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HAPTAIN HORACE SHERMAN,a whaler of forty
years' experience, is now in

Sailors' Snug Harbor, Staten Island.Many experiences have
been his, and he has met danger
in many forms, but, as he says,
the thing which for him holds
terror unspeakable is solitude.
After what he endured in the
North Pacific on his first whalingtrip, this is not at all to be
wondered at.

forty years my life

, was 011 the sea. I have

ftgcf T"" ^l^jmet danger in most of the

iwn forms in which it isencounteredby sailormen.
I have been in tight

* places on shore. Often I
have known fear when the peril has
seemed insurmountable and lives besides
my own have hung in the balance, but
there is one terror, overwhelming, name-

less, whfc'h lias never relinquished its grip
upon my mind. It is the terror of loneliness,the horror of being left desolate,
alone an infinitesimal speck in a great
roaring universe.
How it came to me is a long story. I

was but a lad when I shipped for my first
cruise aboard the whaling schooner GideonRowland, out of New York. The sea

had always called me. I used to dream of

tall, spirelike masts-, describing circles
against starry skies, and when my father
told of strange cruises in strdnger waters
I would close my eyes and hear the splash
of the waves against the side and feel the
comfortable motion of the ship.

It was settled from the first, as far back
as I can remember, that I was to be a

sailor, and it was but the consummation
of all my dreams, all my longings, when
the Gideon Rowland, close hauled and sailinginto the wind, tacked out of the harborand the great light at Sandy Ilook

slipped down and down behind the hori-1
zon.

Followed weeks and weeks of a life that
was new and strange and enchanting to

me, and the weeks grew into months beforeat last we were clipping through the
V blue, cool water of the North Pacific.

Whales had been plentiful, and by the
middle of May we wanted only one more

^^_.^^(thogrcat sea mammals to complete
^^^^^^^^rousand barrels of sperm oil, which

would entitle the crew to a barrel of flour
to make doughnuts. That was incentive

enough to put every man of us on his

mettle.
Marly in the morning of May 17 we

sighted two whales from the cross trees.

Two boats put off from the ship. I was

in the boat with Mr. Fairfield, our mate,
and we succeeded in fastening to the cow.

The other boat was not successful, and

the male kept plunging along in front of
the whale we had harpooned. It was my

first whale and there were minutes of
tense excitement for me. I was busy at

my oar while the mate was throwing the

harpoon and did not see him in the act,
but when he had fastened there was
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BABY'S FACE BROKE
OUTjNJCZEMA

Scratched Until It Bled. Had to Tie
His Hands. Cried Day and Night.
Bn. .1 P..1!a..«a O o r\ n n rl H
rui on Ullliuuia ouap anu umiment.Stopped Crying. In Two
Months Clear as a Lily.
216 Reid St., Elizabeth, N. J. . "When

my baby was two months old his face broke
out in pimples and he would scratch until it

would bleed. I did everythingpeople told me, but

J. j, 1 it never did any good. It
p started to get on his body

and when he would go to

/bed I would tie his hands, I
4 \ but it was no good. He

y L/ "V\ would rub it on the pillow
f yO and in the morning he

, Jfc. yi) would be a mass of blood.
' > / For two weeks I could not

Jj* sieep for he would cry day
and night with the eczema.

"One night I, saw the advertisement of
Cuticura Soap and Ointment for eczema. I
wrote for a free sample and as soon as I put
it on he stopped crying, so I got a cake of
Cuticura Soap and a box of Cuticura Ointmentand started to use it. In two months

body and face were as clear as a lily.
[Please publish this letter so all mothers can

^Pread it, for if it was not for Cuticura Soap
and Cuticura Ointment my baby would be
dead to-day." (Signed) Mrs. M. Barbora,

"

Sept. 15, 1911.
The regular use of Cuticura Soap for toilet

and bath not only tends to preserve, purify
and beautify the skin, scalp, hair and hands,
but .assists in preventing inflammation, irritationand clogging of the pores, the common
cause of pimples, blackheads, redness and
roughness, yellow, oily, mothy and other unwholesomeconditions of the skin. It does
even more to promote skin and hair health
among infants and children. Cuticura Soap
and Ointment are sold everywhere. Sampla
of each mailed free, with 32-p. book. Address
"Cuticura," Dept. T, Boston. Tender-faced

t men should use Cuticura Soap Shaving Stick.
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\ A Goitre,Wen,Gout and Khenmatlc lie

V WiifH posits, Sprains and Bruises respond
vKSf quickly to theactionof.ABSORBINE,JR.

w V «7 A safe, healing, soothing, antiseptic liniment
' \ / that penetrates to the seatof trouble assistI'/ing nature to make permanent recovery.

I ,( Allays pain and inflammation. Mild and
T», Ik pleasant to use.quickly absorbed into tis&.2? sues. Successful in other cases, why not in
** yours? ABSORBINE, JR., II and 12 per

bottle atdruggists or delivered Book 1 G free.
W.F.YOUNG,P.O.F., 398 Temple St.. Springfield, Mass.
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An Old Mariner Re<
After a Whale Had J
fades Clinging to the

nothing to do but to keep the, boat
trimmed aid handle the great long
spades in an effort to kill the animal.
Those who held the rope were experiencedhands and it required all their skill

to handle the situation. With the first
bite of the harpoon into her fleshy, fat
side, the whale sank. How far down she
went I do not know, but it seemed to me

that the rope, whirring off the reel, was

enough to sound the utmost depths of
the sea.

Down, down she went, and the coil of
rope grew smaller and smaller until it
seemed that the tremendous force wotild
soon pull us under, boat and all; but
gradually the line began to cut forward
through the water and then with a jerking,unsteady motion the boat shot ahead.
\The sea was like oil. Not a ripple

stirred the surface, and xtlie boat, finally
started, cleft through the water at an

alarming rate for so small a craft. Sometimesit was jerked to the side and
shipped water, which kept us busy bad-

ing, and sometimes when our wliale

' Where There Had Been a B
Fragments

plunged the bow dipped and seemed as

if we were headed straight for the bottom.
The men in \he other boat rowed frantically,but they could not keep pace with

us. Bit by bit they lagged, and when we

were really under way they saw it wTas

of no use. Breathlessly I waited for the
monster to rear out of the sea again. As

the line straightened ahead, men pulled
in on 11, wringing us ail me nine nearer

and nearer to the whale. There were

fathoms and fathoms of rope and it was

a tedious task taking it in by inches.
At last there was a surging of the

water, far ahead, and the animal rose to

the surface. Just in front of her the
male rose and plunged through the water

leading the race. Faster now, the rope
was wound around the reel and we drew

gradually nearer and nearer to our prize.
The wickedly sharp spades wrere made

ready. They were poles more than fifty
feet long and men in the bow wjeldec
them as though they were toys. Foi
miles and miles we raced through the
water before it was safe to go witliii

reach of the monster. When she tiret
somewhat we drew within reach and the
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Obtain New Life. Howells'
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TABLETS,

THE SUPREME TONIC AND VITAL1ZER.
Restores tlie lost nerve force and exhausted

vitality by replacing the dead uerve and brain
tissues. A remedy for Nervous Prostration.
Neurasthenia, Locomotor Ataxia. Paralysis
uuu an viuaieu or wcuhoneu comiruoiis ui
the system iu men and women. A positive
remedy for Dyspepsia and Indigestion. Guaranteedfree from morphine, cocaine, chloral
or any other narcotic drug. Every inch of
improvement comes to stay. Write for our
new book. Each package containing full 30
days' treatment, by mail. $1. C. H. HOWELLS& CO.. 50 Church st.. New York city.
Sold at all Hegeman & Co. stores, Kalish

stores, James stores. New York; R. C.
Knipc & Son. Brooklyn: Holzhauer, Newark,
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I 1 yj;
:ounts a Struggle for !
Smashed a Boat and L
Wreckage for Manj? H
weapons were plunged into her back ar

sides where cords and blood vessels we:

near the surface.
The, great tail slapped viciously and

shower of spray covered us before tl
wliale disappeared ^lgain and the rope to

off the reel faster than before. Out ar

out it ran until we were almost as fi
from the animal as ^ve had been at firs
then the same thing was repeated. A

the time we were dragging nearer to tl
whale the boat was racing through tl

water. Looking back I saw the ship lo
on the horizon. The other boat had pro

ably put back, for it was not in sight.
Then the excitement of the cha:

claimed my attention. Again and aga
we drew our little craft close to our pr(

and the dripping spades were plung<
into muscles and arteries. If the pa

slackened it was not noticeable. M

ploughed and cavorted through the wat<

like mad, and each time the monster w.

spaded down she went, deepsr and dee
er. When at last she .went more slow
the ship was out of sight. How far v

loat There Were Splinters and
of Wreckage."

had gone none knew, but the ma

thought it was twenty-five miles.

Battle with the Whale.
There was fight left in the whale. "V

had just spaded her and instead of sin

ing she thrashed and struggled about
the water, almost upsetting us. Lii
was paid out and we rowed away fro
uer as sue was rurougu ruunmg ai

seemed to be in her death struggl*
Suddenly she sank, but the line inste
of running out slackened and we con

| not take it in fast enough.
All was confusion. We were in a da

gerous place: the whale might rise
rectly beneath us, aud row as we wov

the line remained slack. There was

way of telling which way she had turne

"Pull, boys," yelled Mr. Fairfie
"The Gideon's twenty-five miles off, a

1 it's Davy Jones for us if this critl
' comes up beneath us."
1 There was a rippling and gurgling
the water. Suddenly as lightning strik<

? a great blackish object reared straig
i! out of the water just to starboard. O

1 of the men with a spade made to stab

; but missed. Like a great bowlder
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Life in a Storm at Sea,
eft Him and His ComoursA A

id seemed to be towering above o>j.r beads
:e and then it fell.

Where there had been a boat ther

a were splinters ana traguients 01 wrect

ie age. One of the men had been struc

re full by the great tail and sank like leat

id Three of us had jumped into the ic

jr water. The other three had been kuocke

1t< there and though injured were not it

jl capacitated.
ie Suddenly as she had struck the whal

ie sank again, and the male, apparent];
realizing that all was over, disappeared
All about us were bits of oars and planksk" We could all swim, but it was uncertaii

$>-

. bow long we would be in the water, an

^ strength was precious. There was woo
^

enough to float all six of us, but no piec
sufficiently large for two men.

A few moments after we had bee
dashed into the water the great body (

the whale floated to the surface an

drifted about in the swells. She was dea
and we had nothing to fejir from he
Still not a breath of air stirred the cab
surface of the ocean, and we lay thei

t0 shivering, clinging to our boards. Lat<
I learned that boats had been sent froi
the ship to search for us, but the wha'
must have dragged us in a curved (

Ve zigzag course, for they were unable 1

k- locate us.

j From the height of the sun we judge
jit mid afternoon and were anxious aboi

Qe returning to the ship, but we could on]
ui shiver there and long for help. We kne
ad not in which direction to swim, and b<

sides wanted to conserve every ounce <

, strength that was in us. Three hours w
ad endured so, and then I noticed a blun
l'd black head of cloud jutting slowly abo\

the western horizon. I shivered so that
could hardly enunciate, but I called tl:
attention of my njates to the cloud. Th

^Hof them immediately began to despair, bi
dd! the rest of us laughed as best we coul
no! and made sorry jests about how we fearc

we might be shipwrecked or. about ho

^ j
fortunate we were not, to be aboard ski
with the storm approaching.

11d Rawlins, one of the seamen, recalls
:er that he had a flask of brandy in a ret

pocket of his baggy trousers. Kicking n

jilegs and clinging to the board, I mac

my way to him and managed to twist tl
es' flask from his pocket. It was hard wor
:ht drinking there in the water, and our ham
ue
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trembled so that we spilled much of the
liquor, but it warmed us somewhat and
made the aspect cheerier.

Still the black clouds hovered over the
horizon and seemed not to be approaching,and as our eyes strained at them
our brains seemed near to bursting with

5, the worry of it all. One moment we

would decide that the blackness was dispellingand that the storm would break
° before it would reach us. The next some

more pessimistic spirit would dampen our

k ardor by declaring that the storm would
I break after nightfall, when it would be

impossible for the ship to find us.

Again we would argue, with our teeth
II chattering, that the wind which brought
l- the storm would also bring assistance

from the becalmed vessel. Then ws

would decide that before that we would
be beaten about and choked by the water
and the waves which would be lashed

I. into fury before so much as a breath
i. reached the ship.
c So it went for perhaps two hours more

id and darkness was gathering fast. W
lCi prayed for some little breeze which wonh

e
fill the great canva.s wings of the Gideoi
Rowland and bring us salvation. A
last it came in gentle, breathlike puff?

n that sent chills thrpugh the small por
tions of our bodies which were not cov

ered by water. With the coming of th
( breeze for which we had longed, ou
d hearts sank within us and we feared tha
r. now our end was at hand. All the tinu

darkness gathered.
.g In puffs and eddies the breeze came ant

>r we could see the ruffled patches sweep
jj ing across the water in little squalls. Per
|e haps the ship was feeling it and perhap
)r she was not. As darkness thickened w<

to paddled closer to one another and kept u]
a conversation, not at all cheerful. I

d helped, though, even to talk of thing
jj- tenable.
[y "We had best kick off our clothes,''
vv said, "we may have to swim for it yet.'
e_ "Boo-hoo," shivered Rawlins, a ma:

with whom I was particularly friendlj
tq "I couldn't think of it. It's cold enougi
t( as it is."
-e At that we all laughed. It was a cack
X ling, hoarse laugh with little of mirth ii
ie it. Once started I felt like laughing o:

o untrl the end should come, but Rawlins
who was nearest me, jabbed an elbov

Id into my ribs and said angrily:.
d "Here, stop that! You stop, 1 say!"
w I took offence and was ready to replj
ip but in a second it flashed over me that

had been becoming hysterical and
d thanked him.
ir Gripped by the Cold.
'J' The cold was maddening and my finger
le were incapable of gripping the board t
ie which I had been holding. I slipped m
k> arm over it and hugged it tightly unde
Is my shoulder. After freeing ourselve
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1
from our shirts and trousers we swam

around a bit and the blood tingled once

more through veins and arteries until we

were limber and comparatively warm,
though that was small comfort.

I was tempted time and again to let the
board slip from under my arm and sink,
not struggling, below the surface of the
cruel water. Once I believe I should have
done so, but Rawlins turned to me and
fixed his great bright eyes on mine.
"Hang on there, confound you!" he

said ; "if you don't I'll brain you."
The threat was idle and I do not know

bow he suspected my purpose, but it had
its result and I clung to the board. In a

vague fashion I feared Rawlins, and yet
I was grateful to him.
Darkness had us at last, and we strained

for the twinkle of a light that might do-
note the ship. In the «east the stars
shone and one after one we hailed those
low on the horizon as the beacons of our

vessel, but one after one we knew them
for stars, and as the cold of our bodies increasedthe chill in our hearts grew and
grew.
In the west, like a curtain or the hand

of some monster of death, the black in
the sky crept onward and upward, ob1scoring the stars and casting a heavy

i shadow over our hopes.
At times one of us cried out, instinc!tively hoping that somewhere man might

- hear us and bring succor.
As we had planned, we worked only

enough to keep together. How long we

had floated about in the darkness before
the wind began to blow steadily and
more violently I do not know. When it
did there was no doubt that the storm
was coming.
Waves began to lap over us and, breaking,filled out nostrils with the stinging,

choking spray. Two of the men, Carroland Smith, did not endure long. Carrolwent first. A great wave had just
splashed over him.
"Goodby," he called, "I'm done with

this," and letting go his board he sank
without a struggle.
The example maddened Smith.
"He's right," he said. "Why stand

this longer? I hate to"
He never finished the

x
sentence. The

waves gulped him down and he made
never an outcry.

Tin* fr.,,,. ,,c
MllCLL J5UUCICU L11C i CXLICHXUXX^ XX/Cii. x/x ctkj

if it were possible to sober us further. We
did not speak after that. The wind was

strong and the waves ran high. Soon it
was impossible to keep our positions and
we drifted apart, calling loudly from
time to time, feeling the comfort of com-

pany even though it were only a voice
and though we considered ourselves as

good as dead. Even then the fury of the
storm was not full upon us and we imaginedwith horror what it would be
when the waves were highest.
We fell into 'the habit of calling loudly

our own names, so that each would know
where the other was. I remember after
some minutes>missing the name of Hopkins.I was the first to yell:.
"Where are you, Hopkins?"
There was no answer, and others called.
"O Hopkins! Hopkins! Where are

you ?"
Then I' could hear Rawlins saying,

"Hopkins is gone."
Three, that left. None of us spoke of

the loss of the others, but the effect on

,us was appalling. It took the very
strength out of my muscles and I looked
upon drowning as but a pleasant relief

jfrom suffering. For a time Rawlins and
I clung to each other for company but it
sapped our strength and the waves bat!tered us about until from very exhaus;tion we were obliged to drift about. To
call to each other required all the strength
and all the breath of our bodies.

e
Fainter and fainter to my,, ears grew

1 the sound of Fairfield's voice and I

thought that he was weakening, but

t
Rawlins called to me that the mate was

drifting away to the other side of him.

j When I could no longer hear his cries
Rawlins told me each time he heard him.
It was comfort even to know that he had
not yet given up.
A freak of the waters brought Rawlins

g
and me together again and for a moment
we could both hear Fairfield calling in

j the blackness, but his cries dwindled and
dwindled in volume until at last, strain
our ears as we might, there was no hearg
ing him.
Whether he had gone down or whether

Vin V1.1U morolv rlriftpq nWflV YVP did not

^ know. It mattered very little in the end,
s we thought.

Rawlins Lost.
I
' Suddenly, with a shock as though I had
a been struck, I realized that Rawlins was

not calling to me. Frobably there had
h been no unusual interval of time since

the last cry, but I had no sense of how

long it was. A minute would have been
a the same to us.

a Fear that was already infinite multii,plied in my heart and I yelled frantivcally. There was no nswer but the roar

of the storm. Devastating loneliness suet
as I cannot describe took hold of me. In

r, all that great sea I was alone.alone. I
I had never known what the word meant.
I Somehow, now that I had no company,

I did not want to die. Before it had
seemed a welcome termination to suffer\IISCELIiAXE()t

S AI)VHHTISKMKM'S.

rTo Develop the Bust
I am so ashamed of niy thiii bust that 1 want

to ask you if there is any harmless way to de'velop it. My hips aud the rest of my body are
right for the present styles and I do not want
them any larger, but my oust is so nat mat 1

would try anything that gave hope of even three
or four more inches development. MARY S.

The only thing 1 know of that will develop the
bust without increasing the size of the hips, or

without putting on flesh where not needed, Is a

prescription put up by The Dr. Kelly Co., especiallyfor small and undeveloped breasts. It is the

discovery of a woman physician whose practice
was largely among her own sex and in most cases

increases the bust measure four to six' inches in
a month. Send 10c. to the Dr. Kelly Co., Dept.
199 A B, Buffalo, N. Y., and they will send you a

trial package of the treatment without charge.
This is said to be of great value in cases of arresteddevelopment of the bust and will give a

full, beautiful form without any one knowing
that the treatment was used.
Many mothers have told me that after the baby

had been weaned, the breasts became flabby and
shrunken, but the use of Dr. Kelly's prescription
made them full and firm. Do not use pads or bust
forms, as they never look natural and have a bad
effect upon the general health. Neither would 1
recommend ordinary flesh builders or tonics, as

they increase the hips and limbs and with the
present styles the form should be slender everywhereexcept a generously developed bust.

ing, but now, alone, I was afraid. I was <
afraid of the darkness, the wind, the
water. All held unspeakable terrors for
me other than their connection with
death.
How lontr this endured I can onlv ethpsx

I did not know when dawn came, but the
storm subsided and the sun. misty and
watery looking, broke through. As each
crest swept me upward I strained for a

sight of spreading canvas and black sides 1H H
of wood. At last I saw her. ^There the
great vessel was, sweeping toward me.

growing larger and more distinct at each
little glimpse.H
Once I saw her luff and feared that

after all she would be put about and
never reach me; but soon she swept once
more toward me. I learned later that
Rawlins had been found and picked up
at the time I saw her luff.

I made out thfe lookout in the erdsstree.and from the way he signalled I
judged I had been sighted. After that I .41
remember little. As in a dream I saw the
Gideon Rowland sweep down within a >
few cable lengths of me and up into the
wind. Not a sound could 1 utter and not H
a motion c^juld I drive out of my half
frozen body as I watched a dream boat,
rowed by dream, men, bearing down upon
me. I felt he friction of the boards as
I was pulled ove the side. I awakened in
a berth on ' oard the Gideon Rowland.
Fairfield had been found in worse conditionthan either of us. Of the other men

none was found.

BRADSHAW.
, , I

I T was in 1839 that George Bradshaw,
| the Manchester Quakenand map engraver,published the first railway
time table, a tiny pamphlet bound in S
green cloth, with green lettering. This
was nothing more than a collectionof the monthly time tables
issued by the seven railway companiesthen doing business in England.
Of this first "Bradsdiaw" it is thought
that there are only four copies extant,
two of which are in the Bodleian Libraryat Oxford. In time the name ,

"Bradsliaw" became synonymous in Eng- , IH
land with "railway time table," and to
.his day the Briton speaks of such a

able simply as "Bradshaw."
The success of his venture encouraged

the Quaker to a more ambitious effort,
and in 1840 he brought out his "Railway
Companion," a twin volume of thirtyeightpages, including maps. This was

independent of his time table and was

published for eight years, when the two
volumes were merged in the "Guide."
Early numbers of the guides furnish

some curious reading. Trains are describedas "first class," "second class,"
"mixed," "fast" and "mail." Third class
passengers had their choice of travelling
on the roof or in open carriages resemblingour flat cars of-to-day, while gentlemenriding in their own carriages were

charged second class fare. Luggage was

carried on the roof, and passengers who
Chose the same eminence were cautioned
to wear overcoats and gauze spectacles.
Tickets were "checks" or "passes,"

seats bore numbers corresponding-to the
numbers on the tickets, and fares were

regulated according to the time of
travel.day or night.and according also
to the number of passengers in a carriage.

The Stove of Our Fathers.
THE stove of a hundred or so years ago

was not a thing to be lightly passed
over by the human vision if they were.

all like those advertised in a New York
paper of the time in these terms:.
"A few Piramidal Stoves, shaped nearly

as follows :.Standing G feet 6 inches high,
with lion's feet, the bust of General Washingtonon top, the arms of the United
States on each side, with regulating doors.
The whole moulded, ornamented and finishedin a masterly stile; forming an elegantstove for coal or wood; appropriate v

*

for Churches, Public Offices, Halls or large
Stores."
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HEAD NOISES?
Treatments \
The pity of those Head

m

annoy ins sounds in your :;$P& / m
ihead! You have thought Amf > M M
|at times they would jgdflve you crazy if they ffcti?'* -A fdid not stop. ^ jPerhaps your hearing is 9
already failing. Even if , T JrK

jit is still good, you have 11 Hthe added burden of &£jrknowing that these Head
Noises are only the signalsof approaching Deafness. The whistle ofthe locomotive does not indicate any plainer theapproach of the train than Head Noises indicatethe approach of Deafness, y
You mav only have the Noises in the headoccasionally, or when you have a cold. Imji youare in danger all the same. You need immediatetreatment.
Deafness Specialist Sproule has studied and'perfected a method of treatment which has i

brought untold joy to many; many peopletroubled with Head Noises. This treatment has,in hundreds of cases, stopped the sounds and left
the bead clear as a bell.

GIVEN AWAY
300 of these treatments are^ being ^offered Free.

,«!. V.v»u waui uuc, nwic 1UU IlJay liy
|for yourself the method of this successful Special:ist. You will set It scientific, and why it has
cured where others failed.
Deafness Specialist Sproulc wants to help till

who suffer from these fierce Head Noises. He
knows what intense misery those sounds of escapingsteam.that hell ringing' in the ear.that
singing of crickets or insects. the humming ihc
puffing-the buzzing.the distant roaring.tha t dull
heavy throbbing.means. He therefore offer*treatment. FHEK, to all who
write at once. His treatment has cured hundredsupon hundreds. In place of those roaring
noises there is a perfect quietness, in which
every natural sound is heard quickly and distinctly.s

Just sit down and write a post card or letter
request asking for a treatment -Free- for Head I
Noises. Sign your name and address, and send it r I
off NOW. The treatment will ootne to you by returnmail, and will cost you nothing. Don't delaysendNOW. Write

DEAFNESS SPECIALIST SPROULE.
185 Trade Building. Boston. Mass.
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