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Mother’s Old Skirt
Colored With
DIATTOND DYES
And Made up For Her
Little Girl.

‘I have just taken to pieces and wash-
ed one of my old and spotted skirts,
then dyed it a rich Cardinal color, and
from it, I made up a pretty dress for
my little girl. All who have seen the
dress admire it, and many are surprised
to learn that the Diamond Dyes are res-
ponsible for its beauty. Vour Diamond
Dyes are our favorites and we shall use
no others,”’

Mrs. Joseph Tucker, Calgary, Alta.

Home Dyeing a Success,

The economical and prudent house-
wife always uses Diamond Dyes for the
coloring of any article with the 'same
confidence with which she would bake
a cake or a loaf of bread. She knows
well, that, with the Diamond Dyes, her
work will be a success.

THE WORK IS EASY. Any intel-
ligent woman by the use of Diamond
Dyes can keep herself and children
well and fashionably dressed at all
seasons of the year. Any faded suit, dress,
skirt or garment can be renewed at a cost
of ten or twenty cents, and made fit for
months of wear. Diamond Dyes save
many dollars to each home during the
year.

DON’'T BE DECEIVED by the state-
ments of some merchants that Wool
and Silk (animal materials) and Cotton
and Linen (vegetable materials) can be
dyed equally well with the same dye.
If you are about to dye Wool or Silk,
ask for Diamond Dyes for Wool. If
vou wish to dye Cotton or Linen, ask
for Diamond Dyes for Cotton.

Free to all Women.

Send us your full address by letter
or post card, and we will send you
free of cost our famous Diamond Dye
Annual,$Teddy-Bear Booklet and Dia-
mond Dye Cook Book.

WELLS & RICHARDSON CO., LIMITED

MONTREAL, P. Q.

A GLEAN-LOOKING FACE

Is preferable to a spotted,
piwmpled, blotched, angry
lcoking skin tnat gives 8
repulsive appearance. Get
rid of it by using our
reliable

Home
Treatment

for young men apd wo-
men, Or &nyone afflicted
with any skin trouble
o We cure when others fail.
Supe fluous Hair, Moles, etc., evtirely
removed by Electrolysis Batisfaction guaran:
teed. Booklet' F' on request.
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Write for particulars
Address—SANDERS' DRESS CUTTING SCHOOL,

31 Erie Street, Stratford, Ontario, Lan

THE FARMER’S ADVOCATE.

" She acted like a real lady,”” she
Said, *“’'n’ jist went off out in'to the
kitchen 'n’ left me ’n’ Gay to our-
selves in the other room. ‘N’ Gay
she was ever so brave like, ’n:
!avughed 'n’ shook her curls, though
it made my heart sore to see how
w'hlte she looked. I declare, Peg-
gie, that child's got thin since noon
“"llS day. She thought a queer lot
0 'the doctor. Oh dear, oh dear, to
think how he could ha’ deceived us
all I”” and again she took to crying
and rubbing her eyes with her apron.
"_Wu]], well, if only Dave’ll be easy
with the child, I suppose no harm’s
done, 'n’ she’s well rid o’ that scamp
of a doctor.”

When 1 got back to Mrs. Might's,
ll)gmml that Gay had been sent to
ed.

_Mnl's, Might closed the door of her
sitting-room, and put me in her best
arm-chair.

Then she took down her smelling-
salts bottle, as if to be prepared for
the worst, and sat down on the ex-
treme edge of the sofa, opposite to
me, and I answered the inquiry in
her eyes by telling her the whole
story.

When 1 had finished, she sat quite
still looking hard at the floor ; but
there was an expression on her face
that I did not at all understand.

In a few minutes she looked up.
‘“ Peggie,”” she said, ‘“ Gay spoke o’
wishin’ she was in the river. D’ye
think she told ye everything ?"’

““1 think so,’”” I said.

But she shook her head. ‘‘It’s
late,”” she said, ‘“’'n’ mebbe I
oughtn’t to go botherin’ her now,
but 1 can’t rest this night till I've
had a talk with that poor girl !”’
And with that she got up and started
for the stair door.

‘“ You’ll be gentle with Gay, Mrs.
Might ?”” 1 ventured, for I did not
quite like the businesslike way with
which she was setting off.

She turned round, with her hand
on the door-knob, and the change
came over her face as the soft sun-
light follows the shower. ‘“ Could I
be else ?'’ she said, ‘“ Oh, poor child!
Poor child !”’—and I knew that Gay
Torrance was in good hands.

In perhaps half an hour, or maybe
more, for I was sitting gazing into
the coals, and had taken no note of
the passing of time, she came back,
her face as bright as a new dime.

“« We'll fight fer her, Peggie,”” she
said, briskly, sitting down again,
« we’ll ficht fer her, you ’'n’ me, no
matter what anyone 8ez. Not as
I'd hold up anyone’s misdoin’s, but
I don’t believe in givin’ anyone a
kick that’s jist crawlin’ up out of a
gutter, 'n’ there’ll be enough that’ll
make things out worse than they
are, if the noise o’ this gits about.

1 knowed it had all come some-
how o' that scapegrace of a doctor,
Gay comin’ here white as a ghost,

'n’ lookin’ ’s if she’d seen ten; ’'n’
Mrs. Torrance runnin’ over in the
dark with her eyes all red. But 1
never thought the child 'ud hev’
acted so obstreperous. . . Dear, dear,
if the girls ’ud only be satisfied to
look kind on good, straightfor’ed,
common boys like Dick Carmichael,
'n’ not he forever wantin’ to be up
in the world with scamps that’s been
gallivantin’ dear knows where, 'n’
nobody knows about ! Not as
I'd see Dick Carmichael thrown away

on Gay Torrance, mind ye, but
there’s lots of others good enough.
Well, well—it’s mebbe all her
own fault. Matilda Torrance hesn’t
done her dooty by that girl, lettin’
her hev’ everything she wanted all
her life, ’n’ bringin’ her up to think
she was too dainty to work or take
any interest in anything only mak-
in” a big match. Well, w.(*ll,
it does scem funny how people with-
out hackbone enough in them t(:
bring up one child proper should ha
hed ten ! CYlowever, we'll do the
best we can now by Gay. Poor
child ' She's had a hard lesson, 'n’
only hope Dave Torrance 11 not
make it over hard fer her ; fvr' 'If
there ever was ironwood 'n’ steel ll. s
Dave Torrance, once he gits set !’
When Adiam Micht had ('H]!u‘ }lun)v,
and Mrs \l[icht, after getting him

his supper, was at last at liberty to
show me to my room—I was to share
Gay’s bed—we found Gay already
breathing regularly and easily in
peaceful sleep.

She was lying on her back, with
the fair wealth of her hair spreading
over the pillow about her white,
childlike face, and her little hands
folded upon her breast, as they might
have been in her coffin. Yet fault-
lessly beautiful—as never yet was the
body from which the soul, the life
and essence of beauty, has fled—she
seemed to us, with her pure, delicate
face, a being more like some angelic
form, fitted to belong, not to this
earth, but ta heaven itself. How
hard to think, seeing her thus, that
she was just a petted, wilful child,
who had caused this night so much
trouble and sorrow !

Mrs. Might shaded the light with
her hand so that it should not wake
her, and stood looking down at her
from the foot of the bed, and when
at last I looked up 1 saw tears
slowly trickling down the brown
cheeks, and the mother-light which
transformed Amanda Might’s face, in
the faded eyes.

‘““ Poor dear ! Poor dear! Poor,
foolish child !"’ she whispered, slowly
shaking her head. Then she went
out and closed the door, and I began
to take down my hair.

When 1 turned round an instant
later, Gay’s big, blue eyes were wide
open, looking at me.

‘““ Why, did we wake you ?”’ I said.

‘““ No, I was not asleep,”” with a
faint little smile. ‘“Only I didn’t
want to talk—then. Hurry, Peggie,
I want you to take me in your arms
again.”’

A moment later she said, ‘‘ She is
kind—oh, so kind. I never could
have thought it before. She talked
to me so strangely—but—but—in a
little while I—I—didn’t seem to mind
it somehow. I never thought she
could be motherly like that.”’

‘““ Mrs. Might, you mean ?"’

‘““Yes. People aren’t always what
they seem, are they ?”’

‘“ No.”

When I had put out the light and
crept in beside her, she snuggled very
close to me, and for a long time said
nothing at all, only sobbed short,
dry sobs. Then she lay very still,
and presently said :

““ Do you think everybody ’ll hear,
Peggie ?”’

““T don’t know, dear ; I hope not.”’

“It’11 all depend on father. One
can never know what he’ll do or say.
If he’d only let me go home, oh, I'd
work so hard, and put up with any-
thing 1"’

“ Surely, surely he will.”

“I'm afraid he’'ll be 8o very
angry. If he is, Peggie—and 1 de-
serve it, I know I do now—I'll just
have to go far, far away. And oh,
Peggie, what can I do away ? 1 'sup-
pose I should be able to take care
of children, but—I hate it so! I do
love the children at home, Peggie,
but I was so impatient, even with
them.’’

1 tried to encourage her, but it
was a hopeless undertaking, for I
do not think she heard halfi what 1
was saying.

‘““1 suppose everybody here ’ll
think me so wicked,’”” she said, after
another silence. ‘“ But Peggie,
things are so strange. I never
dreamed of wrong. Other girls loved,
and married, and were so happy, and
everything right—how could I know ?
And I did love Hudson so, Peggie ’’
—with a sob—‘‘ so that I could have
died with him, just to be with
him ! And at the last I
thought everybody was down on
him, bhelieving lies about him, and
breaking his heart,. And I couldn’t
bear to send him away alone when he
wanted me so. It seemed so right
to be faithful, in spite of everything.
Oh Peggie, why are we made capable
of feeling so, and things allowed to
go on-as if all were right, when
everything is so wrong ?”’

She was thinking, poor child, really
thinking, perhaps for the first time

in her life, and puzzling, as so many
before her have done, over the prob-
lems that stretch out and out, and
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IN THE HIGH COURT OF JUSTICE.

IN THE MATTER of lot number
pineteen in the séventh concession
of the Township of McGillivray in
the County of Middlesex and
Province of Ontario, east of Cen-
tre Road.

Notice is hereby given that Archibald
Stewart and David Torrance, both of
the Township of McGillivray, Esquires,
as Executors of the last Wil and Testa-
ment of Alexander Campbell, late of the
satd 'Township of McGillivray, Esquire,
bave made an application to the High
Court of Justice for Ontario for a
certificate of title as such Executors to
the above mentioned property, under
«“ The Quieting Titles Act,”” and have
produced evidence whereby they appear
to be the owners thereof in fee free from
all incumbrances, but subject to the pro-
visions of the said will of the said
Alexander Campbell, deceased, wherefore
any other person having or pretending to
have any title to, or interest in, the
said land or any part thereof otherwise
than under the will of the said Alexander
Campbell, is required, on or before Tues-
day the 81st day of March, now next
ensuing, to file a statement of his claim,
verified by affidavit, at my Chambers, in
Osgoode all, in the City of Toronto,
and to serve a copy on Kennéth Good-
man, Fsq., K. C., at his ofice in Park-
hill, in the said County of Middlesex, as
solicitor for the said Archibald Stewart
and David Torrance, and in default every
such claim will be barred, and the title
of the said Archibald Stewart and David
Torrance as such Executors will become
absolute and indefeasible at law and in
Equity, subject only to the reservations
mentioned in the 25th section of the
said Act, and the provisions of. the said
will of the said Alexander Campbell.

Dated this twenty-fifth: day of Feb-
ruary, 1908. . ¢ W
(Signed) . GEO. S. “HOLMESTED,

Referée ‘of Titles.

To be inserted in the ' Ontario Gasgette
on the 29th day of February, inst., and
in The Farmer's Advocate' & Home
Magazine once. a Wweek for two . weeks
prior to 14th of March next, and a copy
to be affixed in a conspicuous place in
the Court House and in the Post Office
nearest the premises for one month priox;'
to 30th March next.

February 25th, 1908.

Get the free book ..
that tells ** When Poul-
try Pays,” and is
with facts you ought to know
about the up-to-date” way to go

try-larming without big capi-

describes outfits and the K:“
that makes success ¢ Costs nothing
: e to get it. B
, Explains *
- ] how we find
or

“you &
uyer )
T 0l

h eer-
tor, Peer-
huhroodef

and our no-
cash-down
way sel-
ling, guar- -

S0k to-day,
the right start. Seand for book Y,
before edition is gone—no charge for it.
With the free book-we send full details of how to geta -
Peerless Poultry-for-Profit Outfit without putting |
up & cent of ready money .. . how to make sure
before you start that poultry-raising will pay you.
Get the book NOW.
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Address The .
LEE-HODGINS CO., Limited

436 Pembroke St. PEMBROKE, ONT.

Hatch Chickens
Steam with thob’

EXGEOI.SIOH INCUBATOR
r -

WOODEN KEN

Simple, perfect, self - ting
Hatoh every fertle q':?:nnﬁ
riced first-class made.

ers o
i ol S TANL, Quiney, IiL

Catalogue.

ine—Ladies' shirt waist suite $1.50 up;
Bargam8 cloth suits, $3 up; waists, 50e. ugz
skirts, 1 25 up; misses’ cloth suite, $2 75 up ;
child's dresses, 50c. up; boys' suits, 75¢. up.
Send for free samples and catalogues.
N. SOUTHCOTT & CO., London, Ont,
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