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It Won’t Cost
You One Cent

To have an
Overcoat made
to your order

and sent on
approval.

We will mail you
an elegant assort-
ment of tterns,
selected from our
enormous stock of
suitings and over-
coatings, with ta

. line and sclf-mc!:f
surement blanks—
ALL FRER

We will make up
your Overcoat ac-
cording to your di-

ons, express it
to you,and give you
the _privilege ~ of
trying it on and
carefully examin-
ing materials and
workmanship.

If there is a
single fault—if we
have not lived up
to our promises—
send the coat back
at our expense.
And we will take
your word for it.

Overcoats, $15, $18, $25 ”
WRITE TO-DAY for samples.
ROYAL CUSTOM TAILORS, Terents, Onts

! |
WE WANT TO
MEET YOU

Ladies from out of town who anticipate
visiting the city during the 8pring or summer
are cordially invited to visit the most up-to-
date institute in Canada for the treatment
of skin, scalp, hairand complexional troubles
For over 14 years we have been most suc-
cessfully treating

Superfluous Hair

Moles, Warts, Ruptured Yeins, Birth-
marks,Pimples,Blackheads, Blotches,
Eczema, Rashes, Dandruff, Wrinkles,
Falling Hair, Freckles, Mothpatches,
Oily Skin, Gray Hair, Corns, Bunions.
etc., and improving and beautifying the
figure. hair, hands and complexion. Every
year shows an increase in the patronage ex-
tended us, showing that our efforts are
appreciated. If you have been unsuccess-
ful with others, try our treatment. Batis-
faction positively assured.

Send 10 cents for our handsome treatise
on Dermatology and sample of cream.

GRAHAM
DERMATOLOGICAL
INSTITUTE,

502 Church St.
TORONTO, ONT.

Dept. F.

Wedding Invitations,
Wedding Announcements,
Visiting Cards.
Latest styles. Latest type.

Prompt attention to mail
orders.

The London Printing & Litho. Ce.

THE FARMER’S ADVOCATE.

wanted Lyddy badly enough, but she (hing almost like alarm in her voice,

wouldn’t leave her mother. And now his Not to-morrow, Elkah.”
wife has been dead two years—or is it He stared at her blankly. She 1e-
three ? covered herself instantly.

“"Twill be two and a half years come “It's  just some more of my queer-
the eighteenth of January,”” Mrs. Warren ness,’’ she said, laughing a little uncer-
replied accurately. The two women tainly. "“You know you always said

glanced significantly at each other; there that I was
was a feeling that it was hardly de- night—such a few
corous to talk of love under the shadow has away—I'd

of that fluttering ribbon across the road, people for a little while.”
but the subject would not quite be sup- An relief
pressed. Little Jessie from her corper
looked up with a sudden light in her blue
eyes.

queer. And to-morrow
hours after poor Betsy
been laid rather not 8ce
expression of lightened the
dejection of his face.

‘“Jest as you say, of course, Lydia,"”
In a girl's hero-worshipping world e responded. stifly.

she had for years admired Lydia Duroe. Lydia’s grave face flashed into a smile
Mrs. Bale struggled heavily to her feet. f“H‘ of all good-will and fellowship.

" Well, I must be getting along,’’ she said; I know ‘tis, Klkah,” she returned.

" I've set longer now than I had any Folks have to fix things for them-

idea of doing. I s’pose I'll see you at selves the best way they know how.

the funeral to-morrow ? "' There's no shirking that—we’'ve both

“I'm going over early to help Lyddy,"”
Mrs Warren returned. " There ain't
much to do, but it didn't seem right for
her to be all alone, and I'm her nearest
neighbor. I wish you didn’t

that out, as I guess everybody
does sooner or later.”

From the dark room she watched him
road. He shuffled a little

There was a

found

down to the

have to 45 he walked, she noticed.

hurry, Mrs. Bale."” gentie inefficiency about the whole man
‘“ There was jest my shawl and nubia, that pleaded eloquently for a woman’s

Jessie,”” Mrs. Bale called after the girl, ¢, re. Iydia’s lips were compressed with

who was going for her wraps. " Well,  cudden pain.

I'm sure T don’t think I've been in any 1  guess everything’'s too late for

hurry, Mrs. Warren. Somehow when 1 me,"”’
get over here I allus do have a piece of fowers and birds and sunshine, weeks and
work started again That's  yeeks of it, and I'd have loved it just as
forlorn for Lyddy. Hasn't she well as anybody, but I couldn't stop to

she said, bitterly. “* There's been

getting
sSo—'tis

any kin at all ? *’ look at them And now it's November
‘I've heard there are some of her and there ain't nothing left.”’
father's folks still living, but there isn’'t It was a mood of bitterness rare for
anybody on her mother’'s side nearer than her, but the sudden knowledge that her
second cousins ;  and when you want lite had carried her irretrievably beyond
folks, second cousins amn't apt to be this man found her all unprepared.
satisfying, Mrs. Bale."” The next day came and passed There
“ No more they ain't,”” Mrs. Bale was a large funeral ; everybody came for
agreed, backing clumsily around as she Iydia's sake l.ydia caught her-
stood on the doorstep. " Well, Provi- ¢ once counting the carriages, thinking
dence has a way of surprising folks how pleased Betsy would be. Then she
sometimes. Ef nothing else turns up for \ent back to the empty house and
Lydia, she’ll discover a new relation waited for morning She did not know

Don’'t you be standing at the door in
this  wind, Mrs. Warren. that she was
when you can."” She

exactly what she was going to do except
walk.
was starving for light and the wide

Come over going to walk and

The wind whipped the last words out of iiberty of open fields. Once she stopped

her mouth almost before they Were  aghast in her thinkinge—if it should rain
spoken. For a moment Mrs. Bale stood to-morrow ' It seemed to her thought
struggling to catch her breath against it a  calamity outweighing any power of
then she plodded heavily down the road, words.
her broad bulk looming impressively But 1t did not rain Lyvdia, up early
against the bare road. for first  tidings of her  day, stood
Over in the other house Lydia Duroe awestruck hefore the plory of the sunrise
watched her pass. She was a tall wo- —gold that flooded the b\\huﬂ' sky and
man, with clear gray eyes still full of the burned for breathless moments  of
spirit of youth. There was unquenchable stasy, vanishing finally in longr

youth too in the gplendid ease and vigor
of all her Sitting behind
the closed blinds, she looked down at her beauty of
idle hands with g curious expression, as the .
if they had

to her ; as g

shimmmering silver  reaches and trailing

movements. clouds of rose like the memory of all the
summer-time She
with the
whom life and death rest in the decision
matter of fact, she could 5 ,

accepted

omen passion of one to

suddenly become unfamiliar

day. ‘I ain't never seen a hner
not remember when hefore she had sat for sunrise than that in June,”” she thought
an afternoon so. The gloom of the room de- exultantly So much, at least. had

pressed her; she was almost pagan in her blessed her November forever

worship of light; when her mother and She had not thought herself huncry
father had died, she had refused to have but she ate 4 good breakfast, ard ”H"“
the blinds closed. set her house in order No loose ends
I dunno when I'll exer need to let in anywhere should spoil the fair order of
all the heaven 1 can more'n now,'"” she her davy. Besides, each moment the sun
had said But the very fact that the was climbing higher, and the world, numb
little, still figure down Lelow had claimed and stiff from the November night. was
pity rather than love made her, in an yelaxing in jts warmth AS she went
odd fashion that she did not try to explain, 4y,0ut her work she was conscions of c¢n-
carcfully scrupulous. ticing colors without She  would not
I want  to do everything the way (., her eyes to them, hut she smiled as
she'd like 1t,”" she had told Mrs. Warren. one who ‘ has heard i secret word
* She didn’t have much in her life when of joy.
you think about it I like to think that It was half-past nine when she locked
she's proud about this, if she knows.'’ her door and dropped the key in her

So through the long afternoon she sat pocket She stood upon the door-stone

a moment, her face lifted to the shy. It
Vaguely she Wus

in the shadowed silence. It seemed to her as
if the world had stopped.

realized that it

a wonderful day, with the tenderness

was golng to lLe strange ., color of Indian summer, yet with a

to have no one needing her any more crisp edge that enticed one to deeds, not

she had not yet caught the davor of dreams She turned happily up the road,

144 Carling St., London, Ont.

WEDDING stationery. Young ladies who

are interested in what is proper
in the matter of stationery for weddings, should
send for our booklet. Free for the asking.
Latest type faces. Best imported stock. Lynn

Side Press, Dept. 5, Simcoe, Ontario.

312 “suirs © $4.50

Suits to $15. Silk jackets,raincoats,skirts, waists, and Jinen
suits at manufacturers’ prices. 8end for samples and fash-
ions. $outhcott Suit Co., Dept. 27, London,
Can. Send for our catalogue, which lists everything
vou use wholesale,

surprising in  one whose physical bulk He looked hesitating y beyond here into
moved with such extreme deliberation. the house.

“ Well, now, ‘twouldn’t be the strong- 1 thought mebbe 1'd come over a
est  thing in the world,”” she declared. little while to-morrow evening,”” he sug-
" Everybody knew that ElRah Sutton pested. But she answered, with some-
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Rekindles Life
in the Nerve Cells

AND BY INCREASING NERVE FORCE
RESTORES VITALITY TO EVERY
ORGAN OF THE BODY.

Dr. Chase’s
Nerve Food.

DED: 18

Suicide, insanity, falling  sickness.
paralysis : These are some of the resulty
of worn-out woual
neglect a disease so dreadful in its r..
sults as nervous exhaustion if the danyer
realized with the first

nerves. No one

were only Symji-
toms.

The time to hegin the restoration of the
nerves hy the use of Dr. Chase's Norve
Food is when you find yourself unabla t,
sleep at nights, suffering from headaches
or neuralgic pains,
heart action

Loss of flesh and weight, growing weak-
ness and debility, a tendency to neglect
the duties of the day, gloomy fore-
bhodings for the future, are other indica-
tions of depleted nerves.

You cannot liken Dr. Chase’s Nerve
Food to any medicine you ever used It
is a nerve vitalizer and tissue-huilder of
exceptional power.

Naturally amd gradually it rekindles life
in the
corpuscles in the blood—the only way to

indigestion or weak

nerve cells and forms new red
thoroughly cure nervous disorders.

Nerve Food; 50 cents, at
FEdmanson, Bates & (o,

Dr. Chase's
all dealers, or
Toronto.

Dispersal Sale

OF THE

RUSHTON FARM

Jerseys, Cheviots, Dorset
Horned, Poland-Chinas, and
Buff Orpingtons,

AT

COOKSHIRE,

Wednesday, July Iith

CATALOGUES READY ABOUT JULY 15T

F.S. Wetherall, Cookshire, Que.

H. E. Taylor & Co., Auctioneers,
Scotstown, Que.

IS INVALUABLE TO SUFFERING WOMEN-

It is a Grand Remedy,
having brought health
and happiness to thou
sunds of ladies all over
the world. It will cure
you, too. A free sam
ple will be sent by ad

— dressing, with stamp,
RRAH, Windsor, Ont.

tace

Nnet ey “You know, Doctor,
T thinking that a man is fol
(AT i Iy ou think I suffer from
1 nons
T '
L Ot Vhsalurely crtain you do
Ko 7o
) can niash the idols, dg so

ULy hut  do not he tho

dolaters —they

liberty in the cup that had come to het her eves a-holidaying like happy children
she tasted only its loneliness I'he road stretehed gwiy m>i<Hv sl
Just at dusk a man pushed open her tary fashion, with no house for quite a
gate. He was tall and delicate-lgokine, and distanee Sometinies theme were  tre
stepped with a certain nervous caueriess <ometimes only open  tields ; Lhut  ther
Lydia rose quickly and met him at the were hedgerows always el ot ikt 3
door. Wonderinely how the few thin leaves lent
“I don't s'pose there's anything T can fluttering there eclowed like oS I R
do, Lydia,”” he said, ' but I wanted you most  think they was flowers,”" she Said
to know that I was ready There ain't to herseli
anything yvou could ask me that I would I Troops of dry leaves started
n't be glad to do under  her tet and  drifted  along hetor
‘“I know that, Ilkah,” she answered, her ik cened - wood-spirits i fi
quietly. " No there  ain't anythiayr, with life I motion Lyvedia Wil
but ‘tain't bLecause I wouldn't ask voa if faster ;o fa to keep them ooy
there was."’ SO fast 1 v odil not he
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