Drink Pure Water

——Not from 2 wooden storage tank, but direct from the | B /A Hired Man'is an expensive luxury compared with the cheap cost of
well, spring or. cistern—by means of an Empire Water + | doing heavy work with a reliable Kerosene Engine,
Supply System. '
Just turn a faucet—saves all carrying. Also saves \ I
@ ’ < x 1 _ . ‘Powerful and
your time and strength. The progressive farmer looks

esses which cause delays and repairs in other
upon the ; f engines. - It generates full power rated. It runs with Coal Oil, costing

only from 3c. to 14c. per hour, according®to horse power., Adjustable
Empire %412 System
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speed; will run‘all day without balking.
as a sensible in- Fresh Water — Let us send you illustrated booklet and a list of the * Fifteen
¥ is always best, just as the latest automobiles give the buver more .
bnngs healtb,com- also improves the " conveniences and :ecouomies than old models. If you haveg any idea of g,uyin‘ an
fOl't and ha iness buying the Lundy Engi d ill be glad t it
’ ; i
PP w health of live stock | O pricia am doy o g)o%ngura:egquiczos‘::lﬁ:g.l o
of the family every - Roerd and cuts down A. R LUN DY
: ing costs, 4 ' 2
day in the year. feeding 251 King Street,{West, i -
We want to tell
Empire System.. Ou

vestment that \ Sl I and plenty of jt— ' Improvements,” so you can judge for yourself. The latest ‘in engines
engite, you will do yourself a favor to look into this offer. You will 5
to every member Write for Booklet and Full Particulars NOW.
WRITE FOR FREE BOOKLET TO-DAY :
trations.
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Get posted—write us to-day. . G WHAT 80 e YOU ® lw %
EMPIRE MANUFACTURING CO., LIMITED ONE BO’ITEEBR(I:-'G SPANNEB’SRAI;II'MAL E.Eg ’

. . Head Office and Pactory: London, Ontario 3L Enough in one bottle to bait 50 traps. One Skin w®
Branch Office and Warehouse: ' > PEY.J00- 10 timaen siver.

119 Adelaide Street West, » = Toronto, Ontario d SEND TO"‘DAY 1 BOBE.IE 2 s15  6° $400
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e REE TRAPPERS FYREE TO RAPPING TRICKS '
BEAR IN MIND Fcnzu.ocuz of I* TRAPPERS, Tco PAGES of the BEST -
1820

SUPPLIES, information on Trapping.
higher than ever.

 We Supply | Oliver Spanner & Co. f| we Bay

Dept. F, 26 Elm Street,
Your Wants TORONTO Your Fur

TAXIDERMIST’'S SUPPLIES ILLUSTRATED 'CATALOGUE--FREE

Crate Fattened Poultry POULTRY WANTED

We are open for shipments of Crate fattened | We have a big demand for pouitry all the
poultry. Highest market prices paid according round, which enables us to pay top market pricess
to quality. Phone or write for particulars. It Will pay you

to sell to :

HENRY GATEHOUSE & SON ; C. A. MANN & CoO. :
Fish, Oysters, Game, Poultry, Eggs and 78 King Street London, On
Vegetables.

344-350 West Dorchester Street, Montreg) Please mention Advocste 5

their daily needs that she had lost all women, and after over fifteen years of | had again that sharp and oppressive there had come 3 great transformatiom,
interest in anything outside her home. | toilsome uphill labor he had become at | sensation of a savage, modern town into her face, an eager light. She was"™
What was there wrong about it? He thirty-seven one of the big gynecologists. | unrelentingly pressing, pressing in. Rest- | slipping down into a weird, small world &
knew that Edith prided herself on being | He was taking his success with the quiet | lessly he glanced at Baird who sat listen- which for a brief but fearful season was
like her mother. But Judith had always | relish of a man who had to work for it ing quietly. And Roger thought of the | to be utterly her own, with agony an
found time for her friends. He himself | hard. And yet he had not been spoiled | likeness between their two professions. | bloody sweat, and joy and a deep mystery.
had been more as Edith was now. How by success.” He worked even harder | For Bruce, too, wasa surgeon.  His pa- | Clumsily he took her hand, It was
quickly after Judith died he had dropped | than before—so hard, in fact, that | tients were the husbands in their distract- | moist and he felt it clutch his own. He &
all friends, all interests. ““That's it,” | Deborah, with whom through Bruce and ing offices. Baird’s were the wivesand | heard her breathing rapidly. iy
he ruefully told himself, “Edith takes Edith he had long ago struck up an easy | mothersintheir equally distracting homes. “Good-night," he said in a husky tone.
after her father.” And the same curious bantering friendship, had sturdily set | Which were more tense, the husbands | I'll be so glad, my dear, so glad.” S5
feeling which he had had with Laura, | herself the task of prying open his evyes | or wives? And, good Lord, what was it or answer she gave him a hurried
came back to him with her sister., This | a bit. She had taken him to her school | all about, this feverish strain of getting | smile, a glance from her bright restless
daughter, too, was a part of himself. at night and to queer little foreign cafés. | and spending? What were they spending? | eyes. Then he went heavily from the
His deep instinctive craving to keep to | And Baird, with a humor of his own, | Their very life’s blood. And what were | room, G
his family was living on in Edith, was had retaliated by dragging her to the they getting? Happiness? What did At home he found Deborah sitting
already dominating her home, What | Astor -Roof and to musical plays. most of them know of real happiness? | alone, with a pile of school papers in het
a queer mysterious business it was, this “If my eyes are to be opened,” he had | How little they knew, how blind they | lap. As he entered she slowly turne
tie between a man and his child. doggedly declared, “I propose to have | were, and yet how they laughed and | her head.
He was thinking of this when Baird some diamonds in the scenery, and a | chattered along, how engrossed in their “How is Edith?"”’ she asked him. Roger
arrived. Allan Baird was not only the little cheery ragtime, too. You've got | little games. What children, oh, what | told of his visjt uptown, and spoke of
doctor who had brought Edith’s children a good heart, Deborah Gale, but your | children! Edith’s anxiety over getting the children
into the world, he was besides an intimate head is full of tenements.”’ ‘ “And am 1 any better than the rest? up to the farm,
friend, he had been Bruce’s room-mate To-night to divert Bruce's thoughts | Do I know what I'm after—what I'm “I'll take them myself,”” said Deborah.
at college. As he came strolling into the from his wife, Baird started him | about?” “But how can you get away from
room with his easy greeting of ‘“Well. talking of his work. In six weeks He left them soon, for he felt very | school?”
folks—'" his low gruff voice, his muscular | Bryce  had crammed his mind with the | tired. He went to his daughter to say “Oh, I think I can manage it. We'll
frame, over six feet two, and the kindls details of skyscraper building, and his good-night. And in her room the talk leave on Friday morning and I can be
calm assurance in his lean strong visag: talk was lamx,}ld(,-ring now, bristling with | he had heard became to him suddenly | back by Sunday night., I'l love it:"
i technical terms, permeated through and | remote, that restless world of small | Deborah answered,

gave to Bruce and Roger the fecling
\ of safety thev needed. For this kind of through with the feeling of strain and | account. For in Edith, in the one brief “It’ll be a great relief to her,” said
work was his life, He had specialized on

fierce competition. As Roger listened he | hour since her father had seen her last, | Roger, lighting a cigar, .Deborah re-




