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The New Chatham Fanning
Mill and Grain Sepmtor

The Standard Mill

both in Canade and

the United States for
Forty Years.
TURNS EASIER

MAKES MORE WIND
CLEANS BETTER

Saskatchewan Winter Fair

Regina, Nov. 27.30, 1917
$12,500.00 in Prizes

FOR HORGES, BERF CATTLE, SHERF,
; SWINE AND FOULTRY
Provincial Asttion Sales of Female
Caltie and Sheep vl Suine
Blagie Fars Rates oo he Rallways

Prige Lioke and Emiry Forme may Be Bad
o Q@i sliue teo

and retains the same sturdy [ 8 |
construction that has made the Chatham famous

The best s Cheapert in the end—THEY L AST LONGER

WRITE FOR ILLUSTRATED CATALOGUE

Gray-Campbell Ltd., Moose Jaw, Sask.
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New COAL OIL Light B festrie
Rigs or Autos

10 Days FREE—Send No Money
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notiee, in Nis excitement, that the musie
4n the living room had ceased.

" Luey, however, soon advised him of
this.

‘“What are you two plotting out
there?’’ she ealled, and a moment later
she stood iw the hall deorway, looking
at them through the sgreen

“Pack your trunk, ' sin'," . laughed* ~

Ben. ** We're going home.'’

“‘Quit kidding,’’ she said, though
with a trace of apprebension. *‘‘Mother,
what's he talking about, anyway?’’

‘*We were talking of going back to
the country, dear.’’

““But, Mother!"’. Luey’s dismay was
pitiful. **Why, we can’t do that!' The
loneliness would simply kill me. After
living in & eity—"'

¢ Perhape, dear,”’ mid Mm. Abbott
gently, *‘in cask we should go back you
might care to accept your. Aunt Ella’s
loag-standing invitation to visit her
in Bprin 2 :

“Maybe,”’ said the girl, noncommit-
A%~ ‘ Anyway, don't imagine for one
second that I')l ever live on & farm
again-—if 1 can possibly help it.’" With
that ultimatum she swung on her heel
and returned to her ragtime,

And Ben, ustroubled, returned to his
plansing, happily taking it for granied
that they were going home in -
ber, His mother, however, w Bot
commit herself, ut, when pressed, only
smiled induigently in » way that im-
plied, **We’ll see about it.’

Ouce she mentioned OGertrude, and
premptly Ben's face clouded.

“‘Oh, that's all off,”’ he muttered,
and would Rave closed the discussion

there had she persisted. .
“*But urea 't you giviag her up mat
ecasily?’’

“No, mother, 1 saw tonight there
was no hope for me. 1 was a foeol to
ever think there was any. I'm teo bi
and clumsy for her guess, '’ !
Ben, teowliag at the meea, ‘‘1I'm aet
her style.*’

Not so easily, though, could Bea for
get her, and when be entered ber
father’s office next day, resclved to
diviige what be knew against Heakel,
she still cccupied » prominest place in
his mind,

“Mr. Sage.’’ he began, ot without
diffieulty, ‘‘I've been thinking about
the proposition of this Mr. Heakel, and

I was wondering—"'' He mesndered
to & full step

““Yes!'' encournged Mr. Sage, look-
sup from bhis desk

~
““1 was woadering,”’ Bes struggiled

on, ‘‘if you were favorably impressed

with his propesition. Are you!"'
““Well, I'm interested in it. If his

claims are tree it's & tremendows dis

covery asd one of big commercial im- .

portasce. Bet of coumse,’’ said Sage,
with 8 wave of his hand, **1 shan 't in
vest & nickel till 1've ‘thereughly in
vestigated his financial rating and busi-
noss references. '

A vast relief surged through Hea and,

as soon a8 bhe decently could, he quit
the office, feoling that the dnolulo‘d
business, in so far as it ¢ raed bim,
was ended His employer -m:.......n,
lears of Heahel's villany, so why nesd
he, Ben, interfere?
« This was Saturday asad a balf-heli
day, and when he started home around
ene o'clock, he was thinking again of
Gertrnde and of what his mother had
said Inst night about his giviag ber
o He ashed himself sow, as M
mother had nshed him last night, If o
wash 't doing this rather_casily Marely
he should st least make some sery of
Sght before abandoning Mipe. Maybe,
teo, ke bad usdervalued bimsel! wheas
be declared be wue not ber style Mother
had said so, sayway—but thal,
dosbt s Lecause she was his mother,
thetefate [oejulived

Walking on beasath the towering
elme in the shady sireef bhe loahed back
over bhis ascquaintasce with Gertrede
Sage, and found therein ho ray of hape,
nothing te warrant the belief that sbe
had ever regarded him a0 & wooes,
either el = ,«..lul, And why, »
deed, should she w0 regard him? Ne
had sever betrayed 1he slightest hist
f his fesling for her. Ofien, whee

Jslone, be bad thought of deing so- bad
even conreived he exaet worde B
which he would declare his lave, and
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