TGUST 24, 1911 ) - ~ 5 |
ATGH THE FARMER'S ADVOCATE | 1403
LaSt, there idle, when it could give .,y Mgy > LN o A _
old age to Jim, after his forf, .., P . v.', ‘H" > \‘I”‘H'll Hm» !m.vx:n until  were some thines in our favor. It would
i desert hardship and disappoin . o o i '}‘ ‘w‘ 1u'nmwl I'ricda an- he I_m” an hour l‘u--fnre the storm would
! claims seemed uncertain compire - o e ‘“"“"‘ she held the cup lr-: fully. on us I'here were two quarts
3a M ing ' The Last Hope,” as the Bl dened Uontmore, I oshook iy head of - tomato  juice hanging from my
I Flas< mine was called. Wait till you've caten,” I said I shoulder, and T had youth and strength.
" S ) ) ) _ - T
of pros- One Wednesday Jim failed 1 appegr “wlx.‘.y‘.-‘[’l) ),” 'm!.\ o the table, then Ihe ~frail creature clinging to» e
e nort} and at night Billy was greatly ‘11 R I‘ll i‘”l ' "”“'-"'*'WIIMI. blackber-  stumbled on, l»nr;nply‘nnd uncompluml‘ug-
. hed. “I don’t dare to swnif st I 2 , tdared wive her mno food wnich 15 I determined to make my best time
that he L = "»  he said, ‘¢ N Would add to he thirst, Frieda ate lefore the storm closed in, while I could
ful coun- ‘0_”]0““:‘1", > )‘l N “”~:‘]' (“~ » | ! 'Hi ravenously, while T stood thinking. Fin-  still see the blessed white fleck of our
distinct- mee?‘ f h('rL] o »:“f '\, s Eailons: of ally 1 took just hall the water from the tent acainst (he horizon. So I halted, Jj——I
lining g \\'{1(8‘[ left. i 1":”: )H””}‘F: ‘}'\“ get up at hig canteen and poured it into mine. We gave my canteen to Frieda, explained the
rked ten midnight 1‘1,”( ake the kegs o the Must have some to  return to. But  need for haste, and then lifted the little THE PLEASURE OF HAVING
f water water-hole. l - T'”'"" pints was a pitifully small amount  mother in my arms, She was no taller
'h(Xx\\d...\‘:‘:} |,“I.“<:"(::‘ithvzlzltl,twlué:*r) i\n f(h:lllt ]‘:itlislns.q ll’“']' | ; :.,’,‘II,I;,“]I:.!]’I( ) ]I)Hm) Frl‘:‘df"‘imd Ymn(‘h' llghwlf éh\e pro- Many think it necessary to ha}'e money in
, ) ed one of Jim Hasbrook’s tested against my action until she was abundance in order to keep their complexion in
ated” all would kill. We could take no risks with stories, in which he told of eating whole exhausted, but I only gave a panting the condition it ought to be. This idea is
n ridden the mercury at one hundred ang twenty cang of tomatoes in lieu ‘of water Hé laugh, and hurried on. Yet my strength wrong. One bottle o
degrees. had found his thirst greatly alleviated. was only a woman’s strength, after all, Ppincess
>, t0 see Billy started at midnight, leaving me  So T opened some cans of tomatoes and #nd our rests during that time were fre- complexlon Puplﬂel’
the new a gallon of water, although I had begged Strained the liquid into another canteen. 4uent and very long. We exhausted the . .
rked to him to tu'ke all but two (]ll;ll“.ﬁ. Our  Then T made up a llnmd]v of biscuits and water supply. ;ﬂfpfg’i‘}?z;ﬂa_onggltjzzdasﬁ:nfg;tspiﬁ?d;
daily portion was one gallon aplece, and & can of blackberries for the girl  to The storm grew worse. Although we true beauty restorer. Its use prevents wrinkles
r. Has he refused to stint me. [ dawdled long carry. Frieda watched me wonderingly. tied our handkerchiefs round our mouths, and a faded complexion. This for $1.50 and
over my morning coffee, but by six As I explained to her my dearth of our tongues still tasted alkali. The delivered
owfully, o'clock 1 was seated at my mending. Water, her little face paled under the tent was visible only during occasional Hal.‘ Rejuvenato"
gOt the Already the heat was sweeping in oven- desert blistering.  But 1 laughed at her, rifts in the storm that showed it to us, . i X X .
And like breaths through the shelter. | kept and such is the marvellous vitality of white and steadfast in the wrack. I :rtﬁ:ilrdrel:lt%l;‘:ag::;’o?o{t‘;rggsg‘ti:r;?g‘:gg?g:?nl‘::
° got a glancing toward Horse Spring. It was childhood, she was refreshed and ready knew that if these rifts should cease we days. It is harmless as dew, not greasy or

That too early to hope for Jim, and yet— to start when T was. Billy had both should be lost as soon as Frieda’s and S}iﬁ‘!(Yv clear as water, anfiﬁperf_ectly relia}ll:lei

forever, I jumped with exeitement. Far, far in the horses, and whether Frieda’s mother v footprints were covered by the drift- Fricts $1.00, delivered, A din EMTOE ETONEL O
the distance, where the blue merged in- Would be able to tramp the dreadful ing sand.  The tomato juice, although Supepﬂuou. H.l.‘

t dmf\'n. to vellow desert floor, T saw a moving stretch of desert to our tent [ could not |jike vinegar on our cracked lips, was re- | 1 RIS iy d

ed him, (1“th I picked up the field-glagses. and tell. From what Frieda told me, I in-  freshing. But  my boasted strength g?&;;?;so?rf:;&zge:ft nt?se;:;?i?;?;];i:

and he b my loneliness lifted like g fash:. A ferred that the sick woman must be proved not so great. The little woman, Positively the only successful treatment at small

ild do hl;man being was tramping across the APOut two hours’ Lrdnip: from: us, lving, with closed eyelids, limp across rC:(::r.edMxlf:;m“:/ea\tl:%mgg(:luzzmsﬁ:t%;i;’lzz{;

eft the desert toward me. My first thought wag We had no difficulty in returning over my chest, soon seemed so heavy that treatm.ent. B(S)klet "F”explaissfuly. Mailed

is.(:mm- that Jim had had an accident the day Frieda’'s trail. There in the pathless my trembling arms could scarcely hold free.

: d;):'tr; Q () hefore, and hf_ui been obliged to \N’{llk to ‘lf‘S?”L' h‘_”" 1“_”0 f‘f“‘l*ri‘ntﬁ were as her. » _ . Hiscott Dermatological Institute

braok ! us, um-l I wished I had d.ono without  plainly discernible as if the sand were Looking at the child in front “f_’“e’ 61 College St , Toronto,

' - the coffee at breakfast. Jim would be snow. her curls all sand-powdered, her little '

Hn.rse in bad shape and would need it more Little by little T gathered from the hack bowed to the wind, moving on so o
iy than 1. But why should he come with- child the story of their hapless mission sturdily, without complaint, T could have
That, out water ? to the desert. They were New Hamp-  cried out against my weakness of spirit. ! =  J
could The moving figure made the slowest shire people. Years before, her father, If T could only rest for five minutes, for
. sort of progress, and time and again sat ® who had been prospecting in Arizona, one minute ! If T could only close my
o we down to rest. I began to worry and had returned east, to raise money to sand-tortured eyes, only ease my aching
il wonder if Jim were badly hurt. And continue work on a mine that he had back I The child ahead of me, how- pERFEETlnN
place then I:saw that it was not Jim, but a found. He failed td get it, and had eyer, tramped on and on, brave not only !
Horse woman ! My excitement grew. The died there the previous winter, poor and in the desert storm, but in the face of S
Sl s nearest woman, I had thought, was at embittered. All that he left were his an adversity such as I had never known.

h_“d Sunset, a five days’ journey away. mining papers, and with them his wife Then we lost the footprints ! I did ;

bl Nearer, very slowly nearer, she l!l’P;\'_ and little girl had started to find the not dare to move until a lull came in (MAPLE LEAF LmL)
every- and at last T saw through the glasses mine. As Frieda told me this, I looked the storm. I'rieda's mother lay flat in .
still that it 1‘,2“’, a little girl ! She \v‘us not at the little blue-veined hand T held, and  the sand, and the girl and I crouched . 'Ch . f
pick > far away when I (llb:(.‘()\'el"ed this.  With could have groaned in pity. Strength  peside her. We were too exhausted to 18 n In OOd value ‘nd
lilt'rt:: an exclamation of pity, I emptied a cup and knowledge are needed to fight the SP.(‘ilk« The h“{”. was u.nhvho\:ahl(a 'l"“.’ €asy to digest. 't i’ just ‘

of water from the bhig canteen into my  desert. sweat ran in strange rivulets on ou
d ot little one, slung it ‘0\'8[' my shoulder, We had been on the trail about two dust-smeared cheeks. The wind increased ocoa_Pure oa—
e and pulling on my sombrero, started hours when Frieda gave a hoarse little  and buffeted us, while the stinging sand 8r0und fromthe ChOice‘t

the down the trail. ) shout. ‘““Mother ! mother '’ she cried. flayed our faces until they felt raw. be 201
““.nd_ When within hailing distance of the ‘‘Here T am. mother ! and she ran - And then "there came the rift. Cocoa ans,
ntion child, I called : h toward a blanket that was thrown over I lifted the helpless figure, and half- \Do YOUUSECOWAN’S?
an a I saw you had no canteen, so Tcame a clump of cactus. dragging and half-carrying it, ran through
soon to meet “fm with just a little drink 1" I reached the pathetic little tent, and the sanddrifts until the gray veil closed
hing The little girl made no reply, but T dropped to my knees to peer beneath it. down again.  Again we crouched in the
g @ saw her put her hands to her eyes, and There, panting, emaciated, lay a grown-  sand and waited. The woman now
Y 8 when T came up to her she \;-;15 sob- up Irieda. The child had crawled under seemed half-conscious only ; 1 dared not "m\'

bing. I as panting, for I had begun the shelter and was unscrewing the can- stop giving her the greater share of the D
ientsy to run when T saw her hands go to her teen top I gave the mother a whole tomato juice. I had fairly to force l

o face. Here, dear, drink !"”” T cried, cupful of water. Frieda into taking an occasional sip. A
our and pulling d(')wn her hands, thrust the When at last she smiled up at us I She  wanted her mother to have her M
c canteen into them said, ““I'm the only human being near, share also.
iok But to my surprise. she hngged it to just now, but we shall get along famn- For an hour we struggled thus. We o
e her \\'it!un:t. drinkiﬁu. “No ! she ously.” ran when the rifts showed us the tent. D
l,h..) ‘” @ Sobhed. “Save it for TWOLher ! Oh. “0Of course we shall ! <|‘m‘ panted. Panting and coughing, we rested in l‘ho
ack. ., won't w5t G6me and help us 2’ And I loved her at once. Frieda and gray gloom when the storm closed in. s
ven, Shé ‘\\';m a pretty child, about ten I soaked some hiscuits in the blackberry \t last came a moment when the child,

ol years old, with masses of curly brown Jjuice and fed them bhit by bit to the watching her nother’s  white face, put

and ivmr and vhiv" I‘n*n\vn eyes, the «look in mother, and soon her terrible pallor her own little hands to her eves and be-

24 which \\'vn; straight f,n my  heart. gave place to a more earthly glow. £an Lo sob. 5 Wean
and Viour THother 1™ ]\ u\t'luinwl‘ “ Where “We must start back,” T said. Do My little mother 1"’ she cried. “My / A
lent is she 2 v vou think you can walk from here to own little mother !’ And then, despite LSE ENDETS
put The child pointed back over the weary that crooked cactus 2" The little woman Iy years, I began to sob, '.““ But the A— LESTRNT ATCH
w.u distance she had come. nodded bravely. tiother did not h“_ml [I\ She was mur- They mend all leaks in all utensils—tin,
Iv's . e A P As we lifted her to her feet, 1, so tall nuring - to herself  of other things —.0f brass, copper, graniteware, hot water bags, eto.
i Back  there F'he horses ran away ' An e » No solder, cement or rivet. Anyone can use
ay, with all the water and everything. And and strong, felt a lump come into my streams and green hills in New Hamp- them; fit any surface, two milton Inuse. Send

X v ] “oat at her lightness. But we started shire, perhaps I put my aris tunder for sample pkg., 10c. COMPLETE PACKAGE

; mother is so sick she can't move. So throat B 4 ) ABSORTED BIZES, 26¢., POSTPAID. Agents wanted.
ine I left her there and came on for help.  gaily Frieda led the wayv, with one of her ready ‘fnr the next rift. \nd it Collette Mfg.Co., Dopt. K Collingwood, Ont.
lllr Vliles away we could see your white the canteens, and I, with HI"‘ Mihi‘l'. f“:\' “illlLH‘. »"'h““l;ll»jl"“‘ tent "'(’:”."‘ Very near. -
WL S e v ‘ lowed with one arm round the sick unning,  falling, struge g on again,

. '1{I\rl;i]" the child talked she was tryving woran [How hot 1? wing ! I'he Iwm. we rwnrl.uwl the rmlul}l outcropping rocks RegISte':ed Seed Wheat for sale
n't : aves bheat in our faces, blistered our on - which the shack stood, and then Dawson Golden Chaff Variety, grown ac-
sl to pull me back over the trail. but I way . o o - Gy [he sun  sure of the way, we scrg mhled to safetv cording to the rules of the Canadian Seed

stood firm “First,” 1 said, "“vou must  che ks and par H".| CL : ' atety. Growers' Assoc ation for the last 11 years.
e ¢ S ) @O y o the half-blinded us We had hardly reached Fo iy astonishinent, the flaps  were Scored 9734 out of the possible 100,

drink, and then we mnst u ui ) he crooked cactus hefore Frieda’s mother  down, and all wag snug for the storm
O~ (ont and get more water o I-("“g : I“l”;:‘»\lhp ‘-xrmnul She was panting As we entered, .Jim Hasbrook greeted C. R. GIES. Heidelberg, Ont

ol- " since vou have eaten *":."""‘L' 2 )\'”:\ il \‘,.,.\ tiny and girlish, like a  us ! He took the woman from us with
ile Since vesterday noon,”’ answered the )l-ll.j'llwl\‘*'\:" - ‘I'm such a use A gasp of astonishment, and laid her on Wanled" -Lincoln and Cotswold Rams
Hd child ““The horses ran u\\'.n_\' when we |u,‘|\ A e S she whispered a bunk \ barrel of water was stand- One and two years old, to weigh not less
-d Were going into camp for night less: pi . ST B cried ing in the corner, and in . < lerful than one hundred sixty pouncs. Price must
N Bit vou and your mother aren’t tak “No, yonoan [‘"l, uhals . short t . t ) Rl sl be in accordance with We tern conditions,

» Ing a th.\\*.nr( 1‘,-”, alone 2" 1 cried, lead rieda, stamping her l“'f‘l Yom're — .‘.‘.“) ) 1”,“ hrotiver gand daughter were re- Immediate dc“vcr_\‘
1y . - ) i < vonr vou'rg iy only mother ! ireshed - and asleep on the two bunks, |y, H. PATRICK, Ilderton, Ont,
N e her into our tent What i We ‘\I,,Hml acain, this tie toward a while Jim and [ <t on the provision-

.\:‘ ”‘””I“(J"llll, i sl e, W e red  outeropping  of  stone 14 hefore Mu\w'k “”," V.|'Il<wl in ln\\-. tones \ A7 A-N TED T
1d . o . " 110 ¢ reached this the thine that | i had tipped  over hig barrel — of -
d Papa died last wimter, Fhen  littl ) r | Powder of ind he- water the day hefore and had had 1 A Pure»bred BIaCK'faced
v Fricda hegan to cry afresh [ hastily had ”": N — alr Dow it the return for maore He was interested, o SCOTCH HIGHLAND RAM

stated her at the tahle and held .‘ ;‘l "“ H‘ e w osand-store was o only a lonely desert-dweller oo be, in | Yearling preterred. Have tor sale three ram
; water  to  her lips She drank it i ]:“““ W merent [ S the story of the two SEriLgors lambs same breed.,

" ot drawing  breath, and held  out ‘w‘w"‘”“ o ¢ Ceelv n enn of \tointervals he rose and went over o | Maplewood Stock Farm, Attica, N, Y., U. 8. A.
[t t ciup for more. Fhen it was that 1 "“:“ ‘ g I 1. and the two bunks, and witn folded arms
It “anoto realize iy frichtiul 'VHW "f‘ I_H‘ ; I thers looked down on the occupant s Onee | PLEASE MENT|ON THE ADVOCATE

) v little over three quart o o Vil T e -

A SRS



