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Darkest Hour

Or, The Hope That Still Lived.
-j

TWO NERVOUS 
WOMEN

Made Well By Lydia E. Pink- 
ham’s Vegetable Compound.

CAPTAIN PERCY SCOTT, C.B.

at.

CHAPTER XI — Continued), 
i expect Mre. Winston -found her here, 

an<l ha-3 taken her home with her to get 
B better rest," che said to herself, 
i Sh? thought no more of this matter th *;i 
If..! ,die was leading Brian to the chair, 

urging him to rest in it. But he 
on Id not rest, although his weakness 

so great that he walked unsteadily. 
With the trouble in her eyes deepening.

luked him anew and still more aux- 
• u- y il he were not hurt.

lb, ret hie lips with the keen disappoint
ment of a brave and strong man battled 
fo« ,i temporary weakness.

No, love. I am not hurt," he said; "but 
that is rot the fault of the man who shot 

n > There is no doubt that he meant 
to kill me. I made a rush for him, but in 
that moment, I found out all my weak- 
up, e. and he got away. It was to him that 
I owed tha-t weakness, too; when I remem
bered that I lelt un-Christian, bitter, vin
dictive. I was temporarily mad with an
ger-God forgive me! I was so desperate 
uhat I know I should have done my best 

kill the man if I had come upon him." 
You think it was the same man." 

Christine asked under her breath, still 
standing, supporting herself by the table.

Brian nodded grimly. "I have no doubt 
of it." he answered her.

She uttered a cry.
"Then the persecution i^ growing 

worse?" she exclaimed deeper .^.ly. "The 
danger is growing more keen and more 
continual ?"

It seems so," the young preacher re
turned in a low, quiet voice of suppress
ed emotion. I wonder why? I have been I 
wondering if it- can be -because I am on 
the br-nk of my life's greatest- joy my | 
marriage with you. Think. Christine, is 
there any man who has ever loved you I 
h h- m you could believe to be capable of • 
a ming at my lift* through jealousy? " I 

Hut the girl shock her head at once with 
n -trange s-trained cmilc of pain.

•î no one." she said, with I 
Besides, thc.-e attempts o:i i 

long before you.had met 
long before it was known 

to tin world mat you had met me."
Thu: :s : he agreed, thoughtfully,

il ■ < yi.- fixed upon liers. had become su<i 
denly <- ru-vious of a change in her her. A 
«tu < k anxiety came into his look. He laid 
l-io hand upon her arm. Wliat is ihe mat- 
tei Chr.-t tie?" he aoked lier gravely.

What hi-- happened since I eaw you lac;
- .«'î hour or txvo ago? What- bad nows has 
your mu;her brought1 l was surprised 
b> he way, to find that she had not go-io 

jet. It is past one o'clock in the

I !» i

life bei 
or. at

very far from complete recovery after the 
long, dangerous illness which the pursu
ing hatred of an unknown enemy had 
criminally caused him. His features were 
hard set now. and h s face was pale with 
a greyish paleness which filled Christ me 
with alarm.

"Christine! he called her softly, "if the 
words we speak are indeed the last we are 
ever to speak, at least come close to me. 
and say them with your lips near my

But Christine hesitated
"To be near you and to hear you speak 

make it 6o much harder for me." she mur
mured unsteadily. "This is what they have 
been afraid of-my mother and Lord 
Southport. They wanted me to let them 
take me away from here without seeing 
you, without saying good-bye to you. They 
were afraid lest your love and your pre
sence should tempt me to feel that, after 
all. nothing mattered but your own sel
fish happiness. They were right to feel 
that the temptation would be great; it is 
greater than they know. It grow» great
er with every moment that you look at 
me, with evgrv word that you speak to 
me. But Gcd will give me strength to 
overcome it, for my mother's sake and for 
the sake of the others to whom 1 am 
bound by the tie of blood."

She yielded to the pleading of his out
stretched hands, and drew closer to him 
and knelt do.vn by his side, bending her 
head low until her candid, young fore
head rested despairingly against hie 
arm. He caw her shoulders shake with 
rising sobs.

"Will you not help me to do my hard | 
duty, rian?" she appealed to him. Help j 
me by turning me from you. by speaking j 
harshly to me. Your love and the life j 
we planned together open such a virvon of j 
Heaven to me that it is breaking my heart 
to turn aside."

His hands rested on her head ; hit, voice | 
fell hr- cecliiugly on her ear.

"Christine, are you r tire that you arc
glit in r<solving to undertake thi» *-a< ri

Mailt* Marksmanship the Chief 
Sporl of British Navy.

The great naval victory of Sun
day, January 24, when one of Ger
many’s finest battleships, the Blu-J 
cher, was sunk, and two other bat- 

| tie-cruisers damaged, was due nob 
only to the superior guns, but also

------------------- to the superior marksmanship of
Philadelphia, Pa. — “I had a severe 'the British gunners, 

case of nervous prostration, with palpi- j When the war broke out, and for 
tation of the heart, , som(, considerable time before.
constipation, head 
aches, dizziness, I 
noise in my ears, j 
timid, nervous, rest
less feelings and 
sleeplessness.

“ I read in the pa
per where a young 
woman had been
cured of the same I , , , _troubles by taking dp»d letter, and target practice a 
T.vdia R Pink-ham’s 1 nuisance. On February 2nd 1Q02 Captain Percy Scott ~ ' ' *

heavy gun shooting was the sport 
par excellence of the navy, both 
“Gun-layers* Tgst’" and “Battle 
Practice" creating an astounding 
amount of enthusiasm and emula
tion and also betting!—and Sir 
Percy Scott is the man. above all 
others, who was responsible for it. 
Twelve years ago, gunnery was

Lydia E. Pinkham’s 
Vegetable Compound so I threw away

j flee? Are you »... 
ing right to go uj 
a mar wh > it- noil 
to love him. and 
every thought of 

j with longing :o\ 
me? I rail thi-- «.in. 
God will not vail it m 
love, take care' Don 
well a- you re withe 
oevply and pra» ed hi 

re not for the othei

Christine raw that the time for an- 
r.oiineing the ill news hail come.

She r waiting for me to go back with 
her. t-he told him in a quiet voice of in- 
;wi.i I a n. "and I have been waiting to 
oiy gool-bye to you finît.

I ) say good-t"»- to me? To go with 
h< i ‘ Christine, what does this mean?"

11. wa,! peeking her bande. She yielded 
♦ hem Hie eyce and hors were meeting in 
one long, yearning look of «sharp sorrow 
ond pity and fear

l means, Brian, that what you dread
ed -bis evening hac happened. You and 
l are never to be married. We have *•> 
i > good-bye now for always and al- 
v a\ It is not your fault e>r mine ; it 6 
» imply the will of God ; that is th«- only 
reflection which makes mo feel resigned 

makes me feel that I may be able to

But. Christine, this is madness !" the 
man who loved her cried, shaken out of 
hie self-control by the decision with which 
she had spoken these amazing words, 
which, if they were true, were no less to 
h.m than tv sentence of death. "This __ is 
madness,” he repeated insistently. "You 
mu-: have fallen asleep and dreamed a 
bad dream. Fcr the love of heaven, tell 
me that it i< so! Tell me that you are 
not speaking truth.”

I wish I could ! Oh. I wi..h I could!" 
the gir' rejoined in a trembling, breaking 
voice.» "Brian, it is true terribly, cruelly 
true And the harlcst thing about it is 
that I must forsake you, must go from 
you forever, without telling you why."
Briai Hardy looked at her in a despair
ing perplexity that he’d him momentarily 
speechless. Christine went on quickly "I 
cut: only tell you this-that my mother 
h?.s in her l;fe a secret which has placed 
her in the power of an unscrupulous per
son. The secret is one which at any cost 
must he prevented from getting abroad.
Knowing this, the unscrupulous- person lvvu
who has found it out has made upon my Southport 
mother a« uhe price cf silence certain de- ! •

ill he do , 
fore God's a tar with j 

i to you. and prom iso 
ic his f- r ever, while

i«- another towards | 
Do you think that , 

s:n al.s.i' Oil. love. | 
' t wreck my life 
ut having though: , 
»ng for light. If it 

lan, I could brmr 
myself to say that 1 believe you to b*- do
ing right. It is the thought of the other 
man that fills me with doubt and rebel
lion. Perhaps this is only human jeal
ousy: it ii- only human that I could steel 
myself to endure the loss of you with less 
misery if you were not going to another. 
Ti w * could be true to each other all our 
lives I could he almost satisfied. But that 
you. who ere mine, should go to him oh. 
Christine, Christine, cannot you undo 
what you have done? is there no way of 
saving your mot lier than through 
this bitter sacrifice of our great love and 
of our brignt future? '

The pleading of his voice, of liis touch, 
of his burning look were almost more tha.i 
the unhappy girl could withstand.

"Brian, you must not ! you must not !" 
she implored him. "You have been until 
now my king my guide, my helper along 
the path of duty. You must not turn me 
from the path of duty now. The path is 
a path of torture, but I must take it. I 
will pray God to forgive me the sin I com
mit in linking my life with the life *>f 
this other man, who. as you say. is no
thing to mo. I see now that it might have 
been better if I had done as they wished, 
and iiad gon * without seeing you. I love 
you so! I love you so! And now that you 
are more than ever ill daily and in hour
ly danger, I want to be with you always 
to protect you. shielding your life with 
my own if need be. But this cannot lie 
now. I must tay good-bye. I wanted to 
say it to you with my own lips instead of 
writing it. and now 1 do so. Good-bye 
good-bye. I would ask you to try to for
get me if I did not know that this could 
never be. 1 shall never forget you. and I 
shall always watch your life from 
and see by what steps you make your . 
ward way in the world. Good-bye ; we! 
are for getting that my mother is wait- j 
ing.

Shalen in every nerve. Brian Hardy ro.se

the medicines the doctor left me and be
gan taking the Compound. Before I 
had taken half a bottle I was able to sit 
up and in a short time I was able to do 
all my work. Your medicine has proved 
itself able to do all you say it will and I 
have recommended it in every household 
I have visited.”—Mrs. Mary Johnston, 
210 Siegel Street, Philadelphia, Pa.

Another Bad Case.
Ephrata, Pa. —“About a year ago I 

was down with nervous prostration. I 
was pale and weak and would have hys
teric spells, sick headaches and a bad 
pain under my shoulder-blade. I was 
under the care of different doctors but 
did not improve. I was so weak I could 
hardly stand long enough to do my dishes.

“ Lydia E. Pinkham’s Vegetable Com
pound has made me well and happy and 
I have begun to gain in weight and my 
face looks healthy now.” —Mrs» J. W. 
IIornberger, R. No. 3, Ephrata, Pa.

If you want special advice write to 
Lydîa E. Pin kit am Medicine Co. (confi
dential) Lynn, Mass. Your letter will 
he opened, read and answered by a 
v.oman and held in strict confidence.

C.B.. deliver
ed a lecture at the United Service 

■ Institution of Hongkong, on “The 
Fighting Efficiency of a Fleet which 

j is Dependent on the Straight Shoot- 
i ing of the Guns. " Out of that lec- 
ture arose a host of questions from 
the officers present, and one was in 

| connection with creating interest 
j and the need of competition. Cap
tain Scott replied: “You relied en- 

| lively on competition in the past ;
• in Malta harbor you never did the 
j weekly sail drill without one or, two 
! men being killed in their anxiety to 
j he first ship in the fleet—that same 
! spirit still lives. I only want to in- 
11reduce it into gunnery ; we ought 
î to make use of the national vice,
I namely “sport,” and to create the 
: same ambition among our officers 
' and men in shooting as existed in 
i sail drill.”

Well, he certamly saw his ideal 
! come to fruition before he retired,
| but it was not without a consider
able amount of unpleasantness.
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mentis, when the whole fabric of his life's ; 
liopevi lay shattered about him. Those j 
two brougham lampe meant for him o 
much that he believed his straining eye* 
'would «-till have seen them even had they i 
been at double the distance away. For 
where they were there wan «he who -was 
going from him for ever; going from him. j 
not in anger, not in indifference, but with ! 
her dear, true heart yearning backward 
towards bin., and with her future road of 

j life strewn with a ghee before her, au was , 
Ire whom she wag leaving behind her de- : 
eolate.

A «strong imputer wag urging him to ; 
Vurih forward through the silent, blinding 

I enow to appeal to lier, to seize her, to ; 
! hold her back with a desperate, defiant ! 
: cry that love came before all things, even 
j before filial duty. But he conquered him- ; 
J self and held himself back, telling him- , 
; self that he wan «elfish. Then the urg

ing voice within him told that at least he 
might go and take another farewell of 1 
her : lier good-bye just now had been en 
hurried. «<> lacking in friendliness. Surely 
he. who in three weeks' time was to have j 
been her bridegroom, had still a right to 
ask of her another and a. sweeter leave- ( 
taking!

He »cok three or f« ur steps forward Bn; 
then again he held himself back, and re
traced those few steps until he was once ; 
more within the shelter of the tent.. Why 
should lie sharpen the bitter pain at her 
hear; bv forcing her to bid him a second 
good-bye?

Better not better not. In mercy to her
yes. and even to himself it was better

Admiral Sir lVrcy Scott.

When, in February. 1905. he was

draft vv 
varied 
a 700

paper were ou the plain deal table. Pre
sently they caught Brian's eyes, which at 
first had rested only vacantly upon them 
He leaned forwaru* took up the pen, and 
began to write a letter. The letter began 
thus:—"To the unknown man who seeks 
my life."

. lie
CHAPTER XII

i)known scan who

le: j impatience and sudden 
mande which I only can fulfil. One of blazing in his eyjs. An 
these is that I shall part from you. and j Christine loved 
promise myself again, as before, to Lord 
Southport. Brian, Brian, if any one but 
mv mother were concerned in this I 
would eay no—you know this, do you uot *
—because I love you so much that to put 
you n way from me for ever will mean to 
me an anguish which must make my 
whole future hopeless arid barren and 
dark. I never knew until to-night how 
much my life has become merged in yours.
But my mother's honor is concerned ; I 
cannot tell you more except that the «tory 
wtiich she has told me tonight has humb
led me to the dust, and filled me with mis
ery and fear unspeakable—and even if Ï 
had to safeguard its secrecy with my very 
life, there would be no choice for mo but 
to do it. I dare not tell you the story.
You must believe me that it ie sad and 
disgraceful, and that it threatens to 
strike at the very roo£ of the honor as 
'veil ao the hr.ppinees of my family. I can 
»av no more than this, except that if you 
knew «11 the miserable truth you might 
justly think me unworthy to link my 
name with yours. Why do you look at 
me like that, as if you know something 
Vote even than 1 know about this new 
trouble?"

1 do knew something about it." Brian 
Hardy answered quietly, without flinching 
under her rearching look. "I knew the 
whol*> dark story long ago, before even 
l knew and loved you. I have known th*> 
storj for years, and have suffered in de- 
fetne of its secrecy. You wondered once 
*n.v your mother had written to me long 

and had come often to see me. hold- 
what you called, mysterious dealings 
me. I have known all. and yet I 

navu never felt that your sweetness and 
*°u' purity and true honor were flecked 
•it eve,, the least degree by this dark spot 
*n,<h had stained the family record 
-nfough no fault- of yours. And how shall 
tO;e long-past sin-if it must be called sin 

between us now ? ft. cannot ! It I
f “a * I n< ■ ! We will not let. it come be- I ‘*ee:i il8."

*’®° S?u knew? You know?" Christine j 
tasped in consternation, which for a few 
moments made her helpless. "So she — 1 
my mother was one of those women whoso ;
>ianu*s you could not tell me?" She wa:t- ■ 

recover her breath, and then pant- 
"To know this makes me love you

Î£
Jtitli me.

ind 11 to stav where he was and let her go as appointed to the newly created post 
«far, U1U. .a. going without plunging the knife f [nspeotor 0f Target Practice, lie r up- . again into her breast, lie moved back to- f , . lf - ® , ... , »

wards his seat by the table, but remem- fount! Il 1 mselt faced With a dead 
bered suddenly that he had seen a man Weieht of opposition and indiffer- walking up and down outside the lent, - , . .- . »• « .

.... . heating his arms to keep himself warm. 1 61106, blit So VlgoroUS-ly did he pi’OS-
unsteadily to his feet. He caught her in , He called the man in. and recognized in ; ecilte his office that he received the
hie arms and held her against, hie heart. . him one of the regular attenders at his „.Lr:nlipt ..f ‘ Th*» Purged Snarl “ 
Then, looking up. he saw the figure of, open-air religious services. I sobriquet ol 1 lie VUlsett ûport,

landing in the doorway witn j What do you want ou» here at this | which he took quite smilingly', and
- - —s | at last had the satisfaction of seeing

1 know ! the whole service as keenly enthu- 
,9“ ! si a stic over good shooting as he was

I himself. Now he has been recaled 
Didn't j from the Retired List to lend a 

hand with the present war.
-------------- '»*------------ —

HOWS THIS ?
We offer One Hundred Dollars Re

ward for any case of Catarrh that 
cannot be cured by Hall’s Catarrh 
Cure.

F. J. CHENEY & CO., Toledo, O. 
We, the undersigned, have known 

F. J. Cheney for the last fifteen 
years, and believe him perfectly hon
orable in all business transactions 
and financially ablo to carry out any

jealous anger j time of the night. my man ? 
d the man whom ihim. "Are you cold or hungry.

"cleaned his hold of her j you mistaken tl*e time? Do you 
and let her giv.to the man whom she loved j that it is two o'clock in the roornini_ 
not at all, yet" who. by a freak of chance. The poor fellow in his almost ragged 
had won her back. ; clothes looked a little confused.

"Good-bye " She drew Brian's head ! ‘ I'm one of the watcher*, s
down near to hers au.i gave him a ten-j you know?" 
derly reverent aim sacred farewell k»«s The young preacher looked at liiu-; in 
beifore the eyes of the .man who stood in ; surprise.
the doorway. Then she went out. leaving; "The watchers ? Wl.at watchers r" 
that bare and simple interior of the tent j "Why. there are twelve oi u«." the loy li
as dark to its occupant as though no hearted rogu * began'to explain awkward- 
lamp -was there to shed a dim. yellow, jy Miss Christine told us that wc was 
light rround >t. j to watch you. sir, t-o aa the fellow that

Pen and ink and a few sheets of note- : wants to do tor you shouldn’t ’ave a
I'm one ol the 
watch to-night, 

a neither dozen a»

t tha‘> 
To-mor 

the bus

ie sake of a 
fit may offer 
od Kind 
iweeping com‘Bk,j 
PBANE ‘^'r
ns on each tin 
Its. ____
-and-dustkiller

Legs for Store

ed ed
®ore. now that I could pray heaven iv 

‘-ea'-li me in mercy how to love you less, 
■for there is no hope for us ; this as sure 

that we two are together at this mo- 
men- Some one who's powerful and dan-

rdware Man.

------- nuui) puweriui anaferons has found out the dark spot, and 
'will only be silent at the price of the sac- 
r-flee of our whole life's happiness, yours 

mine. I cannot see what reason lies 
ai the back of this condition; but I know 
there no chance for mercy, and so I 
have promised to yield and to suffer, 

how could I do otherwise? If I 
trefusetl, my mother's heart and 

would have been broken together. *^d the disgrace that would have follo-w- 
gd would have struck her her deathblow.

Brian—[ am now almost her only 
•Jhild; certainly the only child she can 
Àttrn to in her great need. How could 1 
*ju*e her any sacrifice when she plead- 
Î” ' me in her extremity? All that is 

for me to pray for now io that you 
understand and will not blame or 

HP reach me. even i:i your heart. Only 
.nc that you understand, that, you 

,.jrg ye. and that you do not doubt my 
l,,ie fo’" you. Th s »«= what my heart -i 
SFmg far."

Hardy bid sunk into h"-i chair-
e^Kleat tha: he r/a* tiLÜI

_"'i o

When, with a. »ha«k«ng hand. B’.in 
Hardy had written thewo words a«-roèf- t he 
top of the sin et of paper which lay cn the ( 
deal table in front of him. he waited a 
few moments, and scanned them with a i 
new express’< n in his almost despair ng j

"Surely I am the first man to be dogged ! 
and shadowed like thi* in this country in j 
these matter of-fao: daya! lie exclaimed 
half aloud. "It. ;s strange—very strange, j 
T wish I could find the key to it ! J wish 1 
1 could find the man. If 1 could find him | 
and could get him into ray power 1 think j 
I should let him escape punishment on ] 
condition that he fold me the true mean
ing of h e hatred of me -of me. who have 
•never consciously wronged any human I ic
ing. If bo would tell tre that, and would ( 
also tell me what good my death could do! 
him. I would frankly let him go to try : 
again if he would. 1 always thought tha’ 1 
poor men had no enomicc. but my case : 
makes an execution to th .= rule. I 
very curious and very unaccountable.' j

He lay back iji his chair and passed liw- 
1 hand over his forehead ns if he fell pai i ,

Whoever the man is. I ougflit at least - 
I to be grateful to him for giving me some- (
I thing else to think about in thi«= hour bo | 
! sides my terrible misery.' he added bitter ! 

ly. still in the low voice of one who h.tts 
no hearer but himself. j

He heard Plie two horses attached to 
the veiling carriage come down the road 
at a brisk pace, which indicated that she 
long-delayed summons from my Lord i 
Southport and Lady Dare had at la?: been ; 
given. He heard the n r ‘ =eu stop at the ! 
edge of the road di.ectly opposite trie" 
doorway of the tent. K r-ing with some 
difficulty to his feet he was <istoniehed i 
to-night at hie own weakness he croesnj . 
the bare floor of hard-trodden gr:;s« U: the ' 
doorway opening, and stood there dutch | 
ing the edge or the canvas wi• h the tremb
ling finger a of r.no unsteady hand, and : 
looking out through 1 he driving snow ; 
•where the lamps of the brougham gl:ui- ; 
me red faintly thirty yards or eo away. Ho. 
thick wa3 the veil of snow between, mnil- * 
luimined now by the moon, which had, 
made the little patch oi cc-mmou like a j 
bit of fairyland a few .hours earlier in the 
nigh-t. that to a person c.f ordinary ti ght j 
tho:o lumps would have been almost, if j 
not quite, indistinguishable. But the s*t-i 
featured, burning-eyed man who watched ' 
from the entrance of the tent, was no or 
dinary person; a-t !eu«t, not in thjae mi

-liante again 
volunteered to 
row there'll be

Brian Hardy looked at the man with a \ 
sudden new light in h:s eyes and a new : 
warmth in his manner.

"She aeked ycu to do this—for my rake?'" j 
be cried quickly. "And you and eleven j 
other men volunteered to do it. and have j 
stood out ! here for hours already on this! 
bitter night ? Oh, God blese you all! God i 
reward you all for the goodness and loy- ; 

• alty you have always shown to me! But j 
1 cannot have you and the other** stand j 
cut there any longer in t'he snow and the i 
icy wind. You muet come intiide the .tent.

■iha» ie. if you would rather not go back 
; » your hones, which would please me be’ - I 
tor. In any case, you must have some
thing to ez.it—ec-metihing that will warm 
you. Call in the others, and then come 
back witth them yourself, while I eee what 
1 can get for you."

But the volunteer guard ventured to de 
mur. looking at him oddly the while.

'To bo continued.I

NEW EARTH AND HEAVEN.

Dr. James L. Hughes, Toronto.

Spores on the fern frond’s back, 
Dust specks you seem to be.
Till through a microscope 
Clusters of pearls I see.

Stars of the winter night.
Mere spots of feeble glow. 
Millions of miles away,
You are great suns, 1 know.

Perfect are all Thy works,
Maker of earth and sky,
When 1 can see aright 
With comprehending eye.

New earth and heaven may mean 
Simply a change in me.
Glory exists ; I need 
Power to truly see

obligations made bv his firm. 
NATIONAL BANK OF COMMERCE.

Toledo, O.
Hall's Catarrh Cure is taken In

ternally, acting directly upon the 
Blood and mucous surfaces of the 
system. Testimonials sent free. 
Price 75c. per bottle. Sold by all 
druggist*.

Take Hall’s Family Pills for con- 
•tipatiom

---------------*---------------

Carrying the Joke Too Far.
A man was tried for stealing a 

pair of boots from a shop-door, with 
which he ran away. Judge (to shoe
maker who had pursued and seized 
the prisoner)—“What did he say 
when you caught him f ’ Witness— 
“My lord, ho sa vs he took the boots i 
in a joke." Judge— ‘Arid, pray, 
how far was he off when you caught 
him!" Witness "About forty 
yards. please vour lordship. 
Judge "I am afraid this is carry
ing the joke too far." And he con 
demn :<l the prisoner.

A full course in the school vf ex 
pviience lasts a lifetime.

When you proposed to Miss Jen
kins." asked Jack, “did you tell 
her you were unworthy of her V ’ 
"No, 1 didn't," ’ replied Tom. 1 
was going to do so, but she told me 
til’kV ”

(■ot I in italic»!.
A wealthy and rather autocratic 

city man went to consult a leading 
doctor, who asked him a great many 
questions. The imperious one, who 
was not accustomed to be cross-ex
amined, got impatient, and said :
“I came here to be cured, not cate
chised. Oh." replied the doctor 
coolly: then you had be tier go to 
a veterinary surgeon. He's, the 
only doctor 1 know of who cures his 
patients without asking them any 
questions.”

On the Farm j
Size of the Farmer’s Horse.

Neither the massive drafter nor 
the diminutive pony are what the 
average farmer needs Being an 
average man lie wants a medium 
sized (horse, one that will du farm 
and road work combined. One that 
will draw a plow, harrow or wagon 
and possibly a carriage or buggy, 
for the average farmer these days 
goes to church, pays some social 
visits and likewise goes to the coun
try town, courthouse or post office 
pretty regularly writes Mr. J M 
Bell.'

An 1,800 or 2,000 pound 
won’t fill the bill fur these 
requirements ; neither will 
or 800 pound scrub.

The average farmer wants some 
tiling Betwixt and between, as the 
saying is. I should say from 1.200 
to 1,400 pounds—a team well built, 
with some snap and spirit, one that 
the owner or the hired man will 
hold the reins over with a feeling of 
pride and pleasure. Let the large 
manufacturing concerns in the city 
use the huge drafters.

1 knew a team of 1,100 pounds 
horses some years ago. One man 
drove them consecutively for nine 
years hauling cord wood in the sum 
mer and fall months. Both of these 
horses were by sires who had a lib 
eral strain of thoroughbred blood 
in their veins.

They did farm work regularly un 
til corn was laid, then they were 
put to hauling on the road. They 
were true and staunch draft horses 
were never known to get stalled but 
once in nine years, and they were 
never driven with a whip.

After 25 years of age eaci 
were serviceably sound and 
full of life.

Think of it ! Twenty-one years 
of hard regular .service and still 
able to earn their feed. They *ero 
of the weight, size and breeding, 
and, besides, had been well taken 
care of all their lives.

I know a young farmer this year 
who is starting out and vhu b -light 
t . o heavy, awkward drafters and 
also a 1,000 pound mare of good 
breeding. He worked the mare in 
the team with the two big fellows 
and whenever he had occasion to 
take a trip in his buggy, always 
drove the mare, letting the others 
rest, still she held her own and 
kept in good order.

Too much has been written and 
said advising the average farmer to 
use heavy drafters. Let him sell 
them at hi g prices and use a more 
medium-sized horse on the farm

One year’s experience will show 
him that lie is right.

I lime in twelve gallons of hot water;
(2) dissolve two pounds of common 

j salt and one pound of sulphate of 
zinc in two gallons of boiling wa- 

! 1er; pour (2) into (1), then add two 
I gallons of skim milk and mix tlior 
ouglily. Whitewash is spread light 
ly over the surface with a broad

Test Your Cows.
A few of the many reasons for 

cow test ing are
It enables the farmer to eliminate 

cows that do not pay for -sthe'r 
board.

It takes many a good cow from the 
shambles

It is an pneou rage î if good feed
ing and good rare.

It gives ihe farmer an opportun
ity t - - build up a good producing

It inrrrasrs one's interest in 
dairying as a business rather than 
as a means of labor merely

In short, it is plain common sense.
--------------- *---------------

Very Much in Love.
Pete was a colored gentleman 

and very much in love. But, great 
ly as he desired Miss Johnson for 
his wife, he was so bashful that he 
dared not ask for her in person, s » 
he had to seek recourse to tlie tele
phone to make known his love. He 
rung her up at the house "f her env 
ployer, and inquired, Is dat*you* 
Miss Johnson ?’' “Yaas," was th** 
reply. “Well, Miss Johnson. Vso 
got a mos’ important question f<► 
as<k you." “Yaas V' Will you 
marry me. Miss Johnson !"’ and the 
answer came, ‘ Yaas ; who is it, 
please ?”

The people win» are always harp
ing on one string are generally uut 
of tune with the rest of t lie world.

they
The pour man wants food for in» 

appetite; the rich man wants appe
tite for his food.

If a man unable, to boast, of 
what his ancestors accomplished, 
it’s lip to him to do somei hing worth

Mrs. Jamieson "What are you, 
man or a mouse ?” Jamieson 

If l were a mouse I d have you.on 
j top of the table screaming for 
help.”

CORNS

It » so much easier to pay com.pli 
merits than bills.

Whitewash.
Whitewash is the cheapest of all 

paints for farm purposes and may 
he used either f ir exterior or in 
terior surfaces. It can lie made by 
slaking about ten pounds of quick
lime in a pail with two-gallons of 
water, covering the pail with cloth 
or burlap, and allowing it to slake 
for one hour. Water is then added 
to biing the whitewash to a con
sistency which may be applied 
readily.

A waterproof whitewash for ^ ex 
terior surfaces may be made as fol
lows : (1) Slake one bushel of,quick-

CURED
5 011 can painlessly remove any <*rh!*cUher

Fxtrfl°rtnbr uenby. “VPlymtf Putnam’» (. or i Extractor. It never burns, leaves no sear 
contttliisnoaoid.s; is harmless because composed 
only of hcullng gums and balms. Fifty years In
^ boVûMîï^ibaffÆ^ &11 /rU^
PUTNAM’5 PAINLESS 

CORN EXTRACTOR

i OVER 66 YEARS1
" » experience

Patents
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Disions 
Corvriohts Ac.

anyone MMlng a sketch end description rosy 
uuluhiy is her tain our oplqfftn free whether ate 
invention || probably patentable. Communie».' luVÀrlotMionn^»tfaT. IttfnOQX on Patents 
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«ken. JBrouj^h Mlinn A do. receive
tpecUtl «(files, î
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