A
e

A A I R R A A S Y o Fed

VIPE RSN,

2142

(SELLERS-GOUGH)

Choose Your Furs
——at Home —

There is no
need to travel
a long distance
to have a wide
choice in furs.
We will send
you FREE our
magnificent
1919-20 fur
style book,
showing in pic-
ture the rav-
ishing styles to
be seen in the :
monstrous djs- 4
playexhibitat our store, And it is
packed with amazing values. Every
piece a bargain such as only an in-
stitution of our size can afford to
offer. Every wanted fur piece is
shown ; you may comfortably ex-
amine this beautiful book, compare
styles and prices, choose the fur
you want, without leaving your
own home.

Your Satisfaction
Guaranteed

By ordering your fur from this
catalogue you insure your own
satisfaction. In every way we
guarantee every piece shown in the
book. Our guarantee is money re-
funded without question if the fur
is not satisfactory in style, fit or
workmanship.

Write for this comprehensive book-
let. Have the results of the world’s
master designers before you when

choosing your fur. Spend a delightful
hour in studying the trend of new fur

fashions.
aslions.. 4 ddress Dept. L.
Free to anyone — anywhere upon
request.

GELLERS-M&H FUR Co. |
LZM.ZSO YONGE ST. TORONTO )

Bill's Sugar and Syrup

Wasn’t Up To Much

_ T'hat’s what his neighbors said, they were
right too, but there were reasons, this sap
was not fresh enough or clean enough, his
boiling outfit was out-of-date and he scorched
the whole batch. He did a lot of hard work
with poor results. It is all a question

of proper outfit. With a

GRIMM CHAMPION

) Outfit
In your maple grove you are sure of making
the best possible syrup and sugar. Do it

clcgmly and quickly and get more money out
of it. ~ Scrap your old outfit and make some-
thing worth while ocut of your sugar bush.
Ne can help you a lot if you write us.

The Grimm Mfg. Co.
60 Wellington Street, Montreal, Que.
“Visit our Exhibit at the Winter Fair
at Guelph.”

YOUNG

--Hereford Bulls--3

FOR SALE
Ranging n age from 6 months to 15 months
Bonnie Brae and Fairfax breeding.
Write or call.
W. MORLEY FAULDS
R. No. 1, -

of

- Muncey, Ont.
When writing advertisers
please mention Advocate

THE FARMER’S

| the house too much of a burden after
Laura has gone. Roger feels that the
home may be given up, and that this
whole life is being upset. . Chapters
V-VIII tell of the birth of Edith’s child
and Laura’s very fashionable wedding
which has almost taken all of Roger’s
bank deposit, so that he has to go to work
harder than ever in his Clipping Bureau.
Looking into the character of his children
he sees his youthful self in Laura’s burning
curiosities and venturesome spirit, his
later self in Edith’s dropping of all out-
side interests for the sake of her family,
and he realizes the truth of his wife's
words, ““you will live on in our children’s
lives.”

CHAPTER IX.

Deborah needed rest, he thought, for
the bright attractiye face of his daughter
was looking rather pale of late, and the
birthmark on her forehead showed a faint
thin line of red. One night at dinner,
watching her, he wondered what was on
her mind. She had come in late, and,
though several times she had made an
effort to keep up the conversation, her
cheeks were almost colorless and more
than once in her deepest eyes came a
flash of pain that startled him.

“Look here. What’s the matter with
you?” he asked. Deborah looked up
quickly.

“I'd rather not talk about it, dad—"

“Very well,” he answered. And with
a slight hesitation, “But I think I know
the trouble,” he said. ‘“‘And perhaps
some other time—when you do feel like
talking—" He stopped, for on her wide
sensitive lips he saw a twitch of amuse-
ment,

‘““What do you think is the trouble?”
she asked. And Roger looked at her
squarely.

“Loneliness,” he answered.
“Why?"’ she asked him.

““Well, there’s Edith’s baby—and Laura
getting married—"

“I see—and so I'm lonely for a family
of my own. But you're forgetting my
school,” she said.
“Yes, yes, I know,” he retorted. “But
that’s not at all the same. Interesting
work, no doubt, but—well it isn’t
personal.”’
“‘Oh, isn't it?"” she answered, and she
drew a quivering breath. Rising from
the table she went into the living room,
and there a few moments later he found
her walking up and down. *I think I
will tell you now,” she said. “I'm
afraid of being alone to-night, of keeping
this matter to myself.” He looked at her
apprehensively.

“Very well, my dear,” he said.

“This is the trouble,” she began.
“Down in my school we've a family
of about three thousand children. A
few I get to know so well I try to follow
them when they leave. And one of
these, an Italian boy—his name is Joe
Bolini—was one of the best I ever had,
and one of the most appealing. But
Joe took to drinking and got in with a
gang of boys who blackmailed small
shopkeepers. He used to come to me at
times in occasional moods of repentance.
He was a splendid physical type and he'd
been a leader in our athletics, so I took
him back into the school to manage
our teams in basket-ball. He left the
gang and stopped drinking, and we had
long talks together about his great am-
bition. He wanted to enter the Fire
Department as soon as he was twenty-
one. And I promised to use my influence."”
She stopped, still frowning slightly.
“What happened?” Roger asked her.
“His girl took up with another man,
and Joe has hot Italian blood. He got
drunk one night and—shot them both."
There was another silence. *‘I did what
I could,” she said harshly, ““but he had a
bad record behind him, and the young
assistant district attorney had his own
record to think of, too. So Joe got a
death sentence. We appealed the rase
but it did no good. He was sent up the
river and is in the death house now—
and he sent for me to come to-day.
His letter hinted he was scared, he wrote
that his priest was no good to him. So [
went up this afternoon. Joe goes to the
chair to-morrow at six."

Deborah went to the sofa and sat down
incrtly.  Roger remained motionless, and
a dull chill crept over him.

“So vou see my work is personal,’”’
he heard her mutter presently. AJl at
once she seemed so far away, such 3
stranger to him in this life of hers.

“By George, it's horrible!” he said.

“I'm sorry you went to see the boy!"

ADVOCATE.

Best Value the World
Produces

Here is a new British grown tea—a wonderful

blend, of the finest varieties, grown in the hill gar-
dens of Ceylon, 6,000 feet above sea level. You \V'lll ;
be captivated by its exquisite flavor. And by its
delicious bouquet and rich sparkling color.

The name of this new tea is Lanka — it comes in

the handsome striking package shown in this illus-
tration.

It is for sale by leading dealers who welcome the
opportunity to supply their customers with this su-
preme tea quality. The price is only 75 cents a
pound, because Lanka is imported by the direct

water route with a consequent saving of freight
charges and duty.

Buy Lanka tea today — try Lanka tea today — it
will be a revelation in tea quality. It contains the’
two essentials of tea perfection. The finest possible
grades of tea, exquisitely blended.

Remember the name, remember the package, re-
member to ask for Lanka, today. Don’t wait to

enjoy the finest tea that British possessions can
produce.

Imported and packed by
WM. BRAID & COMPANY, Vancouver, Canada

meal contains over

I are the flesh and  fat
your cattle into money,

MAPLE
O/L

It is the feed as much as the breed that
milk pail and makes your cattle regist

Mapg!le Leaf Oil Cake Meal makes your cows, calves, hogs and
sheep fat, heavy and strong. It is

| absolutely pure; no adul-
terations, If your dealer does not keep it, write us direct.
Put up in 100-Ib. bags, and shipped in ton and half-
. ton lots. Orders can be filled promptly.
Booklet “FACTS TO FEEDERS?" sent Fres

The Canada Linseed 0l Mills, Limited

Toronto-Montreal

puts extra money in the
er weight on the scales.

When writing advertisers will you kindly mention The Farmer’s Advocate.
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