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pitching from the boat, anil ere long the 
star:» looked down pityingly into his 
upturned fa \ as, asleep in the stern,■ Slum,
with one swollen hand upon the helm 
and the other trailin'? over the side of
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“Gimme the money!” he yelled wild­
ly, ns they struggled; but the boy 
only gave a pitiful cry, and got up 
with him. Then they began to strug­
gle as they stood, writlung, reeling, 
striking, and suddenly they plunged 
headlong down towards the water. 
There a cup-like dent in the bank 
caught anil held them, but the boy fell 
beneath and was partly studied, ami the 
man got upon him with Ins knees and 
held him while he tore the money from 
his pocket. As he got up, the boy, like 
one in a terrible dream, clutched him 
desperately about the knees, but the 
rum-crazed father struck him a cruel 
blow in the face ami he fell back sense­
less at the water’s edge.

It seemed a long time before con­
sciousness returned to him. The saws 
sang on at the mills, the clouds blew 
over, the tide running outward licked
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“GIMME YELLED

• Leu luuilivr luut father 
out to sea. ail’ that I’m jfuin' after him!" 
shoute.l Paul. “Oh, Carl, tell her I'll 
brinj- him back to her if I live—if I— 
live! ' anti lie laid the boat about on 
the water, and sent her out with all his 
strength.

“Tell mother I let him go! Tell her I 
cmildn't wait to see her! O Curl, l>e 
g‘X»d to her if me aud father never 
come back—no—more!" Then the voice 
failed; the boy upon the cliff could hear 
it no longer, and tinned and ran toward 
tlie bonne, and Paul went outward on 
the swells.

He sat facing the great furrowed 
front of the head as he pulled. Would 
he ever see it again? All that he loved 
was up there, save the poor father toss­
ing toward tlie sunset, lie saw figures 
ninning to and fro upon the height; 
his mother was among them! A chok­
ing lump rose into his throat, but he 
never once slackened his tlvsjterate 
stroke. Outward he went, outward, 
outward, as if life and hope lav only in 
the dangerous central sea. The head 
began to sink; slowly it went down, 
but his eyes never left it for a moment. 
Soon its top al >ne was visible, a bluish 
spot with moving specks upon it. Then 
slowly that, too, went down, aud reap­
peared, and sank again, and he was 
alone upon the wide, mysterious sea.

lie closed his eyes, his breath coming 
hard with the struggle, and a great 
wretchedness fell upon him as the land,

HE SANK DOWN ILL WITH AGONY ANI 
EXHAUSTION.

the boat, he went plunging onward intc 
mystery and gloom.

(To be Continued)

Pl.’OI-LSSIONAL CARDS.

PHYSICIAN, SURGEON

AND ACCOUCHEUR,
All calls promptly attended to

TILLAMOOK, ORI?

PHYSICIAN AND SURGEON

Battles and
Diseases.

This is the story of one who participated in many 
naval and infantry engagements during the war. 
jFrom wounds received then he suffered for years, but 
to-day. rejoices in renewed strength.

There is a distinctly peculiar halo that 
invests the being of an old soldier in the 
eyes of the present generation. The sight 
of him arouses a feeling of admiration for his 
brave deeds and heroic achievements.

Among those who bravely fought was 
D.-. L. J. Clark, who, when but a beardless 
boy, heard the testa of war sounded«

It fired his patriotic spirit to a fervency 
that found relaxation only in his realization 
Of fighting in the battles.

To the call of President Lincoln for troops 
in th: lxtttf part of ’b\f young Clark 
promptly responded.

There was need of mtn in the navy, and 
he Joined that service in the mortar fleet 
of Admiral Porter, which soon after began 
operation® on the Mississippi River.

At the terrific bombardment of the 
Vicksburg forts, the hero of this story fell 
on the deck of the Juliette with a shattered 
arm from a charge of schrapnet

He lay in the hospital for months, and 
when he had recovered sufficiently to be 
moved, was sent to his home at Warren,O.

Though partly incapacitated for active 
service, his patriotic zeal got the better of 
him, and when the call for more troops 
came, young Clark enlisted in a company 
formed by Capt. Joel I. Asper, at Warren. 
• It became Co. H.of the 7th OhioVolunr 
tetrs and was sent to the Army of the Poto­
mac under General Grant then campaigning 
in Virginia against General Robert E. Lee.

In a skirmish near Richmond, he was 
wounded again and was sent to the hos­
pital. He remained there for some time,

but finally recovered, and went home.
Shortly after, he began the nudy of veter­

inary surgery, and, when completed, went 
to Chicago, where he has resided for thirty 
years, and is now one of the leading sur­
geons of that profession in the city.

His old wounds began to trouble him 
several years ago. He grew weak, tma- 
ciAted and thoroughly debilitated. His 
friends began to despair of his life.

He was but a shadow of his former self, 
weighing only 90 pounds, a loss of nearly 
50 pounds. He had the best medical atten­
tion, but it did not benefit him.

** Finally a friend gave me a box of Dr. 
Williams* Pink Pills tor Pale People,** said 
Dr. Clark. 44 After taking the pills I was 
so much benefited that I purchased a half 
dozen boxes and took them.

44 They were of more benefit than the 
ablest physicians* treatment. By their aid 
alone, I soon regained my strength.

441 weigh 160 pounds new, and except 
for injuries that can never le remedied, I 
am as well as ever.

441 consider Dr. Williams* Pink Pilfc for 
Pale People the best remedy I know of to 
build up a run-down system.**

To-day Dr. Clark is a picture of health. 
He is 59 years old, an active member of 
Hatch Post, G. A. R., and resides at 4935 
Ashland Ave., Chicago.

Many veterans have found Dr. Wil­
liams* Pink Pills for Pale People of inestim­
able value in counteracting the unhealthful 
effects of army life. All druggists sell 
these pills and highly recommend them.
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War News
If you want the latest 
news in detail of the 
American-Spanish con­
flict. subscribe at once 
for the

Oregonian
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day, 85c per month; 
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softly at his hair, but he lav still with 
Iris bleeding face, turned back in 
sunshine, a mute protest against 
ever-cursing evils of the cup.

After a time he moaned like one 
troubled sleep, and turned himself. 
The cooling water touched his face and 
he awoke. Then it all came back to 
him—the struggle and the dreadful 
hour, and he got upon his feet and stag­
gered up the bank. He looked up the 
shore to the town, and there his father 
was, a hatless sot, reeling from tlie 
grog-shop by the water side. The boy’s 
blue eyes began to blaze; his very 
blood seemed to curdle with hatred and 
loathing. The man came n little way 
down the shore where some boats were 
rocking and tugging at the chains 
which held them. Evidently he pur­
posed getting1 into one of them to sleep 
his drunkenness away.

The boy watched him walk waver- 
ingly out upon tlie landing-plank to a 
large four-oared boa€ The chain hung 
loosely over the stake at the end of tho 
plank, and the man’s foot caught under 
it, lifting it from the stake, and he fell 
forward into the boat, giving it a great 
lurch outward. The wind had been 
blowing steadily from the hind all day, 
and long crested swells were running 
westward ns far as the eye could reach. 
The man, from being stunned, or in a 
stupor, did not rise, and the boat began 
drifting outward. The oars had been 
removed, and the boy turned about 
with a noise in his ears like gurgling 
water. The sun seemed to get dark to 
lorn; the greatest struggle of liis life 
had come.

He started to get the Itoat at the 
head and save the man; then he stood 
still with his fists clenched, and 
watched the boat come down the bay. 
No one seemed to notice it, and outward 
it drifted, home on the long, rolling 
swells. It passed by the boy, and he 
wavered and strained in the conflicting 
currents of feeling that beset him. 
Should he save him? He saved him but 
yestermorn! Lo, his reward! But was 
not he who might save a life and would 
not, almost as guilty as he who took 
one? Something like this passed through 
his mind, but he could not reason; his 
thoughts seemed scattered and confused 
by his anger.

The l>oat drifted through the mouth 
of the bay; there the unbroken wind 
quickened the swells, and it passed into 
the open deep. Thousands of miles of 
water spread away before it. and with­
out food or oars the unconscious father 
went outward into the glimmering 
waste.

At last the boat dwindled to a speck 
and died in the blue gulf, and a great 
white cloud shut down upon it. like the 
marble covering to a grave. At that a 
poignant sense of separation fell upon 
the boy, the first sharp throe of anguish, 
as the bond that nature had placed be­
tween them parted, lie stood appal led 
at the*deed he had done. A vision of the 
man starving, raving, drowning, rose 
before him, and, with a cry of terror, 
he broke through the hate and rage 
that bound him. and rau towards the 
head.

The boat was lying there with prow , 
upon the yellow sand. He pushed it ( 
out and leaped in and spread out the j 
oars, those trusty water-wings that 
were to move him upon the u ildest, 
strangest journey of his life. JIc swept 
her out upon the swells. Thank fortune, 
his arms and chest were well nigh as 
thickly muscled as a man’s! His 
halting legs would not l»e needed in 
this bitter race! He thought of hi® 
mother and looked up at Beaver head. 
Carl wu* Blanding upon its verge.
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with all it held, was parted utterly 
from him. But he did not pause; out­
ward, outward he went, crying in his 
heart to God for time, for daylight, in 
which to save the one he had lost.

Suddenly he leaped up and looked 
narrowly across the vast expanse noth­
ing was there save the ever-changing 
belts of light and shade as the fleecy 
clouds blew over, and with a piteous 
cry ho sprang to the oars and drove the 
heavy boat onward. Oh, if lie could 
but reach his father ere the sun ceased 
to brighten distant objects on the water!

lie pulled with every muscle strained 
well nigh to breaking. At last he felt 
himself turn siek with labor, and fell 
U}»on his knees and dashed his face and 
head with water. He was dripping with 
sweat and his lieart, was fluttering from 
loug and violent action. He thrust his 
hot arms in the water to the shoulders 
as lie hung over tho side of the boat, and. 
his dizziness passed. Then he leaped up ' 
again anil pulled feverishly forward. 
The first great surging sense of crime 
and pollution never lifted itself from 
his spirit for a moment. A deadly ex­
haustion began to creep upon him. but 
he could not rest; tho boat kept leaping 
outward, and over all the face of the 
deep there was no sound save the oars 
working* in the locks, his laboring 
breath, and the low slap and gurgle of 
the water under the advancing prow.

At last the sun began to go down, 
and he rose in the boat and strained his 
eyes again across the waters. But 
nothing was visible, and he sank down, 
ill with agony and exhaustion, 'l’lie 
sky seemed to turn round above him, 
and the ocean seemed to shift from side 
to side. He was a pitiable picture as he 
sat there, clutching t he boat in his dizzi­
ness. His hat was gone, one arm was 
bare to the shoulder where his shirt had 
been torn away in his struggle with his 
father, his face was .streaked with 1 
blood and his hair bung about his throb­
bing* temples in sweat - dampened 
strands. liis tongue was like dust in 
his mouth, and his throat seemed parch­
ing. Oh! for a cup of water from the 
spring on Beaver head! But what right 
had he to ask for water? lie, a mur­
derer, searching for innocence! Jle 
caught the oars and sent the little craft 
desperately onward. Presently he stood 
up and looked abroad again. Half the 
sun was in the sea, ami a great road of 
gold ran from his boat into the very 
heart of it. Suddenly, as he gazed, a 
moving dot entered the golden way, 
and began drifting into the sun. A 
piercing cry of joy leaped from the l»oy’8 
lips. He seized the oars and the boat 
flew onward. He was far to the south 
of his father, and miles and miles of 
water lay between them: but that one 
glimpse was more refreshing than days 
of rest and leakers of wine. Oh! if 
God would but stay the sunset. Would 
but keep the day alive another hour! 
But even while he prayed the light be-
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gan to wane, shadows rose out of the sea 
and huddled together here ami there, 
the filmy runners of the night came 
over the ocean from the east, the west­
ward moving darkness rolled slowly 
over him, and he was alone with the 
stars upon the wide, mysterious main.

Cries of despair broke from his lips at 
last, a sickening faintness fell ujion 
him, and his swollen hands dropped 
limp from the oars. Heaven was 
against him! lie was a murderer! a 
murderer! alone with his heart upon the 
taunting, spectral deep.

Slowly. the night v. < re on, every mo­
ment a thorn pressed deep into his heart 
by remorse and fear. And what would 
the gray dawn bring? Would it bring 
his innocence back to him? or only the 
morning’s flare upon the empty, bean* 
toons waste? At last hi * head began tc 
fall from side V» side; at time® be aeemeft
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