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THE FARMER’S ADVOCATELast 1403Ithere idle, when it could gi 
old age to J ira, after his fort l.T Hilly 

1111M morninu ! 
li'iiik. |,ut

« -mid return until 
poured Frieda 

when she held the 
hiy head.

nf settle t kings in our favor. It would
he half 
he fully on us.

desert hardship and disappoint 
claims seemed uncertain compared 

The

1111 ■' u n. 11 an hour before the storm would 
There' were two quarts 

hanging from my 
shoulder, and I had youth and strength.

ia M wit ii
I.ast Hope," as the alumdnnvd

mine was called.
"'ii for more, I shook of tomato

you \'o oaten,” I said.
the table,

Iof 11 ' O s- s"ine biscuitsOne Wednesday Jim failed t thenappear, 
greatly dis

The frail creature clinging to 
stumbled on. bravely , and uncomplaining- 

I determined to make 
before the storm closed in, while I 
still

ie north.
1 that he 
f n 1 coun- 
dist inct- 

lining a 
,rked ten 
af water 
to ahan- 
however, 
ated” all 
n ridden

and at night Billy 
turbed.

ofcan unsweetened blackber- 
food w'hieh

, Frieda
i a vrnously. While I stood thinking
I' f ' V’"k j"St half the water from the 

k ca,lteen anci poured it into mine 
Tst have S“'"C to return to.
. pints was a pitifully small 
lor three people.

was
“I don’t dare to 1 dared 

would add to her
give hot-wait, until 

see
comes. There are barely two gallons 
water left. T am going to get 
midnight and take 
water-hole.

ly.\ my best time 
could 

our

to-morrow," he said, "to if he
Fin-of see the blessed white fleck of 

tent against the horizon.up at 
to the

So I halted, 
ga\e my canteen to Frieda, explained the 
need for haste, and then lifted the little 
mother in

the kegs We 
But 

amount THE PLEASURE OF HAVING
Many think it necessary to have money in 

abundance in order to keep I heir complexion in 
the condition ,t ought to be. This idea is 
wrong. One bottle of

i knew what Billy’s fear 
hours without water in that pitiless 
would kill.

Ten She was no tallermy arms,
than Frieda, and much lighter, 
tested against my action until she 
exhausted, but I only gave 
laugh, and hurried

She pro­sun
We could take no risks with 

the mercury at one hundred

1 remembered, one A im Hashrook’s
stones, In which he told was 

a panting 
Yet my strength 

was only a woman’s strength, after all, 
and our rests during that time were fre­
quent and very long, 
water supply.

of eating whole 
' •■ms of tomatoes in lieu 'of water ne 
bad found his thirst greatly alleviated, 

me So I opened some cans of tomatoes and 
begged strained the liquid into 

Our Then I made

and twenty
degrees. on.e t to see 

the Billy started at midnight, leaving 
a gallon of water, although 1 had 
him to take all but two

Princess
Complexion Purifier

new 
rked to another canteen, 

up a bundle of biscuits and
We exhausted thequarts.

daily portion was one gallon apiece, 
he refused to stint

will convince the owner of a tanned, spotted, 
pimpled, freckled, discolored shin that it is a 
true beauty restorer. Its use prevents wrinkles
delivered ^ complexion- This *or $1.50 and

and
I dawdled long 

but by

a can of blackberries for

As r explained to her 
water, her little face 
desert blistering, 
and such is the

r. Has- the girl to The stormme. grew worse, 
tied our handkerchiefs round 

tongues still tasted

Although weFrieda watched wonderingly. 
my dearth of 

paled under the 
Hut I laughed at her, 

marvellous vitality of 
was refreshed and ready 

Hilly had both

over my morning coffee, 
o'clock I was seated at 
Already the heat

our mouths, 
alkali. The 

tent was visible only during occasional 
rifts in the storm that showed it to 
white and

sixowfully. 
got the 

And 
e got a 

That 
forever,

ourmy mending, 
sweeping in

like breaths through t'he shelter, 
glancing toward Horse Spring, 
too early to hope for Jim, and yet—

I jumped with excitement.

was Hair RejuVenator
IS the ideal preparation for restoring faded hair 
or hair not halt gray to its original color in ten 
days. It IS harmless as dew, not greasy or 
sticky, dear as water, and perfectly reliable. 
Price, $1.00, delivered. A disfiguring growth of

oven- 
I kept us.

steadfast inchildhood, she 
to start when I

the wrack. I
knew that if these rifts should 
should be lost

cease wewas.
the horses, and whether 
would be able 
stretch of , desert to 
tell.

as soon as Frieda’s and 
my footprints were covered by the drift­
ing sand.

Far, far in 
merged in-

Frieda’s mother 
to tramp the dreadfulthe distance, where t'he blue 

to yellow desert floor, I saw 
dot !

t down, 
ed him. 
and he 
>uld do 
eft the • 
is coun- 
> "out- 
r dawn 
$brook, 
Horse 

. tiny 
That, 
could

The tomato juice, although 
like vinegar on our cracked lips, 
freshing.

Superfluous Haira moving 
and

our tent I could not
1 picked up the field-glasses, 

my loneliness lifted
From what Frieda told me, I in­

ferred that the sick woman must be 
about two hours’ tramp from

was re­
boasted strength 
The little woman, 

closed eyelids, limp 
my chest, soon 
my trembling arms could scarcely hold 
her.

Positively the only successful treatment at small 
coit. Moles, Warts, Red Veins, etc., also re-

But my 
proved not so great, 
lying, with

like a (lash. A
human being was tramping 
desert toward me.

across the 
My first thought 
an accident the day 

before, and had been obliged to 
us, and I wished I had done 
the coffee at breakfast.

us.
acrossWe had no difficulty in returning 

Frieda's trail. There in the pathless 
walk to desert her little foo‘ mints were as 
without plainly discernible as the sand were 

Jim would be snow, 
in bad shape and would need it 
than I.

wag
seemed so heavy thatoverthat Jim had had

0
Hlscott Dermatological Institute

61 College St, Toronto.
Looking at the child in front of 

lier curls all sand-powdered, 
hack bowed to the wind, moving 
sturdily, without complaint, I could have 
cried out against my weakness of spirit. 
If I could only rest for five minutes, for 
one minute !

me,
her littleLittle by little T gathered 

child the story of their hapless 
to the desert.

The moving figure made the slowest shire people, 
sort of progress, and time and again sat ' who had 
down to rest. I began to worry and had returned east 

were badly hurt.

more 
come with-

from theBut why should he on somission
They were New Ilamp- 

Years before, her father, 
prospecting in Arizona, 

to raise money to 
continue work on a mine that 
found.

out water ?

COWAN'Sten we 
which 
place 

Horse 
; near- 

had 
Yet 

e very- 
still 
pick 
pro­

little

If I could only close
sand-tortured eyes, only ease my aching 
back !

wonder if Jim 
then I saw that it

And
perfection

COCOA
he had The child ahead of me, how-was not Jim, but a He failed td get it, and 

died there the previous winter, 
embittered.

had 
poor and 

his

the
As Frieda told me this, I looked 

at the little blue-veined hand I held, and 
could have groaned in pity, 
and knowledge are 
desert.

ever, tramped on andwoman ! My excitement on, brave not only 
in the desert storm, but in the face of 
an adversity such as I had never known.

lost the footprints ! 
not dare to move until a lull came in 
the storm.

The 
was at

grew.
woman, I had thought, 
a five days’

nearest
Sunset,
Nearer,

All that he left were
mining papers, and with them his 
and little girl had started to find 
mine.

journey
Then we I didvery slowly nearer, she drew,

and at ,last I saw through the glasses 
that it (MAPLE LEAF LABEL)

is rich in food value and 
easy to digest It is just 
Cocoa—pure Cocoa— 
ground from the choicest 
cocoa beans. aoi
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Frieda’s mother lay flat in 
the sand, and the girl and I crouched 
beside her. , We were too exhausted to 
speak.

was a little girl ! 
far away when I discovered this, 
an exclamation of pity, I emptied 
of water from the big canteen into 
little

She was not 
With Strength 

needed to fight thea cup 
my

slung it over my shoulder,
The heat wns unbelievable, 

sweat ran in strange rivulets 
dust-smeared cheeks.

Thed of \
on our 

The wind increased
one,

nnd pulling 
down the trail.

the 
ound- 
ntion 
an a 
soon

id a
oy a

We had been on the trail about

Mhours when Frieda gave a hoarse littlesombrero, started and buffeted us, while the stinging sand 
faces until they felt"Mother ! mother !" she cried. flayed

And then 'there came the rift.
I lifted the helpless figure, and

When within hailing distance 
child. I called :

raw.of the "Here I am. mother !” and she
toward a blanket that was thrown 
a clump of cactus. half­

dragging and half-carrying it, ran through 
the sanddrifts until the gray veil closed 
down again.

I saw you had no canteen, so I come 
to meet you with just a little drink !”

The little girl made no reply, but I 
saw her put her hands to her 
when I 
fling.

I reached the pathetic little tent, and 
dropped to my knees to peer beneath it. 
There, panting, emaciated, lay 
up Frieda.
the shelter and was unscrewing the can­
teen top. 
cupful of water.

When at last she smiled 
said, “I’m the only human being 
just now, but we shall get along fam-

" Of

Again we crouched in the 
waited.eyes, and

came up to her she was sob- 
I was panting, for I had begun 

to run when I saw her hands go to her 
face.

a grown- 
The child had crawled under

sand and The woman now
seemed half-conscious only ; 1 dared not 
stop giving her the greater share of the 
tomato juice.
Frieda into taking an 
She
share also.

For an hour we
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j

t>T gave the mother a whole 1 had fairly to force 
occasional sip.

Here, dear, drink !” 
and pulling down her hands, thrust the 
canteen into them.

I cried, 1i up at us I 
near,

wanted her Amother to have herfor 
ffee- 
the 

ack. 
ven, 
in I

of

lent
put
les.
lx's
ag,

MBut to my surprise, she hugged it to
she 
Oh,

struggled thus. We 
us the tent.

0her 
sobbed.

without drinking.
Save it for mother ! 

won't you eoine and help us ?" 
She

" No !”© 3Eran when the rifts showed 
Banting and coughing, 
gray gloom when the storm closed in. 
\t last came

t Nshall !” she panted.
Frieda and

course we
And I loved her at once.
I soaked some biscuits in the blackberry 
juice and fed them hit by bit 
mother, and soon her 
gave place to a more earthly glow.

“We must start back, ” T said.

we rested in the and D«ira Sa pretty child, about ten 
>ears old, with masses of curly brown 
hair and big brown 
which

a moment when the child, 
watching her mother’s- white face, 
her own little hands to her

to the put
eyes and be-

eyes, the 
straight to

I exclaimed.

look in 
my heart. 

" Where

terrible pallor
went 

Your mother !”
gan to sob.

dont TfiïiüH" Do My little mother !” she cried, 
own little mother !”

"My
And then, despite 

But the

is she ?” you think you can walk from here 
that crooked cactus ?” The little woman 
nodded bravely.

As we lifted her to her feet, 1 
and strong, felt a lump come 

So throat at her lightness.
gaily. Frieda led the way, with one of 
the canteens, and I, with the other, fol­
lowed with one arm round the sick

How hot it was ! The heat 
but I waves tient in our faces, blistered our

" First,” I said, "you must. checks and parched our tips. The sun sure of the
we must go up fo the half-blinded us We had hardly reached To

How long in the crooked cactus before Frieda’s mother
sank to the ground. She was panting As 
but smiling, very tiny and girlish, like a us ! 
make-believe mother. “I’m such a use­
less piece of bric-a-brac !" she whispered.

“ No, you are not useless !” cried irig in t h 
Frieda, stamping her foot. “ You’re — 

our tent. “ What ix our you’rej my only mother !
We started again, this time toward a

I’.i belt-
lie t king e ,i ■ • ! e that

to
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I lif* child pointed hack over the weary 
distance she had 

Back there, 
with

my years. I began to sob, too. 
mother did not heed She xvas mur-The horses ran away 

all the water and everything. And 
mother is so sick she can’t 
I left

, so tall 
into my 

But we started

muring to herself 
streams and

of other t hings — of 
green h ills in New I lamp- 

1 put my j 
ready for t'he next rift, 

came, showing the tent 
Running, falling.

shire, perhaps, 
her.

move.
her there and came on for help, 

axvay xve could see your white
if

itMiles
tent."

uld
very, very iv-ar ! 

struggling on again, 
rough outcropping rocks 
shack

IN hile the child talked she was trying 
pull me back over the trail. 

stood firm, 
brink, and then

n’t
ill Registered Seed Wheat for Sale

Dawson Golden Chaff Variety, grown ac­
cording to the rules of the Canadian Seed 
Growers Assoc ation tor the last 11 
Scored 97H out of the possible 100.

woman. xve reached the 
<>n which the and then,

way, we scrambled to safety, 
a si on ishment.

his
my

down, and all
the flaps years.were 

st orm.trnt and get more water, 
if sinceol-

xvas snug for the 
Jim Hasbrookyou have eaten anything ?”

Since yesterday noon," answered the 
child.

C. R. GIES.we entered.
He took i he

Heidelberg, Ontgreetedile woman from us withnd 'The horses ran axvay xvhen xve 
going into camp for night.’

a gasp of astonishment Wanted—Lincoln and Cotswold Ramsand laid herrd liliA barrel of water was stand- 
a wonderfully 

were re- 
bunks, 

on the provision-

One and two years old, to weigh not less 
than one hundred sixty pounds. Price must 
be in accordance with We tern conditions. 
Immediate delivery.

J M. PATRICK.

’ Rut you and your mother aren’t t nk- 
'ng a desert trip alone ?" 1 cried, lead­
ing her into

nt corner, and in
and daughtershort time motherag

freshed anda g on the twiname ?’’ while .Jim 
boxes 

J irn

llderton, Ont.y. I sa t
f l’ivda , ’ ’ she said. 

Ha pa died
red outcropping of stone, 
wc reached the 
had fi a red. 1 ’
Lilli I o XX 1 ip ! il 
dc-ert from t he 
approaching 
IdaCk wit! 
left

id and talked in low 
had tipped

“ Yes, xve are. 
Then little 

f hastily 
a cup 

She drank it 
and held out 

Then it wns that T 
si t ual Pm. 
nf water

■W^HSTTIEID I?d 1 a s t winter.”
!■ r i ed ; i began to cry afresh, 
senti-d her at the table and held

overA1 barrel
water the day before, and had had 
ret urn for 
only a 
t he

fdery of
mli t !.i- air. Dow n t he 
or I h a sand-storm was 

one moment I saw

A Pure bred Black-faced 
SCOTCH HIGHLAND RAM

t O
He was interested,

lonely desert-dweller ran fir, j rl 
Mory of the two strangers.

At intervals he

of to her lips. 
u’:l flout drawing breath 
1 A'1 cup for more, 
mg a n
flJv n little

Yearling preferred. Have for sale three 
lambs same breed.Ce

f.-ar < a rrely a cup nf water 
delicate child, and

It Maplewood Stock Farm. Attica, N, Y., U. S. Arose and 
a nd wit n folded

over to 
arms, 

Once 1

Hie two bunks, 
fl’oked down

ie to realize my frightful
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