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To "do of tâïs pe ~il Bw ot wdl aMd trong
1 wI on r.oetMoX couponbelo*, acopyof my two

1ý n *w4tUo" and "Streugth, the Glory of
is2ffl4ý S.u Piatn in a simple and logicalway what

knmow: ;W1# t, i. consiste of, the cause of
"phe, Inexpenslve way of becomlng well

ywithont theuse otdrugs.

ARE 'SUFNE6-Gý
KIDNY, LIVER Oît BOWEL

ii5. OU DYÏiePSA, NEUMRGA,
XEÎ.A.NOHOLY, etc., or if you are

é at 4couraged and feel thaý life is nat worth living,
brOu should, by ail means send for these twa books.

VINVIGOR, VITALITY
were given ta aill of us, and if we have Iost aur strength
perhaps we alone are ta blame. Space -will not permit me
ta explain my theary fully, but 1 cure by pouring inta your
body at night while sleeping a harmless, strength-giving,.
eight hours' flow of galvanie electricity; a powerful stream
of real life, vitality, energy, nerve force, from the Dr.
Sanden Herculex Electric Health Beit (improved January,
1909). 500,000 now in use. My books will explain it thor-
oughly. They are sent free, sealed, bv mail upon request.

Or, if in this city, cail at my office, test the Beit, talk
over your case. Professional advice free at the office or by
mail.

DR. W. A." SANDEN, 140 Vonge St.,
Toronto, Ont.

Office Houri 9 to. 5 Saturdoya Until 9 P.M.
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aud fulfile conditions below 0 ofer u
Dollar 1ay 80.,*i. ACfui,,
ewelled. aug11sb Governsent stampeýd, as a

PRESEGIPT. (8lIver Watche.art presented
to Gents.)

Bond your attempt on a sheet of paper
tousther with etemuped .dd ressua
envelop for rpyté PELLOWS & CO..

Wholeaaie Wath Merchants, Brming-
ham E£ngland. The wlnner la requlred te
purc6ase a Chain front us te wear wlth
watch. The name ofthis papermustbe
mention-d riewlneraof Iast compet-
Itien were: Mrs. F. nMeEmoheril. Vernon
Eiver Bridge, P£.l., Canada;, Mr. Arable
Shorwin, Funelle, Ontario.

A GIP? PflOM TRIS OLD COUNTUT.-'

Given awa. LACS TABLE CENTRle.
se tF îEwth CtlgeofCU TAI NS,
Mueljn*,TablLleaowQltCrt,

ilidcery, Boots, etc. Direct ftrm thé banulaWlfgOetl
MARVELLOUS PARCEL YM.POtBuS
4flDinner and$ Re a l alf.ParcC1 Ç

AjIea lothis 1 aUUIofeach$3.10
2 Whbite Damask Table Clotho. ai yds. by

2 yds, rich ptera bmewd.
2 White Lanask «Table Clotho. 601,u& long. 34

*n.ld %seclal fmake, ln Cotton.haig
the effect 0 Linon Damask, hemmed.

2 Hall Blettched Table Cloths. bard waorlfg.
2 Irixh L(.inc Tea Clotho.
9 Handsonî1t 'tray Covers, & aishbloand-

enibrt,. *trd and drawn thiend.igarvelLous iue. Try one. TWrite o.=
SAM L. P -CH 6 SONS. neovae.

àkox Goa'.', sail E lants.

Laok U>,

Be like the Sun tbat pours its ray
Ta gtadden and gtorify the day.
Be like the Moon that sheds its ligît
To biess and beautif y the night.,
Be like the Stars that sparkie on,
Atthough thc Sun and Moan be éane.
Be like the Skies that steadfast are,
Though absent Sun and Moan and

Star.

wouid ftot have a tender then and ho
couid pass; if it did, he wouÏd try ta
slp by. He had neyer tried ta evade
.ny obligation before, but he must
cross the bridge and reach hom= as
oon as possible.

Meanwhile the bridge tender was
becoming more and more excited, and
several times he started forward, as
though half inclined ta forsake hi$
post Suddenly he noticed the oid
man sitting at the gate.

"Hello," he cailed, eagerly. Ugoing
to stay here long?"«'Why, yès, quite a while, I think.-"

"Then you look out for my place
afew minutes. -111i be awfully obiig.

ed," and without waitîng for consent
or comment, the boy sped toward the
farther shore and the yeiling crowd.

"Waitl Hotd on a minute 1" caiied
the oid man after hlm; but the boy
iid flot hear. His head was clown,
with his arms pressed closely ta his
sides; he was sprinting and oblivious
of everytbing he was leaving behind,
rhe aid man wenfthtrough the gate,
his face anxious and perturbed.

"Whatever's ta be donc, I wonderr"
hie xnuttered aioud. "I don't knowi
the toil, and-good land 1" as ho
rioticed water through a narrow open
space in the bridge, and extending
extending acrass from side ta side; "if
it ain't a draw. Howd' they open kt?
I hope no boat'ii came tili te boy
gets back. He's crazy."

But he did not even think of des.
erting the post. That would flot have
been the man's nature. IZeenly the
eyes under the shaggy brows swept
about in search of the means of .,pen.,
ing the draw in case of necessity;
then a bicycle came swiftly acrosi
the bridge, and he turncd ta the gate.

"Good-morning: a new man, 1 sec,"
exclaimed the bicyclist, as he passe
through and the oid man feit a
nickel slippcd into his hand. That
settled one probiem. The toil was
five cents. Then his gaze went bac
in search of the key ta the bridge
apening.

But he was a "bandy man," wha
had iived on shipboard most of bis
life, and was accustomed ta win&d
lasses and screws and varions means
of shifting heavy weights. Soon the
keen eyes discovered what they werc
after, and none toa soon, for aimost
at the very moment came a vigorous,"Ahoy, draw 1" from up the river. A
schooner was sweeping straight down
upon him, under a fut'Il head of can-
vas. But though he had faund the
means his hand lacked the dexterity
of experience, and they fumbled with
hurried unfamiliarity until there came
a second hait, this time sharp and im.
patient. Then the bridge swung openl
and the boat shot through.

"i69Thank you, keeper,- came a re.
ieved voice from bplnw. "I -was
afraid ,you didn't sec me, and I wau
on the point of tacking off ta avoid
smasbing things. But I sec you know
your business."

The aid man's face grew more
tranquit. There were no people ini
sight on the bridge now, and fia boats

very near. He opened and shut the~
draw severai times, allowing it ta
swing a fiew yards cither way, until
he feit that he had it under control;
then he went ta. the tiny building
which was the bridgctender's home
and office, and found a broom. With
this he went vigorously ta work clear-
ing away the litter that the boy's ne-
glect had allowed ta accumulate.

Two hours went by and in that
time four boats lad gone throi-h.
and perhaps fifty people passcd aver
the bridge; and at the end of that
tlme the draw and gate and benches
were as cicaln and neat as broom, andi

brush could make them.
There Were no signs of thc boy, bt

the old man had scarcely, given hirn
a thought. Ife was at work nov,
and just such work as was peculiarly
congeniai. The anxiety for the timi
being was goue from bis eyes, and he
went about the self-sought duties
with cheery l ittie snatches of ses
songs breaking occasionaIiy from bi$
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The Bridge KeoPer tc

(Frank H. Sweet in 'Forusard.")
a

'14a, we have no work for you. e(
W're only taking an fresh yaung ci
btoad., I'm sorry, but yau're toa fa
aid." and with a glance toward the
white hair of thc applicant, the speak- ti
er swung his chair back ta the deskd
from which be lad turned at the w
man's entrance. s

"Do you know of any place whcre c:
1 inight find a job 1" the man asked, '
hesitatingiy.h

"No," curtiy; "aur company con-
trols about everytbing on bath banks i
of the river. Stili, there's a few il
cheap cancerns on the ather side n
where yau might find a temparary s
job. What!s your line ?"e

"Nothin', only ta do odd jobs, sir. it
I've been an the sea mast o' my life,I
an' neyer learned any trade exceptg
sailorin'. But I'm handy. a

"Sa thcy ail say. Well, you cane
try over there, tbough, frankiy, I ,dob
not think you stand much chance."

"No," graveiy, "there don't seemn
nuuch chance anywlere. I was on thei
other side before I came bere, an't
thcy said I was taa aid. Everythingf
seems ta hinge an anc comuany, an'
they want onty young men an' boys.e
I tried ta tell 'cmn I'm nat quite taoidt
as my hair shows for, an' that I wasr
ready ta put myseif up avainst ass
bard work as the strangest man tleyf
hired did; but no, 'twa'n't no use,i
thèy didn't want me. I've been offc
the sea sixty days, naw, an' ain't
found a chance yet. I'd iike ta stay1
on shore the balance a' my if e,1
thaugh," a littie wistfuliy, "on ac-1
counit ' my granddaughter. There(
ain't only she an' me. But it don't1
seemn as if I can. I guess VII havez
ta go back ta the water."2

"I guess you wiit," abstractediy.
"That seems your uine."1

The aid man ieft the office and11
waiked slawly down ta the long
bridge that spanned the river. He1
had camne across on the train, afteri
stapping a day on the other side, for1
his ticket lad read ta thig point, and
he bad saved the bridge coua)on. Now
be would have to-walk back aver the
bridge and an ta his seaport borne,
twenty miles across tbe country ta
the coast. He lad taken onty money
enough ta pay for the ticket, leaving
the rest of their smali board with
the granddaughter, for he had con-
fidentiy expected ta find a job in one
of these busy towns; and be able ta
send for her ta join bim. There was
nothing left but ta go back and re-
main with her a few days, and then
seek a berth an somne vessel.

But as he approached the centre of
the bridge he suddenly paused. There
was a bar across and a turngate, and
le understood what that meant. Be-
fore be cpuid pass le would have ta l

pay toit, and le did not have a cent.
Beyond the gate and leanîng agairxst
it was a boy of seventeen or eighteen,
with fis eyes fixed eagerly on» a -es-
ticuiating crowd in an open field r on
the opposite shore. Evidentiy a bal
game was in progress there, and1 the
youthful bridge tender was very much
excited over it, for often his hands
rose inta the air, and sornetimes his
bat, and once his . voice echoed an
enthusiastic 'cheer which carne across
the water.
jThe aid man hesitated, and then
went ta anc of the bridge benches,
very close ta the gate. He had a
right ta came this far, and he would
stay until nigît. Perhaps the bridge
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