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Suits Free.
Remarkable Cloth that Won't Wear Out!

Now readers, would you like a suit or
pair of pants absolutely free! A most
astounding offer is being made by a well-
koown English firm! They have dis-
covered a remarkable Holeproof Cloth.
You can't tear it! Yet it looks just the
same as $20 suiting. You can't wear it
out no matter how hard you wear “it;
for if during six months of solid, hard
grinding work every day of the week
(not just Sundays), you wear the
smallest hole, another garment will be
given free! The firm will send a written
guarantee in every parcel. Think read-
ers just $6.50 for a man’s suit, and only
QZJS for a pair of pants sent to you ail
charges and postage paid and guaranteed
for six months' solid, grinding wear.
Now, don’t think because you are miles
away you cannot test these remarkable
clotgs, for you simply send a 2-cent post
card to The Holeproof Clothing Co., 56
Theobalds R&ad, London, W.C., Eng.,
for large range of patterns, easy self-
measure chart and fashions. These are
absolutely free, and post paid. Send
2cent post card at once! Mention
“The - Advocate.”—Advt.
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The Road of Living Men.

BY WILL LEVINGTON COMFORT.

Auther of “Down Men,” “Fate Knocks
at the Door,” “Red . “Routledge
Rides Alone,” “Midstream,” “Child

and Country,” etc.
Serfal Rights Reserved.
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A man’s life is less where his body
moves than where his thoughts are. 1

THE FARMER’S ADVOCATE.

granulation. High
sweetening power.
Order by name in
original packages.

100-Ib Bags
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if you will cut a red ball
trade-mark from a Lantic

; bag or carton and send it to

7/ Atiantic Sugar Refineries, Ltd.
Power Bldg., Montreal 29

DO YOU NEED

FURNITURE?

Write for our large photo-illustrated
Catalogue No. 7—it's free to you.
THE ADAMS FURNITURE CO., Limited
Toronte, Ontario

Men’s Clothing For Sale

Get your new suit from Catesby's, London, .

England, for half what you pay local tailor. Best
materials, style, fit guaranteed, or money back.
Write for free catalogue, self-measurement form
and patterns. Address:

CATESBYS LIMITED, Canadian Office
119 West Wellington, Street, Toronto
Mention “Farmer's Advocate”

hungered for letters from Mary Romany

“1900” Gravity Washer

Sent free for one month’s trial.
Write for particulars,
*‘1900"° WASHER COMPANY

357 Yonge Street Toronteo, Ont.
(Factory, 79-81 Portland St., Toronto)

The Mutual of Canada
has been investing money for
forty-five years without the
loss of one dollar.

INO MAGNET HAS EVER

YEA
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There's
Magnet

ONE-PIECE
SKIMMER

Noawkward discs
in the Magnet
Skimmer. It’s dif-
ferent in design
and better for
skimming right
down to the last
drop. Open, and
80 never chokes
up. Impossible to
get clogged
with dirt.

HAMILTON

REGINA CALGARY VANCOUVER

WORN OUT—

SERVICE

The Cheapest Separator
in the Long Run

Square gears that makes this long-life separator so
€asy running that even a child can manage it. No

sudden pull-up of speed when milk is poured
into the tank—the

_lhe wei;:h_t Many farmers have written tell-
ing us their children do the separating

EASY TO CLEAN AS A MILK PAN

THE ,
PETRIE MFG. CO., Ltd.
WINNIPEG

MONTREAL

RS

is completely satisfied.

or eold.

MAGNET

CREAM SEPARATOR

CHILD CAN RUN IT

just the exactness of construction in the
—just the careful balance and heft in the

heft of the gears carries

Five minutes, no more, is all you need to devote

to the cleaning of the Magnet. Skimmer bowl
and spouts are detachable in a moment. Skim-
mer, too, 1s one-piece, so that you can easily clean
with a brush. Every part is open and easy to
get at,—no cracks, or crannies to reach into.
“‘Maguet’”’ saves hours of toil for you in your
dairy. Sweet and clean in next to no time.

Write To-day for Demonstration 4

EDMONTON

ST. JOHN, N.B.

“No Magnet has ever worn out "—do you realize all that says for the
splendid construction. the sound materials, the honest wor
goes into EVERY Magnet Cream Separator?
uilt has given in our own factory

vice. And it skims perfectly to-day—just as it did the day we b
separator that delivers every ounce
is surely the cheapest separator you can invest in.

only a few cents for repairs—the Magnet is built on tr
from sound, bard-working material. We bu
not cheapness, and we are satisfied with the

GETS8 EVERY DROP OF CREAM

So perfect is the design of the Magnet skim
1 No wobbling—the balance and wei
proper skimming even when the machine is not
port of the bowl—running at top and bottom on

cnsures every drop of cream being taken cleanly

tory, its special features. Also it will show
you what other farmers think of this wonder-
ful Made-in-Canada separator.
wish we will gladly bring a Magnet to your
own dairy and show you just what it can do
—this at not a cent of cost to you.

The First Magnet is Still
Running Perfectly

kmanship that
The first Magnet ever
-the equal of 50 yeare twice-a-day ser-
uilt it. A
of cream throughout a lifetime of use
i And you need pay
ue mechanical lines
ilt for sturdiness and strength,
Magnet—just as every owner

mer that it will skim milk hot
ht of the Magnet allows
evel. And the double sup-
bronze cushion bearings—
and quickly. :

FREE Say you are in-

terested and at
once you will receive from us
our 1illustrated catalog telling
you about the Magnet, its his.

And if you

ASK FOR FREE
DEMONSTRATION
IN YOUR OWN DAIRY

WRITE TODAY

FoUunDED 1866

as for the fulness of life; and this, of
course, was the key to all my con-
jecturing, as to whether Libertad was
absolutely cut off from the valley.
All the crinkle was gone from the tough
thin sheets that had waited for me in
Guayaquil—two letters, one from Covent
and one from New York, written within
a week after my departure. 1 had hoped
that her father would have the third
for me. As I lay under the mosquito
netting that first night and the hours

passed, I seemed farther and farther
from resigning myself to a state of
calm for  any lengthy period—with

letters piling up in Libertad, and otily
a few soldiers of this Orion person, to
prevent their delivery. . . It was
close to daylight when a voice challenged
the "watchman at the door of Head-

quarters. The old Master couldn’t
have been asleep, for he was on his
feet and striking a match, before the

challenger was admitted.

“Hello, there,” I heard him say,
as he lit a cheroot. His face was gaunt
and gray in the flare of the match,
but there was a flash of power in his
eves that was far from sleep. Then
the lantern flamed and I saw Santell
—red mouth, black wavy hair, a light
rippling laugh with its shock of emptiness,
and a blood-curdling oath for no particular
reason. . I did not hear the news
he brought, but the smoke of a cigarette
floated to me, and I heard him dive,
fully dressed, into a cot. Romany
stood by the lantern for many minutes.
. The episode must have disordered
my old wakeful trends of mind, for
there is a blank between the last glimpse
of the figure in the lantern-light, and
the crack of the dredge which roused me.
The canvas above was leaking dawn.

As- I sat up, two letters fell from my
chest to the blanket—transcripts from
the mind and the heart of the Lovely
Lady.

The sun was rising through the im-
passable gorge at the far end of the vailey
—a spectacle of such magnificcnce
that a man must awake with good reign-
ing in his soul from the vista, if not from
the blessedness of incomparable cor-
respondence. All the reds of morning
blent their inner flames and intensified.
That gorge which men could not enter,
was a portal of the Gods. And down
among the last shadows of the night
on the river, the men of Romany were

already toiling. I heard a step and he
was beside me.

“This being alive gets rather deep
at times,” he said questioningly, as he
pointed to the multiple glory.

I was startled at the way he had
picked up my thought and given it
to  me. Then I said I would stay,
if he cared to arrange a regular dawn-
delivery of letters.

“It will be some time before I can,’”’
he laughed. ‘‘There'll be a fight at the
Headland first, but we'll do our best
after that, Mr. Ryerson."

We watched the river activity in
silence for a moment, and then he spoke
of the men who had rushed in rom
the nearer towns when the magic word
had gone out4rom Tropicania.

“They're worth knowing,” he said.
“I often think they're like migratory
birds, that beat themselves to death
in a cage, if held from their southern
flights. Certain men must get off in
the open somewhere. Back home they
don’t belong to the scheme of civilization
at all. They've already enlisted for
a fresh war before any mass-meetings
are called in the town-hall. They're
legging it frontier-ward, picking up
equipment on the way—by the time
the more stable citizens are weighing
chances of eventualities. And good
riddance to most any community. Yet
such are at the base of civilization. They
clear the reek from far lands, When
they pass on lawlessness dies out with
them. A particular type of the
man | mean—is your friend Huntoon, I
take it—"

He had dawn a trifle closer, and I
imagine there was an unusual intensity
in his glance.

“There are two Huntoons,” said 1.
“I'like them both, but one very much.
I'm waiting for him to come back.”
He understood. “Such men aren't
worth much down on the dredge, but
out on the line with old Viringhy—Hun-
toon is the sort; it seems to me, who
would be fhere, when it came to action—"'
“He’s proven that to my satisfaction, "’
I said. “Isn't Santell—that kind?”

“Poor lad, he’s only happy when he
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