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As we are under considerable ex
pense in repairing street lights that
are maliciously broken, we offer the
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will lead to the conviction of the
guilty parties,
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If your blood Is thin and im-
pure, you are miserable all the
tme. It is pure, rich blood
that in strengthe

nvigorates, stre: ns,
refreshes. You certainly know
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BY THOMAS BRACKER,

Not understood. We move along asundet, P
Our paths giow wider as the seasons creep.
Aloug the years ; we marvel and we

Why life is life? And then we fall
Notw

Not understood. We gather false im)

And hug thewm closer as the years go by,

Till virtues ofien seem 1o us tra

Aud thus men rise and fall, and live
Not

e

Mot undetstoad. Poor souls with stunted:
Oft measure glants by thelr narrow g
The paisoned shafts of falschood and
Are oft impelled ‘gainst those who
age—
Not &
Not understood. 'rbr.:rﬂ prin
s
Not iindevetood.  How trifles often Change 98 |
The thoughtless sentence o the fancied stight
us,

Aud 00 our souls there falisa freesing blight—
Not understood,
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¢t greatly aid the Sarsaparilia,
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Not understood. How many hearts are aching
For lack of sympathy | Ah! day by day,
How many cheerless hearts are bresking |
How thany noble spirits pass away—

Not uuderstood.

0 God ! that men would see a litle cleares,

Qr judge less harshly where they canuot see ;

0 God, that men would draw & Hittle nearer

To one another ~they'd be nearer Thee, —
And usderstood

OR, A HERO FROM

THE RANKS.

I can better d

Destroy long years of friendship and estrange

Jack Stovold Mariner,

Looking back over a lapse of years,

bit rough in their ways, they were
Inot unkind to the ‘little land tusber
Jwho dide't know nathin’!’
At my best, I was but a puny boy.
Our tamily doctor had ordered that 1
lwas to run wild the whole summer
fthrough. This I was like to do, for
{it was seldom wmy afflicted mother
1could accompany me. So long as 1
fwas well and happy she idered

far away down the harbor. \)'e set
out provisioned for some hours, as we
wished to fish two tides. I had a
well-filled lunch-basket — provisions
for ns both. A keg of nice fresh
water was always kept in a fore cont
partment of the boat.

We set out half an hour before ebb
tide, and an hour past midday. The
sky was cloudl and the water as

she was literally fulfilling the doctors’

Jinstructions. And she saw with pride
fhow well the life suited me—how the
Toses came to my cheeks—and how
my shoulders broadened, and my nar-
';o' chest expanded.

The dlydllt]ubwldwl

gave me a small_ nodel y-r_ht uul
fold me I could sail her, at low tide,
q his oyster-bed.
I was soon in difficulties. Some-
héw, she would pot sail on a straight
jrse. . Her tacks were aimless, like
a pudderless barque, Often I had to
wiit a long time before she came
re, when I made a feeble attempt
readjust her sails.
The old man at last left his net|
came out
ingle.
In difficalties—eh, shipmate ?* in
quired he.
| *She will not sail as I see the other
Hg beats, ' replied I
i ‘Partly, shipmate, 'cause you're not
Md but mostly 'canse you don't

to me across the

ed him,
long years, he had t

d how Jack|g d
Stovold viewed his declining years
with a philosophical calm that had a
peculiar charm for those who interest-
Boy and man, for seventy
d the

So you must laran to
fritn the sails properly, and some day
{if you stay amongst us) you'll be
able to cap'n a real big yacht of your
gwn. Now, let's see if we can rig her

the rollings and pifchings of hi
bargue over many seas.
uo value to money, Typical of hi
ent

and conld be garnered at will,

foreshad d nor

waterways of the deep. He had seen
life as ngne but a sailor views it, al-
though he had but little profited by

He attached

class, he worked in and for the pres-
He was accustomed to say the
harvest of the sea was always ripe,
So
the years of his life drifted away,
move or less aimlessly, the end neither

A bit shipshape.’ )

Hlis deft fingers soon set jib, main-
sail and rudder
*Now try her on the port tack,’ said
Slhe. And for half ap hour he and I
gailed my little yacht backward and
8{forward across the pond. Then he
weunt back tq his net, and I continued
to sail my yacht until the rising tide
igaused me to suspend operations for
that afternoon. So I went and enter-
ed inte conversation with my uew
shipmate; for 1 had one or twe

begun to brighten his lite, had
him a prematurely aged

auccwnh his mltu His luudl
aiways ready to perform a Sei
advice:-

a household
village.

one

fish-trawl. He  appeared
thought, as was his usual custom,
His pipe was between his lips, lm
the blue smoke-spirals bad ceased to

rise.

one.

and then silence
Jack - Stovold. had
grasped the situation,

Stovold,
from that hour,

been ordered to the seaside; and g8

sea. You can imagine the delj

with the fisher-lads, who,
kindly to me;' and if they

2 elhronte case of Kesems of 29
ing cured by Dr. Chase's
That Dr, Chase's Ointment

%ﬂh&mm

lin. G, H m-%:.‘

.?:

lh

With age
he had become more or less tacitarn,
It was told of him that the loss of his |

wife and child, when they had justisoy refused the reward she offered

and his tongue to give sound moesl]
And for the little inobbi-
sive acts of kipdness his name Wwas
throughout the

On a certain June afternoon Jaek
Stovold might have been seen sitting
on the wharf mending the net ofa
in deep

In spite of the busy way in
which he plied his wetting needle,
from the set expression of his face, it
was easy to see his reverie was a deep
It was suddenly broken’ in fipon
by a loud scream of fright, a l‘_h[nh
asof some body striking the water,

inmmediately
He sprang to
his feet, caught up a boatheok, and
ran to the edge of the wharf. A few
moments of ‘fishiug’ with the ‘boat-
hook, and then he hauled out a smiall
and half-drowned boy—myself! That
was my first connection with Jack
and we became shipmates

My mother, a ‘great invalid, had

was a sickly little chap it had been
arranged for me to accompany her.
A ‘town boy’ I had never seen the ?
¢ | was ‘hookiug.’
with which I ran on the shore of
the harbor —among the boats-—=and
“tpok

2 and I had to summon my shipmate to

ighty things on my mind that he
alone conld remove.
‘Mother does not understand why

n for saving my life,' I said. I
10 know why you call me ship-

y ot me—-sadly, wh. would

.|gunwale ol the boat.

clear as crystal ; so much so, in fact
that white shells imbedded in the
mud could be seen lying at a cousid-
erable depth, At the outset Jack ex-
pressed the opinion that ill-luck
would repay our efforts,
There was not a breath ot air to fill
. ouil i it had been hoisted ; %0

and pnlled with lusty stvokes In
this way, an hour later, we reached
the fishing-ground,

[ had my own lines, and my place
was forward. Jack fished from the
stern, and .used four lines, The
weight attached émabled us to throw
our lives far out. We then drew in
the slack until we could ‘feel’ the
weight. The lines were then fasten-
ed to ‘tellers.’ These were composed
of flexible twigs. and were stuck in
holes made for the purpose in the
When a fish
was ‘on,’ the vibrations of the ‘teller’
unotified the tact, Our bait was com
posed of lug-worms, mussels, shrimps
and soft crabs,

Having baited eur hooks and cast
our lines, we sat down to watch the
‘tellers,” Not a single bite came, and
we found it slow work. Then we
were subjected to no end of annoy-
ance from whelks and ‘kinger’ crabs,
which continwally sucked the baits
from the hooks, At last Jack left me
to do as I pleased, as he wanted a
‘snooze,’ T was to keep a sharp look-
out, and to arouse him if anything
out of the common happened,

The afternoon waned, and the sun
dipped low upon the horizon. With
the approach of night a eold breeze
swept across the harbor trom the
land. The tide had begun to flow,
and the beat had veered round upon
her anchorage, entangled the lines
with the painter, and I was forced to
rouse Jack to assist me in putting
things shipshape again. He grum-
bled a bit over the disentanglement
of the lines, and told me I ought to
have aroused him sooner, Then he

e Sl SRS R

ought to bite. Bulvain were all ous

be more correct.

‘Well,' he at last said slowly, ‘first
‘cause I values a human life above
money ; second, 'cause yop're like
my little boy as I lost.”

Then he told me a lot about his lit-
tle Jack, which greatly interested me,
but which I must pass over. Suffice
it that Jack Stovold and I became
shipmates in every sense of the word
On all favorable occasions he took me
with himt down the harbor, and I be-
gan to gain some confidence in steer-
ing a boat. Aund then all tco soon
came those tragic events which yet
live as fresh in my mind as they im-
preseed themselves upon my brain on
the fateful day they were enacted.

A number of weeks passed by, and
Jack Stovold's interest in me remain-
ed unabated. When weather and cir-
cumstances permitted he never failed
to take me with him on his fishing
excursions, His yarus of the harbor
and ©of his voyages to distant lands
were always full of exciting interest.
Then I gained some practical knowl-
edge in the management of a boat
and the intricacies of a lugsail. My
health ¢continued to improve, and the
old man, after some flattering remark,
would often sit and survey me with
1| complacency. Ah, it'was a happy life
and I revelled in it to the full whilst
it lasted.

The kind of fishing I most enjoyed
There was plenty of
lexcitement in hauling in a big fish at
the ead of my line, and in particular
when the fish was too strong for me,

t

‘Pull an’ haul-ye-ho |’
j, and, flop| a hig hass,
straut ghmphl‘ g in
bottom Ql tlle boat.

| At last came the eventful day, the
stands [tragic events of which, indelible en
my mind, have induced me to pen

this story.

llon to a well-known fighing-graund

Cares Colds la Oae Hour
Many cold cures are dangerous be-
gemposed of deadening opiates,
ut fragrant healing Catarthogong
s colds in”one hour and is both
nless and delightful to use. Even
worst colds, aneesing, sniffeling
with running eyes are stopped
quickly when the balsamic vapor
*cuurrhmone is inhaled,” Catarrh-
acts like a charm on calds, kills
outright, prevents their return
*|a few hours latey. For colds, catarrh
{and throat trouble use only Catarrh-

efforts 16 lure them !

Darkuess (it is seldom quite dark
on the water) settled around us. The
wind gathered in force, and the waves
began torise. Great cloads rolled up
from the south-west, and there was a
sudden &hift of the wind's direction.
Jack Stovold, with knowledge born
of years, foresaw danger
‘It's up-lines, an’ horie, shipmate!
cried he. Then we forthwith stowed
our tackle, up sail and anchor, and,
having made one 1nng tack, stood up,
harbor before the wind for our moor
ings. %

Suddenly and without warning of
any kind a beat coming down harbor
was upon us. 8he took us in the
bows, sheered oft, and shot astern,
almost immediately
view.

‘One of the boats from the next vil-
lage, an’
cried Jack. ‘I do believe the lubber
has stove us! Here, take the tiller,
shipmate, whilst I overhaul our bows.’

I soon found she was Loo lively for
me to handle, and she almost immedi
ately paid off.

‘Keep her full ' cried Jack
You can't?
your life,
fast!’

I gave up the rudder-lines to Jack,
and set to bailing with all my
strength, 1 soon found the water
was gaining on me,

‘Keep her clear, shipmate — you
must keep her clear!' Jack cried.
There was a tremor in his veice that
1 did not at the time rightly under-
statid, You see, I did not jully real-
ine our danger.

‘Oh; Jack—T1 can't-—I can't,’' I half
sobbed

‘Have one more try, shipmate ; our
—it's'onr caly chance.' I knew now
that which 1 did not at the time un-
dn{lhnd-—!h!t it was ons lives at

passing  from

on the poack as usual!

‘What !
Then you must bale for
for we're

making water

‘We had planned a hooking expedi- stake.

1 redoubled my efforts, but all to no
purpose.

‘Have another try at the helm
shipmate, ' said Jack, huskiness in his
voice. We efiected the change, Al
most immediately he continued : ‘It's
of no use, shipmate; my weight for-
‘ard only sinks her bows. If I down-
sail we'll make no way, and saén fill,

There's but one thing to do—run her
on the mud,’ ~

Again he took the rudder-lines,
slackened sail a bit, aifd ran us into
an indentation in the mnd, which af-
forded us & temporary shelter from
the wind and violenge of the waves,
» Jack stepped out upon the mud,
and agaiu examined the bhoat. I

' |der the half howr, . .

of sadpess, regret and abandoned
hope, Ah, how well I understand it
all as I write these lines, long years
after the tragedy was enacted

‘You'll have to sail her into port
yourself, shipmate.’ The huskiness
of his voice had deepened
only chauce., She'll ride higher in
the water with me out of ber.'

‘Oh, Jack!” What will
you do?'

111 put on my mud-patténs, ah’
walk to shore. Maybe ['!l uo%u\\c
home quite so soon as you—maybe
sooner. It's a straight course into
harbor ; you can see the lights from
here, I'Hl close-reef your sails; an’

‘It's your

cried 1

then, shipmate, you'll be in God's
‘keeping.’

Nomitrrs o s Al i

1 was miuch moved by the solemn-
ity of the old man's utterance ; and I
am not ashamed to own I wept bitter

ly. I did not fully
risk Jack would run,

understand the
but I had some
vague idea he was making a great
sacrifice to save me.

‘Don# leave me!' 1 wildly cried;
and added sundry other appeals,

‘You just listen to me, shipmate !
Avnd now the old mau spoke with
sternness. ‘If you reach the village,
just tell the lads how an' where you
left me. Tell 'em at once—don't
waste @ winute, They'll understand
ay! they'll know what to do.

‘Let me come with you, Jack!' 1
cried, but in vain,

‘You couldn't cross the mud, 'an
you'd sink me if I carried you; just
as 1'd sink the boat if I came aboard
No-—no, shipmate ; we’ve got to part,
Bt we're wasting time, an’ the tide's
flowing fast. 'Twill be aver the mud
'fore 1 get ashore unless .I hurry
There ! I've reefed the sail ;
keep her too full,
starboard tack, an’
stoven bow higher
the last time—tell the lads how you
left me. I'll be ail right, for God'll
be with wme an'

an’ don't
Sail her on the
that'll keep the

Again—an' fo

his angels'll guide
my steps over the bar., An’
Kiss me,

now-—
shipmate ! lad!
I love thee, for thou art so like my
own bonny boy.' He caught wme in
his arms, and kissed me passionately,
and one great tear fell wpon
cheek. I would have replied, but 1
could not. His last words were
spoken in a low, constrained voice;
‘God bless you, shipmate, watch over
you, and let his hand steer you sale

1 foe mina o, longer,
Oomy pe-~goud- bu fapege 3
One great shove he gave the boat
which sent her clear of the mud. Al
most immediately darkness came be
tween us, and I saw my old shipmate
no more—until the next day !
The boat, freed from the
weight, now rode higher, and shipped
but little water. She was less lively
under the reefed sail, and I found 1
could steer her on the course Jack had
set,

The lights-ef-the village grew more

good-bye,

my

man's

and more distinet, and some moving
ones showed that watchers were on
the wharf Halt an later 1
beached the boat a stretch of
shingle westward of the quay

heur
on
Then
Eventually
and in an exhausted condition
landed on the wharf,

I shouted for assistance.

I was

The fishermien quickly noticed the
fact of my having returned alone
Where have you left Jack Stovold?
was the cry

‘He is going to walk home,' I re
plied

‘What It was old
Where

Ben Fisher
who spoke
lad?

‘On_ Seagull
stove

d'ye leavé him,

Flat. Our boat got
He went on the mud to light
I was to tell you without
delay. He said you'd all understand,

‘I should think we
Abe, Steve, Mark |
in my big boat, We may be in time
~I fear we'll be too late.’

I heard them run out the boat, and
then I fainted . But I was subse.
quently told all that occuirred,

‘Pull, lads, pull ' eried Ben Fisher
There's a life depending on every
stroke.’

And from time te time he used
other cheering expresgions.

In spite of the strenuous efforts
they made, the boat seemjed to craw)
through the water, Would they be
in time ? T minute that passed
seemed a death-knellyto their hopes.
Hours seemed to pass ; yet they had
rowed the distance to tae Seagull
Flat, against the wind and tide, un-
But they had
arrived too late! Where the great
mud-bank was wont to appear at low
tide, the waves were rolling up the
harbor trom shore to share.

“Too late, mates !’ cried Ben Fisher,
deep sorrow in his gruff voice, ‘Jack
Stavold has lost his tide, and anchor-
ed gn the Distant shore,

en her

Here
Come with me

do

They rested on their oars all
through the lonesome night ; in fact,
uutil the ebbing tide again laid bare
the broad expanse of the Seagull Flat.

They defind him at last, waist deep

Men of Oak

I'imbers of oak keep the old
homestead standing through
the years. It pays to use the
right stuff.

“Men of
rugged

are men in
health, men whose
bodies are made of the sound-
est materials,

L "
0axk

Childhood is the time to lay
the foundation for a sturdy con-

Scott’s Emulsion is the right
stuff.
Scott’s 7 mulsion stimulates
powers of children,
llu-m build a firm
foundation for a sturdy consti-
tution.

m,.\

. Send for free sample.
SCOTT & BOWNE, Chemists,

Toronto, Ontarie.
EOc. and $1.00; all druggists,

he must have stood as the tide gradu-
ally rose around him. But not alone,
for the Pilot, in whom he trusted,
was near—* Boy s Own Paper.’

Du Tbllx Dou Well.

True  Secret of a Remarkable
Success.

Dr. Williams’ Pink Pills for Pale
People do only one thing—but they
do that one thing well. That is the
secret of their syccess. They actual-
ly make new blood ;. just that and no
more. But good blood is the best
cure—the only cure—for most di-
seases. Most diseases are caused by
bad blood. Anaemia, paleness, pim-
ples, eczema, unhgeshou biliousness,
kiduey trouble, backaches, sideaches,
newralgia, nervous troubles, rheum-
atism and the special secrét milments
of growing girls and women ~these
are-different diseases but they are all
due to bad blood. Iguorant peopie
sometimes laugh at the idea that one
little medicine can cure all these dif
ferdit diseases—but they forget that
_lthex wers. all cansed hv G

The

people are thonc who uke a dif n

medicine for every symptom without
thinking of the one cause at the root,
bad blood and nothing else. They fill
the veins with new, rich blood, which
races (g every corner of the body, ton

ing the nerves and bracing each organ
to throw off the weaknes and disease.
In a brief way here is some strong
proof of confirming the
weuts

John Craig, Kells, Ont,, says:—'I
was paralyzud and had no power over
my right arm or leg. I had to‘be
lifted like a child. Dr,
Pink Pills have cured me and to my
neighbors the cure seemed like a mir-
acle.’

above state

Miss Blanche Durand,
Que

St Edmond,
says ‘The doctor told me I
was in consumption. 1 had alternate
chills and fever, and sever cough and
was daily growing weaker, Then !
began the use of Dr. Williams’ Pink
Pills and my health and strength
have fully returned.’

Mrs John McKerr, Chickney, N
W. T,, says :—'For a number of years
I was a great suflerer from the ail-
ments that make se many
miserable

women
I never got arything to
relieve me until 1 began using Dr.
Williams' Pink Pills and they have
made me feel like a new person, '

Mrs Albert Lunddington, St Mary's
River, N. 8., says :—'] was a cripple
from rheumatism until I began using
Dr. Williams Pink Pills, Now the
aches and pains have left me and I
am as well as ever.’

Mr M, Cook, Lamerton, N, W, T,,
says :—'Dr. Williams Pink Pills cure
ed-me of a,bad attack of erysipelas,®

Mr Willigw Holland, Saruia, Ont.,

—1 suffered for two years from
kidney trouble, I tried many medi.
cines but got nothing to help me un-
til I took Dr. Williams Pink Pills,
and after using them about a month
every bit of the trouble was gone.’

What Dr. Williams Pink Pills have
done for these people—and for thous-
ands of others—they will do for you,
if you will give them a reasonable
trial. Sold by mwedicine dealers
everywhere, or by mail fiom the Dr,
Williams Medicine Co., Brockville,
Ont., at 50 cents a box or six boxes
for $2.50.

For Sale or to
Lgt'

That comlorhhlc dwallm[ house
at the corner of Front street and Cen-
tral avenue, adjoining- People Bank

property.
GEO. THi

heard him' uttér a long-drawn sigh—

in: the treacheious mud, And thus)

Walfville, 19 Apl,
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