
Fighting Life’s Battle;
O R ,  L A D Y  B L A N C H E ’ S  B 1 T T E B  

P U N I S H M E N T

ed when, from the house opposite 
which she was standing two men 
came out.

They came out hurriedly; the 
foremost one in silence, the other 
one vociferating in the sharp, excit
ed Italian fashion.

Something in the appearance of 
the first man attracted Floris’ at
tention, as she stepped back to al
low them to pass she saw that he 
was an Englishman.

It almost seemed to her for the 
moment as if she had seen him be
fore, and she looked at him with 
a quick, frightened pulsation of her 
heart.

He was particularly handsome, 
with a pair of dark flashing eyea, 
and all the manner of a young man, 
though his hair, cut close to the 
head, was grey—almost white—and 
his face close shaven.

It was a singularly striking face, 
and it affected Floris strangely; 
why, she did not know.

He did not see her, and would 
have walked past with a quick 
though not hurried step, but the
man who followed him sprang for
ward and seized him by the arm.

The first man turned and faced 
him coolly enough, but with a glit- 

that made Floris

in her solitary walks about the 
city; but not one of the chattcr 
boxes ever imagined for a moment 
that the girl who lived in the little 
house at the corner of the square, 
with the eccentric old Mrs. Sinclair 
and who wa» called Lillian Wood, 
was none other than Floris Car
lisle, once so -nearly Countess of 
Norman.

Floris had come to Florence in 
the beginning of the winter, with 
a heart that was too heavy, as 
Dante says, to ache much, and had 
found a quiet but not unfriendly 
welcome from the lady who engaged 
her.

Mrs. Sinclair was one of those 
eccentric people who permit them
selves to be absorbed by an idea, 
and give up everything in life to 
the pursuit of it.

Mrs. Sinclair’s great ambition 
was to write an exhaustive work 
on botany.

She wa3 passionately fond of 
flowers, and had made them a study 
ever since she was a girl; but the 
book had not got itself written yet, 
though she was now an old woman 
with white hair and failing eyesight.

It was in consequcnce of this fail
ing eyesight that she had advertised 
for a young girl to assist her, and 
she soon found that she had se
cured a treasure in Floris.

Floris’ work was not difficult; for 
two hours in the morning and an 
hour in the evening she was occu
pied in making notes and copying 
extracts for the great work; the 
rest of the time was at her own 
disposal, and she disposed of it in 
learning Italian in the quietude of 
her own room, or wandering dream
ily about the beautiful city.

T,j all intents and purposes, so 
completely was her present life di
vided from the old one that Floris 
Carlisle might indeed have been 
dead and Lillian Wood have sprung 
from her ashes.

Mrs. Sinclair had no friends be
sides the clergyman and the profes
sor ; no English newspaper ever en
tered the house ; no tidings of the 
great world on the other side of the 
channel ever reached the Violet 
Villa, as it was called, and Floris 
knew nothing of Lord Norman’s ac
cident and illness, guessed nothing 
of the plot which Lady Blanche and 
Oscar Raymond had so skillfully 
woven and put into execution.

Slowly, dreamily, Floris crossed 
the bridge on this May evening, and 
reached the library. She stood 
talking to the librarian, to whom 
she was known, then she set off for 
home.

With her book under her arm she 
was walking quietly through a nar
row street when, suddenly, there 
came upon the drowsy, shadowy si
lence the sound of men’s voices 
raised in anger.

There was no one in the street 
excepting a couple of children at 
play in the road and a woman lol
ling at a door, and Floris was won
dering whence the sound proceed

C H A P T E R  X X V .

“ I f  I  w e re  ask ed  w h ich  w as th e  
m o s t  b e a u t ifu l m on th  in  th e  y e a r , "  
sa id  a  fa m o u s  F r e n ch  tr a v e le r , “ I  
sh ou ld  a n sw er  ‘ M a y a n d  if  y o u  
a sk ed  m e w h ere  I  c o u ld  ch o o se  to  
sp en d  it , I  w ou ld  say ‘ F lo r e n c e . ’ ”

I t  w as M a y , a  lo v e ly , b a lm y , p le a 
sa n tly  sm ilin g  M a y , a n d  F lo r e n c e  
w as lo o k in g  a t its  b e s t.

O n  on e  o f  th e  b r id g e s , a n d  le a n 
in g  a g a in st th e  s to n e w o rk  an d  lo o k 
in g  d ow n  a t th e  r iv e r  w as a  y o u n g  
g ir l .

S he w as d ressed  in m o u rn in g  —  
n o t  h eav y  c r a p e , stiff a n d  h id eou s, 
b u t  o f  s im p le  b la ck  m e r in o , r e lie v 
ed  b y  a  to u ch  o f  w h ite  la ce  o r  l in 
en  a t th e  s leev es  a n d  th ro a t .

I t  waB a v e ry  lo v e ly  fa c e  even  in 
th a t  c ity  o f  lo v e ly  fa ce s , a n d  the
p e o p le  h ad  e le c te d  to  ca ll  h e r , n ot
b y  th e  n am e she h ad  a ssu m ed , L i l 
lian  W o o d , b u t " t h e  p r e tty  E n g 
lish  la d y ! ”  and  th e re  w ere  m an y 
w h o  w ere  p le a se d  a t w in n in g  a 
sm ile fro m  h er sw eet, sad  fa c e  as 
a t d r a w in g  th e  c o p p e r  co in s  fro m  
th e  g ra n d  p e o p le  w h o  ro d e  la z ily  
th rou g h  th e p a rk s  o r  c ra w le d  la n 
g u id ly  a lo n g  th e  q u a y 3.

A m o n g  the E n g lish  a t F lo r e n ce  
i  j h ad  been  q u ite  an a m u sem en t, j te r  in  h is  eyes 
d u r in g  th e lo n g  w in te r  m on th s , t o  j tre m b le .
gu ess  a t th e  h isto ry  o f  th e g r a c e fu l I “ W e i l l ”  h e sa id , in  I ta lia n , b u t
E n glish  g ir l w ho w as seen  so o fte n  j w ith  an  E n g lish  a ccen t.

“ Y o u  sh a ll n o t  g o !  H e a r  m e ! I  
say y o u  sh a ll n o t  g o !”  sa id  th e  m an 
w h o  h e ld  h im , v e h e m e n tly . “ Y o u  
— y o u  E n g lish  a re  a ll a lik e , y o u  w in 
o u r  m on ey  a n d  th en , h o u f ! y o u  
f ly !  C om e b a c k ! ”

“ T h an k s n o ! ”  sa id  th e E n g lish 
m an , w ith  a  sm ile  th a t  w as m ore  
e x a s p e ra t in g  in  its  c o o l  sa n g  fr o id  
th an  a n y  v e rb a l r e to r t .

“ Y o u  w ill n o t ? ”  sh o u te d  th e 
o th e r , th ro u g h  h is set teeth .

“ C e r ta in ly  n o t ! ”  r e p lie d  the 
E n g lish m a n . “ W h y  sh ou ld  I ?  I 
h ave  w on  y o u r  m on ey  ; is th a t  w hat 
y o u  co m p la in  o f 't Y o u  h av e  w on  
e n o u g h  o f  m in f ,  ray f r ie n d .”

T h e  I ta lia n  g r o u n d  h is tee th . 
“ Y ou  a re  a c h e a t ! ”  he h issed . 
T h e  E n g lish m an  la u g h ed .
“ Y o u  o u g h t to  k n ow  a  b ro th e r -  

a r t is t  w hen  y o u  see h im , c e r ta in 
l y , ”  he re to r te d , q u ie t ly . “ Y o u  
a re  an  a u th o r ity  on  th e s u b je c t  
w hom  I sh o u ld  n o t c a r e  to  d is 
p u te .”

“ Y o u  m ea n  1”  sn a r le d  the
Italian.

“ J u s t  th is , m y fr ie n d — th a t if  I 
h ad  n o t  ch e a te d , as y o u  c a ll  it , o c 
c a s io n a lly , I  sh ou ld  h av e  s to o d  l i t 
t le  ch a n ce  a g a in st y o u  w h o  ch ea t 
a lw a y s ! G o o d -e v e n in g .”

A n d  w ith  a s im p le  m o v e m e n t he 
w ren ch ed  th e  m a n ’ s h an d  fro m  its  
fre n z ie d  c lu tch  an d  tu rn e d  a w a y .

A t  th e  m om en t, w 'hile F lo r is  w as 
th a n k in g  h e r  s ta rs  th a t th e a ffa ir  
h ad  e n d e d  a n d  th a t she w as fre e  
to  g o  on  h er  w a y , the I ta lia n  ra is 
ed  h is  h a n d , som eth in g  g lea m ed  
b r ig h tly  in  th e  m u rk y  g a s lig h t, th e  
E n g lish m a n  u tte r e d  a  sh a rp  c ry , 
a n d  fe ll a n d  s ta g g e re d  up a g a in st 
th e p o s t  o f  th e  d o o r w a y  in  w hich  
she h id .

C ry in g  f o r  h e lp  as lo u d ly  as she 
co u ld , F lo r is  k n e lt  d ow n  b e s id e  h im  
a n d  ra ised  h is  h ead .

T h e  s tre e t , so s ilen t a  m in u te  a g o , 
seem ed  to  s ta rt  in to  li fe  as i f  by 
m a g ic , an d  a  c ro w d  g a th e re d  rou n d  
th o tw o  fig u res— th e  p r o n e  m an 
w ith  h is w hite fa c e , a n d  the k n e e l
in g  g ir l  w ith  h e r  g e n tle , p ity in g  
on e .

In  a n o th e r  m o m e n t th e  p o lice  
ca m e u p , an d  F lo r is  h u r r ie d  h om e 
to  te l l the te r r ib le  s to ry  to  M rs. 
S in c la ir .

F lo r is  w as s ip p in g  h er  te a  an 
h o u r  a fte rw a rd , w hen  th e serv a n t 
a n n o u n ce d  th e  c le rg y m a n .

H e  w as a v e ry  o ld  g e n tle m a n , 
v ery  g re a t ly  r e s p e c te d  a n d  b e lo v e d  
b y  th e  E n g lish  com m u n ity  in  F lo r 
en ce , a n d  a  c o n sta n t v is ito r  a t th e 
V io le t  V illa .

“ I  am  la te  th is  ev en in g , d e a r  m a 
d a m ,”  h e sa id , a ft e r  ex ch a n g in g  
g re e t in g s . “ B u t I  w as d e ta in e d  on  
m y  ro a d  h ith e r  by  an a cc id e n t . I  
w as c ro s s in g  th e  roa d  b y  th o h o s 
p ita l w hen  th e  p o r te r  ran  a cro ss  
a n d  ca lle d  m o in . A  m an  h ad  been  
b r o u g h t  in w ho h a d  b e e n  s ta b b ed  
in th e  s tr e e t s .”

F lo r is  s ta rte d  an d  p u t d ow n  h er  
te a cu p .

“ H o  w as an  E n g lish m a n , and  
that, is w h y ^ th ey  slent f o r  m e , o f

co u rse . I  fo u n d  th e p o o r  fe llo w  in 
th e s u r g e o n ’ s h an d s , a n d  v e ry  m uch  
ex h a u s te d . I t  a p p e a rs  th a t  he w as 
s ta b b ed  w h ile  co m in g  o u t  o f  a  h ou so  
in  o n e  o f  th e  s tre e ts  o ff th e  sq u a re . 
I  su sp ect it  w as a  q u a rr e l a ris in g  
fro m  som e g a m b lin g  tra n sa ctio n . 
H is  a c co u n t  o f  th e a ffa ir  was n o t 
v ery  c le a r  ; in d e e d , he seem ed  a n x 
iou s to  hush  th e m a tte r  u p , an d  was 
v ery  r e t ic e n t .”

“ Is  he v e ry  b a d ly  w o u n d e d ? ”  
ask ed  F lo r is  in a s low  v o ice .

“ N o , on ly  s lig h tly , n o t  d a n g e r 
ou s ly  ; a t  an y  ra te  h e r e co v e r e d  v ery  
q u ick ly  a n d , s tra n g e  to  say, has 
le f t  th e  h o sp ita l. T h ey  tr ie d  to  
p e rsu a d e  h im  to  rem a in , b u t he r e 
so lu te ly  d e c lin e d  an d  cam e o u t w ith  
m e .”

“ Is  it p o s s ib le ? ”  b re a th e d  F lo r is .
“ H e  is an  E n g lish m an  !”  he sa id , 

a s  if th a t e x p la in e d  th e  m a n ’ s o b 
s tin a cy . “ A n  I ta lia n , n ow  w ou ld  
h av e  g iv en  in  a n d  la id  th e re  fo r  a 
m on th . P o o r  fe llo w , I  h a p p en  to  
k n ow  a g r e a t  d ea l a b o u t  h im .”

“ Y e s ? ”  sa id  F lo r is .
“ Y e s . H e  is a w e ll-k n ow n  m an 

in F lo r e n c e , a n d  b e a rs , I  am  so rry  
t o  say , to o  fa m ou s  a c h a ra c te r  as a 
g a m b le r . H e  ca m e  h e re , w hy , d e a r  
m e, a few  w eek s b e fo r e  y o u r  a r 
r iv a l, m y d e a r  M iss W o o d . A r ich  
m an  it  w as re p o r te d , a t a n y  ra te  
he seem ed  to  b e  in  p ossess ion  o f  a 
la rg e  sum  o f  m o n e y  a n d , fo r  a tim e 
liv e d  in  g r e a t  s ty le . H e  b eca m e  a 
m e m b e r  o f  o n e  o f  th e  fa s te s t c lu b s  
h e re , a n d  soon  g o t  h im se lf k n ow n  
as a m an w h o  p la y e d  co n tin u a lly  
an d  fo r  la rg e  s tak es . T h en  he d is 
a p p e a re d  fo r  a tim e , a n d  I  h eard  
th a t h e h a d  ca u g h t th e  fe v e r . P e r 
h ap s th a t  a cco u n ts  fo r  th e  ch a n ge  
w h ich  I  o b s e rv e d  in  h im  th is  e v e n 
in g  ; h is h a ir , w hich  w as d a rk , has 
b e co m e  a lm ost g ra y , as i s  som etim es 
th e  ca se  v.-ith y o u n g  m en w ith  b la ck  
h a ir . H is  n am e is R a y m o n d , O scar 
R a y m o n d .”

F lo r is  tu rn e d  th e  n am e o v e r  in 
h e r  m in d  fo r  fu lly  a  m in u te , b u t she 
co u ld  n o t  r e c o lle c t  e v e r  h a v in g  
h ea rd  it b e fo r e .

S h e  w e n t U pstairs t o  h er  room , 
a n d  se tt in g  h e r  la tt ice  b a ck , lo o k e d  
o u t  to  th e  c ity  w ith  its  c o u n tle ss  
lig h ts  b e a m in g  lik e  fireflies  in the 
d a r k n e s s ; b u t  it  w as n o t  o f  F lo r 
en ce  o r  th e  scen e  she h a d  seen  in 

' th e s tre e ts  she w as t h in k in g ; 
s tra n g e ly  u n a cco u n ta b ly , h er  
th ou g h ts  h ad  tr a v e lle d  b a ck w a rd  to  
L o r d  N o rm a n , a n d  m o re  c le a r ly  
than  sho h ad  seen  h im  fo r  m on th s 
p a st h is fa ce  rose  b e fo r e  h e r  m en 
ta l v is ion . A n d  y e t  it  d id  n o t  o c 
cu r  to  h e r  th a t th e  fa ce  o f  the 
w ou n d ed  m an , O sca r  R a y m on d , 
w as lik e  th a t o f  h e r  lo s t  lo v e r .

P erh a p s  if  O sca r  R a y m o n d ’ s h a ir  
h ad  b een  b la ck  and  h e h ad  w orn  
a  m ou sta ch e , th e  re se m b la n ce  w ou ld  
h ave b e e n  to o  g r e a t  to  e sca p e  h er  
n o tice , b u t  in th e  s ix  m on th s  o f  
d iss ip a tion  O sca r  R a y m o n d  a a d  
a lte r e d  an d  a g e d  co n s id e ra b ly , an d  
it  w ou ld  h av e  b een  im p oss ib le  fo r  
h im  to  re p e a t  th e  c o m e d y  w hich  
h ad  p r o v e d  a  tr a g e d y  fo r  F lo r is  
C a rlis le  !

CHAPTER XXVI.
Three weeks passed and the rou

tine of Floris’ life went on unbrok
en like the daily round of a well- 
made clock, and she had almost 
“remembered to have forgotten” 
the incident of the gambling fray. 
She had so far forgotten it that she 
had resumed her old solitary wan
derings about the city, and one af
ternoon was seated under the trees 
in the square with a book in her 
hand, and her eyes fixed on the en- 
purpled hills, when she becamc 
conscious that some one was stand
ing beside her.

She awoke from her reverie with 
a start, and was startled to see the 
Englishman she had last seen lying 
on the cold stones, standing quiet
ly at her elbow.

He raised his hat as she looked 
up, and his dark eyes met her start
led gaze with a calm but earnest 
appeal in them.

“Do not be alarmed, I beg of 
you,” he said, in a soft grave voice. 
“I fear that I have startled you?”

“No—a little perhaps,” said 
Floris, looking up at him slowly.

She noticed as she did so that 
his face was more pale and hag
gard than when she had first seen

it, and that his left hand was thrust 
in the fold of his coat.

“This is the second time I have 
been unfortunate enough to alarm 
you,” he said, gently, and with a 
touch of genuine self-reproach and 
regret in his voice. “I beg you to 
forgive me.”

“There is nothing to forgive,” 
said Floris, calm̂ .

“Yes, there is a great deal,” he 
said, gravely. “I have not for
gotten”—he stopped, as if uncer
tain how to proceed, then went on 
after a pause—“I fear I must have 
been the cause of great uneasiness 
and alarm to you. I wish that my 
friend had made his rash attempt 
half an hour sooner or later.”

(To be continued.)
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O n  t h e  F a r m

THE DAIRY AND SYSTEM.
System means more money. In  

the business world it is now being 
perfected in practice. Those colos 
sal money-makers—the big trusts— 
are built on system. In America, 
patentees of devices that will save 
even one minute daily become rich, 
so greatly is time valued. We in 
New Zealand havo not yet attain
ed to America’s business develop
ment, but even here method in 
every business is fast developing, 
says the New Zealand Dairyman.

S ystem  o f  th e  D a ir y — In  th e  fa rm  
in g  b u sin ess, as in  e v e ry  o th e r , 
sy s tem a tic  w o rk in g  m ean s m ore  
m on ey . M an y fa rm e rs  d o  n o t  re 
g a rd  th e ir  tim e as w o rth  so  m uch  
m on ey — at le a s t  in  p r a c t ic e . F ew  
o f  th em  c o u ld  te ll o n e , o ff  h an d , 
e x a c t ly  h ow  m u ch  th e ir  fa rm  r e tu rn 
e d  th em  in a n y  p a r t ic u la r  y e a r .

In  th e  d a ily  ro u n d  a re  m an y 
th in g s  th a t co u ld  b e  im p ro v e d . 
F o r  in sta n ce , d u r in g  th e  a u tu m n , 
as th e  m ilk in g  cow p d e c re a se , m ore  
tim e sh ou ld  b e  le f t  an d  o n e  o r  m ore  
m ilk ers  m ig h t b e  sp a re d  fro m  the 
p a ils  fo r  o th e r  w o rk . I t  is n o t ic e 
a b le , h o w e v e r , th a t, in stea d  o f  
e a r ly  r is in g  b e in g  co n t in u e d  in  th is 
sea son , fr e q u e n tly  th e b e d  still 
h o ld s  its  o c c u p a n t  a t  7.00 a .m . 
C o n se q u e n tly , th e  m ilk in g  d oes  
n o t  s ta r t  u n t il 7.30 a .m ., a n d  in 
s tea d  o f  o n e  o r  m ore  m ilk ers  b e in g  
s p a re d  fo r  o th e r  a n d  n ecessa ry  
w o rk , a ll h an d s g o  to  th e  p a ils . 
T h e re , r e lie v e d  o f  th e  u rg e n t n eed  
o f  h a ste , th ey  ta k e  n e a r ly  as lo n g  
to  m ilk  the h erd  as  in  th e  sum m er. 
S o  th a t it  som etim es  h a p p en s  th a t, 
w h ere  a  c re a m e ry  h as a  s co re  o f  
su p p lie rs , n o t  o n e  o f  th em  b r in g s  
h is m ilk  b e fo r e  e ig h t o ’ c lo c k . B y 
th e  tim e  th e  c a r t  is b a c k , th e  ca n s  
w a sh ed , th e  shed  c le a n e d  a n d  the 
m a n u re  sp re a d  th e  m o r n in g  has 
flow n .

A Time Table—There can be no 
question that early rising pays. 
Most dairymen will admit that to 
rise an hour earlier than is their 
custom seems like having two hours 
added to their working day. The 
morning hours are worth twice as 
much as are the afternoon ones. 
These immediately preceding re
marks may appear platitudes, but 
they are worthy of repetition, and 
they illustrate my point.

Suppose the farmer had a time

table arranged on a slate (so tbafcf 
items could be easily erased). The 
following time table is suggested to- 
serve from the beginning of Juno, 
(in any year) until the end of Au
gust.

T im e T a b le — S ix  a .m ., m en  rise  ;< 
C.30 to  7.30 a .m . fe e d  an d  h a rn ess  
h o rse s , a n d  m i lk ;  7.30 a .m .,  b r e a k 
fa s t ; 8 a .m . d a iry  h an d s ( tw o )  on  
th e re tu rn  o f  c a r t , fe e d  ca lv e s  an d  
p ig s  ( if  a n y ) a n d  w ash  ca n s  a n d  
b u c k e ts ;  8 a .m . to  12 n o o n , a g r i
cu ltu ra l h a n d s  co m m e n ce  re g u la r  
w o r k ;  9.30 a .m . to  11 a .m .,  o n e  
d a iry  h an d  to  c le a n  p a ils , c a r t  an d  
sp re a d  m a n u re , th e o th e r  to  assist 
ov  ch o p  w o o d  a n d  assist in fie ld  
w o r k ; 12 n o o n  to  1 o ’ c lo c k , g e n e r 
al d in n e r  h o u r ;  1 p .m . t o  5 p .m ., 
fie ld  o r  (a g r ic u ltu r a l)  h an d s  c o n 
t in u e  w o r k ;  1 p .m . to  3.30 d a iry  
h an d s assist fie ld  h an d s , w hen  on e  
g o e s  f o r  th e  c o w s ;  4 p .m ., tw o  
d a iry  h a n d s  ( it  is a ssu m ed  th a t  v e ry  
few  co w s  n eed  m ilk in g  in these- 
m o n th s ) m ilk  cow a  a n d  a fte rw a rd  
d o  o d d  jo b s ;  5 p .m ., fie ld  h an d s  
cea se  w o rk , u n h arn ess  an d  c o v e r  
h o r s e s ;  5.30 p .m .,  tea .

T h is tim e ta b le  is n o t  re co m m e n d 
ed  as a  h a rd  a n d  fa s t  c o d e , b u t ra 
th e r , a s a  “ g r o u n d  p la n ”  o f  w ork . 
W h e re  th e  d a iry  h erd  is  la r g e r , th e 
t i l l in g  p r a c t ic a lly  n il, a n d  th e  fa m 
ily  (o r  h a n d s ) sm a ll, a n d  w h e re  a  
m ilk in g  m a ch in e  is u sed  it  ca n n o t  
b e  a p p lie d  in  its  e n t ir e ty . B u t  w ith  
m o d ifica tio n  to  su it ca ses , i t  sh ou ld  
p ro v e  an  a ll-h e lp fu l tim e  ta b le . 
T h e  a u th o r ’ s a im  in it  i s : T o  e c o 
n om ize  tim e , t o  o r d e r  e v e ry th in g  on  
th e  fa rm , a n d  to  g e t  th e  u tm ost 
a m o u n t d o n e  w ith o u t s tra in . T h o 
d e ta ils  o f  th e  m o r r o w 's  w o rk  
sh ou ld  b e  filled  in  b y  th e  fa r m e r  
on  th e  n ig h t b e fo r e , so  th a t  th e  
w o rk  o f  th e  n e x t  d a y  is p la n n e d  
a n d  ca n  b e  s ta r te d  w ith o u t delay>

FORTUNE BY ENLISTING.
Recruiting officials at Naples have 

discovered that a poor young pea
sant who had been enlisted is the 
son of Signora Esther Baldini, a  
wealthy lady who entrusted her 
child to a nurse, lost him, and had 
been searching for him for twenty 
years. The young man is now heir 
to $1,000,000.

LEVEL.
“Tryin’ to rise too fas’ in life is 

tiresome uphill work,” said Uncle 
Eben. “Loafin’ will send you, 
speedin’ down de toboggan whah; 
you’ll finish wif a bump. De bes’ ! 
way is jes’ to go ahaid an’ be on 
de level.”

SEEMED LONGER.
“On our wedding day ten years 

ago,” began Flatley, “I ”
“Why, John,” interrupted his 

wife, “we have only boen married 
three years.”

“Well,” he replied, “it seems like 
ten to me.”

A COLLECTOR.
Minister—“Mv dear little boy, 

why don’t you get an umbrella?”
Jakey—“Since pa has stopped go

ing to church he never brings home 
any more umbra lias.”

Printed musical notes were first, 
used about 1464.

Ten to one it’s your own fault if; 
luck is against you.

Good advice is the kind you re
member too late that you forget to, 
take.
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SE2JMS
A s  this v e r y  rem a rk a b le  p rep a ra tion  Is now  
ca lled , is  the greatest C onstitu tion a l R em ed y , 
ever kn ow n  fo r  B rood  M ares, C olts, S ta llion * 1 
an d  a ll o th er  h o r s e s ; a lso  D istem per a m o n g  
D o g s  and  Sheep. Thia com p ou n d  is m ade o ?  
the p u rest ingred ien ts  e n d  n o t  Rn a tom  o f  
po ison ou s  o r  In jurious n a tu re  en ters  Into itai 
com p osition . M a n y  p ersons a ro  n ow  ta k in g  
S P O H N ’S fo r  L a  G rippe, C olds, C oughs, K id . 
n ey  T rou b le , etc., and  lt is a lw a y s  sa fe . Xt 
expels  the  D isease  G erm s fro m  the b o d y ;  
a cts  d ire ct ly  on  the B lood  an d  G lands. 
S P O IIN 'S  is  n ow  sold  b y  n ea rly  e very  drug*i 
grist an d  harn ess dea ler in the land, an d  any\ 
ca n  it  fo r  you . F if ty  cen ts  and  $1.00 ai 
bottle , an d  JC.00 and  ♦11.00 the dozen.

R c c o r d  o f  A n n u a l  S a le s .
1st T e a r  .............................  1,053 B ott les  S o la

2nd Y e a r  .............................  4,364 "  “
Srd Y e a r  .............................  9,256 *’  *•
4th Y e a r  .............................  19,150 «  •*
5th Y e a r  .............................. 40,284 “  "
6th Y ea r .............................  72,380 "  "
7th  Y e a r  .............................. 100,532 “  **
8th Y ea r ....................... . . .1 2 4 ,5 0 0  “  “
9th Y ea r .............................. 172,488 ** "

' 10th Y e a r    ......................... 221,760 “  "
11th Y e a r  .............................. 287,620 “  11
12th Y e a r  .............................. 378,962 "  **
13th Y ea r ..............................508,720 "  "
14th Y e a r  .............................. 648,260 '• “
IS th  Y e a r  .............................. 607,854 "  "

S end fo r  ou r B ook le t o f  tw e lve  g o o d  rec ip es  
f o r  fa m ily  a n d  s to ck  m ed icin es, F R E E .

D is f r H iu io r s  
A H  W h o l e s a l e  D r u g g i s i s

i S p o h n  M e d i c a l  C o ,
CHEMISTS AND BACTERIOLOGISTS
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