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CANADIAN C H U R C H M A N.

THE

DOMINION
BANK

PAYS SPECIAL ATTENTION TO

SAVINGS
ACCOUNTS

Interest Compounded four times a year.

DIVIDEND No. 4

LI THE DHome dank
of Canada

Notice is hereby given that a 
Dividend at the rate of SIX PER 
CENT per annum upon the paid-up 
Capital Stock of the Home Bank of 
Canada has been declared for the 
Half-year, ending Novenber 30th, 
1907 and that the same will be 
payable at the Head Office and 
Branches of the Bank on and after 
Monday the second day of Decem
ber next.

The Transfer Books will be closed 
from the i6tb to the 30th of Nov
ember prox., both days inclusive.
By order of the Board.
Toronto, October 23rd, 1907.

JAMES MASON,
General Manager.

The Pioneer 
Trusts Corporation 

of Canada
After twenty-five years’ successful 

managsment of trusts of every descrip
tion the Corporation confidently offers 
its services as

ADMINISTRATOR 
. EXECUTOR

GUARDIAN
TRUSTEE

ASSIGNEE
RECEIVER

LIQUIDATOR or
GENERAL AGENT

to those requiring a trustworthy and 
efficient medium to undertake such 
duties.

The Toronto General 
Trusts Corporation
Ottawa Toronto Winnipeg

KAQLE AND RAIL LECTERNS,
Altar Rails, Crosses, Vases, Desks, etc., Candle
sticks, Vesper Light». Memorial Brasses, Chan
delier», and Gas Fixtures, Communion Services, 
made or «finished. Electrical Contractors.

CHADWICK BROS.
Show Boom,7198 Boat King 8t., Hamilton. 

Factory, Oak Ave., near Barton.St 
Send for Catalogue.

Meneely Bell Company,
•SWTSsr

CMU&W.^lti2SwS0U<fir*ÔTHER

In answering any advertisement it 
is desirable yen abonld mantles 
The Canadian Cfcwrehman.

we had exhausted the subjects of the 
weather and the fish, I ventured at last 
to ask my friends if it would be pos
sible to have a little meeting in the 
cabin before we left.

“Maybe, later on,’’ he replied. 
“The watch is turned in at present.
1 guess they'll listen if you spin a 

.yarn about anything çxcept fisl).’’
It didn’t seem to me that my prayer 

for a word in season was being ans
wered just then. Up to that moment 
I bad not noticed any other man on 
deck except the helmsman. But now, 
chancing to look up, 1 saw a man 
sitting in a sling about half way up the 
funnel, which he was leisurely chip
ping preparatory to repairing it. Our 
visits are necessarily so few and far 
between the many fishing vessels, 
and, therefore, the opportunities so 
precious, that we generally try to get 
in a word or two with all the men, 
even if it is only that they may know 
us and feel that they have a friend in 
the mission vessel. This is not sel
dom the thing that brings a shy 
fisherman to pay his first visit to the 
ships or to our institutes ashore.

Rut on looking more closely at the 
man on the funnel, I /thought I 
noticed something familiar about him, 
more especially the head of red hair.

“That’s never you, Dick, is it?” 
The red head turned round, and now 
I saw there vcould be no doubt about 
it. “Why, man alive, I thought you 
were drowned last New Years.

“So did I, Doctor. And ’deed so I 
was, till the crew of the old Europa 
pumped the water out of me.”

“Come and tell us a yarn as soon as 
you are through with the funnel. I’m 
mighty glad to see you in the fleet 
again.”

The watch was roused at eight 
bells, and after Dick had enjoyed a 
scrub in a bucket on deck, I followed 
him below. The steward had spread 
out for all of us some steaming bowls 
of tea, which seemed to have driven 
the thoughts of the promised yarn out 
of my friend’s red head, till I broke 
in : “Come along, Dick ; let’s hear 
how it is you’re still above water.” 
At last, as if he had already nearly 
forgotten all about it, and when he 
had lighted his pipe to assist his 
memory, he began :

“It was last New Year’s Day, 
I Doctor. We was in the old sunbeam 

on the tail end o’ the Dogger. The 
wind was in the nor’northeast, and 
there was a nasty top heaving along 
from over night. ’Deed, it was so 
bad the Admiral didn’t show his flag 
for boarding.”

Under our re * 1 -’ ons, if any loss 
of life occurred from throwing ot^t a 
boat to try to transfer fish to the 
carrier, it meant a charge of man
slaughter against the skipper of the 
vessel who sent his men. But the 
temptation to a skipper to do is 
great, because the worse the weather 
and the fewer the boats, that send 
their fish to the market, the higher 
will be the returns for those that do 
send.

Oil Cure for Cancer.
Dr. D. M. Byes Combination Oil Cure is a recog

nized Cure for Cancer and Tumor. Beware of 
Imitators. Write to-day to the Originator for His 
free books. Dr. Bye, 316 N. Illinois St., Indian
apolis, Ind.

‘‘Our skipper ordered the boat out, 
as we had a big haul, and me and 
Sam and Arch took her. It was , 
pretty bad along side the steamer : 
among the other boats. She were j 
shipping the lop over both rails as j 
she rolled in the trough o’ the sea. I j 
never saw such a crowd knocked off j 
their pins by loose boxes and rolled | 
into the water in the scuppers in my [ 
life. Almost every one got a cold : 
bath on deck before they were | 
through with it. However, we got ! 
clear all right. It was snowing at the 
time, and looked dirty to windward, ! 
so we were for getting aboard again 
as soon as we could. I suppose we 
must have been a bit careless, now we 
were clear of that heavy lot o’ fish ; 
/or I was just standing up shouting, 
‘A Happy New Year and many of ’em’ 
to the Sunbeams’ boat, when a curly 
sea caught us right under the quarter 
and turned us clean upside down. I 
grabbed hold of something hard, and 
found myself holding on to the 
thwart. Only it was pitch dark. I 
was under the boat. There was air 
enough, as we had tipped over like 
a trap, but it was awful cold hanging 
in the water. I knew it weren’t much 
good hanging on there so I just 
grabbed the gunwale and hauled my 
self outside. I had to go right under 
water for it, and I can’t swim a 
stroke. But somehow I came up all 
right, and caught the life-line which 
is rove through the keel, and I 
climbed on to the bottom.

“Archie was there already, but Sam 
had gone, and I guess he was dead 
by then. The driving spray kept us 
from seeing to windward, and that 
was the only way help could come. We 
were soon half dead with col'd, for the 
old boat was level with the water, and 
pretty nigh every sea went over us. 
Arch 'soon gave up, and his head 
went down on the boat’s bottom. I 
kept shouting to him, “For God’s 
sake, keep up a little longer,” as I 
could see a smack shaking up into the 
wind ahead of us, and I guessed they 
had seen us and were getting out 
their boat.

“But just then an extra big sea 
came along and washed us both off, 
me still holding on to Arch’s oil frock. 
All I remember was striking out and 
finding something holding me up. I 
had come up right through the life
buoy ring. I’d hardly had time, how
ever, to cough up some of the water 
I’d swallowed when I felt something 
tugging at me, and then it pulled me 
right under water again. I soon 
found what it was. The life-buoy was 
fastened to the stern of the boat by 
a half-inch hemp-line, and every time 
a sea came along, the old boat sog- 
ged down under water and dragged 
me with it.

“Then it flashed across my mind 
what would happen. If I didn’t cut 
that line and get loose, the ^ame sea 
that would bring the boat for me 
would find ipp under water, even if I 
wasn’t drowned before that. I felt in 
my pocket for my fish-knife,—I 
couldn’t have opened it if I had it. 
Indeed, I knew it wasn’t there, for I 
could remember leaving it on the cap
stan after cleaning the fish. ’Deed, 
it seemed I could remember every
thing I ever did. Then I felt the

PIMPLES, BLACKHEADS—RUIN 
SKIN.

SKIN DISFIGURED FOR LIFE.

Make Your Skin Clear, Smooth and 
Free From Impurities As Soon As 

Possible, Because If You Allow 
Eruptions To Continue Your 

Face May Become Dis
eased and Disfigured 

For Life.

Send For Free Sample Package 
To-day.

The continued eruptions of the im
purities of the blood through the skin 
of the face and other parts of the 
body in the form of pimples, black
heads, boils, " fleshworms, eczema, 
blotches, blemishes, scabby crusts, 
scrofula, salt rheum, simple and 
chronic acne, poisoned skin, red skin 
or rash or spots, ulcers, carbuncles, 
etc., if allowed to continue indefin
itely, will eventually destroy the skin 
so as to permanently disfigure your 
face and body. The glands in the 
skin, containing fluids and fatty se
cretions necessary for the nourish
ment of the skin, are often destroyed 
by continued eruptions, thus causing 
fissures, cracks and scars, and leav
ing the skin in a dried and shrunken 
condition. S

Stuart’s Calcium Wafers have made 
a sure and rapid cure for all skin dis
eases possible. They do not contain 
any poison, mercury, drug, opiate or 
cheap alcohol so common in most 
skin and blood treatments. Calcium 
Wafers contain in concentrated form 
the most effective working power of 
any purifier discovered—Calcium Sul
phide. They also contain golden 
seal, quassia, eucalyptus, belladonna, 
and the vegetable alteratives and lax
atives, all of which are essential to 
.make rich, red, healthy blood.

Calcium W’aters are in dry, com
pressed fo^m—little tablets—easy to 
airy aroun- and they cannot lose 

their medicinal power by evaporation 
as so many liquid medicires do. They 
are coated with chocolate, are easy 
and pleasant to take, will cure any 
form of skin and blood disease and 
will leave your skin in a perfectly 
smooth and healthy condition.

Why should you go around any 
longer with a disgusting looking face 
and have strangers stare at you and 
your friends avoid you, when you 
might just as well have a nice, 
smooth, attractive face. Stuart’s Cal
cium Wafers have in many cases 
cured boils and pimples ;n five days.

Ask your druggist for Stuart’s Cal
cium Wafers to-day. They cost only 
50c. a box.

Send us your name and address on 
a postal card and we will send you a 
sample package of Calcium Wafers 
free. Address the postal to F. A. 
Stuart Co., 175 Stuart Bldg., Mar
shall, Mich.

tugging again, and down I went. It 
wasn’t the fault o’ the life belt. It 
was just because I couldn’t cut adrift ; 
it were only just that bit o’ line. All
I could do was to get it in my teeth 
when I could and chew at it. But it 
was no good ; I couldn’t cut adrift.


