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I’zmuﬂ:. ﬂppu:]c back be cast the | end of
tlapping cloth over the horse's gyes.

The result was but too sepccessiul,
for it nearly brougit about the
downiall of the rider. When those
red eyes strainigg for death were
suddenly shrou in unexpected
darkness, the amazed horse propped
on its lorefeet, and came to so dead
a stop that Nigel was shot forward
on to its neck and hardly held him-
sell by his
.  HAIR-ENTWINED HAND.,

Ere he had slid back into position
the moment of danger had passed,
for the horse, its purpose all blurred
in its mind by this sirange Cthiog
which had befallen, wheeled round
once more, trembling in every Libre,
and tossing its petulant bhead until
at last the mantle had been slipped
from its eyes and the chilling dark-
ness had melted into the homely cir-
c¢le of sunlit grass once more.

But what was this pew: oulrage
which had been inflisted upon it?
What was the defiling bar of iron
which was locked hard against its
mouth? What were these straps
which galled the tossing neck, this
band which spanned its chest® In
those instants of stillpess ere the

mantle had been plucked away Nigel
had lain forward, had slipped the

aralfle between the champing teeth
and had deftly secured it. .

Blind, frantic fury surged in the

yellow fiorse's heart once more at

this new Jegradation, tnis badge of

serfdom and infancy. His spirit

rose high and menacing at the touch.
He loathed this place, these people,
all and everythinz which threatened
his [reedom. He would have done

with them forever, he would see them
no morel Let him away to the ut-
termost parts of the earth, to the

great plains where [reedom is. Any-
where over the far horizon where be
could zet away from the defliling bit
and the insufferable mastery ol man.
He turned with a rush apd one

magnificent deer-like bound carried

him over the four-foot [ence. Nigel's
hat had flown off, and his yellow

curls streamed: behind him as he rose
and fell in the leap. They were in
the water meadow -now, the

rippling stream twenty feet wile
gleamed in front of them, running
aown fo the main current of the
Wey. The yellow horse gathered his
baunches under him and [lew over
like an arrow. He took off from be-
hind a2 boulder and cleared a [urze-
bush on the farther side. Two stones
still mark the leap from hoof-mark
to bhool-mark, and tﬁa .mhu u}:rnn
goog paces apart. Under t ng-
ing th:nuh of the great oak-tree on
the farther side (that Querous Tilfor-

Death of J. D. Hunter.

Bob. Indepsndent; Uld residents
who remember the opening of the .
Whitby - and - Lindsay railway,
and the * days when ‘the Whit-
by und Lindsay and Yictoria lincs
bad a joint station nt Lindsay, will
also rememboer Mr. J. D. Hunter who
was station master, purchaser of
wood, superintendent, despatcher, and
genmerally “It" of the Whitby line.
At the same time E. Brennen held a
similar sort of position on the Vie-
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king. On he flew down the long
Sunday Hill until be reached the deep
Kingsley Marsh at the bottom, No,
it was too ::::h.:“ Flg:: Lﬂl tﬂﬂﬂd
could go no further. SLTUR-  toria line, and if & special was need-
gled out from the reedy slime with o4 Brepnen mli.'hmdla the throt-
the heavy black mud still elinging (je of an engine with skili and dex-
to his fetlocks, he at last eased down terity. Sha and Hays were
with sobbing breath and slowed (he never such railway “Its” as Hunter
tumultuous gallop to a canter, and Brennen. They were ful of busi.
Oh, crowning infamy! Was there ' ness sbility, and two more big-heart -
no limit to these degradations? He ed, whole-souled fcllows never lived,
was no longer even ta choose his gwn For the lsst twenty-five years, Han-
Bince he had chosen to gallop ter bas been freight nt for the

so far at his own will he must now Allan Line, and his popularity amoag
gallop farther still at the will of (he leading Dosiness men of the pro-
e A | vince has never changed. Saturday

spur struck bhome on |
- -
either Liank. A stinging whip-lash morning - John D. pasasd over the

tell across his shoulder. He bo : happy
b o blebt I tho iz a¢ the pala £ETseng, il be hosd" o more o
L ah.l.m“ oy tting his ' Jeaves s wile, four daughters aud a
panting, reeking sides, lorgetting ev- thy of everdomo mna:ﬂ i
erything save this intolerable insult [EoR¥ 0 CUCEFOnc dﬂnm‘ ey .
and the burning spirit '“lﬁf'f h?_1 lin‘,nl‘pﬂ apply to John, and his
plunged off once more upon his £ri- | hogt’ of friends will foel assared that
Lmti‘:lﬁawlﬂiﬂgna"n:duh?in;lh:f' while “his body lies under hatches,
a i " .
Weydown Commen. On be flew and | bis soul Tan EOR4. aloft™ 1 ;
on. But again bhis brain failed him e =
and agaln hia limbs trembled beneath CABTOIRIA.
him, and yet again Le. strove toeaso | Beurythe The Kind You Haw
m‘ 7

his pace, only to be driven onward
by the cruel spur and falling lash.
e ——
ROBERT TEDFORD PASSES AWAY.

He was blind and
GIDDY WITH FATIGUEL.
Demise of Respected Smith Tewnship

Resident.
Dec.

He saw no longer where he placed
Peterboro Examiner, 14th -

and would not let go. Through, rbe death occurred this morning at

Thursley Village he passed, his eyes | Di8 Tesidence, Bmith township, of
straining in his agony, his heart |Tobert Telford, at the uge of sixty

bursting within him, and he had won | YeaTa. | |

his way, to the "'”f: uf;_d T;mrult:i The deaceased was born in Otonabee
Down, still stung Lorwa y 8 township in the year 1845, removing
and blow, when his spirit weakened, ,, g, ooy in 1869, and was married

his giant strengtn epbed out of him,
and 1I;witl:n one ndﬁup solx of agony ﬂ two years later to Busan Nesbitt, of
yellow borse sank among the heath- Otonabes. His demise oceurred at
er. Bo s was the fall, that the farm which he purchased some
Nigel f{lew [orward over his shoulder, ﬂﬂ‘ ago from Mr. Coleman Blewett,
and beast and man lay prnﬂltn IIII:: m::ﬂh:wn 'lti'h 8th concession of
i i the last rim o o 4
gasping, whilst . Lol to Illl:l.lm ool oo ot

the sun sank behipd Butser and b a
first stars gleamed in a violet sky. besides his wife, four d:n:htana.:“

ThE mar?&“ﬂuﬁ TESUItS Uf Wﬁﬂh are now bﬁiﬂg I.'E.Pidly rea-
ied by sufferers from diseases of Throat and Lungs,
Consumption and all Chronic and Wasting Conditions,
ppeumonia, La Grippe, Bronchitis and Stomach Troubles.

The Scourge of this Country
and Climate is Tuberculosis or,

CONSUMPTION

519 Bathurst St., London, July 19, 1904 °

Dr. Slocum Co.

I am sending you my photo and testimonmial
berewith for your great remedy PSYCHINE. Yes,
yvour remedies did wonders for me. I was about 28
or 30 years of age when I took PSYCHINE. The
doctors bad given me up as an incurable consumptive.
My lungs and every organ of the body were terribly
diseased and wasted. Friends and neighbors thought
I'd never get better. But PSYCHINE saved me. My
lungs have never bothered me for 16 years, and

PSYCHINE is a permanent cure.
MRS. LIZIZIC CGARSIDE.

READ THE DIRECTIONS ON TH
lr.-n—r-m—.n.m‘-.l.'ll":m

Boght At Manufacturers’ Prices.

LA A

This is but one out of the thou-
sands of letters on file at this

office testifying to the unpar-
alleled excellence of Psychine in
eradicating and preventing dis-
eases of the Throat, Lungs, Chest
and Stomach.

For sale by all relinble druggists at $1.00 per bottle. For further advice, in-
fsrmation, etc., write or call Dr. Slocum, 179 King Street West, Toronto, Canada.

FREE SAMPLE BOTTLE ON APPLICATION.

Sale of New Dress Goods

We are now offering the people of Lind-
say and wvicinity a fine stock of Furs made by
the well known Peterboro Fur Manufacturers,
Barrie & Co. Anything and everything you
can require in Furs can be had from us, and if
not in stock when you call, can be procured on
very short notice. Stock on display at my
home, corner of Peel and William-sts,

his feet, he cared mo longer where
he went, but his one mad lonzing
was to get away fLrom this dreadlal
thing, this tortue which clung to him

FEEPEITPPRP P8R40 40 00000000 4449400449009 09 94
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Am also in a position to fill all orders for recutt
ing, repairing and redyeing Furs of all kinds.

Tails, Heads, Linings and Trimmings always
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AT MISS MITCHELL'S.

First-class Dress-Making Done on Shortest Notice
AT VERY REASONABLE PRICES.

Customers buying Dress Goods will have cutting done free, special atten
on given to Wedding and Evening Costumes. Fit guaranteed.
Call and see her Millinery. Prices very low just now.

ROOMS OVER CAMPBELL'S GROCER’Y STORE.

Gray’i Syrup
Red Spruyce Gum

For Coughs and Colds.

i TAMING OF THE YELLOW HORSE

fom a Tale by Sir Arthur Conan Doyle, Now Running in Chicago

Herald —Amazing Things Witnessed by Monks of Waveriey.
Fetlock deep in the lush grass there buried deep in the tawny mane,

sioed 2 marnilicent borse, such a
borse 23 ¥ sculptor ox a scidier might
tirill to see. His color was a light
siestnut, with mane and tail of a
B tawny tint. BSevenieen hands
bgh, with a barrel and haunches
¥hkch bespokei mmense strength, he
Sed down to the most delicate lines
o dainty breed in meck and crest
id shoulder, He was indeed a glori-
s sight as be stood there, his beau-
Qi body leaning back from his
Vdespread and propped forelegs, his
®d craned high, his ears erect, his
bristling, his red nostTils op-
ing and shutting with wrath, and
8 flashing eyes turming from side
Meide in haughiy menace and defi-

L T

Tte youns squire had climbed on to
::htﬂ;: of the Abbey wall and stood
e balanced, the vory image ol

®& and spirit and gailantyy, his

‘_ﬁ banging from one hand and
% whip grasped in the other. With

dCeree snort, the horse made for

imstantly, apd his white teeth
Sbed 25 he snapped ; but again a
7Y blow, from the loaded whip
el him to swerve, and even at

e stant of the swerve, measuring
L distance with steady eyes, and
g his  supple body for the
i, Nigel bounded into the air
kil with his Jegs astride the
back of the yellow horse. For
Sinute, with neither saddle nor
“Tips to help him, and the beast
"¢ and roaring like a mad
%, beneath him, he was hard
“%ed to hold his own. His legs
like two bands of steel welded

. “:: ihe swelling arches of the

Never had the dull round ol t]ﬁe

lives of the gentie brethren of Wav-
erley beeny broken by so [iery a scene.
Springing to right and swooping to
left, now with its tangled wicked
bead betwixt its fore feet, and mow
pawing eight feet high in the air,

| with scarlet, furious nostrils and
: maddened eyes, the yellow horse was

a thing of terror and of beapty. Bul
the lithe fizure on hiz back, bending
like a meed in the wind to every
movement, firm below, pliant above,
with calm, inexorable face, and eyes
which danced and gleamed with the
joy of contest, still held its masterful
place for all that the fiery heart and
the iron muscles ol the great beast
could do.

Once 2 long drope of misery rose
from the monks, as rearing higher
and higher vet a last mad effort sent
the ecreature toppling over

BACEWARD UPON ITS RIDER. -
But ,swilt and cool, be had writhed
from under it ere it fell, spurned it
with his fout as it rolled on the earth

and then seizing its mane as it rose
swung himself lightly on tq its back
once more. Ewven the grim sacrist
could not but join the cheer, as Pom-
mers, amazed to Lind the rider still
upon- his back, plunged and curvet-
ed down the field. i
But the wild horse only swelled in-
to & greater fury. In the sullen gloom
of its untamed heart there rose the
furicus resolve to dash the life from
this clinging rider, even if it meant
destruction to beast and man, With
red, blazing eyes it looked round for
death. On three sides the Live-vir-
gate [ield was bounded by a high
wall, broken only at one spot by-a
heavy [our-foot wooden gate. But
on the [ourth side was a low grey
building. one of the granges of the
Abbey, presenting a long flank un-
broken by door or window. The
horse stretehed itsell into, a gallop

% ribs, apd his left band was |gand headed straight for that crazgzy

e

thirty-foot wall. | He would breakin
red ruim at the base ol it il bhe com:a

burt dash forever the life ol thisnan,

wke elaimed mastery rver that which
nad never yet fecund ir4 master.

To¢ great baunches gathered under

eager Loois drummed ‘the

and faster the fran-

~ It was bad that this <creature

go that! way as another, but the man

diens is stil shown as the bound of
the Abbey’'s immediate precints) the
GREAT HORSE PASSED.

He had hoped to sweep off his rider,
but Nigel sank low on the beaving
back, with hia face buried in the fly-
ing mane, The rough haunches rasp-

ed him rudely, but never shook his
apirit mor his grip. Rearing, plung-
ing 'and struggling Pommers broke
through the sapling grove and was
out on the broad stretch of Hankley
Down. 3

Apd now came such z 1 as still
lingers in the gossip of the lowly
country folk and forms the rude jin-
gle of that old Surrey ballad, now
nearly [orgotten, save for the re-
frain: .

The Doe that sped on Hinde Head,

.. The Kestril on the winde, e

And Nigel on the Yellow Horse

. Can leave the world behinde.

Before them lay a rolling ocean of
dark beather, knee-deep, swelling in
billow on billow up to the clear-cut
hill before them. Above stretched one
unbroken arch of peaceful blue, with
a sun which was sinking down to-
ward the Hampshire hills. Through
the deep heather, down the gullies,
over the watercourses, up the brokea
slopes, Pommers [lew, Lis great heart
bursting with rage, and every Libre
quivering at the indignities which he
had endured.  «

And still, do what be would, the
man c¢lung fast to his heaving sides
and to hjs filying mane, sjent, mo-
tionlcss, inexorable, letting him do
what be would, but fixed as Fate'
upon his purpose. Over Hankley
Down, through Thursley Marsh, with
the reeds up to his mud-splashed
withbers, and then onwaerd up the
long; slapes of tbhe headland of tho
Hinds, down by tbe Nutcombe Gorgv,
slipping, blundering, but never slack-
ening his fearful speed, on went the
great yellow horse. The villagera of
Shottermill bheard the wild clatter of
hoofs, but ere they could swing the
ox-hide curtains of their ecott
doors horse and rider were lost amid
the high bracken of the Iaslemere
Valley. On be went, and on, tossing
the miles behind his [lying hools, No
marshland could eclog him, - no hill
could hold him back. Up the slope
of Linchmeer and the long ascent of
Fernhurst he thundered as on the
level, and it was not until .he had
flown down the incline of Henley Hill
and the grey castie tower of Mid-
burst rose over the coppice in [ront.
that at last the eager outstretched
fieck sank a little on the breast, and
the breath came¢ gquick and fast.
Look where he would in woodland
and on down, his straining eyes could
catch no sign of those plains of [ree-
dom which he sought.  And yet
ANOTHER OUTRAGE.,

should still cling so tight upon his
back, but now he would even go to
the intolerable length. ' of checking
him and guiding him on the way that
be would have him go. There was
a sharp pluck at his mouth, and his
bead was turned once mdre. As well

was mad indeed if he thought that

?

Don’t wake babg
Did you know you cou
give medicine to your chil-
dren while they were sound-
ly sleeping? You certai
mﬂplt is called v-g
Cresolene. You put som1

The young Squire waa the first to
recover, and, kneelinz by the panting
overw ht horse, he passed his
hand Zently over the tangled mane
and down the [pam-Ilecked face. The
red eye rofled up at him ; but it w
wonder not hatred, a prayer and

a threat which he could read in it.
As bhe stroked the reeking muszzle,
the horse whinnied gently and thrust
his nose into the hollow: of his bhand.
It was enough,
the contest, the acceptance of new
conditions by a chivalrous [oe from
a chivalrous viector,

“You are my borse, Pommers," Nig-
el whispered, and he laid his cheek
agajnst the craning head. “I know
you, Pommers, and you know me, and
with the help of Baint Paul we shal]
teach some other folk to know us
both. Now let us walk tozether as
far as thias moorland pond, for indeed
I wot not whether it is you or I who
need the water most.”

And so it was that some belated
monks of Waverley, passing bome-
ward [rom the outer f[arms saw a
strange sight, which they carried on
with them so that it reached that
very night the ears of both sacrist
and of Abbot. For, as they passed
through Tilford, they had seen horie
and man walking side by side and
bead by bhead up the manor-house
lane, And when they had raised
their lanthorns on the pair it was
none other than the .younz Squire
himself, who was leading home, as
a shepherd leads a lamb, the fear-
some yellow horse ol Crooksbury.

At the Winter Fair.

In showing Bhropslire sheep at
Guelph last week Mr. John Camp-
bell’s flock met with good success in
strong competition. In eight show-
ings five firsts and three second
prizes were awarded it. In the grade
class, where the dilferent breeds of
sheep are in competition, in their
grades and crosses, the entrics [rom
Fairview were successful in winning
in every section, and out of eight
firsts, offered, won four of them, in-
cluding the sweepstakes for the best
single sbeep in the class. These
grades were sold two weeks ago, for
delivery at Guelph, to Messrs. 8. H.
Waller & Son, of St. Lawrence mar-
ket, Toronto, at seven and a hall
cents per pound live weight. Four
shearlings and twa lambs, comprising
the lot, made an average of four-
teen dollars ewh, — probably the
highest price for a lot ever heard of
in Canadz aa paid for sheep goinz to
tbe block. essrs. Waller intend
sending themy to the Waldorf-Astoria
hotel, of New York City, as they
have done the past two years with
the winning sheep bought from Fair-
view Farm. . |, g Tt |
“=

~ TO BE THE LARCEST VESSEL

On Canadian Iniand Waters.
In a few days the officia’ announce-
ment will probably be made that the
Midland Navigation Company have
closed a contract with the Colling-
wood Bhipbuilding Company for the

construction off the Jlargest Canadian
atecamer on the great lakes. The new
vessel is to be delivered by next Oc-
tober, in time to participate in the
grain business next year, and for this
renson construction will have (o be

"y

It was the end ol

five sons, as follows: Robert, of 4

Bmith; William and Mrs. J. Wilson,

gtnﬂlng - :I'l. Thnm:mn Bil;rrh. Mra.
n Weataway hard, " of L4040 544

Fenelon ; John and George of S8mith:

and Mrs, Wm. Hawes, of Putarhrn.‘

One daughter, the Jate Mra. Wm. Ar-

nott, died about two weeks ago.

EfanoR e MISS JACKSON,

to the community, the deceased being
one of the moat ' respected ‘Cor. Peel and William-sts., Lindsay, Ont
umif‘ of tﬂwmmipﬂj.' s B -
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DON'T THROW MONEY AW

The Chatham Incubator and
Brooder has created a New Era
in Poaliry Raising,

The settingd Hen as a Hatcher
has been proven a Commercial
‘Failare.

The Chatham Incabator and

Brooder has always proved a
Money Maker.

A Light, Pleasant and Profit-
able Business for Women

p-d.-nturin:n..n? w:’;hrmnn#niruy
e et
m-mwithlﬁlﬂllﬂnﬂﬁmlﬂhﬂ
isposal can, without previous experience
ruhmt:mtnt“ﬂlhr.h-ﬂnth poultry
business and make money right from the start,

e

THE SETTING HEN—Her failures
kave discouraged many a pouliry raiser.

You can make money
‘chicks in the right
w ts of It.

No one doubts that there s in ralsing
mﬁﬂm-mmmm.

Users of the Chatham Incubator and Brooder
have all made money. 1f you atill cling Lo the

THE CHATHAM INCUBATOR—Iis

swccess has emcouraged many lo make
mwt#ﬂﬂtrfwlwﬂ

posssble out of chicks. g

Every Farmer Should
Raise Poultry

Almost every farmer “keeps hena,” bul.while
be knows that there is a certain amount of profit
in the business, even whon letliog it lake care
of itself, few farmers are aware of how much
they are losing every year by not getting inte
the poultry business in such a way as Lo make
real money out of it

The setting hen as a
pommercial suooess, -

oggs and she should be k |
r o raise chicks for mﬁfm t.nmir: right,
nstalling a Chatham Incubator Brooder.

ith auch a machine you can begin batching

].I.-'I"I'ﬂI lé &l sny Cime
Inm.t- m‘i".-;m mﬂ; t u;l: crop off your fields in
3 tor will hateh ¥ oiws 'l‘ie.u Chatham Incubalor and
na, and do it better. Now,

T

2B
&

TO YOUR STATION
FREIGHT PREPAID

A CHATHAM
INCUBATOR
and BROODER

You Pay us no Cash
Till After 1906 Harvest

.m,i}u b mL:Bcl,-'m :-L:Innam'ltha
b rs wWhen supply is v i
prices accordingly hifh- This you could never
do with hens as hale nirﬂ. i ha

We know that there is mng:rﬂ" -~ nmlm

right. All you have to do is to get & Chalham
Incubator and Brooder and start it. Bul per-

haps are nol propared just now Lo =pol
gt e This ':., why we make the special

IS THIS FAIR?

Wo know there i money in raixin

We trﬂ: the H:Lhu.mm Incu
Brooder 1o eq

We know Lhat with any reasonable effort on
your part, you cannot bul ake moocy out of

“hatham [ncubator and Brooder,
1 ng:i.uwnm?;ldmhruﬂl':-rlﬂ

in many

chickons.
tor and

—Your No. 1 Incubator i= all
with it. Wil
‘G-?-uu. i

commenced at an early date. The un-
official information places the vessel

Cresolene in the vaporizer, |

as 450 feet long, 568 feet boam, and
ber ty as something in exoess

, and

The same com-

t
_-Eﬂn{‘_::ntm the Midland King and

perfectly satisflod

et R wot Fo

-1 both Incubator and
i Yot 75 cent. out of




