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To

we all wish to know: What

disease, and the simple, inexpensive way of becoming well, .
strong and happy without the use of drugs. ;

YOU ARE SUFFERING

from BACKACHE, LUMBAGO, REEUMATISM, INDIGES-
TION, WEAK STOMACH, KIDNEY, LIVER OR BOWEL
 BILIOUSNESS, DYSPEPSIA, NEURALGIA,

TRO
NERVOUS DEBILITY, ME

- blue and discouraged and feel that life is not worth living,

you should by all means send

* VIM, VIGOR, VITALITY

were given to all of us, and

perhaps we alone are to blame.
to explain my theory fully, but I cure by pouring into your
body at night while sleeping a harmless, strength-giving,
eight hours’ flow of galvanic electricity; a powerful stream
of real life, vitality, energy, nerve force, from the Dr.
Sanden Herculex Electric Health Belt (improved January,
My books will explain it thor-
oughly. They are sent free, sealed, bv mail upon request.
Or, if in"this city, call at my office, test the Belt, talk

1909). 500,000 now in use.

over your case, Professional

mail.

DR. W. A. SANDEN,

Office Hours 9 to 6; Saturdays Until 9 P.M.

STREET ....
CITY
PROVINCE ..

every reader of this paper who is not well and strong
I will send, on receipt of coupon below, a copy of my two
 books, ‘“Health in Nature’’ and ‘‘Strength, the Glory of
Man.’’ These books explain in a simple and logical way what
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life consists of, the cause of

CHOLY, etc., or if you are

for these two books.

if we have lost our strength
Space will not permit me

advice free at the office or by

140 Yonge St.,
Toronto, Ont.
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SOLID GOLD WATCH PUZZLE

GREAT OFFER BY A RESPONSIBLE FIRM.

IT COSTS YOU NOTHING TO TRY.

To an rson who can supply the correct
n:mesofvthg:e twowell-known English Towns
and fulfils conditions below, we offer our 15
Dollar Lady's SOLID GOLD WATCH, fully
ewelled, English Government Stamped, as a
FREE'GIFT. (Sllver Watchesare presented
toGents.)

Send your attempt on a sheet of n-ﬂec:j
together with stamped addresse
envelope for reply to FELLOWS & CO.,
Wholesale Watch Merchants,
ham, England. The winner is required to
purchase a Chain from us to wear with
watch. The name of this paper must be
mentioned. Prize-winners of last compet-
itlon were: Mrs. F. McEachern, Vernon
River Bridge, P.E.l., Canada; Mr. Archle
Eherwin, Fene!ia, Ontario.

Birming- |

———

A GIFT FROM THE OLD COUNTRY.'

PEACHS. = DAMASK

Given away. LACE TABLE CENTRE.
Sent FREE with Catalogue of CURTAINS,
Muslins, TableLinens, DownQuilts,Carpets,
| Rugs, Furniture, KnockdownMakes forShipping
Ladies’ Costumes, Underwear, Shoes, etc., Gents' Clothing,
Yoslery, Boots, etc. Direct from the Manufacturing Centre.

MARVELLOUS PAR?EL lFreantnu.
) 1
10038 6,00 45055 3,10

The Young People.

Look Up.

like the Sun that pours its ray
gladden and glorify the day.
like the Moon that sheds its light
To bless and beautify the night.

Be like the Stars that sparkle on,
Although the Sun and Moon be gone.
Be like the Skies that steadfast are,
Though absent Sun and Moon and
Star.

Be
To
Be

s

'

The Bridge Keeper
. (Frank H. Sweet in “Forward.”)

“No, we have no work for you.
We're only taking on fresh young
blood. I'm sorry, but you're too
old” and with a glance toward the
white ‘hair of the applicant, the speak-
er swung his chair back to the desk
from which he had turned at the
man’s entrance.

“Do you know of any place where
I might find a job!” the man asked,
hesitatingly.

“No,” curtly; “our company con-
trols about everything on both banks
of the river. Still, there’s a few
cheap concerns on the other side
where you might find a temporary
job. What’s your line?”

“Nothin’, only to do odd jobs, sir.
I’ve been on the sea most o’ my life,
an’ never learned any trade except
sailorin’.  But I'm handy.”

“So they all say. Well, you can
try over there, though, frankly, I do
not think you stand much chance.”

“No,” gravely, “there don’t seem
much chance anywhere. I was on the
other side before I came here, an’
they 'said I was too old. Everything
seems to hinge on one company, an’
they want only young men an’ boys.
I tried to tell ’em I’'m not quite so old
as my hair shows for, an’ that I was
ready to put myself up aeainst as
hard work as the strongest man they
hired did; but no, ‘twa'n’t no use,
they didn’t want me. I've been off
the sea sixty days, now, an’ ain’t
found a chance yet. I'd like to stay
on shore the balance o’ my life,
though,” a little wistfully, “on ac-
count o’ my granddaughter. There
ain’t only she an’ me. But it don’t
seem as if I can. I guess I'll have
to go back to the water.”

“I guess you will,”
“That. seems your line.”

The old man left the office and
walked slowly down to the long
bridge that spanned the river. He
had come across on the train, after
stopping a day on the other side, for
his ticket had read to this point, and
he had saved the bridge coupon. Now
he would have to walk back over the
bridge and on to his seaport home,
twenty miles across the country to
the coast. He had taken only money
enough to pay for the ticket, leaving
the rest of their small hoard with
the granddaughter, for he had con-
fidently expected to find a job in one
of these busy towns; and be able to
send for her to join him. There was
nothing left but to go back and re-
main with her a few days, and then
seek a berth on some vessel.

But as he approached the centre of
the bridge he suddenly paused. There
was a bar across and a turngate, and
he understood what that meant. Be-
fore he could pass he would have to
pay toll, and he did not have a cent.
Beyond the gate and lcaning against

abstractedly.

with his eyes fixed eagerly on' a ges-
ticulating crowd in an open field on
the opposite shore. Evidently a ball
game was in progress there, and the
youthful bridge tender was very much
excited over it, for often his hands
rose into the air, and sometimes his

2 White Damask Table Cloths, 2% yds. by
2 yds, rich pattern hemmed.

2 White Damask Table Cloths, 60 ins. long, 54
ins.wide, special make, in cotton, having
the cfiect of Linen Damask, hemmed.

2 Half Bleached Table Cloths, hard wearing.

2 Irish Camoric Tea Cloths,

2 Handsoic iray Covers, all Irish hand-
embriiiered and drawn thread. o

Marvellous Vaiue. Try One. Write to-day.
SAML. PF 2 CH & SONS, The Looms,
Box 655 > TTINGHAM, England.

hat, and once his. voice echoed an
| enthusiastic cheer which came across
 the water.

| The old man hesitated, and then
. went to one of the bridge benches,
i very close to the gate. He

{ stay until night.

it was a boy of seventeen or eighteen,

1 had a
| right to come this far, and he would
Perhaps the bridge

. would riot have a tender then, and he

could pass; if it did, he v:vould try to
slip by. He had never tried to evade
any obligation before, but he must
cross the bridge and reach home as
soon as 'possible.

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

“Hello,” he called, eagerly, “going
to stay here long?” .

“Why, yds, quite a while, I think.”

“Then you look out for my place
a few minutes. -I'll be awfully oblig-
ed,” and without waiting for consent
or comment, the boy sped toward the
farther shore and the yelling crowd.

“Wait! Hold on a minute!” called
the old man after him; but the boy
did not hear. His head was down,
with his arms pressed closely to his
sides; he was sprinting and oblivious
of everything he was leaving behind,
The old man went through the gate,
his face anxious and perturbed.

“Whatever’s to be done, I wonder?”
he muttered aloud. “I don’t know
the toll, and—good land!” as he
noticed water through a narrow open
space in the bridge, and extending
extending across from side to side; “if
it ain’t a draw. Howd’ they open it?
I hope no boat’ll come till tﬁe boy
gets back. He’s crazy.”

But he did not even think of des~
erting the post. That would not have
been the man’s nature. Keenly the
eyes under the shaggy brows swept
about in search of the means of opene
ing the draw in case of necessity;
then a bicycle came swiftly across
the bridge, and he turned to the gate,

“Good-morning: a new man, I see,”
exclaimed the bicyclist, as he passed
through and the old man felt a
nickel slipped into his hand. That
settled one problem. The toll was
five cents. Then lis gaze went back
in search of the key to the bridge
opening.

But he was a “handy man,” who
had lived on shipboard most of his
life, and was accustomed to wind~
lasses and screws and various means
of shifting heavy weights. Soon the
keen eyes discovered what they were
| after, and none too soon, for almost
| at the very moment came a vigorous,
“Ahoy, draw!” from up the river. A
| schooner was sweeping straight down
[ upon him, under a full head of can-
| vas. But though he had found the
| means his hand lacked the dexterity
| of experience, and they fumbled with
 hurried unfamiliarity until there came
a second hail, this time sharp and ime
patient. Then the bridge swung open
and the boat shot through.

“Thank you, keeper,” came a free
lieved voice from below., “I was
afraid you didn’t see me, and I was
on the point of tacking off to avoid
smashing things. But I see you know
your business.”

The old man’s face grew more
| tranquil. There were no people in
| sight on the bridge now, and no boats
very near. He opened and shut the
draw several times, allowing it to
| swing a few yards either way, until
‘he felt that he had it under controlj
(then he went to. the tiny building
| which was the bridgetender’s home
‘and office, and found a broom. With
this he went vigorously to work clear~
ing away the litter that the boy’s ne-
{ glect had allowed to accumulate.

. Two hours went by and in that
'time four boats had gone throush,
and perhaps fifty people passed over
the bridge; and at the end of that
time the draw and gate and benches
were as clcan and neat as broom and
| brush could make them.

| There were no signs of the boy, but
the old man had scarcely.given him
'a thought. He was at work mnow,
{and just such work as was peculiarly
| congenial. The anxiety for the time
| being was gone from his eyes, and he
went about the self-sought duties
with cheery little snatches of sea
songs breaking occasionally from his
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