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t Barbara wandered about the great, 
pleasant room restlessly. She liked the 
huge fireplace, with whips and rifles 

1 above the mantel. The couches, with 
the fur robes tossed across them and 

I the long study table in the middle of 
I tile room, heaped with magazines and 
I a varied collection of pipes, made her 
i forget that the nearest human habita- 
j tion was fifteen miles across the plains.

She paused at one of tile windows, 
snubbing her nose against the pane, 
like a child, and looked out over the 
brown, dusty plains toward the moun
tains. This visit to her bachelor broth
er was suddenly proving lonely, since 
he had forbidden her her daily ride be
cause of threatening snow. Until to
day everything on the ranch had been 
so new and strange to this eastern girl 
that she had forgotten to be homesick.

“The sun is shining!" she exclaimed 
aloud to the empty room. “It is only 
that funny hazy ring around it that 
keeps it from being really bright. 
Richard is so silly and funny over me, 
like a hen with one chick. What is a 
snowstorm, anyhow, but fun? I’m go
ing to take Tonka out for just a little 
while.”

Ah Lee, peering from the kitchen 
window a little later, shook his pig
tailed head dubiously at the sight of a 
slender figure in a heavy riding habit 
making its way toward the stables.

“Me no like missy glo," he said. 
"Weather velly bad." Then, with an 
Indescribable gesture not unmixed 
with disdain, he calmly washed his 
hands of the matter and went on with 
his pie making.

Barbara found the stables deserted, 
but Tonka nosed her softly with wel
come in her great eyes, and pony and 
girl swung eagerly out beyond the cor
ral to the open plain. -Barbara shiv
ered a good deal at first. The air 
lacked that clear, invigorating quality 
that had hitherto made' riding a de
light. There was a raw wind rising 
that penetrated her heavy habit.

“We won’t go far today, Tonka," she 
id, with chattering teeth—“just the 

Sve miles out to the irrigating gate and 
beck again."

The murky ring about the sun grew 
er and thicker until the stm was a 
pale yellow dinner plate resting 

gray blanket. The wind began to 
Barbara’s face unpleasantly. 

"Oh, deer,” she said, “this Isn’t any 
ml It’s so hazy I can’t see the ditch, 
nfi"—ehe tened in the saddle and 

:ed about in a puzzled way—“I can’t 
the ranch house either. Why—why, 

Tonka, where are weT’
Sbe looked up into the sky, but dur- 
IC her short moment of uncertainty 
le sun had become totally obscured, 
od as she looked fine, driving parti- 
lee of suow pelted her face. Tonka 

her head stubbornly and started 
mtt abruptly, but Barbara pulled her In. 
fTSilly thing,” she said. “I don’t want 

I go to the Irrigating ditch. We most 
et home as soon as ever we can.”
But Tonka bad Ideas of her own on 
» subject As Barbara palled on the 

rein she shook her head again and 
Started to back.

"Tonka,” scolded Barbara, raising 
her voice above the roar of the wind, 

^*1 want to go home! Don’t act like a

i With the aid of the whip she finally 
| persuaded Tonka to turn, a ad they 
j started off in the teeth of the wind, 
jflke drive et the snow was so heavy 

Barbara could not see a horse’s 
In front of her. The «SS was 

intense that she felt sa it bar face
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were being seared, and she began to 
be frightened.

“It must be a blizzard,” she thought. 
“Richard will be frantic.”

For half an hour Tonka struggled 
through the blinding storm, while the 
frightened girl on her back clung to 
the reins with numbing hands and 
urged her’on. As the cold grew un
bearable Barbara pulled the pony in 
and dismounted.

“I’ve got to walk,” she thought, “or 
freeze to the saddle.”

With the reins on her arm, she 
plunged on, her heart sinking more 
and more. “We are lost, Tonka,” she 
said, “lost in one of those terrible bliz
zards!” She stopped to breathe and 
to pound her aching hands against the 
pony’s side.

Suddenly Tonka lifted her head with 
a shrill whinny, which was answered 
from .out the storm by another wlilnny. 
Barbara looked about eagerly. “Is it 
only a stray pony,” she thought, “or is 
some one looking for me?”

Out of the whirlwind of snow came 
the shadowy form of a man, like Bar
bara, leading his horse. Barbara’s 
heart gave a great throb.

“Mr. Ingraham!” sbe gasped.
“Great heavens, Miss Barbara, what 

does this mean?” exclaimed the man, 
turning his back to the gale and shout
ing to be heard above it.

“I’m lost!” called Barbara.
“This is awful,” answered the man, 

his face tense. “You poor child! Why 
on earth did y.our brother let you out 
on such a day? I—I shall call him to 
account for this. And I am of no use! 
This is my first experience with an 
American blizzard. I, too, am lost!”

Barbara’s heart sank. Her month’s 
acquaintance with the young English
man, who was their nearest neighbor 
and who during her visit had ridden 
the fifteen miles regularly three times 
a week, had inspired her with a pro
found faith in his capabilities. As he 
owned himself lost, sbe unconsciously 
moved a little closer to his stalwart 
figure. The man pulled off his fur coat 
and In spite jf her protestations wrap
ped it about her shivering little figure.

“First,” he said, “you will put that 
on.”

“No, I won’t!” she cried.
“Oh, yes, you will!” he shouted, but

toning it firmly under her chin. Bar
bara changed the subject.

“It’s lucky I didn’t let Tonka carry 
me on to the ditch,” she called. “She 
almost refused to turn. I really got 
mixed up with her backing and turn
ing.”

The Englishman pondered for a mo
ment. “Oh, I say,” he shouted, “that’s 
too bad. You are the one that prob
ably got mixed up. Those Indian 
ponies always head for home, they say, 
as soon as a blizzard strikes them. My 
horse didn’t know enough. But wait. 
Give Tonka her head and see what she 
does. I’m afraid we’ll have to walk 
or freeze.”

With the horses on either side of 
them they started out, Tonka, without 
a moment’s hesitation, taking the lead. 
It was a terrible journey. In spite of 
Ingraham’s assistance, Barbara con
stantly stumbled and fell. Without 
the protection of his fur coat he could 
only fight hopelesly against the numb
ing cold that assailed him, his heart 
aching over the misery of the girl who 
depended on him so pathetically, but 
Tonka, with drooping head, plodded 
slowly on.

As Barbara, assisted to her feet for 
the hundredth time, dimly concluded 
that it would be better to lie still than 
to struggle against the fearful cold, 
Tonka gave a glad whinny ami stood 
still. They were standing before the 
stable door!

That evening after the two had re- 
DAvoi’ad mmowbat from ice baths and
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hot bfankets and Richard had toft them 
alone for a few moments Ingraham 
looked across the fire to the girl’s 
sweet, pale face. All the love that he 
had so bravely suppressed during their 
terrible journey welled to his voice.

“Miss Barbara, Barbara,” he said 
hesitatingly, “I’m glad it happened.”

Barbara looked up.
“I hadn’t much hope before,” he went 

on, “but now, somehow, you seem to 
belong to me a little.”

Barbara’s pallor disappeared. “It 
wasn’t such a bad storm in some 
ways,” she said.

And the fire crackled appreciatively 
at the pretty tableau.

Half of His Fee.
John had the name of being the 

jolliest man in town. But tonight, 
which was apparently the worst night 
in the year, even John wore a long 
face, and as he swung his cab door 
open for the minister to enter John’s 
doleftri expression was so noticeable 
that the minister inquired if he were 
thinking about tbe work of cleaning 
off the mud in the morning.

“No, it is not the work that I’m think
ing of. If I could make as much as 
you this evening I wouldn’t mind it a 
bit.”

“Well,” replied the minister, “I am 
to marry a conple this evening, and 
I’ll give you half of my fee for driv
ing me out and back.”

“It is a deal,” replied John.
After an hour of dreary driving 

through cold and rain John drew up in 
front of a small house in which the 
service was to take place. It was two 
long hours of cold waiting before the 
minister re-entered the cab, and the 
home drive was made. With a spirit 
of expectancy John once more swung 
opeh the cab door in front of the min
ister’s house. The minister stepped 
out and as he entered his own door he 
turned and said:

“Five hundred thanks, John,” leav
ing the bewildered cabman to figure 
out what his exact fee had been.—San 
Francisco Chronicle.

_______________________ i
Sugar.

Sugar, the modern commodity, which 
we class among the indispensable nec
essaries, was wholly unknown to the 
ancient nations. The worjl “saccha- 
rum” occurs but once in the Latin 
translation of the Bible, and the equiv
alent for our word “sugar” is first used 
by Pliny, whose writings are almost 
Contemporaneous with the ministry of 
Christ. He calls it “honey collected in 
(from) reeds” and says that the Ro
mans first became acquainted with its 
use in Arabia Felix. Stati-us in his ac
count of the old Saturnalia ceremonies 
mentions “vegetable honey” as being 
used and winds up his account by say
ing that “this same honey is boiled 
from Elosian reeds.” Dioscorides, the 
Greek physician who flourished in the 
first or second century of the Christian 
era and whose great work, "I>e Mate
ria Medica,” treats of all the then 
known medicinal substances and their 
properties, says that “tbe name of sug
ar has been given to the honey which 
is produced by reeds without bees,” 
and Strabo, -writing concerning it, says, 
“They (tbe people of Arabia Felix) 
make honey without bees from reeds, 
and it sometimes resembles salt.”

Hog Tried For Murder.
Anont strange cases, a lawyer said 

that a hog had been tried for murder, 
convicted and hanged. “At Clarmont- 
Avin, in France,” he said, “a huge hog 
killed and ate a child. The people, liof’ 
ror stricken, treated the hog as they 
would have treated a human being. 
They tried it.”

He took down a book bound in gray 
caff.

“Here is the verdict,” he said, “the 
original of which is kept in the Na
tional museum of Paris. It is dated 
June 14, and it reads:

“ ‘We, the jury, in detestation and 
horror of this crime and in order to 
make an example and to satisfy jus
tice bave declared, judged, sentenced, 
pr jHio-maced and appointed that the 

botg now detained m tbe abbey as 
a prisoner sliati by the executioner be 
h«ag and strangled on a gibbet near 
tbe gallows of the monk. In witness 
whereof we have sealed this present 
with our seals.’ Minneapolis Journal. 

tfJTis Own tuair,
“Beg pardon,” said the garrulous 

passenger, “but I think I heard you 
addressed as professor. Might I in
quire what chair you hold?”

“The chair right next to the door,” 
answered the professor. “I run a shop 
of my own.”

The Proper Caper.
Tom—Here! You’ve started your 

note to Borroughs “Dr. Sir.” Don’t 
you know that sort of abbreviation is 
very slovenly? Dick—No, sir. “Dr.” is 
all right in this case. He owes me 
money.

Experienced Man.
She—Is my hat on straight? He—I 

presume it is on the way you want it 
It is not on horizontal.

MIDDLE LIFE
A Time When Women Are Susceptible to Many 

Dread Diseases—Intelligent Women Prepare 
for It. Two Relate Their Experiences.

The “change of life” is 
the most critical period of 
a woman’s existence, and 
the anxiety felt by women 
as it draws near is not 
without reason.

Every woman who ne
glects the care of her 
health at this time invites 
disease and pain.

When her system is in 
a deranged condition, or 
she is predisposed to apo
plexy, or congestion of 
any organ, the tendency is 
at this period likely to be- 
come active—and with a 
host of nervous irritations, 
make life a burden. At 
this time, also, cancers and 
tumors are more liable to 
form and begin their des
tructive work.

Such warning symptoms 
as sense of suffocation, hot 
flashes, headaches, back
aches, dread of impending 
evil, timidity, sounds in 
the ears, palpitation of the 
heart, sparks before the 
eyes, irregularities, con
stipation, variable appetite, 
weakness, inquietude, 
and dizziness are promptly 
heeded bÿ intelligent wo
men who are approaching 
the period in life when 
woman’s great change may 
be expected.

Lydia E. Pinkham’s Vegetable Com
pound was prepared to meet the needs 
of woman’s system at this trying period 
of her life. It invigorates and strength
ens the female organism and builds up 
the weakened nervous system.

For special advice regarding this im
portant period women are invited to 
write to Mrs. Pinkham, at Lynn, Mass., 
and it will be furnished absolutely free 
of charge. The present Mrs. Pinkham 
is the daughter-in-law of Lydia E. Pink
ham, her assistant before her decease, 
and for twenty-five years since her advice 
has been freely given to sick women.

Read what Lydia E. Pinkham’s Com
pound did for Mrs. Powless and Mrs.
Mann :
Dear Mrs. Pinkham:—

“In my opinion there is no medicine 
made for women which can compare with 
Lydia E. Pinkham’s Vegetable Compound, 
and you have no firmer friend in the Domi
nion than I am. At the time of change of 
life I suffered until I was nearly crazy," and 
was not fit to live with. I was so irritable, 
irrational and nervous that I was a torment 
to myself and others. I surely thought 
that I would* lose ray reason before I got 
through, when fortunately an old friend 
recommended your Vegetable Compound.
Lydia E. Pinkham’s Vegetable Compound Succeeds Where Others FaiL

I took it for five months and then off and 
on until the critical period had parsed, ami it 
restored me to perfect health. My advice 
to suffering women is to try your Vegetable 
Compound, and they will not be disap
pointed.”—Mrs. E. Powless, Duseronto, Ont»
Another Woman's Case.

Dear Mrs. Pinkham :—
“As I owe my splendid health to Lydia 

E. Pinkham’s Vegetable Compound, I aim 
very pleased to write and tell you my expe
rience with it. I am the mother of throe 
children grown to wonmnhooi 
safely passed the change of life 
young and as strong as I did t 
ago, and I know that this is all du 
woman's friend, Lydia E. Vinkhni 
table Compound. I used ii 
children were horn, and it g;v 
nature and saved me muvh pai 
change of life. I took it, ..IV 
four y-aï-s, and had but little 
sickness that most women have 
—Mrs. James K. Mann, bUG I 
Toronto, Canada.

What Lydia E. Pinkham’s Vegetable 
Compound did for Mrs. Powless and 
Mrs. Mann, it will do for other women: 
at this time of life.

It has conquered pain, restored health,.} 
and prolonged life in cases that utterly; 
baffled physicians.
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Housecleaning Time
Çv

Suggests something new in the furniture line. When renovating 
and decorating the home it. will be found that the furnishings are 
notin harmony unless touched up here and there. Perhaps it’s a new

Parlor Suite, Sideboard; Bookcase, China 
/Cabinet, Secretary, Easy Chair, Couch, 

Table, or Whatnot.
We can supply your wants in a most satisfactory way, and the 
outlay will add greatly to the appearance and comfort of your home. 
Beauty and Comfort combined witli Easy Prices. Everything 
Bright, New and Up-to-date. The “Best Values” products 

£K™of the best factories in Canada.

Special attention given to Undertaking,

H. A. COOK.
Ill«II QIJiLIlI,FIVE FIJ1KNITIJKE.

A man cannot escape in thought any 
more than he can in language from 
the past and the present

FROST 
STCEL 
GATES

The strong feature» 
of Frost Fence are 
combined in the Gates» 
A special feature is tb.e 
frame of continuons 
steel tubing. This is- 
vastly stronger than » 
frame with elbow cor
ners and malleable 
castings. The heavy 
wire filling insure» 
against sagging.

The public is warned against buying gates that infringe against Frost Wire Fence Ox’»- 
patent, as purchasers as well as users are laying themselves liable. For sale by

DAVID ROSS. Jr., Warwick

A. D. HONE, PAINTER. DECORATOR
AND PAPER HAHGIB

Frescoing In Mew Designs for Halls and 
Ceilings. See sketches at my residence, St. Clair St
«raining In natural Woods and In
terior Decorating in the LATEST STYLE.

St- Clair Street1 - - WatfbrcL


