THE FARMER’S ADVOCATE.

r

Have Your Spring Suit Tailored to

MAIL ORDERS ONLY.

The MORTON-BROWNE CO-, Limited TORONTO, ONTARIO

NO AGENTS OR BRANGHES.

Your Measure i te
Style worn in New York today

Write at once for Style Book and Samples—
They’re FREE

You will save money.

You will be correctly dressed, and your Costume will be
a pleasure to you and your friends.

You will save the tiresome fittings by dressmakers and you
will have a perfect fitting, man-tailored Costume, made
to your measure, and expressed to you within ten days.

Tailor-made Suits - - $7.50 to $30.00
Separate Skirts - - - 4.50 to 15.00
Silk Skirts - - - 10.00 to 25.00

Express prepaid to any part of Canada.

WE GUARANTEE TO FIT YOU AND PLEASE
YOU OR REFUND YOUR MONEY AT ONCE.

Write today for our New Spring 1908 Style Book. We will send it FREE together
with a large quantity of magnificently assorted samples. We know from the experience
of thousands of pleased customers, that you will be delighted with our styles and the
splendid materials we use—furthermore, we know you will be pleased with the Fit, the
Appearance and High Quality of our Tailoring, as well as the exclusiveness of the model.

BE SURE TO MENTION COLORS YOU PREFER

110 Morton-Browne Bldg.

Reference: Any Bank, Mercantile Agency or Express Gompany.

Add 16 gallons water to 1 Scalecide and it's ready to use, Absolutely permanent per’
centage maintained, saves time enough to pay for the material
effective, easy to use, NON-COTITOS1VE,
than any other commercial spray.

oklet
SPRAMOTOR CO., Sole Can.

Sure Death to San J ose Scale

e
Guaranteed. It's cheap, |[ORDER
non-clogging, and contains more oil and less water A
In 1-5-10 gallon cans, 25 and 50 gallon barrels. Free | 84RRLL
B. G. PRATT CO., Mfrs. New York, NOw
Agents, 1073 KING St., London, Can.

'METALLIC
CEILINGS

Are both artistic and serviceable.
Popularly used by practical people

Easily applied—most moderate in
cost—fire-proof, sanitary and won-
derfully durable— with countless de-

signs to select from.
4 Write us for booklet telling ull about them.

METALLIC ROOFING CO., LIMITED

4 TORONTO AND WINNIPEG

Every Woman

is interested and ehould know
about the wonderful

M3W9| Whirling Spray

Douche

’

ft. he cannot supply

the LDy S22 22 .
stam -

ggg& b‘;ok'::edod. gt gives full

mm ulars and directions invaluable
u&awﬁmasurm.v CO., Windsor, Ont

General Agents for

a1 WOMANS SPRING SUITS $6.40

Tailored to order. Also sults to $15. Bend to-
day for free cloth samples and style book.
Southcott Suit Co., London, Ontario

WHEN WRITING ADVERTISERS |
PLEASE MENTION THIS PAPER

Why Don’t You and Your
Neighbors Build a
Telephone System ?

Think how quickly you could get assistance from
each other in case of fire, accidents or sickness.
Think how much safer your wife and children would
be. Think how much time it would save you. Think
what a convenience and pleasure it would be to talk
with your friends when weather is too bad to be out.

CANADIAN
INDEPENDENT
TELEPHONES

may be installed in your and
your neighbor’s home inde-
pendently of the monopoly.
We are supplying telephones
for those who won'’t pay the
prices asked by the monop-
oly, and for those who can’t
get the monopoly to put in
a 'phonc. We are placing
within reach of the people
the best telephone system
and the best telephones-

guaranteed for ten years.
Write for full information.

Canadian Independent
Telephone Co.,

LIMITED,
26 Duncan St., Toronto.

Wall Telephone, Magneto Type.

FOUNDED 1866

to think of anything save of screen-
ing Gay, and too little accustomed
to the direction of affairs to be able
to ofier a single definite suggestion.

“Isn’t Choddy here?”’ I asked,
thinking that the stout lad of fifteen
might be well able to take a mes-
sage to Saintsbury. ‘‘ Couldn’t he
go on horseback 2"’

“ Why, now, yes,”’ she said, ‘I
never thought o’ that. He’s not
used to ridin’ after dark, but he

»

knows the road to Saintsbury, 'n’

the skifi o’ snow makes it a little
light. Choddy dear,”’ going to
the door, ‘“ Gay’s home, over at

Git Jerry out o’ the
stable 'n’ find yer father. Quite like
ye’ll meet him. Tell him Gay’s
home, jist; ’'n’ be sure 'n’ put on
yer overcoat.”’

“ Huh ! Gay over again I'" scoffed
Choddy, who had evidently been his
mother’s confidant, ‘“ Makin’ a racket
fer nothin’ ! If she’d given me that
note, instead o’ that softy of a
Toddy, I'd have smelled a rat, 1 bet
ye, 'n’ all this fuss 'ud been saved !”’

““ You would, eh ?”’ growled Toddy,
“ Yes, you’d ha’ been a sneak ’'n’
looked in !"’

Mrs. Might'’s.

‘““ Wouldn’t, neither ! You better
shut up !”’ retorted Choddy, draw-
ing on his Dboots, while Mrs. Tor-

rance put an end to the altercation
by inquiring if he were ‘‘ scared to
go.

‘“ Scared ? No !"" said Choddy,
with supreme scorn. ‘“ Me scared
o’ goin’ to Saintsbury !"’

But the question had put him on
his mettle, and he shuffled off with a
sense of greater importance to the
stable. >

““ Where's Choddy’s overcoat ?"’
said Mrs. Torrance, ‘‘ 'n’ his scarf ?
Toddy, did you hev’ it on?” . . . .
And presently the whole house was
in an uproar, with children running
here and there exploring every corner

from the dining-room cupboard to
the woodshed.
When the overcoat had been at

last discovered on top of the ash
barrtl in the shed, and the matter of
the scarf had been settled by Chod-
dy’'s consenting to wear Toddy’s,
Mrs. Torrance had come to a more
normal state of mind, and when
Choddy had started off on a gallop,
anxious to show what he could do,
she came back ready to question me
in detail.

““ Poor child,”” she said, weeping
afresh, ‘“ 1 hope her father 'll not be
too hard on her. She didn’t under-
stand, 'n’ indeed, who'd ha’' thought
it o’ Dr. Jamieson. "N’ we were
all taken with him jist as much as
Gay, only Dave always said he hoped
he’d not be sich a white-livered man
as his father—whatever that meant,
fer I'm sure Jim Jamieson never
looked as if he had anything wrong
with his liver more’n any other man.

. No, no, it’ll be better fer Gay

to stay away till her father’s got
cooled off. . Poor dear child, it’ll
all be a sore trouble to her, 'n’ if 1

could only trust the children not to
upset the lamp or play with the fire,

I'd go right over with ye, 'n’ see
her.”’

“I'll stay with the children,”” I
said.

““ Thank ye, thank ye,”” she said,
with real gratitude, < I'll jist throw

a shawl ovar my head 'n’ go, then;
'n’” I'll not be long, fer mebbe Dave
11 be home, soon, 'n’ if he isn’t too
much sct against the child, mebbe
we can git her home to-night.”

As I pinned the shawl about her, I

saw that something seemed to be
on her mind.

““1 hate meetin’ Mrs. Might,”” she
said, timidly “ What '11 I tell her
if she asks questions ?"’

“ I think she’ll ask no questions,”
I said

In perhaps an hour she came back,
anxious to know if Dave had come,
and if Choddy was back safely. In-
deed the poor woman seemed to have
quite lost of time, and it took
some ke her understand
was for either to

soon However, she
comfort out of the fact
Might had asked no ques-
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