
1278 THE FARMER’S ADVOCATE Founded 1S66

America’s Leading Horse Importers
AT THE GREAT CENTRAL SHOW HELD IN PARIS, JUNE 13—17, 1906

our Percheron Stallions won as follows :

4 year olds—First, FAISAN
3 year olds—First, VALORY
2 year olds—First, GUERIDON

AT THE PERCHERON SHOW HELD UNDER THE AUSPICES 
OF THE SOCIETE HIPPIQUE PERCHERONNE DE FRANCE

our Horses won as follows :

4 year olds—First, BIBI
3 year olds—First, DIMITRI 
2 year olds—First, GUERIDON

MCLAUGHLIN BROS.,
City, Mo. Columbus, O. St. Paul, Minn.Kan

Opened Business in Brandon
My business connections in the prairie provinces have 

become so numerous that the time has arrived for me 
to establish a barn convenient to my customers and 
where the horse buying public can get a look at the 
stock I have to offer.

My second shipment consisting of
Clydesdale, Shire, Hackney Stallions and 

Fillies and Spanish Jacks
is now on hand. I can give the best value in horse 
flesh to be had in America because I pay spot cash 
when I buy, address

J. B. HOGATE, Brandon, Man.
Eastern Branch

Weston Ont
Temporary address

Brandon Hotel

ABSORBIAIE
Cures Strained Puffy Ankles, 
Lymphangite 3, Bruises and 
Swellings, Lameness and 
Allays Pain Quickly
without Blistering, removing the 
hair, or laying the horse up. $2.00 
per Dottle, delivered, with full 
directions. Book 9 B free.

ABSORBINB, JR., for mankind, 
$1.00 Bottle. Cures Strains, Gout, 
Varicose Veins, Etc. Mfd. only by

W. F. Young, P.D.F., 46 Monmouth St., Spring 
field. Mass. Canadian Agents, Lyman Sons & 
Co , Montreal.

ALBERTA-

FARM LANDS
We have for sale 
1 50,000 acres.
Prices right. Terms 
easy. We can suit 
any person.

HERE IS A SAMPLE
160 acres, 9 miles 
from good town, 17 
miles from city. Only 
$1400.00, terms.

THIS IS A MONEY MAKER

Write to-day

THE NORTH WEST REAL ESTATE CO.
Calgary - Alta.

Advertise in the Advocate.
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so long without vou.” “You see, 
Mollie, ” explained my husband as 
we lingered over our pleasant supper 
“I was obliged to get my seeding done 
and the garden planted before starting 
the house. I have all the lumber here 
handy and two of my neighbors have 
promised to help me in the evenings. 
They are very good natured boys and 
have been great company this last win­
ter, so I want you to be very nice to 
them. ”

I promised laughingly, and the next 
evening they came over to start the 
new house. We soon became great 
friends and in less than six weeks the 
house was up, so well did they all work. 
It comprised a dining room, kitchen 
and two bedrooms, and a spacious 
verandah ran round the south and 
west walls. I was delighted with it 
and the days that followed were some 
of the pleasantest I can remember. 
How busy I was putting up the curtains 
and pictures and arranging the books 
and pretty ornaments I had brought 
out with me! I filled the house with 
fragrant prairie flowers and then rested 
from my labors, a veritable Queen in 
her Palace on the Hill. The summer 
sped happily away, I had learned to 
bake, churn and wash, and had also 
become quite an expert biscuit maker. 
The threshing time however, tried me. 
It was a puzzle, not a pleasant one 
either, to know how to provide and 
cook for so many men if only for a day 
or two. I came through the ordeal 
with flying colors, however, and the 
overflowing granary was sufficient re­
ward in itself.

Ty brilliant fall passed slowlv away, 
unfolding to my delighted eyes fresh 
beauties every day. The dazzling skies, 
the brilliant foliage and the gorgeous 
sunsets, were such as I had never seen 
before, and tilled me with longing for 
an artist’s brush or a poet’s pen. Win­
ter crept slowly but surely upon us, 
but Christmas was with us before we 
had realized its presence. 1 enjoyed the 
first tall of snow, the fresh white mantle 
enhanced the beauty of the scenery ; 
but, as the winter advanced with its 
blizzards and the temperature fell to 
thirl \ and forty degrees below zero, 
how 1 grew to hate i‘s everlasting 
pnrlt \ ! grew irritable and d:s-

chatter of my sisters and the soothing 
sympathy of mv mother. In fact I 
grew to hate my home ; my Palace on 
the Hill became a prison. It was a 
long cruel winter. Jim suggested writ­
ing home and asking my mother to 
come out in the spring. This I did, 
and then I just lived from one mail 
day to another even more than I had 
done before. If the day happened to 
be too dirty for my husbaftd to go I 
fretted over the delay until I made 
myself really ill, and as the time passed 
and I expected my mother’s reply 
every mail, my anxiety became un­
controllable. It was the beginning of 
March, when one mail day, I awoke 
early and aroused my husband.

“It looks all right to-day,” I said, 
“So you will be able to go for the mail. ”

I got an early dinner and then Jim 
went down to the stables to hitch up 
The sun was no longer shining, and a 
big bank of grey clouds was rising in 
the east ; the wind seemed also to be 
freshening. I made no remark, how­
ever, neither did Jim, though his face 
was grave as he kissed me good bye. 
As the afternoon wore on, growing dark 
earlier than usual, I almost wished I 
had not let Jim go, but I wanted my 
mother’s reply so badly, and I com­
forted myself that both Jim and his 
team knew the trail well. By half past 
five I knew we were in for a blizzard, 
the wind roared round the little house 
as if it would hurl it from its perch on 
the hill, and the snow drove in sheets.

I had hung out the stable lantern, 
and waited sick and faint for what the 
night might bring. As the tempest 
increased I prayed that Jim might have 
seen it coming and stayed at one of the 
farms along the homeward trail. How­
ever, I knew that he would be as anx­
ious about me as I was about him, and 
would, if any way possible, press on 
home to save me from further anxiety. 
As the evening wore on and I sat alone 
in the house waiting, the tempest still 
raging outside, I pictured my husband 
lying frozen to death in the snow. 
Agonies of love and remorse took poss­
ession of me until I thought my brain 
must give way. I did not attempt to 
go to bed but sat through the night 
in my chair, alternately pacing the 
floor Toward morning I must have 
fallen into a sound sleep of exhaustion, 
and when I awoke in the gray dawn, I 
was almost numb with cold. For a 
few moments I sat quite still until re­
collection came back to my bewildered 
senses, and then I had to press my 
hands to my mouth to prevent myself 
from screaming. Perhaps it was as 
well that I had to busy myself in mak­
ing up the fire, for the thermometer 
in the room was down to twenty and 
I was terribly cold. Presently I went 
into the kitchen and opened the outer 
door. The storm had ceased and the 
sun was rising, but the snow had drifted 
up against the doorstep in a bank.
I looked at the deep snow in dismay. 
How was I to get through it to reach 
the boys’ shack some half mile away? 
It must be done somehow, even if it 
killed me, for they must go in 
search of Jim before another hour had 
passed. 1 was just meditating the 
wearing of my husband’s high rubber 
boots, when a sound on the clear 
morning air made me raise my head 
with a thrill of hope. The sound con­
tinued drawing nearer every moment. 
It was the musical tingle of sleigh bells. 
Thank God ! he was coming home to 
me, -and then as suddenly an iev 
hand clutched my heart as the thought 
flashed through my brain that it might 
be his dead body some one was bringing 
home. I stood motionless, scarcely 
breathing, then, mingling with the 
tinkling bells 1 heard my husband’s 
well known voice speaking to the 
horses.

1 hank God! 1 hank God!” I cried, 
and 1 had just time to smile into his 
dear taco, and feel his arms about me 
when 1 tainted P awoke in my bed, 
warm and comfortable, a delightful 
leeling of eomlort and happiness about 
me Jim s anxious eyes met mine and 
1 nestled happily in his arms.

1 ell me all about ’ I murmured.
It seems lie saw the storm coming 

and had wi-elx slopped at a !.mn house, 
U"t mon- than ihive aides :>i i home, 
as 1 had prave ! he •iduiit if ■ T 
he had laved all llight. t !;,• f;:r\

Horse Owners! Use
OOMBAULT S

Caustic
Balsam
A S»to, Speedy, and PosItWe Cora 

The safest. Best BLISTER ever used. Takea 
the place of all llnaments for mild or severe action. 
Removes all Bunches or Blemishes from Horses 
and Cattle, SUPERSEDES ALL CAUTKRy 
OK FIRING. Impossible to produce scar or blemish 

Every bottle sold is warranted to give satisfaction 
Price 61.60 per bottle. Sold bv druggists, or sent 
by express, charges paid, wltn full directions for 
Its use. Send for descriptive circulars.
The Lawrence Williams Co.,Toronto Ont.

HACKNEYS AND 
CLYDESDALES

From such 
noted cham-

Pians as Baron'a 
ride, H i a- 

watha, Marcel­
los, Macgregor. 
Baron’s Fashion 
and Lord Loth- 
ian. etc. In­
spection invit­
ed.

For fuller description and prices, write

T. H. HASSARD, Millbrook, Ont.

THOROUGHBREDS
Representative of the besi blood 

in the Stud Book. Stud headed by 
KELSTON, ist Prize and Sweepstake 
Stallion at Winnipeg. 1905. Stallion 
for sale at reasonable price. Cor­
respondence solicited.
R. DALE - S. QU’APPELLE

Bâter & McLean
Live Stock Salesmen and Commission Agents, 

C. P. R. Stock Yards. Winnipeg.

Auction
Sales Horses Held

Weekly

Every Wednesday, at 2 o’clock
when we will have yarded from one to three car­
loads of Eastern and Western Horses consisting 
of heavy drafts, farm, express, saddle and driv­
ing sorts. Entries for future sales now being re­
ceived. Liberal advances made on stock sent 
for sale.
Bater 4 McLean, Agente Major 8. Harris, Auot 

Phone joas Phone 41*9

HIDES, WOOL
SHEEPSKINS, ETC.

If you have anything In our lino to offer, either 
In large or small consignments, write and get our 
prices. It will pay you.

E. T. CARTER & CO.. Toronto, Ont

I and !
Poll

Any person, however Inexperienced, \ 
can readily cure either disease with

Fleming's
Fistula and Poll Evil Cure ,

—even bad old cases that skilled doctors 
have abandoned. Easy and simple; no 
cutting; just a little attention every fifth 
day—and your money refunded If It ever 
Calls. Cures most cases within thirty days, 
leaving the horse sound and smooth* All 
particulars given in

Fleming’s Vest-Pocket 
Veterlnai- w.vrinary Adviser

Write n§ for a free copy. Ninety-six 
pages, covering more than a hundred vet­
erinary subjects. Durably bound, in­
dexed and illustrated.

FLEMING HBOS., Chemists,
^45 Churah Street, Toronto, On tarie
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STAMMERERS
The Arnott Method is the

only logical method for the cure 
of Stammering. It treats the 
Cause, not merely the Habit,
and insures natural speech. Pam­
phlet, particulars and references 
sent on request. Address
The Arnott Institute

Berlin, Ont., Can.


