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The Oelebrated
Hnglish Cocoa.

An admirable food, with all
its natural qualities intact.
This excellent Cocoa main-
tains the system in robust

hea.lnh and ena.bles it to resist
ter's extreme cold.

The Most Nutritious
and Heonomical

A CURE
FOR ECZEMA
That Never Falls

Hundreds of bad cases
—afflicted for years —
worn out because of
loss of rest—unable to
resist tearing the flesh
—almost incurable,
have readily yielded
to the wonderful pow-
ers of our

SPECIAL
ECZEMA CURE'!

Equally effective in all
forms of skin and scalp diseases, such as Balt
Rheum,Ringworm etc. Consultation free at office
or by letter. When writing describe case fully.

OUR CURE FOR ACNE
(Pimples, Bilackheads, Fleshworms)
is wondrous in its effect in clearing the face,
back and chest of those nasty, sore, disfiguring
blotches. Cases that the best physicians in
England and Germany pronounced incurable
have once more clear, pure complexions. We
don't COVER up blemishes, we CURE them.
That humiliating disfigurement,

SUPERFLUOUS HAIR,

or those ugly Moles, Warts, Red Veins,
etc., permanently removed by our method of
Electrolysis, Come during Easter holidays
Batisfaction assured. Send 10 cents for our
handsome book and sample of White Rose Cream.

GRAHAM DERMATOLOGICAL INSTITUTE,
Dept. F. 502 Church Street, Toronto.
Estab. 1892. Tel. N. 1666.

A Correction.—Teacher : ‘“* What is The
Hague tribunal ? *’

Willie : ‘“ The Hague tribunal ar——"'

Teacher : ‘‘ Don’t say ‘ The Hague tri-
bunal are,” Willie ; use is.”’

Willie : ‘“ The Hague tribunal isbitrates
national controversies.’’'—[Judge.

The Extended Popularity of

Diamond Dyes

Induces Speculators to Introduce
Weak and Worthless Imitations.

DIAMOND DYES, true home helpers
and money-savers for mothers and wives,
are dear to every woman’'s heart.

Recently, speculators have gome into
the package dye trade with the view of
gaining a share of the immense and ever-
increasing trade held by the manufacturers
of the DIAMOND DYES, but all such
efforts will, as in the past, resuit in
failures.

The crude and worthless dyes brought
out in opposition to the DIAMOND
DYES, can never become popular, for the
imple reason that they have not one
ood quality to boast of. The merchants
of Canada who were induced to buy
these adulterated package dyes now find
them dead and worthless stock.

The progressive and busy druggists and
dealers  of Canada sell only the DIA-
MOND DYES, which have an established
reputation of over twenty-five years. The
modern merchant has not the time or in-
clination to encourage the sale of worth-
less and deceptive goods.

It our Canadian women desire full,
brilliant and fast colors, they should at
all times ask for the DIAMOND DYES,
the «nly guaranteed package dyes in the
world When buying package dyes, see
that the words DIAMOND PACKAGE
DYI" are on each packet handed out by

your digler Welle & Richardson Co.,

Limi ) Montreal, P. Q., will send free

to i .ddress their new Dye Book, Card

of | Samples, and new book im verse
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Well,””  said Thomas, catching
sight of those worthies through the
trees, “‘ let them come, to0o.’’

‘“ Fusie was promptly willing, but
Davie was doubtful. He certainly
would not go to the manse, where
he might meet the minister, and
meeting the minister’s wife under the

present circumstances was a little
worse.

‘“ Well, you can wait at the gate
with l«usne "’ suggested Hughie, and
80 the matter was settled.

Fortunately for Hughie, his father
was not at home. But not Thom-
as’s earnest entreaties nor Hughie's
eager pleading would have availed
with the mother, for attendance at
school was a sacred duty in her
eyes, had it not been that her boy’s
face, paler than usual, and with the
dawning of a new defiance in it,
startled her, and confirmed in her the
fear that all was not well with him.

‘“ Well, Thomas, he may .go with
you to Cameron’s for the potatoes,
but as to going with you to the
planting, that is another thing.
Your mother is not fit to be troubled
with another boy, and especially a

boy like Hughie. And how is she
to-day, Thomas ?’’ continued Mrs.
Murray, as Thomas stood in dull

silence before her.

‘“ She’s better,’”’ said Thomas, an-
swering more quickly than usual, and
with a certain eagerness in his
voice. ‘‘ She’s a great deal better,
and Hughie will do her no harm, but
good.”’

Mrs. Murray looked at Thomas as
he spoke, wondering at the change
in his voice and manner. The heavy,
stolid face had changed since she had
last seen it. It was finer, keener
than before. The eyes, so often dull,
were lighted up with a new, strange
fire.

‘“ She’s much better,”” said Thomas
again, as if insisting against Mrs.
Murray’s unbelief.

‘“I'm glad to hear it, Thomas,’’
she said, gently. ‘“ She will soon
be quite well again, I hope, for she

.has had a long, long time of suffer-

ing.”’

‘g’ Yes, a long, long time,”’ replied
Thomas. His face was pale, and in
his eyes was a look of pain, almost
of fear.

‘““ And you will come to see her
soon,”” he added. There was almost
a piteous entreaty in his tone.

‘““ Yes, Thomas, surely next week.
And meantime, I shall let Hughie go
with you.”

A look of such utter devotion
poured itself into Thomas’'s eyes that
Mrs. Murray was greatly moved, and
putting her hand on his shoulder,
she said, gently, *“ * He will give His
angels charge.’ Don’'t be afraid,

Thomas.”’

““ Afraid !’ said Thomas, with a
kind of gasp, his face going white.
““ Afraid ! No. Why ?” But Mrs.

Murray turned from him to -hide
the tears that she could not keep
out of her eves, for she knew what
was before Thomas and them all.
Meantime Hughie was busy putting
into his little carpet-bag what he
considered the necessary equipment
for his visit.

““ You must wear your shoes,
Hughie.”’
“ Oh. mother, shoes are such an

awful bother planting potatoes. Thev
get full of ground and everything.”’

“ Well, put them in your bag, at
any rate, and your stockings, too.
You may need them.’

By degrees Hughie’s very moderate
necessities were satisfied, and with a
hurried farewell to his mother he
went off with Thomas. At the gafe
thev picked up Fusie and Davie
Scotch. and went off to the Can.ler—
on’s for the seed potatoes, Hughie’s
heart lighter than it had been for
manyv a day And all through the
afternoon, and as he drove hon?n
with Thomas on the loaded bags, his
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FARMER’S ADVOCATE.

Glengarry School Days.

A 8TORY OF EARLY DAYS IN GLENGARRY,

By Ralph Connor —Rev. C. W. Gordon.

CHAPTER IX.—Continued.

heart kept singing back to the birds
in the trees overhead.

It was late in the afternoon when

they drove into the yard, for the
roads were still bad in the swamp,

where the corduroy had been broken

up by the spring floods.

Thomas hurried through unhitch-
ing, and without waiting to unhar-
ness he stood the horses in their
stalls, saying, ‘“ We may feed them
this afternoon again,’”” and took
Hughie off to the house straightway.

The usual beautiful order pervaded
the house and its surroundings. The
back yard, through which the boys
came from the barn, was free of lit-
ter ; the chips were raked into neat
little piles close to the wood-pile, for
summer use. On a bench beside the
‘“ stoop ’’ door was a row of milk-
pans, lapping each other like scales
on a fish, glittering in the sun.  The
large summer kitchen, with its spot-~
less floor and whitewashed walls,
stood with both its doors open to
the sweet air that came in from the
fields above, and was as pleasant a
room to look in upon as one could
desire. On the sill of the open win-
dow stood a sweet-scented geranium
and a tall fuchsia with white and
crimson’ blossoms hanging in clusters.
Bunches of wild flowers stood on the
table, on the dresser, and up beside
the clock, and the whole room
breathed of sweet scents of fields and
flowers, and ‘* the name of the cham-
ber was peace.’

Beside the open Wmdow sat the
little mother in an arm-chair, the
embodiment of all the peaceful
beauty and sweet fragrance of the:
room.

‘“ Well, mother,”” said Thomas,
crossing the floor to her and laying
his hand upon her shoulder, ‘ have
I been long away ? I have brought
Hughie back with me, you see.’”’

‘“ Not so very long, Thomas,’’ said
the mother, her dark face lighting
with a look of love as she glanced
up at her big son. ‘ And I am glad
to see Hughie. . He will excuse me
from rising,”’ she added, with fine
courtesy.

Hughie hurried toward her.

+ ‘“Yes, indeed, Mrs. Finech. Don’t
think of rising.”’  But he could get
no further. Boy as he was, and at
the age when boys are most heart-
less and regardless, he found it hard
to keep his lip and his voice steady
and to swallow the lump in his
throat, and in spite of all he could
do his eyes were filling up with
tears as he looked into the little
woman’s face, 'so worn and weary,
so pathetically bright.

It was months since he had seen
her, and during these months a great
change had come to her and to the
Finch household. After suffering
long in secret, the mother had heen
forced to confess.to a severe pain in
her breast and under her arm. Up-
on examination the doctor pro-
nounced the case to be malignant
cancer, and there was nothing for
it but removal. It was what Dr.
Grant called ‘“ a very beautiful op-
eration, indeed,’”” and now she was
recovering her strength, but only
slowly, so slowly that Thomas at
times found his heart sink with a
vague fear. But it was not the
pain of the wound that had wrought
that sweet, pathethxc look into the
little woman’s face, but the deeper
pain she carried in her heart for
those she loved better than herself.

(To be continued.)

Get a Move On.

things
waits.”’
Oh, nonsense, rubbish, stuff !
All things come round to som‘*one else,
If we wait long enough.

Al come round to him who
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DON’T IPOIL I‘I‘.. ‘%

Don’t -poﬂ the rich, pure cream that
ou have . gathered for. king
:ltng a common und lmpm bgtA 8,
when ‘you do- ‘ehurning. ' ©
Wells, . Richardson & Co.'s Inprovbd
Butter Color will: give your butter, 4
‘hatural golden June tint at this time
the year, and it never fades from
butter. Do not accept or use vile
worthless substitutes. At all times |
upon getting the kind that makes prize
butter. Sold - by all ' druggists ﬁld

general dealers. S i
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