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© only the strong kernels. 

* thefuture; 

E20 . 

you. 

* by mail post, .paid at 59 gents a box 

it is_the epemy’'s( hut. .no longer@®can 

- tats’ -§was. tie village notvtheirm”) 

s ie Canada’s war. 

What will the Harv gt be? “Seve. 

In :rease of knowlege means increase 
of production. ’ 

o first essential for the er i 

is good seed.” 

Not only grain growers, but breeders 

and al! producers are making history at 

this juncture. Se Be 

Va ve of ghe crops increased if treat- 

ed for smut prevention” 

Failure tu secure suitable varieties is 

a frequent cause of poor ensilage. 

- -——— 
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: All grain. intended for weed should be 

cle ped and graded, in order to retuir 
. 

Farmers who have seperate houses 

tor *heir l1ohorers have no difficulty in! 

s8curing help. . i 

Good labor is worthy employment in’ 

winter ns well as in epring, summer and 

autumn. 

If tabu i 

more plentifivl in another “ear. 

wide to encourage present help. 

A uresu of employment could fi. a 

aseful work iv every town of size. 
Austria has decreed that every acre 
me utthzed tor.production. Wast-' 

ing lana ie the worgtform of extravag- 

8 “curce now, it will not te 

f0 it ie 

ance. { 
Live stock is tae foundatitm of per. 

ménently stccessful farming to-day, as 
it'tna always been. § i agg : 
‘The farmer ‘Who conserves bis best 

atdok fot brédding will profit greatly in 

When.manure is piled snd a'lowed to 

heat, thé vitstityoffiost of the sen dad 
i destroyec : but when drawn to the 

field from the stable, or not left long} 

enough in the pile to become well rotted, 

manure is one of the most important | 

sceans of seed dispersal. 
Canada is thany times larger in area 

than Be! im, but in population there 

is not » great deal of diffe ence, that 

is, considéring Belgium before the war- 

Britain is the protector of small states. 

The greater the area and variety of 

area, the more protection is needed 

i 3 h——" | a 

Spring Sopities 
in the Blood. 
— — 

A Tons Holoins is a Nosouity 
‘at this Season 

Dr. Williame? Pik “Pills for Pale 

People are am Cell year round tonic, 

Plood-builder and “nervé-restorer. But 

they aré abfeciully valuable in the spring 
when the system is loaded with 1mpuri- 

ties aa a ‘tedilt'o” the indoor life of the 
winter months” “There i is no other sea- 
sn when the blood i3.50 ; much in need. 

i p: purifying apd. enriching. and gvery 
dos of these Pills helps: to make né%, _.; 
ric, red bloods’ In the spring ane . feel 

weak and tired—Dr. Williams’ Pink 

Pills, give sirength.. In the spring. the’ 
appetite is eften -pror—Dr. Williams’ 

Pink Pils? ‘develop the appetites ‘tena 

the stomacir - ani aid’ weak digestian: 

It 's in the spring that poisons Ap the 

bled iad an Hurclet ir disfizu ine pin} } 

e1utions and-Hoils Dr: Wi ams’ Pn Kk 

Pills speedily clear thé “skin tetaus: 
they go to the root of the trouble io the: * 

blood. 1n the spring ‘anaemia, rey. 

matism, indiges‘ion. neuralgia, erysi- 
pelas and mary other 1roatles “mre 

most persistent because of poor, weah 

blyed, and it is at this time when ail 
nature t~kes on new life that the blood. 

most seriously needs attention. Some 
people dese themselves with. purgatives. 

at this season, but these only further 
weaken themselves. A purgative mere. 
'y gallops through the system, ‘empty | 
ing the bowels, but it does not care tnv 
thing, On the other hand Dr. "Wil 

liams’ Pink Pills actuall, make "mew 
bloo1. which reaches every nerve and 

organ in. -the body, bringing new 

strength, néw Health and wiger t 
wesk;. easily’ tired men, . ‘women’ and 
children. Try Dr. Williams’ Pink "Pill 
this sprig’ They will not disappoint 

You’ can get thece- 

Pills through any medicine, desler or 

or six boxes for, $2.50 “from The Dr. 

Wilhams® Medicine Co, Frockyille, Ont. 
ns 

The yillage is ours—he; the enemy 

has it—it is once more ours—finelly 

it b® called » village, nothing but a 
heap of Misdking ‘ruins. The inhabi- 

had abandoned it early—happy, far 
thenv—fov the shot and shelf. hit an] 
alike, old and young, wemen: and’ 

ge Calo nl” Ne ld, 3s we 
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pr man penned Ia smong the resi 

tho» 

hesith. renewing : 

times more cruel. . Crashing 
burning bufldings,. smothering’ smoke 
and fumes, maddened animals! every 
building a fortress or barricade, and 
every window a gun-hole! | There 
was a breastwork heaped tpg with 

“8, the defenders haviag- used 
the s’ajn as a rampart ‘0 shoot behtnd. 

— ERTS 

«it 18 apd 80. 

. agony! 

Small Deposits 
Welcome 
you wish to start a Savings 

Aries SOE Uitte Secs 
have only & small sum to 
with; you will be welcome 

at our office. : Some of our fr 
accounts began ay deposits of : 

It is our aim to have customers 
com¥to'us with the feeling that 
we will attend to their business 
re a 32 

“The Bank of 
Nova Scotia 
CR 

CARLETL s+ COUNTY Breached 

& sodsrock, East Floreaceville 
\ Centreville, Bath, Bristol 

Po e——— 

* heroics? 

Bound }ilé" poor. legn end g» 
some supper. Finally we th slopt, 
snd in the merning whes we woké- he 
stre out: his le lid , breathed ’ 
licked "my tand ond agals | 
deep -and wos me more. Poor Pax, 

. El 

«oo 

Another day and its heswars WIth 
my eyes shat it eomey to me ia fright- 
ful pictures. .othi g det desacraiing 

How can sowie men gl.e ihoir 
war reminlsc neces, with sus 4 11% 
Do théy ile «nd paint the ECencs ‘a 
story-book fashion 7 se of 

The more 

are, the more g oii f 

- scribe them; th 

scenes, th: mor: oo 6 

they make it appe.. vo 
speak of these Jorrove 

Bation, irdiznation, or 

. may, perhaps. heave 
oo. » 

| sighs ot SEIEnEhp. l 

| themselves upon me. 
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Living still! that fs the most hor-: 

wounded: If only some ange! 
‘of compassion ior death, migh® 

~rible condition for the uncared-for gang must fulfil his @Quty. 

the ~ gloriu 

“Lift gor heart to God and y v 

again: ® he enemy, rors, fur oo 
Today two pictures un on 

Rocky bb. i:? 

with jagers clmbing up them if 

cats. They wore ordered. to “tall 

the height. The enemy was frlug 
down. As the Dbdullets from abo 
struck them, they 

boitoin, and over toe 

thay wera smashed 
ieces. The other scene: A riden, 

ernshing to 
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Aa artillery serfica stands with 2» 
wheoska sunk deep ia the mire of water 

Qerses dug at the sinking guns. One 
=== (as dropped, Dut the lash keeps fall- 

Bend oa the , poer t, who caanet 
‘ move. Does not the mah see this? 
Yes, but he is responsible for his guns 

The tor- 
either mented, willing, faithful ereature does 
ouch | not undergtand .it, and has made hls 

these. poor wretches Bed & tender | mogt desperate efforts. What must 
" it think ?—think, as animals think, aot 

eo 
! articulately, ‘but lasensately; not 'n 

Today we ‘had a little cavalry ski. } words but In feelings, which are ‘&i} 
mish: in the open field. A Prussian 
dragody regiment came up, dropped . 
into line, and, with ‘heir bridies drawn 
dnd sabres over their heads, they gal- | 

loped-dowsn on us. We sprang to meet ; 
the attack. No bullets were ex- 

i 

‘changed. A few paces apart both : 
regiments broke 4nto a thundering: 

~ that is the usual number, slaught r=d “hurrah” (like intoxicated Indians or 
barbaric Zulus); and so we fell upon 
‘each other, horse to horse knee to 
knee, sabres swinging and “erashin 
down upon the men from both sid2s, 
‘We weére soon in such a muddle that 
“we could not use our weapons. The 
horses rearer and: pranced, clanging 
nd hoofs. Once I fell and saw 

e me these frishtful crashing feet 
within an inch of my head—it wes no. 
a pleasant thing. 7 

2 EE 

Again on the march,. with a few 
* skfrmiches. ‘Another great sorrow. It 
ought not to haunt me so when so 
many are in despair. I shou'd have 
left poor Puxl at home with his nttl: 
masicr, for, as he ran after ie, the 
splinter of a shell tore off his front 
legs. I heard the mournfu howl, but 
must press on and desert the poor 

beast’). 'who may not die for twenty- 

foyr, no, .even forty-eight, hours. 

“Master, Waster,’ he seemed to cry, 
“don’t forsake pdor Puxl, and his little 
heart is breaking.” | .. . + What tor- 

ments one most is to think-that the 

dying faithful creature misjudged me. 

It cannot know that when. a regiment 

is flylng to attack, leaving behind so 
many’ _tomrades, one cannot command 
“Halt!” for a little dog. and ho 

must®@have thought me merciless. 

Man; would say, shrugging theirsshoul- 
‘ders, how cain one mind such trifles 
amidst such great events and such 

gigantic misfortunes? But not you, 
my Martha—you will weep for Pux]., 
What goes (here? A spy? One? 

No, seventéen. There they caine in 
four rows, four in a row, marching 
with bowed heads, surrounded’ by a 

square of soldiers. Behind, in a wag" 

lesa corpse, and hound to it a tw lite 
vear-old boy—the dead man’s sei—— 

all condemned to die. 

bear the firing and the snioke, and I 
~shudder. The boy is dead too. 

At last a comfortable night in bed! 
A poor little town! Provisions” 9 Yes, 
taken from ‘he inhabitants on tequisi- 

tion. All thoy had for the coming 

“month. “Requisition!” It is a good 

the more acute because they can find. 
no expression. And with its only ex- 
pression, a shriek of palm, the poor 
thing sank; and tbat shelek rings in| 
my ears yet, it even haunted my 
next night's dream. To.sense the pain 
or one artillery horse and then multi- 
piy it by one hundred thousand—Io¥ 

in a long campaign—gives on me 
ides ~f thc mass of agony me... ..eap 
upc 1esge poor "unfortunate dumb 

brutes—these same men who go w'th 
pleasure to meet their foes. The men 
are supposed to knew why they go, 

but the peor beast knows no reason 
why he is hewn into nelpless agony. 

What anguish they endure—and ter- 
ror so great that sweat drenches their 

bodies! And then the fever of the 

wounds, the terrible thirst, which is 

suffered by these miserable, abused 

one hundred thousand horses! This 
was my dream, and I awoke in a fever 
reaching for my water-bottle, 

LE] LJ] kl 

Another street fight. The crashing 

timbers and falling walls were tha 

more horrible for the battle-cries, 
shots, and explosions of shell. From 
a wrecked house there flew over my 

‘head a window-frame, and the chim. 
ney fell to dust, stifling the air and 
stinging our eyes with the plaster 

dust. Fighting along the narrow 

lanes and streets, we flnally came up- 

on the open market-place. . In thp 

.middle, on a high pillar, stood a statue 
of the Virgin Mother, with the Ch 1d 
fn one arm, stretching the other In 

“ 
“threw out taolr 

arms, dropped-gelr: riflasind roiled 

| = ir the Contst mo ow ¢ and 
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"+ xc'uve patents, is very compact, and that is why td. uo 
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ease remember — 118 i pot goon. lth of those low cri Pi nos 
you wouldnt Fay at soy pries (if v ve well advi-ed : # 

ronment of the hoy heat qn- lity that scons ructs sant culty ‘UY A 

‘al more tha: some ~: her pl+nos wlich wo ¢ hav put Boren 
polition just as werd 2 = + Y.g tight or 1 neh de ie 

pat iu just about two of “the other kind* f. 19 ‘nig: ad 
'vorded to do this bxewse we o. ..aiedans ou (9 and ant vor 1eal 
elmpdre €or just’eaci cp inetwessent a v- would tak pride in. own 

ni auc using cursolves, We shink thes the public which we re.ch will 
prociato this fact, Everything eim beray, equal wv vou: prefer the 

“gh grade plano wouldnt vouf 

Yon will nos have to get your piso out of & cwisogue, or from a high 

i ywn description, or merely from a newspaper out, by’ von ci ws a pianc 

of ex -ctly the kind wa are giving, at the “Dispatch Offic:, Woodstock. ' You 

oan wxamine it and tey it. Oly this—vocr pista wil Vo bidnd fw, diffect 
from the;Amherst factory, and you will have three diff rent styles of cases 

to choose from  Toside they are all alike. Wo want to make «compet 
tion something worth working for Something a little bit different from 

what a newspaper generally ofl rs v 

The “Ambered” is comperatively a new pianc, but une of the highest grade 

pianos made in the [))miaim of Caavde The judges at the Toronto Expos 

tion awarded it the best. That is speakiog pretty well of a piano made ir 
the Maritime Provinces, isnt it? What more conld be said! 

There is another thing about thi: “Amt.erst Piano." I' ia the onlv piam 
“made into which you can pat a “player sfterwards if you want to. *‘Piayers 

are viry costly when you huve to buy them with a piano Wouldnt you 

prefer ® piano into which you could put » player attachment later on, at no 

great deal of mougy. The Amherst Play, or “Cremonst m * anti 

ful sunpie ivstrument, with scversl-imor vemeats vor aoy other, uader 
more perfect control, easier '0 operat. . Te player machanism is built nader 

quire a 

wwii canbe aced th vipary cum) which 
"Evy Amherst Piano is not Footed for 

I“ » 

epr cial piano to hold un, 

‘he “Amherst, Bactoés: t “n< out 

Te 'vovears, apd is tf} o- ny pisno he carries ® guarantee for. ng'h 

CW rite t» the DISPATCH OFFICE for INSTRUC TIONS snl SUB 

SCRIPTION BLANKS + « “his CONT Es Po og; : 

awn EDevennuiiel @ regent mye gica Col ty. lduler 10.4 cr Ao 
lato oa swamp from which it cous: not SUrie {Ode a nought -fgabeen the 

extricate itself. While sinking into ¢! I of the world. There wa nelfihor 

the morass, the enemy's shel led lettc. nor telegram: froma Frederick 

them all. But they could not’ ater Vvas he wounded or worse? Conrad 
a sound with their noses, ‘eyes, and had reported Limself as untouched 

Pe filled with mire. Ths, we The lists had not yet arrived, but the 

wera told, was a tactical mistake. '10ss in killed and wounded was re 

Any one 18 apt to err, and what does | ported As LEY thousand. - @ 
it matter If a few of. the chess-board I 1 ‘wept, £0 ‘hours’ when the. third 
figures are lost? That the slime i8 day came without a line. While thers 
in their eyes and mouths does not 

count; only the mistaKe Is deplored, 
but he tactician will make up for it, 
an. *® say be decorated with orders 
and promotions yet. Too bad that 
lately our 18th Battalion should fire 
all night upon another one of our 

regiments till daylight disclose(®@the 
"error, and sad alse that another troop 

Y' 86 stronzi- that all the reasons 

blessing. Here the struggle t Lune, 
one of Simens-—-haiq 0 gu . Lhey’ 
were hacking at mo aah laying 
about me with te .urce, What I 
hit I do not ° wor in such pom. 

ents: one odi 3, Gemory. Yet two 

ters Cres remgin in my mird: 

I withdraw, but 

children. One family had remsined |-Qhing to have a -pretty name for an 
behind Hn t\is: i place which yas day ugly at. 3ut a night's sleep and a 
we took, los\ . retook, and lost a ~inoal an a yroft 'dcal to mae just 
an oy \ eguple ¥ith a married danghtxr | pow: When I..was about to tumble 
ine i1dbed. i \¢ hushand eban®.d 10) gato Yed, an ‘orderly came in and 
Ife one of Aginent. “For God's rust me_eoumething for which I 

A T's wssian dragoon iirong as Goliath, 

tore one of ovr Ulicers out of his 

saddle, and -, it his skull at the feet 

of the YM.uoona. The gentle saint 

locked on unmoved. Another Goliath 

I heard his spine crack; and threw .lm 

lifeless under the same blessed lady's 
outstretched hand. 

1 - 
’ 

- 
: 
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From the Selahish we Faw agiin a’ 
spectacle. A bridge fell with a train 
of v-zons crossing it. 
fille ® ith wounded? I could on, 
that horses, wagons, and humans ‘sank 
for ever into the rapid water. It was 
counted lucky, for it was the enemy's 
“Joss: our men had sawed the timbers 

of the enemy's drageond snat:lied my. 
‘neighbor, bedt him backwatds, ¢o that 

Wer @ 2¢y | with is weird human sacrifices, I ab- 
80e | jue for ever the cruel worship 

| 
as a successful strategy. Another pie.’ 

ture from this height disclosed our 

was hope, I could still weep; had all 

bee! ® ver my ;woe would have heen 

without expression. My father was 

-térribly depressed, and Otto full cf 
re.enge. He wished to join a corps 

of vol uteers recruiting in Vienna 
It was reported that the victorious 
commander of the southern campaign 
was to cy ace the defeated marshal 

Tar 

| of the nort! 
But no news. came of Frederick. 

A few days later there was a letter 

from Dr. Bresser, who was busy in 

the neighborhood of the battle, and 
wrote of the infinite miscey and need 

o." melp, which was beyond imagin- 
ation. He ad joined Dr. Brauer, who 
had been sent by the {axon Govern- 
ment, and a Saxon lady, another Flor- 

ence Nightingale, was to, arrive ‘two 

days later: She" came froh the hos 
pitals of Drésdén to help ir Bohemia 
The two surgeons were planning to 
mept:-the lady at the nearest station 

to Koniggratz, and Bresser begged us 

iL. Ped®ible; to send quentitied}of bau- 
dages and such supplies to his station, 
thht: they .rilght be ‘delivered into his 

was led into a pond through a conflict 

{in orders, but little things like that 

will happen to the best players of the 
game of war, 

: ® . # 

I have-gettled il. . This will be my. 
last campaign. When I come back 1: 
quit the service. When a man "as 

learned to look upon war with the! 
horror that #t produces in me, it would 
be a lie and 'a crime to stay in its 
service. As you know, I have always 

gone into batt.e with repugnance, but 

this detestation is so increased, (his 

copdeniifation and decision has become 
with 

which I ‘had held my judgment have 
ceased to argue in me. Our mutual 

study of the question has proved to 

me that the greatest souls in the world hands. : T his letter, awoke in me : 
share this conception of war with me, resolut’ - ‘which -1°did rot ¢ ho tel 
Whatever comes, I am determined taat, 5 family: 1 would take the hox of 

‘bandages myself. 
I announced that 1 would go to : 

Vienna and prepare supplies for’ "the 
‘dogtor,;and so" muri ed to: ‘get; a way 
‘without difficulty. ' I could ea My an 
nounce from there my real intentlons 

| to ‘the family without their inter 
, ference. 
Pporiy had some doubts as to my want 

of Woxperience, but I felt the com 
pelling gaze of my husband fixed upon 

me, and he seemed to be streteifing 

his arms from a bed of pain, aud my 
only thonght eas: “1 ain coming, 1am 
coming.” @ 

I found Vienna a ‘mass of confuglon 
Everywhere my carringe passed ve- 
‘icles of worded men. 1 made ‘my 
grenarations hurriedly and started for 

Continued Bext issia 

nt the end of this campaign I shall 

for ever cioze my military life. I can 
not serve the Bod of war any longer. 
 { have co to, fhis’ convictign ¢ as some 

pHojile *Mring€ their old id¢ag of re- 
ligion, wlich they gradually find have 
rested on folly and superstition; and’ 

so I can no longer keep up the decep- 

tion, or kpeel: to the delusion, that 
-recla@mations and cannon roars 

are .onsecrated things. Without any 
respect for the ritual of the god Mars, 

Cri APTE i Hil. 

The. battls of Coutik raft en ded n 

a terrib.~ defeat which seemed da 


