MRS 1 T - m‘rﬂ:mr POST, LINDSBAY, FRIDAY, JAN. 1§, "%,

o —

PAGE TWO. !

ki

— - e
S T L oo

Holiday Questions
—That's what a prominent With all sorts of Boautiful Things.

druggist said of Scott's AR AR RRA A A AAR AN A A SR A AN
Eiu flnn a short time The latest and best styles, ; Fine Jowelry

"é‘

1EEE
EE
:

:

i
it
£

5

|

Reasonable prices, and

g

Watches

3
3

By
IRVING BACHELLER

[

1o, by Eothivp Pudliahing
w t“‘m e
v ivaeal

' Wi 7.
WiAKIe of the Falb, But It Seewea oniy
o deepen the slleace. I felt the wel

wader faca and hands, Thea
‘ Knew 1k ﬂﬂlﬂl and the battlafeld

where 1 had fallen, I wad alive and
might see another day, thank dod! 1
feit something move under my feet. i
teard a whisper at my shoulder,

“Thought you were dead loag ago,"™
it said,

“No, na" I anawered; “I'm alive] i
gknow I'm alive. This Is the battle

Beld.
«'Frald 1 aln't goin' t' live," he sald,
#(Got a terrible wownd, Wish it was

Copprihh
-

“Dark long?™ I asked.

' “For hours,” he answered.
fhow many."

He began te groan and utter short
ﬂﬁm my soul waiteth for the Lord
more than they that watch for the
morning™ I heard him cry i a loud,
deapairing volce.

Then there was a bit of silence, in
swhich I could hear him whispering
Hf his home and people.
| Presently Be began to sing:

»Julde me, O thou great Jehovah!

Pligrim through this barren land.
' I afm weak, but thou art mighty'"'—

I ¥ita .volee broke and trembled and

gank Into silence.

i had business of my own to look aft:
er i had oo time to lose—and
§ weat about It ealmiy. [ had 8o
gtreagth t» move and began to fes] the
pearing of My time. The Fala Was fall-
tig fastes. 1t chilled me to the MarToW
as 1 felt i teiekl over my back I
ealed to the Man lay beaide wie—
agiin and agaia i called to Ris=bit aa
answer Thea I knew that he was dead
and | alone, Long after that in the fas
distance [ heard a voice ealling. It
pang like & trumpet (a the still ain I
grew plaines as | listened. My oWa
namel William Brawer? 1t Waa eel
tainly calling to me, and I ans
with & feebla ory, In & Wmomeni I
eould hear the tramp af same one com-
tag He was sitting bealde me present-
Iy, whoaver it might be. I could not
a0 him for the dark. Hia tongue went
@lucking as if he pitied me.

“Wha are you? | remember asking,
but got no anawer,

At firat T was giad; thea I begun te
feel & mighty horvor of him,

tn & moment he had ploked me up
and was making off, The jolt of hia
step acemed to be breaking my ariis at
the shoulder. Aa 1 groaned he ran. I
could see nothing |n the darkueas, but
‘he went ahead, never slopping, Mye
for & moment now and then to rest. 1

whore he was taking me and
svhat It all meant. I called again, “Wheo
uwre you?' but he seemed not to hiear
me. "My God!" I whiapered to myself,
i la no man—thia la Death sovering
the soul from the body, The volce was
that of thé good God.” Then I heard a

hv.
‘fﬁﬁﬂ'%r 'lh:'lllﬂ falntiy,

' *“Where are you?" ca

“Dunno

is no holiday, my merry people, who
know not the mighty blessing of peace.
Counting the cost, let us have war if
necessary. but peace, ce If poasible,

CAAPTHEHR XXVIL

now I have better things

|B to write of, things that bave
et some relish of good in them.
Ay T was very weak and low from
loms of blood for days, and suddenly
the tids turned, I bad won recognition
for distinguished gallantry, they told
e, That day they took ine te Waals
fngeton:. 1 lay thiee weska thefe In the
hoapital, As soon as they heard of my
mlaforiuhe at hothe Unele Wb wrote he
wad ¢oming to see me. 1 stopped Ll
iy n tolageam, assufing him that { was
iiearly well and would be howme shortly,
My terin of enlistiment hud expired
when thay let e out a ARe day (A mid-
Angust. 1 waa going home foF A vialt
as sound as any man] buk in the horse

G 8 BTN shoulder. ' Cicle B
§vaa to meet me At the Jersey Oity de-
I, with ethers whe
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“Didn't dare,™ I answered, I knew
it was more to run Away
than to go forward."

“Reminds me of a story,” sald he,
smiling, “Years age there was a bully
in Sangamon county, Ill, that had the
reputation of running faster and fight-
ing harder than any man there, Bvery-
body thought he was a terrible fighter.
He'd always get a man on the rum;
then he'd ketch up apd give him a lick-
ing. One day he tackled a lame man.
The lame man licked him in a minute.

“ "Why dida't ye run? somebody ask-
ed the victor.

w Dldn't dast,’ sald he. ‘Run once

when he tackled me, an’ I've been lame

ever slace’

“ ‘How did ye manage to lick him?
said the other.

» fpyaal, sald he, ‘I hed te, an’ I done
it easy.

wihat's the way it goes,” sald the Im.
mortal president; “ye do It easy it ye
hive to"

fie reminded me (8 and ottt of How
ape Oreeley, although they looked no
fipke Allke than & Bawk and a band:
saw, Dt they had a like habit of foi-
getting themselves and of saylng el
ther meore nop lesd than they Mmeant.

T et alts. "Mir, Gresiey used
ta say thal Re man eeild ameuat W

anFthing whe werried mueh abeut the
fit of his trousers. Nelther of them

aver sacountered thal ebatacle

now famous hattle of Bull Rua,
The blg platferm at Jersey Olty was
erowded with many peaple Aé Wwe got

aff the traln. Thepe were other return-

Ing soldlers, some with erutches, some
with em sleaves.

A band at the farther end of the plat-
form was playing and those near me
were alnging the familiar music:

wjohn Prewn's body llea a-moldering In
the grave”

there rose & ory of three cheors for
Brower, It's some of the boys of the
Tribume, I thought. 1 could see & num-
ber of them in the crowd, One brought
me & baaket of fowers, I thought they
were trying to have fun with me.
*Thank you,” sald I. *“But what la

pka?
ﬁ!kln joke,” he sald; *"it's to honor a

hero."
p you wish me to give it to some-
body."
| was warming with embarrassment,
“YWe wish you to keep It," he anawer-

ber beauty that day, her eyes wet with
feeling as they looked up at me; to feel
agaln the trembling touch of ber lipe.
In a moment I turned to Uncle Eb.

“Boy,"” he said, “I thought you"— And
then he stopped and began brushing his
coat sleeve,

“Come on now,”" he added as he took
my grip away from me. “We're goln’
t hev a gran' good time. I'll take yn to
a splendid tavern somewheres. Aw' I
aln't goin' ¢ count the cost nuther."

He weas determined to carry my grip

tollowed query.

“Makes me feel like A fapjack t' Flde
g them things,"” sald Uncle Bb as we
got aut.

He hired a parlof aRd twe bedrooma
for na all at the Bt Niehelas,

"Purty middlin’ steep,” he sald to me
A8 We leff the effies, it I8, sartin, bul
I don't eare=not a bit. When folka
has ¢ hev a good time they've got

ted in eur
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I had her ih my arms
hand in his. “Now, if the Bible said
when a body kissed ye on one cheek
ye mus’ tikn t'other I wouldn't ind no
fanlt, but ther's a heap o' difer'nce
‘tween & whaek an' a simack.”

Whea we had eome back from dinnhes
Unele Bb drew off his beots and sat
pomfortably 1a his stocking feet, While

told of her travels and I of my
efing. Hhe bad beeh at the eon
geFvalory neafly the whele pevied of
hes absenee and hastened home whea
ghe learned of the baitle and of my
mm Bhe had landed two days be

Hope's friend and Uncle Hb weal
away to thelr peams I8 BeA 80N
then I eame and sat Hope on

the safa,
“gﬁ have & @oad talk." ¥ sald
WaS AN AWKWARd bit oF sllance,
“Well," sald she, her fan wpon her
lips, “tell me more about the war"
“Pired of war," I anawered, "Love la

. & better subject."”

Bhe rose and walked up and down
the room, & troubled look In her faee.
I thought I had never seen & WOmAR
who ceuld carry her head so proudly.

*I doun't think yeu are very famillar
with It," sald abe presently.

“I ought to be,” I anawered, “having
loved you all theae years."

“But you told me that=—that you lov
od another girl” sbe sald, her olbow
leaning on the mantel, her eyes looking
down soberly.

“When? Where? I asked,

“In Mra, Fuller's parior.”

“Hope,” 1 sald, “you misunderstood
me. 1 meant you."

8he came toward me then, looking up
juto my eyes. I started to embrace her,
but she caught my hands and held
them apart and came close to me,

“Did you say that you meant me?
she asked In a whisper,

-HI Md‘l‘l

“Why did you not tell me that night?™

“Because you would not listen to me
and we were interrupted.”

“Well, If I loved a girl," she said,
“I'd make her listen.”

“] would have done that, but Mrs.
Fuller saved you."

“You might have written,” she sug-’

gested In a tone of Injury.

“1 did.”
“And the letter never came—just as

I feared."

She looked very sober and thoughtful
then.

“You know our understanding that
day In the garden,” she added. “If you
did not ask me again I was to know
you—you did not love me any longer.
That was long, long ago."”

“] pever loved any girl but you," 1
sald. *“I love you now, Hope, and that
is enough. I love you so there is noth-
ing else for me. You are dearer than
my life. It was the thought of you that
made me brave in battlee I wish I
could be as brave here, But I demand
your surrender, I shall give you Do
quarter now."”

“1 wish I knew,” she sald, “whether—
whether you really love me or not?"

“Don't you belleve me, Hope?”

“Yes, I belleve you,” she said, “but—
but you might not know your own
hﬂrt'll

“It longs for you I sald. "It keeps
me thinking of you always. Ounce It
was 80 easy to be happy; since you
haye been away It has geemed as If
thete were no lohger any lght la the
world or any pleasure. It has made
me  slave. I did not kaow that love
was stioh A mighty thing"”

“Fave 18 Bo Oupld; be ls a glant,” ahe
sald, her voice trembling with emotion
as mine had trembled, “T tried to for
get, and he erushed me under his feel
a8 {f to punish me"

fihe was near to orying now, but she
ahiit her lipa firmly and kept back the
tears, (lod grant me I may never for

the loak in her eyes that mement

@ eame closer to me, Our lipa toueh-
Hui ?r arms held ber thﬂ.;h
weus P ATEH T R Y
thought I bad lest you."

“What a foolish man,” abe whispered.
“I have loved you for years and years,

and conid not see it. 1
mw et
- Bhe hesitated a moment, her eyes so
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“Hey ye conguered her?™ he Inquir

od, amiling.
“Love has conguered us both,” I sald.
“Waal, I swan! Is thet so? he an-

swered. "“Guess I won't fool away
any more time here "m bed. If you
children 'l go In t'other room I'll slip
into my trousers, an’ thea ye'll hear me

. talk some conversation.”

“Beats the world” he continuved,
coming In presently, buttoning his sus-
pendera. “I thought mos' likely ye'd
hitch up t'gether some time, ‘'Taln't
often ye can find a pair 8’ well matched
—the same strle an' gaited jest about
alike. When ye goin' t' git married ?

»She hasn't named the day,” I sald.

“Hooner the better,” sald Uncle Eb
as he drew on his coat and sat down.
“Used t' be so 't when a young couple
hed set wp an' held each other’s han's &
few niglits they was ready fer the min-
jster. Wish't ye eould fix It fer "bout
Ceisamus time, by Jingo!l They's oth-
er things goln' t' bappen then, B'pose
yor &' Bappy now ye can stan' a lttle

bad news. I've got ¢ tell ye. David's |

beeh losln' money. Hali't never wiote
¥e ‘bout [b=uot & worl="cause I dida't
knaw how 'twas comin' eut.”

vifow did he lose 1Y 1 Inguired,

"Waal, ye kuow that Orv Barker=
raid & hapdware store [ Migleyville=
he #old him & patent Flight
an' argued it an' day for wore's
three weekia, It was & newfangisd
waidh b'ller, David be thonght bhe see
& chance (' put eut agents an' make &
great deal o' money, It did look Jest
a4 easy as alidin' dewn hill, but whea
we come t' slide—waal, we found out
we was At the botiem o' the hill 'stid
o' the tap, an' It wan't reel good alidia’,
He pald five thousan' dollars fer the
right o' ten counties, Then hime hy
Barker he wanted him t' go security
fer fifteen hunderd W'ilers thet he was

| hevin' made, I tol' David he hedn't

better go in no deeper, but Barker he
promised big things an' seemod t' be
sech & nice man ‘at fin'ly David bhe up
an' done it. Waal, he's hed "em t' pay
fer, an’ the fact ia It costs »' much ¢
sell "em it eats up all the profits.”

“Looks llke a swindle,” 1 sald indig-
nantly,

“No," sald Uncle Eb, "'tain't no
swindle. Barker thought he bed a
gran' good thing. He got fooled, an'
the fool complaint ia very ketchin',
Got it myself years ago, an' I've been
doctorin’ fer It ever sence,"

The story of David's undoing hurt
us sorely. He had gone the way of
moat men who left the farm late in life
with unsatisfied ambition.

“They shall never want for anything
g0 long as I bave my health,” I said.

“I bave $400 in the bank,” sald Hope,
“and ahall give them every cent of it."

“*Tain' nuthin' t' worry over,” sald
Uncle Eb. “If I don' never lose more'n
a little money 1 shan't feel terrible
bad. We're all young yit. Got more'n
a milllon dollars wuth o' good health
right bere In this room. So well I'm
'shamed uv It. Man's more decent if
he's a leetle bit sickly. An' thet there
girl, BIll, 's agreed t' marry yel Why,
‘druther bev her 'n this bull city o’ New
York"”

“Bo had 1,” was my answer.

ago. As a rule we don't

use or refer to testimonials

in addressing the public,
but the above remark and
similar expressiona are
made so often in connec
tion with Scott's Emulsion

that they are worthy of

occasional note, From
infancy to old age Scott's

Emulsion offers a reliable)

means of remedying im-

proper and weak develop-|

ment, restoring lost flesh
and vitality, and repairing
waste. The action of
Scott's Emulsion is no
more of a secret than the
composition of the Emul-
gsion itself. What it does

it does through nourish-

ment—the kind of nourish-
ment that cannot be ob-
tained in ordinary food.
No system is too weak or
delicate to retain Scotts
Emulsion and gather good

We will pend you a
pamiple eee,
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“inew be was lyin'" Uncle Eb add-
od, with a laugh, “I'd seen him taikin'
with Bill a day er two before.”

“Whew ! he whistied as he looked at
his big silver wateh, *I declare it's
mos' 1 o'dlock., They's jes' one other

o businesa t' come before thia
meatin', Double or siagle, want ye t
both promise me t' be hum Orissmus.”

We promised.

“Now, children,” sald he, "'S tme
t' go t' bed. Hlleve yeo'd stan' there
swappin' kisses ‘till o was knee
sprung If 1 didn't tell ye t* quit”

Hope came and put her arms about
his meck fondly and kissed him good ,

| night.

“Waal, you ain' no luckler 'n she is—

not & bit" he added. “A good man's
better 'n & gol' mine—ev'ry time.”

“Who knows,” said Hope. “He may
be president some day.”

“Ther's one thing I hate,” Uncle Eb '

continued. “That's the idee o' hevin’
the woodshed an' barn an’ garret full
o' them infernal wash b'ilers. Ye can't
take no decent care uv & hoss there 'n
the stable—they're so plled up. One uy
‘em tumbled down top o' me t'other
day. ’Druther "twould 'a’ been a pan-
ther. Made me s' mad I took a club an'
knocked that b'ller into a cocked hat
"Fain't right! I'm sick o' the sight uv
'ﬂll.'l."

“They'll make a good bonfire some
day,"” sald Hope.

“PDon't belleve they'd burn” he an-
swered sorrowfully. “Theéy're tin"

“Oouldn't we b ‘e 1" 1

“Be a purty iy funeeal”™ he an-
awered thoughtfully., "Ye'd hev t' dig
i hole deeper 'n Tupper's dingle."

"Ooulda't yoti give them away?™ 1 In:
qulred.

“Waal" sald he, helping himeslf t6 A
chew of tabaces, "we've tried thet. Oin
‘e ' everybody we know, bul there
aln't folka enough=there's such a slew
o' them b'llers, We could give one t'
e¥'ry man, woman an' ehild in Faras
WAY AR' hev left ¢ All an acre
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“Did Bl prance right up like a
man?™ he asked, his hand upon her
shoulder.

“Did very well" sald she, smiling,
“for a man with a wooden leg.”

ncle Eb sank into a chalr, laughing
heartily and pounding his kuee,

1t seemed he had told her that I was
coming bome with a wooden log!

“That {s the reason I held your arm,"

B

trylag to fool me."
good sort uv a lover, ain't
be after we were done laugh-

R5
1

“He wouldn't take no for an answer,”

answered.
allwus a gritty cuss,” sald

wiping his eyes with a big
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they'd

d so they could allwus touch one °
foot they'd be all right. Glad ye aln’t |

thet kind."
We were off early on the boat, as fine

and the sublimity of our happiness it '

was & delightful journey we had that
day. 1 felt the peace and beauty of
the fields, the majesty of the mirrored
cliffs and mountains, but the falr face
of her 1 loved was enough for me,
Most of the day Uncle Eb sat near us,
and [ remember a woman evangelist
cameé and toek a seat beslde him
awhlile, talklug volubly of the scene.

“My friend,” sald she presently, “are
you & Christian 7

“iFore 1 andwer I'll hey t' tell yo A
story,” sald Uncle Eb. "I recollee’ a
man by the name o' Ranney over 'a
Vermont. He was a plous man. Got
ihto an argument, an' a feller slapped
hiin ln the face, Hanney turded Uolber
gide an' then t'other, an' the feller kep'

| & slappin’ hot an’ bheavy. It was jes'

:

like strappin’ a rasor fer half A min-
pit. Then Hanney salled lh=gln him
the wust liekin' be ever hed,

il deelare’ says another man arter
‘twas all over, 'l thought you was &
COhristian,'

HiAm up to & cert'in piint' says be.
‘Can't go tew fur, not 'n these parts—
men are tew powerful. 'Twen't de
"lesa yeo wan' t' die sudden, When he

(Te be continued.)
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An immense variety ,

are our three best
arguments to induce you
to visit us,

Onee at our store our
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Fine China
Cut Glase
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BRITTON BROS,

OPTICIANS
Foot of Kent-st., Lindsay.

PASCOE BROS.

General Merchants, Oakwood.
Ten departments always kept well assorted.

Special cut prices given
on all lines of

HOLIDAY GOODS.

Highest market prices
paid for Butter and

Eggs.
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mumwﬂm . Private snd Seiual Discases of B

' and Women. in . !
N B No Names weed witheul Writien Consenl. Cures Uuarantesd.

Theusands of young and midd men Are ABAURLLY swepl "

to & premalure grave Lh hearly a of laler exceasss. Chas.

Anderson was one of the victima, but was rescusd im Lima. He

says! *“[learned an evil habit. A change soon came over me

1 could feal it} my friends notlced iL. | became morvous, deapon

deal, rhnn{;m o ambition, sasily tired, ovil lml-l::ft,
poor clrculation, plmples on face, back weak, dreams and drains

at night, tired and weak mornings, burning sensation. To make &
matters wores, ] beca ne reckiess and contracted & blood diseass.
I tried many doctors and medical firme—all falled till Drs. Kea- | 2
nedy & Kergas took my case. [n ooe week [ felt better, and in a
few weoks Was utinlz.nmd; Thay are the oaly rellable and

honesl Kpacialists in the country.*™
_M—“l"“ﬂll-ll cure you OF nO pAYy. JTOU rem B0
risk. We have A reputation and bLusiness at stake. Beware of

frands and inmian.: We will pay $1,000 for auy case we take that owr NEW

NETHOD TR NT will not cure,
Wa treat and cure Debility, Varicocele, Stricture, Weak Parts, Kidney

Bladder Discases. Cons .
g"“ ultation fres. Books free. Call or write for (weslice
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NOW IS THE TIME TO HAVE YOUR

Letterheads
and Billheads

NEATLY AND QUICKLY; PRINTED AT

The Post Job Department
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Pianos, Organs and
Sewing Machines.

Highest grade Instruments such as

Bell, Karn, Thomas, etc. The name ol
which is a guarantee of quality. In Sew.
ing Machines, White, Wheeler & Wilson,
New Williams, New Home and Raymond
All goods guaranteed, and prices and
tettis night. No fake sales but solid
value and all at all times,

WM. WARREIN.

Plﬂl mﬂ v, Willinm-et, MHI. wwh HE. Andrew's Oliurah,

day
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