THE FARMER’S ADVOCATE

a few cents a rod

could be saved in making every roll of Standard Fencc.
A few cents a rod. Figure it on the miles of Standard Fence alone that bound the
right-of-way of the C.P.R. It would mean thousands of extra profit to us.

How could we save it ?

Well there is the galvanizing. If we skimped on that nobody would know it.
We could use a lighter wire and still call it a No. 9.

And we don’t have to take such care with the weave of Standard Fence.
Not one of these things shows up when you examine a fence in the roll.

Then why do we put so much money into things our customers can’t see—things
it will take them years to find out about ?

Why ?

You must know why.

We want to keep on building up a solid business rather than turn a quick profit.
We want to sell only the kind of fence we can guarantee.,

If you build a fence this spring, you don’t want to spend your time and
money on one that won’t stand the racket. You want a reliablce
full No. 9 well-made fence, made by a firm that was never

known to make anything else. Write vs achort it.

Standard Tube & Fence Ce.,
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failed all along in—what I should have
been to her."”

et | | [Peace Workat War Time Pay

) lShe wot;:d hnot hear of that. “I've
elped with the work,” she said, “but I : ' . .
0 that. Tor By Bty o et | Knit Socks, and Dollars with the Auto-Knitter
she gave me. It isn't that, Alan,—Alan, We guarantee you steady, pleasant work at war time pay
my mother never loved me much, Perhaps rates for 3 years after the war is over. The demand for
I've been to blame.” knitted socks is always heavy. Help us fill it but g
“Surely she loved you,” I argued. il =L away from slow hand knitting. Use the fast reliable
‘‘Some people don't show their feelings,” = modern Auto-Knitter in your home. We gladly' take all
you know. She may have been one of the socks you wish to send us. We send renewal
them.” J ‘ 3 yarn free and pay you highly profitable prices.

Barry withdrew her hand, and in
the darkness I saw her bring her knees up The Auto-Knitter is simple and easily learnt—
and clasp her hands about them in the ) i‘:r;:ﬁ:ure- lhgood, steady income for full or spare time work
pensive attitude that I knew. : %0 fome and no previous experience is essential,

“She did not love me much,” she N Write today for full particulars enclosing 8¢ stamp., See what good
repeated sadly. “She did well by me. money you and your family can earn at home the year round,

She gave me clothes, and taught me to AUTO-KNITTER HOSIERY (Canada) CO., LIMITED

read, and to speak in the language of
the— educated. My mother was an : Dept. 302 B, 607 College St., Toronto, Ont,

educated woman, Alan. I never could
understand.’—
\N‘“\k—px‘“ﬁg

She hesitated, and I knew that her
. DO YOU NEED NYONE knowj .

mine. X ~ knowing the where b s

thought was mine CHARLES W. (‘UMMINGI;,a ﬁ‘r‘.ﬁhfé

“But your father”—I began. calle CHARCES o

: ; ARLES W. LaHUE
“Yes, my father, too,”” she said. Yet FUR Nl ' U R E communicate with the .nndersigneid. [\ rf&?ﬁg
I cannot understand. My mother never ?f ?-‘LOOEIV{‘n»ﬂ)r such information. Cummings
the st f their liv I kn 1as one arm, is about 50 years old, of stocky
told e t ,C story" o cl A 8. now Write for our large, photo illustrated build, with black hair and moustache. Formg,—

nothing. To-night I feel like a little Catalogue No. 7—It's free to you. inmate of Rochester State Hospital.
i ky with n S L

e snolons bogres aky wi ny. | The Adams Furniture Co., Limited SARAH CUMMINGS
ancnorage anywhere. €W any Toronto - Ontario 13 EIWOOd Bldg ROCheSter N Y
L 4 . .

thing of my mother’s people—anything.
But I do not.” L v n S
*“If you asked Mr. Deveril? I suggested, When writing advertisers will you kindly mention The Farmer's Advocate

Founbeps

““He knows no more than L she§
quickly. “He does not care.” 5

Again she sat silent for a long
and the cricket chirped. e
““This morning,” she began,
“I took the key to lock the drayes
mother’s bureau. One never >
you know, what may happen when f
house is open. Not that anyone
steal—but there might be meddlers,
I can't tell you why I did it, but I'd
open one of the drawers, ;
little packet there, with my
upon it. I have it here,
It you will get a lantern
you.”
“You wish me to see it?"
make sure,
“I wish you to see it."”

And so I hurried to the stablés ap
came back with a lantern being
to keep the tin side turned towards Hi
tavern, so that no one might see ag
follow. w

Barry arose as the light of it flas
upon her. ““Come,” she said, ‘and®
followed her into the thick of the trees.

At the end of a hollow log she
down, and drew from it the little ng
bound inyellowed paper. So I sat down:
side her and turned the light so that'
would fall on her small brown hands; -

Untying the string she thrust the ;
before me. I drew back the cover and
there lay before me two tiny moccasing,
beaded, such as Indian children wear,
I took them up and turned them '@
and over, but there was neither word
nor mark. ;

“Evidently my mother, in her younger-
days, had my liking for the Indias
said Barry, smiling a little, and ta
them from me. . *“‘I wonder if eve
wore those,” she went on. “Perk
they left me my Indian moods.

‘Now look at this,” and she drew f
the paper something wrapped in birghss
bark, which she unfolded. I raised th
lantern to see, and perceived the silhouet]
of a man’s head and face, mapped i+
solid black on a little sheet of birch-batky
—a fine head, with clear-cut features an
hair that seemed to wave backwal‘di
from a broad, high brow. :

“There is no name,” she said, “no
a syllable. I wonder who he was? ‘Some
relative, surely, or this would not have
been placed in a parcel addressed to me. &

“Evidently,” I said. ‘Keep this, Barry.™
Some day there may be a clue.” g

There was more talk, she going back . *
to her fears that she had not been a more’
loving daughter else she had been more
loved. “There always was a distance®
between us,” she said. ‘‘Yet she was kind''
to me—very kind to me. The fault hag™
been mine."’ ) :

And then she began to brush away
the tears that feH, and so we sat for.
a long time, and after a little I told her’
all of The Schoolmaster’s sermon, to
which she listened with interest, seeming
to gain some comfort. 3,

“Come," she said, afterwards. ‘I must®
go in. There'll be the wake, but I'm>
going to bed. There will be things to do
to-morrow.”’ ;

At the door we said good-bye, ol
Meg there meeting her, and then Ii{®
slipped away in the darkness and through
the woods home.

* * * *

Ever since I have been planning how
I can take care of her if she will come to.&
me. Soon I must ask her, for I cannot &
long bear this waiting. k:

(To be continued.)

TheDollar Chain &

For maimed and blind Canadia®
soldiers.

Contributions from Jan 24 to Jan. 31:
Mrs. H. Hamilton, R. 4, Pembroke,
Ont., $10 (contributed especially, for
Belgian Relief); ‘“Nissouri Friend,” $2;
“Scotia'’, London, Ont., $1.

Previously acknowledged............$5,807.00
Total to Jan. 31 R $5,820.00

Kindly address contributions to The
Farmer’'s Advocate and Home Magazine,
London, Ont.

oy




