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seven—lived on a rock in the middle 
of the oc.an, or at least, five miles 
from any other land. There was a 
tall lighthouse on the rock, and at the 
base of its tower was a tiny house 
with five rooms. This house was 
home, the only home Freddy ever 
knew.

The lighting of the great lamp of 
th1 lighthouse had always been a 
great attraction to Freddy. One day, 
when his father carried him up, up 
the winding stairs arid showed how 
the lamp was lighted and how its 
rays spread far out over the tossing 
ocean, Freddy felt that his little 
world was the most wonderful that 
any body could imagine. Think of thj
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hundred steps up the tall tower and 
the magnificent view from the top 1 

But as time added another year to 
Freddy’s age, his little mind soared 
to greater achievements. He was ac
customed to storms and re ugh 
weather. He knew that his father 
often went out in his little boat to 
help strange people who drifted near 
the shoals. Sometimes he brought 
them back in his boat, half dead and 
so white ! His mother then worked 
hard to give them warm clothing and 
hot things to drink and eat.

Freddy at first was content to 
watch and help ; then he wanted to 
do more. He wanted to go with his 
father in the lifeboat to pick up the 
shipwrecked people.
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“Someday, lad, when you get big
ger,” his father answered this re
quest. >

After that Freddy asked every 
l.ttU w’hile, “Am I big enough now 
to go with you in the boat, papa?”

“Not yet—not quite yet,” had al
ways been the response.

So Freddy had b en forced to wait 
and grow’. How he counted the days 
and looked at his figure in the glass 
to see if he was growing ! When he 
first donned his seven-year suit, he 
felt surely that he was almost big 
enough to help save shipwrecked 
people.

As chance would have it, his op
portunity did come a few’ days after 
this important event. There had 
been a storm at sea, not a very heavy 
storm, but one which - made the sea 
pretty rough off the shoals. The day 
af.er the storm, the sun came up 
bright and warm. The sea was 
rolling in long swells.

Not a mile away from the light
house something was drifting 
heavily, swinging slowly up and 
down with the waves. A quick glance 
through the telesope showed that it 
w’as a dismantled sloop, a small 
coasting vessel abandoned by its 
crew.

Mr. May quickly got his boat in 
the water, and was preparing to go 
to the derelicts when Freddy’s lips 
faite red :

“Papa, am I big enough to go !”
There was a smile on the light- 

keep r’s lips, and, after glancing up 
at the weather and down at the sea. 
he said : “Yes, Freddy, you can go 
to-day. Jump in the stern.”

Now there was no happier boy in 
all the world than Freddy May at 
that moment. He fairly tumbled 
down the steps and dropped snugly 
into the stern of the lifebcat. His 
eyes were bright and glowing. 
Wasn’t,he going to a real wreck?

The/row to the dismantled sloop 
was not a long or rough one, and Mr. 
May/pulled so lustily at his oars that 
they were alongside in not time. 
When they reached the sloop, Freddy 
gfzed at it in awe. Would there be 
fialf-drowned people aboard, and 
Would he be strong enough to help 

"(his father lift them into the life
boat

“Now, boy, you stay quietly in the 
stern until I come back,” cautioned 
his father.

He tied the boat to the stern of 
the sloop, and then nimbly climbed 
aboard. He was gone a long time, 
so long that Freddy got worried. 
What would he do if anything hap
pened to his father. Could he row 
back to the lighthouse ? What if 
another storm should come up and 
make the ocean very rough ?
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He was thinking of such dreadful 
things when .Mr. May appeared above 
and shouted :

“Nobody aboard, Freddy. She’s 
been deserted for a long time. We’ll 
go back home now.”

This announcement was not plea
sant for our l.ttle mariner. What 
disappointment to go to a shipwreck 
and then find nobody aboard, and not 
even go aboard the wreck.

“But, papa, th. re might be some
body in—in—”

His father shook his head.
“No, lad, I’ve been everywhere.”
Then noticing the disappointment 

in the little face, he Ridded : “But if 
you want to come aboard and look, 
I’ll lot you. I forgot this was your 
first shipwreck. Here, now, hold 
fast to my hand, and I’ll pull you 
up.”

Freddy climbed up, with his 
father’s assistance, almost as easily 
as if a veteran sailor. He stood on 
the deck of the old abandoned sloop

All the way back to the light
house home Freddy held the kitten 
in his arms ard stroked and patted 
its head. In his affection for the 
shipwrecked cat, he even forgot to 
notice the waves or the condition of 
the weather. The one fact to impress 
his mind was that he had made his 
first rescue from a shipwreck, and 
he wruld always keep the kitten for 
his own. He wanted a playmate—a 
kitten o; a dog—and now the sea had 
brought him one all for his own 
s< If.—St. Nicholas.
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in a moment. One glance showed 
him the awful desolation of the wave- 
swept craft. Mast and spars, sail 
and rigging were tumbled about, in 
a confused mass, and part of the 
cargo of lumber was shifted over to 
one side.

“Be careful, little man, and hold 
tight to my hand,” his father cau
tioned. “I’ll take you to the cabin, 
and show you what an abandoned 
boat looks like.*’

Freddy seemed to come natural in
to the use of his little sea legs. He 
did not lurch and roll with each toss 
of the boat, but walked steadily f< r- 
ward. When thiy came to the cabin, 
Mr. May threw open the door, and—

Suddenly both of them started. 
Something moved inside, and then 
there was a mild cry of some fright
ened animal. Out of the darkness a 
bundle of white appeared. It came 
directly toward Freddy, and mewed.

“It’s a pussy cat, papa—a white 
pussy !”

Freddy took the frightened crea
ture in his arms and stroked its seft 
fur. The kitten mewed and rubbed 
its nose in his face.

“Do you suppose he belongs to 
somebody, papa,” asked Freddy, 
anxiously.

“It belongs to you, little man, if to 
any one. You rescued him, and I 
don’t think anybody will take it away 
from you.”
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DR, CHASE'S OINTMENT
Psoriasis is another name for 

chronic eczema. It is the worst form 
of this dreadful itching skin disease. 
Once eczema has reached this stage 
it is usually considered incurable.

But here is a case which pri ves 
again the wonderful healing power 
of Dr. Chase’s Ointment. Not only 
does relief come quickly, but the 
resulting benefits are thorough and 
lasting.

Mrs. Nettie Massey, Consecon, 
Ont., writes : “I thought it my duty 
to write you telling you the great 
benefit I received from using Dr. 
Chase’s Ointment. For five years I 
suffered with what three doctors 
called Psoriasis. I doctored with 
three different doctors, with no good 
results, and one of our noted doctors 
told me if any one offered to guar
antee me a cure for $50.000 to keep 
my money in my pocket, as I could 
not be cured.

“The disease spread all over me, 
even on my face and head. The itch
ing and burning was hard to bear. 
At last my brother read in the paper 
about Dr. Chase’s Ointment as a 
healer. I used eight boxes, and I am 
glad to say I am entirely cured, not 
a sign of a sore to fie seen. I can 
hardly praise the ointment enough, 
and you are at liberty to use my tes
timony, as I hope thereby to in
duce other sufferers to try the 
same.”

Dr. Chase’s Ointment, 60c. a box; 
at all dealers or Edmanson, Bates & 
Co., limited, Toronto.


