and moaning at
intervals, but Jeff sat gazing stolidly
at the little flickering tongues of flame
which shot up spasmodically behind
the bars in front of the stove.
dog went over to the woman and licked
her hand as if in sympathy. Suddenly
he raised his head, looked at his mis.
tress inquiringly and, running to the
door, gave vent to & series'of loud,
joyful barks. A sound of merry voices
was heard in the distance, and as it
came nearer they could distinguish the
swishing of oars in the water. '

The woman had zridled up indig-
nantly, but as he ended she gave & lit-
tle sniff and sat down beside the stove
meditatively. At last he pushed his

tell it in my own way and don't inter-
man said, as she rose wearily, ‘‘She’s’
Iate, an’ I o’pose he went up to meet
He sent you these.”” Helher.” -

flung & small canvass bag scross at

her. She opened it curiously, mnning |the ark and the sound of & heavy per-

son springing onto the deck was fnl-
lowed by & loud cry of “Hello, Mandy, -
old girl, come show yourself I” in a
hagpy, boisterous veice.

“Quite unibeknowiist fo each other—
for I did not know that he was in that
part of the courtry nor he that I was

woman, who was standing as if in un-
certainty, clasped and unclu(rod her
hands in agitation. Joy and incre-
dulity weres
with & cry of ‘‘Sam, oh, Sam I’ she
sprang forward to be csught in & rap-
turous embrace by a tall, brosd-shoul-
dered- man,— Tom-—and the-¢i
bad seen in the bost followed with
bappiness shining on every feature,
%h:he m;n atdtllke tlblehnwénothin but
e girl, and kept whispering to him
self, “It’s her, X kux;’:w it's her.!”
Suddenly his eyes met those of the
néwcolier, who was staring at him.
with an
which changed to delight as Jeff' rose
;nddeame forward with outstretched:
ands. ~

an’ |

of

“She’s heard enough about you,
goodness knows, for Sam was always
crackin’ you up. Sometimes I used
to think he wasa little bit jealous, but
X guess he thought he owed you some-
thing for cutting vou out.**
“If I can get Martha we'll call it
square. -But to go on with my story:
We left everything in shapoand start-
ed, just us two, like big fools. You
see we was in such & hurry toget home
we would not wait for a party. We
each had our dust in a little pickle
barrel, but we carried the nuggets in
those bags. Sam’s barrel isdown in
Frisco; I could notcarry it this far.”’
‘‘But where's S8am '’ There was
meroly impatient cunosity in her t ne
and the man went on: - ———— -
"~ “T'm coming to that. We'd got
part way over the divide when it be-
gan to snéw; not much, but just enough
to make things slippery. I made a
misstep, and before I could save my-
self I shot over the edge of a prici-
pice. The load strapped on my back
was heavy, and instead of shooting
clear down I lit on a ledge so hayd
that it broke my leg and knocked me
silly. I muset have laid there for hours
before a party came along and heard

me up, but when I got to the top there
wasn't a sign of S8am except the bar-
rel and the little bag of nuggets.”’
‘““ Where was he?” There was more
curiosity in her voice, but no sus
picion of danger.
‘ While he was trying to help me
he must have slid over tﬁe precipice
himself; only he did not have the good
luck to light on a ledge like I did.”
“Where did he tight?”
“ D>wa in the canyon, a thousand
feet below. I don’t think he ever
knew what hurt him, and I don’¢t sup-
g(:ae there was a whole bane left in his
y

when he struck.”
He had thought of it so much he
merk, but she sprang up with a
“Sam, my Sam dead?'’ You don’t
mean it?”’  You can’t mean it!*’
“It's true, Mandy, gospil true, and
I'm awfully sorry ’tis.”*
“Dead, dead,”” she moaned.,
*‘Crushed and mangled! Why didn’s

Bhe ceased her moaning to turn
fierrcely upon him.

“‘Mandy, t' e party that rescued me

““Oh, Sam, and you're not even

‘I’m going back in the lpring to
ur-

8he looked at him gratefully from

The

“It's Tom and Marthy,” the wo-

A boat bumped against the side ot

[he door was flung open and the

ton ber face,then,

¢ And I thought you was; and wasi~ - CATHQ
just telling your wife about it,” :
“That's » good
wish to know the dod-gasted thief :
stole my duat while I was off lookiog |Cham
for belp to get yom off from that)

“Pm the fellow!” shouted the|
other, and they again shook bhands in
boisterous glee asthey b _
pléin the situstion;-both talkiog st |Every
once and each in his loudet
Without warning Sam caught Martha jany one who haa-
around the waist with his divengaged |hemyt, X i indes
hand-—the other was around Mandy—

and puiled her forward, '

“Say, Jeft, here's the
so much:to you about. This is Mar- {ha
1ths. ~ Pretiy fine girl, hev 1"

Jeft was somewbat taken aback
this abrupt attack, but managed
stammer—

joke op me, bt I
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xad siccenfu]
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lone. | numbera m 10 mprise

jgentulation thas
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ing the past

wate to thix great demand

bY! During thin week, the
tolthe sasdon, oconrred
“{in &ll prohabiity
event of the p
vening ©f the Na
the Knights” of Colu
Haven, This brought to i
not only 8 greet number of
ors hut alw 4 orow:

**Looks jost like Mandy wsed to,
don't she 7"

‘“ Well, do you think you want her
as much now a# you did when you
used to talk so much about herup
there in the shack?’’

“ That’s what [ do, only more.” |;
Jeff was grin sing feebly, snd Mars
tha was looking from one to the other
inquiringly.

Columbus at Ol

“ohungil will ]

to get you for his wife, Marthy. ;
give him my blemin’ and told him he
Dido't I, Jefi?”
“That's what you did, and that’s
came back for, Marthy,” .
Mn.rftha l::ied to wrench hemllf
away from her captor, pouting sancily
.ndylaoking askance npfair, while the | T
candle light flickered over her blugh.
ing cheeky and played hide-and-seek
among the wind-blown tendrils of hair |
that framed her round, roey face, The
proposition was sudden, but all the
years that had flown had not oblit-
erated the remembrance of the chilg-
ish love-making which had awumed »
aspect with the fight of

Martha’s life had been so restrioted,
20 barren of all that conduoes to the
fancies of girlhood that these impres- |
sions of ber early youth had exerted &

lasting inflnence on her after years.
The imsge of this childhood's lover
had long been enshrined in her heart
and romance had bowed before it
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“ Of coures you'
you, Marthy?”
SBam’s tone was coax
ent; the excitement of such a sexies of
happy events was intoxicating i ,
effects; Jeff’s face was pleading, and|by greater crowd
he seemed suddenly to have grown
young. A great, unspeakab
for &~ woman's Tove ghone in his eyes
and it fascinated the girl. +Sam guve
4, and,with & quick m
ushed her into the exge:
outstretched toward her, .’
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Gospel— St. Luke, x. 23-27, —The|

The Samaritan represented Jesus|sohool arid ok q
Christ, snd mark well the circun- | Yacht club. presen
stances. -The Samaritan was pasing: cup given by -th
by the place where the wotmnded man | class yachts, 1o Mr.
Iny: be sees him, hois moved to com-
( spproaches him to}
trest his wounds and to help him in ;
It was the same with | dress,
Christ; He was the true Samaritan, | tlie y
the eternal Guardisn, the Saviour.ofy
a stranger to us before His in- |-
carnition, —like anto us witlithe
ception of sin, andse
ners. He becanw u pi
dwelt among us by beoo
He looked with compassion on thé hu
th wounds, and He umder
took the great task of heal
m'. ‘it'to lifaa
- ‘Jesus Christ, hiving
the work of rede

pasion, snd he

sny other way.
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