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The Darkest Hour;
Or, The Hope That Still Lived.
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CHAPTER XIX.—(Continued).
Th' h"Skrback oi? htaSnr»and dû» 

and he ® 1 ,.w moan. But hie hand
Iri isid Tts hold Oil her wrist. He 

iSd d?«n her arm dowD. so that she hud 
to lean clœe over h • her thumb

"Slle rneihinn of other that they've 
tor tomethin* « more faintly. She
f"1''1! emnloy them else. There s not 
doth"1 oJSoéente and spies, either man 
0116 1,., itit she couldn't put into pris
er ' lilted to. That makes them
00 lf h, v smartly. She could get me a 

a”many months' hard labor tor tneit, 
Khe Hked. I stole jewels for her once.

-Ronald'" The name came as a cry 
from îhe pale lips of Christine.

KfhS'didn tbà'àe,,rtV,° "sar them, nor yet
Zd, to male -noney out of them, she 

exactly , cruej eoandal about them, 
°nl? ion a great mane financial support 
n«dthe price of their ransom. Ho you are 
'LVine Sack from me?" His (failing voice
drawing \.Vyxll cpe j Wae right enough
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D CREDITORS
; OF THE PROPERTY 
HAWLEY, LATE OF 
OF MALAHIDE. IN

>f p:lgin, yeoman,

BY GIVEN pur-mant to 
Trustee Act, being Chap- 
ites of Ontario. 1914. that 
her persons having any 
pon or against the prop- 
lliam Z. Hawley, late of 
abide, in the County of 
id died on or about the 
0. 1915, are on or before the 
v, A- D. 1915, to send by 
fiver to the undersigned 
inistratrix of the property 

Hawlev, deceased, at his 
ilock, Aylmer, Ont irio, a 
■ of their names and ad- 
irticulars of claims with 
îature and value of all 
d bv them. and NOTICE 
ER'GIVEN that after the 
the said Administratrix 

ribute the essets of the 
lgst the parties entitled 
rd only to the claims of 
have been receive 1 as 
the said Administratrix 
responsible to any person 
e shall not have been re- 
’he time of such, distribu

tee said Estate or any 
•ibuted.
,er, this twentieth day of

V E. HAINES. ...
Lor for the Administratrix 
1ER VA JANE HA VLEY.

0 CREDITORS
Î OF THE PROPERTY 
DAMS. LATE OF THE 
ER. IN THE COUNTY 
)W. DECEASED.
EBY GIVEN pursuant ti 
Trustee Act, being Chap 
at s of Ontario, 1914. tha 
her persons having an] 
upon or against the prop 
misa E. Adam-, late of th
in the County of E.gin 
1 or about the Seventh da, 
15, are on or before th 
lay, A. D. 1915, to send b 
liver to the undersigns 
ecut-or of the last Will an 
•aid Louisa E- A(.ams, a< 
Brown House Block, Ay 
ernent in writing of trie 
•s. and full particulars < 
rs. and the nature and J*

trembled- "YouLrh™, 1 eaid that the sooner my 
Ævrd me to be dead the better. Well. 
~lyOT™iU Boon be able to lay to your 
S the coulfort tb.it I am dead. It i 
S” „ thouahte that reconcile me to dy- 
r, dying ,0 young. But 1 m afraii 
&lf the eame; afraid of that pumehmen

hi/.h thev say is to come afterwards, ’tfr. !,of fol-my eine against the worldd 
code of honor that I m afraid of it, tu 

account of the harm I ye done to oth
er* In this woman ’e eervice I ve been a 
Hec'ov as well ae a spy; I’ve dragged down 
other bouIs - the eoule of men and even 
rf women who had kept themselvee from 
Jin and crime until they met me. I in
veigled them into wrong-doing in order 
that through wrong-doing thie wornaii 
Crookciulen, who to-day elands (for Mam
mon in thie Christian country, might have 
them under her thumb and bend them to 
her will. The lateet of these victims ie 
the man I want you to save, a young bank 
clerk by name Harry Lewisham. 1 nder 
her orders 1 inveigled him into betting. 
He lotit tio much at this game that he had 
to choose between embezzlement and im
mediate open ruin. He would have chos
en the open ruin but for my insinuations 
that if he embezzled the moneys of the 
bank lie would recoup the whole lot over 
the next bets he made, and thus might be 
able to put back all that he had stolen 
without anybody knowing anything of the 
unpleasant little affair. He listened to 
my persuasions, and did embezzle; and, 
of course, instead of winning over the 
next bets he loet more and more, and 
was in an awful state, standing face to 
face with ruin and pen a’ servitude until 
I took him to her—Mrs. Crookenden—and 
ehe saved him—saved him by giving him 
the money to restore."

He stopped, for his breath wee coming 
with difficulty. A change that alarmed 
the watching girl was coming over his 
face. During the last few months she 
had learned to know the look that heralds 
the approach of death. She tried to speak 
hut her voice failed her; her throat and 
her tongue felt parched. The grip of hie 
hand on her wrist was failing.

"I want you to go and find out that man 
-he's very young, only the same age as 

-and save him. He's in her grip 
She's got all the evidence about the 

embezzlements, and she holds him tight 
under the threat of using it. Hie soul 
eickene at the work she gives him to do, 
buthe daren't refuse to do it. When I 
think of him now and realize my share in 
his undoing I feel that even a merciful 
tied can't have mercy upon me. But if 
vou go to Lewisham and save him, that 
may count a little for me when the time 
comte for me to be judged. I want you to 
go to him and tell him after «11 it's folly 
to think that the exposure of his felony 
and the punishment of the law will be 
worse for him than the work he's doing 
now. Tell him to defy her and risk every, 
thing. Tell him that a man may commit 
a crime and get penal servitude for it 
and come out again an honest man, and 
that God will see to it that things shall 
not be too hard for him afterwards. Tell 
him that purification for him can only 
be found in that way. It's better to be 
known openly for a felon than to do dirty 
work in secret, with self contempt, pois
oning every hour of life. Tell him I said 
this in my dying hour."

The change on hie face had become so 
marked and so significant that Christine 
rose suddenly to her feet and rushed to 
the door to call for help. Yet who was 
there in this wretched house that could 
help her? She stood irresolute, when a 
feeble voice from the bed called her back.

"You will find hie address in my coat 
pocket. The coat is there, at the foot of 
the bed. A queer-lôoking coat, isn’t it, 
for Ronald Dare, who was one of the 
dandies at Eton and Cambridge?”

He tried to laugh, but couldn’t. Then 
he stretched out one of his trembling 
hands to beckon her to come closer.

But when she did come closer, he did 
not know it. Nothing that ehe did could 
ever be known to him again. And another 
part of an injured woman’s great re

venge had been accomplished.
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CHAPTER XX.
You sent for me?”

It we« the young bank clerk, Harry 
«wieham, who spoke, standing alone in 
the presence of Mrs. Crookenden in her 
private room in Lombard Street. The 

if nnv" held bv them, ï,01?311 financier was on the farther side 
7RY* FURTHER GIVE her writing-table, while he stood close 
SBY kLtiinc. . t, jo the nearer side. Only a few feet divid- 

f? lhem, and yet no thrill of the tie of 
mood which, unknown and unguessed, ex- 
»t€d between them was felt by either son 
w mother. The mother was in those mo

lts purely and simply a -woman of 
mess. She had summoned the young 
» to her to give him orders concerning 

icertain new piece of work which * she
hlm to undertake for her; while 
tui!n stood in a deferential and 

W attitude before her, ready to do 
deem1,11* because ehe had been hie re-

ir from ruin, and he owed her grati- 
~~ and obedience, end yet praying in 

tlwin.. *bat the business which she was 
ta* a- V? JmP°®e upon him might be of a 
ike £ j °,10fable nature than some which 

bad compelled him to do for her late-
6 disappointed prayer he was doomed to
Wui’ m,y B°°d Harry,” Bhe was be- 
M.nw8’’ a*ter intimating by means of an 

eemi;!1* n°d that she had in very deed 
ïon r?r "I’ve another little job for
ne*o rvf e ^ ? nat-ure to require the «harp- 
Bhirk1 Dllnd and delicacy of handling 
of r,-iou bave shown yourself capable 
let « °tmf ■t0 6U('h affairs. You must 
will ^ holiday from the bank. I
eontrivV0 (hat if you find it difficult to 
*PPlv £~and during that week you must 

She h!La!J( i obtain thie post.”
him a leltei* as ehe spoke, 

Kd ihn.h?m lo rt’ad it. He read it. and 
that it at n .wt^6 signed “Yoxford,” and 

othppCmnl?'ned’ amone the good deal 
"1 unrW , , the following sentence:—

el a twL i. yon to e ay that you knew 
eK over «..■ -- ^Mary ;v0’lghly ^ood and dependable <ec-
the Postm9î*ter ^Pon ciOU (l come to me immediately

Week an^6rleLVln,e me- Tate leaves next 
If youVm,ii ehotild consequently be glad 

■ t fvrthc-r infort youn» 6ead me the address of the,ntBinu-.g „ <w,jf h[2'r\,'hom Y»” wommmd, or
, ot proposed Contra _ •«tifnim, ‘,ht that it would be
forms of Tender m® «»1 w he <',ou’d come down here
05t Office of Aylmer,
?o=: Office Inspector.

thoroughly cap;voie ana 
H^." y’ and who suited me in every

i? !tou'low" once and apply
e- r-JUne e’l v ' re■ Crookenden Informed 

letter fl'J1 "then he handed her hack 
S', piL. ,kno'» the Earl of Yoi- 
M£_"} f»r from Guildfordf 
T^i luSid Le',l6ham nodded, but still

~ " ï°the™îlni.that. rm Kive up my 
6e bank tnd take thie eocAtary-

ehip inetead?” he asked in a perplexed 
tone. , .

Mrs. Crookenden looked at him impa
tiently. , .

"No, of course not. Did I not say that 
you were only to ask for a week s holi
day from the bank ? What I want you to 
do is to get this as secretary and live in 
the house for a week, during which time 
the confidential nature of your employ
ment will enable you to obtain for me 
certain private papers which I have reas
on to know are locked up in a certain 
despatch box in Lord Yoxford"s private 
room, and which it is absolutely neces
sary that I should get into my hands for 
business purposes. Do you understand 
me now?”

The boyish and still honest face of the 
young clerk had become suddenly clouded.

"Y'ee,” he admitted slowly, in a. voice 
that- had nervousness and pain in it. As 
he spoke he unconsciously moved back a 
few steps, going farther from her and 
nearer to the door. "I understand-but- 
but—if you could spare me, I would far 
rather not undertake this mission. It is 
very difficult and—and—it is not honest."

Anger blazed in the eyea of the great 
woman—socially and financially—whom he 
had ventured to defy.

"I advise you to be careful how you 
speak to me.” she warned him coldly. And 
then she laughed a short laugh of con
temptuous amusement. ‘You ere hardly 
a person to be squeamish and to talk of 
honesty." she went on. "It would he bet
ter for you to leave that sort of talk to 
icople who do not stand in danger of 

ing haled before a magistrate for fel
ony. You have to undertake thie mission, 
as you call it, and you have to succeed in 
it. If you object very much to this kind 
of work, why. then, the remedy is in your 
own hands. You can go to prison any 
day you like, and be kept there safely 
out of the way of further harm. You 
shrink from that ? Very well, then, you 
must do whatever I give you to do tin- 
murmuringly. Come to me here again in 
an hour's time for further Instructions. 
Meanwhile I will write to Lord Yoxford, 
and tell him you will come down to-mor
row at twelve o'clock."

So the mother unknowingly sent her 
son. the best son—for whom alone among 
all creatures in the world, her bruised 
and lonely heart still cherished tender
ness—on a desperate errand whose bitter 
ending she could not foresee. Christine 
Dare might save him if she should meet 
him in time. But would she do this?

pe<
bei

CHAPTER XXI.
"What ought I to do? What ought I to 

do?" The young bank clerk, known to 
himself and his small world as the or
phaned and friendless Harry Lewisham, 
but known to the secret eye of God as one 
who had both father and mother living, 
and who bore by right of birth a more 
imposing name, was walking homeward 
after his interview with Mrs. Crookenden 
in her Lombard Street office.

"What ought I to do? Where does my 
right path lie?” he repeated to himself 
over and over again. Hie walk was a lit
tle less steady than it should have been ; 
his fairskinned young face was pale, and 
his eyes looked inward, seeing so little of 
where his feet were going that more than 
once he collided with passers-by, receiv
ing in return angry remonstrances which 
produced no effect upon him, to the sur
prise of the aggrieved persons, who most
ly stopped short and stood staring after 
him as he strode heedlessly along. One 
or two of them decided in their own minds 
that he had had more beer—or possibly 
wine—than was good for him. But these 
casual critics would have been still more 
surprised if they had seen something of 
the struggle that was going on within hie 
breast; the struggle whose inward tu
mult had made him forgetful that he was 
in a crowded street, forgetful of every
thing except the strange and desperate 
situation into which by sheer foolishness 
he had got himself.

So Fate had placed him at the dividing 
point of two cros-i-roads, each of which 
led to ruin; either he must yield himself 
up to suffer the penalty of the law, and 
the public and irrevocable disgrace ac
companying that penalty, for a felony of 
which it would be only to easy to prove 
him guilty, or else he must purchase his 
public safety and the continuance of hie 
public good name at the cost of doing in 
secret odd jobs of so infamous a nature 
that the doing of them seemed to him to 
be a thousand times worse than his first 
crime of embezzlement. Driven by des
peration, a man might in a weak and evji 
hour take the money of others in order 
to shield himself from great trouble, and 
might afterwards repent and live honest
ly, and be, with God's help, once more a 
man in almost the highest sense of the 
word. But a man who played the spy, 
the decoy, and even went to the length of 
thieving in secret and for hire—what 
could such a man ever be, or ever hope 
to be, but a pariah and an outcast, at 
once the loathing and scorn of all men 
and women of honor?

Should he do it—this piece of work thau 
a merciless woman had set him? It was 
true that in the beginning he had almost 
worshipped this woman, and had felt his 
heart overflowing with gratitude to her 
for using her power to save him from 
ruin. Never once had he suspected that 
she herself had set about his feet the 
meshes of the temptation which had 
brought about that ruin. He had. felt that 
even if he devoted to her the labor of hie 
whole lifetime it would hardly be enough 
to pay the debt he owed her.

"I will wear myself out with work for 
you if you will only let me,” he had cried 
to her more than once out of hie full 
heart. And thie he had meant to do with 
all the strength of his young manhood. 
But he had not dreamed then of the man
ner of work she would allot to him. When 
he had discovered thie he had shrunk 
back, revolted. Hie face had told her cu-f- 
flciently of his inward revolt ; but at this 
she had only laughed sneeringly and con
temptuously. Dared he defy her openly ? 
More than once during the half-hour 
which had passed since hie 'ast interview 
with her he had reuolved that he would 
do so ; but as often as he had made thie 
resolve, so often had he unmade it, cow
ering appalled before the very thought of 
the conviction and imprisonment for fel
ony which would follow such defiance. Of
ten enough had he heard it said about 
London that the enemies of Mrs. Crook
enden never prospered. Could he afford 
to make himself one of their unhappy 
number?

The rich woman's porting words to him 
just now had been a sneer. "I do not see 
why you should be so particular and so 
full of scruples about this business,” she 
had said sarcastically. "You were not 
boni a gentleman."

And he had not known enough to reply 
to her that he was her eon and the eon of 
the great man whom she had once called 
her husband before the world ae now she 
called him her husband in secret bitter
ness only. He had had to go away out of 
her presence without making her any an
swer other than a murmured aei-urance 
that he would try. thie time as other 
times, to do her bidding. "Beggars can
not be choosers," she had said to him a 
hundred times if once. And surely, if 
ever there was a beggar who could not 
expect to choose, he was one now.

When he reached the lodging that he 
called his home--a poor lodging enough 
In a sordid street near King's Cross, but 
brightened lately by a few costly odds 
and ends which Mrs. Crookenden had sent 
him b" way of additional reward for his 
services—he was told that a young lady 
had called and asked to see him about 
half an hour before. Upon being to!4 that 
he was not at home, and that he had ’eft 
no intimation as to the time at which he 
was likely to return, the young lady had 
seemed tç 'be greatly disappointed. She 
had gone away, leaving a message to the 
effect that she would call agftin on thè 
•following day. What was she like? Oh, 
very young and very handsome; ehe was

I POSITIVE CURE 
EOR RHEUMATISM

Hundreds of People Have 
Found “ Fruit-a-tives ” Their 

Only Help

READ THIS LETTER
Superintendent of Sunday School in 
Toronto Telia How He Cured Himself 
of Chronic Rheumatism After Suffer
ing for Y ears.

55 Dovbrcourt Road, Oct., ist. 1913.

•'For a long time, I have thought of 
writing you regarding what I term a 
most remarkable cure effected by your 
remedy “Fruit-a-tives”. I suffered from 
Rheumatism, especially in my hands. 
I have spent a lot of money without 
any good results. I have taken “Fruit- 
a-tives” for 18 months now, and am 
pleased to tell you that I am cured. 
All the enlargement has not left my 
hands and perhaps never will, but the 
soreness is all gone and I can do any 
kind of work. I have gained 35 pounds 
iu 18 mouths”.

R. A. WAUGH

Rheumatism is no longer the dreaded 
disease it once was. Rheumatism is 
no longer one of the “incurable 
diseases”. “Fruit-a-tives” has proved 
its marvellous powers over . Rheu
matism, Sciatica, Lumbago—in fact, 
over all such diseases which arise from 
some derangement of stomach, bowels, 
kidneys or skin.

“Fruit-a-tives” is sold by all dealers 
at 50c. a box, 6 for $2.50, trial size, 
25c. or sent postpaid on receipt of 
price by Fruit-a-tives Limited, Ottawa.

very fair, with grey eyes—the landlady 
had evidently observed the visitor close
ly—and ehe looked ill, and wore deep 
mourning. She had left her card, and 
from the card, according to the landlady b 
own worde, she "belonged to the Haneto-

The unhappy young clerk took up the 
card from hie eitting-room table and look
ed at it. He looked carelessly at first, too 
much absorbed in his own great trouble 
to take much interest in the fact that a 
casual stranger had called to eee him. 
But a look of Burpriee showed itself on hie 
pale, haggard face ae he read the names 
printed on the smooth pasteboard surface. 
"Ladv Dare" wee the first name, and be
neath it was "Miee Dare." The mother e 
name had a stroke of the pen through ‘t, 
indicating that the daughter had called 
alone. In the left hand corner of the card 
was the addreee, "The Uplands, near 
Guildford, Surrey."

"After all, I dare eay she ie only one of 
Mrs. Crookenden e friends, come here t-o 
give me eome more of this epying work, 
he eaid to himeelf with bitter conviction. 
"It'e not possible that any one could 
want to see me for my own sake. A poor, 
friendleee clerk can hardly expect to be 
vieited by people of thie eort for any other 
reason than that of hiring his services. 
Well, who ever this Miee Dare may be, 
and whatever she may want, ehe will 
hardly find me here when ehe comee again 
to-morrow.”

Sitting down at the table, he drew to
wards him the inketand which was upon 
it, and finding a pen and paper, began 
duly to write out hie application for the 
necessary week’s holiday on the falee plea 
of ill-health. He had no doubt about the 
manager's answer; Mrs. Crookenden'e let
ter would more than sufficiently ensure 
that the week's holiday should be grant
ed him. When he had finished writing 
this letter -and had poeted it, he began to 
look out his clothes, preparatory to un
dertaking the next day's journey down to 
Guildford, thence to make his way to the 
fine country seat of the Earl of Yoxford, 
and to appear before his lordship as the 
thoroughly capable and trustworthy 
young secretary whom the great Mrs. 
Crookenden had so warmly recommended.

(To be continued.)

Barbed Wire In War.
Barbed wire was invented by a 

farmer fifty years ago for the harm
less purpose of preventing cattle 
from breaking their way through 
fences. He did not imagine that 
later his discovery would be taken 
up by every army in Europe. Yet 
such has proved the case, and 
barbed wire is to-day as necessary 
a part of an army’s equipment as 
pontoons or trenching tools. In 
war barbed wire is used in various 
ways, but its main object is man- 
stopping. It is interlaced with 
ground pegs, in front of trenches 
for the purpose of tripping charg
ing troops; it is strung across 
bridges and main roads to prevent 
the passage of cavalry, and it is 
used for fencing in camps to guard 
against rushing tactics on the part 
of the enemy.

Whenever possible barbed wire 
entanglements are hidden in long 
grass or in hedges, so that advanc
ing troops will be trapped while the 
enemy rake their lines with sihot 
and shell. Barbed wire concealed 
in undergrowth is particularly 
deadly Where cavalry is concerned, 
for the wire grips the horses’ hoofs, 
causing them >0 fall on the spike- 
strewn ground.

At times certain roads that it is 
desirable to have passabe to towns
people, have to be rendered im
passable to the enemy. To accom
plish this zigzag fences of barbed 
wire are built from one side of the 
road to the other until they form a 
maze. A peasant with time to 
spare can pass this barrier by la
boriously threading his way 
through the narrow zigzag passage 
left open, but a detachment of sev
eral hundred men, but a detach
ment of several hundred men, es
pecially if they have guns or are 
mounted, must halt to destroy the 
entanglement.

The barbed wire jised for mili
tary purposes possesses long, jagged 
points, which inflict most teTriple 
wojmxis, especially when men and 
horses fall on to them headlong, 
as iso often happens.

EDUCATION COMING TO THE 
FARMER.

New Life Has Come Into the Old
Counties of Ontario—Agricultur
al Education is More than a 

"Name -ÿow.
Away back in pioneer days the 

leaders in affairs, educational, la^d 
the foundation of our public school 
system. The first schools weren t 
very ornate, and the teachers had 
little training, judged by the pre
sent standard of qualifications. The 
three R’s were considered to be 
quite sufficient—mental decoration 
wasn’t at a premium—but the pu
pils were taught obedience and 
thoroughness, and many of oljr 
greatest men arose from those little 
obscure backwoods schools.

As villages grew into towns and 
towns into cities, the ambition of 
educational leaders grew with 
them, however. Teachers became 
better qualified, new subjects were 
added, and higher institutions 
were established until the present 
com plicated and complex system 
was evolved. And the citizens, 
generally, were very pleased there
at, and prided themselves that they 
were wearing the latest in educa
tional fashions.

Now, as the system developed a 
paradox developed with it. The 
average farmer, while respecting 
education and agreeing that it was 
a very attractive decoration to 
have when it wasn’t too expensive, 
did not care to invest very heavily 
in it himself . A feeling that farm
ing couldn’t be learned from books 
grew so strongly that it became a 
trait of rural character. The sys
tem might have been at fault, but 
the educated preferred to blame 
the farmer himself for these condi
tions. ,,

“Was there ever such a man ! 
they cried. “He is so bound to 
tradition and practice that he 
doesn’t care for education. He will 
not develop the scientific view
point, nor will he allow his children 
to do so. The majority of those 
who stay on the farm never attend 
high school even. He is satisfied 
with the methods and knowledge 
that were possessed by his fathers 
before him.”

An Idea That Fell Down.
But the farmer had his own 

views of these matters, and, like 
most of his views, they were trie re
sult of hard experience. He didn’t 
always advocate them where every
one could hear them, but he rea
lized none the less clearly certain 
things that his critics did not. We 
can imagine a shrewd, intelligent 
man addressing a lad fresh from 
school.

“My fine fellow, you have gone 
through a process of absorption 
and have acquired considerable 
mental trimming. You can talk 
more correctly than I, you are 
vaguely familiar with a quantity 
of historical dates and foreign 
phrases, you can write a graceful 
essay, you have some aptitude for 
figures ; there are other things that 
you have that I know little about. 
So ! are you practical 1 Can you 
tell me anything about the soil or 
earth or clouds that will be of prac
tical value to me 1 What do you 
know about trees, plants and crops 
—what will make them thrive, or 
why they fall 1 Can you perform 
the operations of farming even as 
well as when you left for school 1 
Can you do practical calculations ; 
have you a working knowledge of 
banking and of the world’s busi
ness transactions 1 No! You have 
not ? You were never shown these, 
only were told about some of them 
vaguely and some not at all, you 
say.

“Now, there is my eon Henry. 
He has not had the schooling you 
have had. He did not even pass 
the high school entrance ; but he 
was educated in the practical 
echool of life. He is skilled in farm 
operations, is enthusiastic, aggres
sive, quick in emergency, and 
strong in action. After all your 
education he has a better training 
in those things that make for suc
cessful farming than you have.”

Of course, the farmer saw the 
question from only one angle. He 
didn’t appreciate the joy of know
ledge for the cake of knowledge, 
and his ideal may have been too 
much the money ideal. But he was 
not far astray about the practical 
value of the system. It fitted a 
few for professions, but fitted very 
poorly, or misfitted, a multitude 
for commercial or agricultural oc
cupations. So, after all, the sys
tem was to blame rather than the 
farmer. His children wouldn’t get 
much knowledge that would make 
them better farmers from the 
schools that had been the product 
of so much thought and expense.

And this was the situation before 
the people of the Province became 
impressed with the fact that agri
cultural training was necessary. 
For a long time after the Agricul
tural College was established at 
Guelph, very many were doubtful 
of the value of the course. Some 
are doubtful of ite value still, but 
the majority of the farmers realize 
that it is a good thing. They know, 
of course, that the practice of farm
ing must always be learned upon 
the farm ; but they believe a good 
deal of theory can be blended to 
very great advantage with the prac
tice. It all rests1 with the student 
himself as to whether he can return 
to the home farm and apply his 
knowledge in a sane and practical 
manner.

But, despite the value of the agri
cultural course, or rather because
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of it, the college has its limitations. 
It could not accommodate the 
young farmers of Ontario. It did 
good work, but in a very limited 
way. Each year less than 2,000 
students, all told, attended the in
stitution. So the problem became 
not how the farmer could go to the 
college, but how the college could 
go to the farmer.

The district representative 
scheme grew from this need. In 
1907 six college graduates were 
sent into as many counties to act 
as agricultural advisers. For 
awhile the wisdom of the plan was 
questioned, ae it is of every new 
thing. But it proved itself. To
day the number has increased to 
forty-one, and these men have gone 
to their stations at the request of 
the farmers themselves. So the 
problem of the college going to the 
farmer was partly solved.

It wasn’t entirely solved, because 
one man in a county worked under 
a great handicap. He hadn’t the 
time to reach a very large propor
tion of his constituents very inti
mately or personally. And in that 
the greatest value of the work lay. 
Unless he did it the college hadn’t 
got to the farm after all, but only 
to the county.

This need led to the development 
of the Winter Short Course idea 
for young farmers. In 1908 the 
first course was given at Lindsay. 
It had an attendance of six pupils. 
Iu 1915 forty-three courses of from 
four to six weeks’ duration were 
held with a total regular atten
dance of 1,075. The special atten
dance was far greater, one course 
in Glengarry county having an at
tendance of 100 at a special meet
ing. Nothing could illustrate the 
popularity of the scheme more than 
that, nor, by the same token, the 
value of it either, for what is popu
lar with our farmers has usually a 
practical value.

The idea of the winter school was 
simply to give the farm lads a 
training in elementary agricultural 
science—to bring the work of the 
college to their very doors. Of the 
subjects taken up, live stock is 
usually featured. A brief review 
of the methods employed in treat
ing this line will illustrate those of 
all others.

The history and characteristics of 
the various breeds of farm animals 
arc considered, and a practical 
course in live stock judging is 
given. The faorners owning the 
best stock in the neighborhood in 
which the course is held are usually 
visited and the merits of their ani
mals discussed. The boys are 
taught to look for the points con
sidered by judiges in the show ring. 
The value of different feeds and 
the principles of feeding balanced 
rations are explained. Methods of 
her improvement and stock man
agement, the housing of animals 
and the construction of farm build
ings are all considered as fully as 
the limited time permits.

That is how all other subjects are 
treated. These vary according to 
the district and the local require
ments. At all classes an elemen
tary study is given*of farm crops, 
soils, fertilizérs, underdraina^e, 
fruit growing, poultry, bacteriol
ogy, farm organization and co
operation and farm bookkeeping.

The courses were held in the 
various districts at those centres 
deemed most satisfactory, the ten
dency being to favor the smaller 
villages. No fees nor books were 
required, and in the majority of 
cases no examinations were held. 
But, of course, at best, only a 
foundation can be given to be built 
upon. It is only a start. The

value lies not iso much in what ia 
actually taught as in the ability it 
gives the student to study for him
self and the impetus to strive for 
higher things. The association of 
a number of enthusiastic young fel
lows meeting for a common pur
pose is in itself a stimulation—an 
incentive to organization and inter
change of ideas such as agriculture 
has long been in need of.

But the united work of the class 
does not cease with the termina
tion of the course. The great ob
ject of it is for the boys to put the 
ideas formed at the course to the 
acid test of practice upon the 'home 
farm—to blend theory and practice 
in the way the best farmers in 
every neighborhood have been do
ing.—Justus Miller, in Canadian 
Countryman.--------*--------

WISE RULES OF CONDUCT.

Keep good company or none.
Never be idle.
If your hands cannot be usefully 

employed, attend to the cultiva
tion of your mind.

Always speak the truth.
Make few promises.
Live up to your engagements.
Keep your own secrets, if you 

have any.
When you speak to a person look 

him in the face.
Good company and good conver

sation are the sinews of virtue.
Good character is above all things 

else.
Your character cannot be essen

tially injured except 'by your own 
acts.

If any one speaks evil of you, let 
your life be so that none will be
lieve him.

Drink no kind of intoxicating 
liquors.

Ever live (misfortunes excepted) 
within your income. > ;

When you retire to bed, think 
over what you have been doing dur
ing the day j

Make no haste to be rich, if you 
would prosper. j

Small and steady gains give cc“ 
petency with tranquility o( min

Never play at any kind of 
of chance.

Avoid temptation, through fear 
you may not withstand it.

Earn money before you spend ilt.
Never run into debt unless ydu 

see a way to get out again.
Never borrow if you can possibly 

avoid it.
Never speak evil of any one.
Be just before you are generous.
Keep yourself innocent if you 

would be happy.
Read these rules at least once s 

week.

Extreme Cruelty.
“What was the cause of their 

quarrel 1”
“It’s in the bill of divorce as ex

treme cruelty.”
“But he’s the gentlest mannered 

man in the world.”
I know, but that’s the only way 

the lawyers could explain the case. 
You see the trouble all started 
when he didn’t return her lead in 
a bridge game.”
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