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the De_aler Show You
What the FenceWeighs
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Costs No More
Than Lighter Fences.

% 1is Big Wires
B Mean More Strength

"YW  Its Heavy Galvanizing
Means Longer Life-

’ Its Stock-Proof Weave Means Greater Security
j Its Patented Hinge Joint Means More Flexibility

| Buy It—And Get More ijor Your‘_Money
IAMERI:
ORIGINAL AND FEN CE

‘j

GENUINE

Agent in Every Town. Manufactured by:

The Canadian Steel and Wire Co., Limited

HAMILTON, ONT. WINNIPEG, MAN.

Tl—lls gate won't sag, bend, break, burm

blow down or rot. Positively keeps back
breachy cattle, Can be raised as shown,
Will last a lifetime. Made of tubular steel of

IMPROVE YOUR FARM

ARMERS of Canada, whenever you find it necessary to set up
new gates on your farm, investigate the ‘‘Clay” Steel Farm
Gate. This gate has features not possessed by any other

gate. These features have commended “Clay” Gates to nearly all the leading
stockmen of Eastern Canada, and have led to their purchase by the Ontario
Agricultural College, Guelph; the Government Experimental Farm at Ottawa;
the Model Farm in connection with Macdonald College, Quebec.

Clay r.-~ Gates

i
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Farm

have been bought by some thousands of Canada’s best farmers. 30,000 “Clay’,
Gates were sold in 1912. This extensive appreciation of *“Clay” Gates is the
soundest possible evidence of the
immense superiority of this Gate.
If it costs a trifle more than the
ordinary Gate, it is worth more—
. { much more. Then consider this:—
ever in material or work- Farmers who have had this gate “‘on trial”
manship, I will replace have never given it up. Read our guar-
FREE any gate giving out antee.

The Canadian Gate Co., Ltd., 34 Morris St., Guelph, Ont.

arge diameter (far stronger than gas pipe or -
tee or angle iron), and heavy wire mesh fabric.
A gate for every purpose, All sizes and styles,

GUARANTEE

I GUARANSKE every
“Clay’ @ate to be free
from any defects whatso-

60 Days’ Free Trial

One or a dozen “Clay” Gates will be sent on
60 days’ Free Trial, State width of opening.
Try them before buying them, Send to-day
for illustrated price list.

H. RALPH STEELE,
Manager,

TO RUN
REPAIR

STAMMERERS

C?-".!)e cured, not merely of the habit, but

of its cause. The Arnott Institute has

Permanently restored natural speech to

thousands—is doing it to-day. Write for
full information and references to:

The Arnott Institute, Berlin, Ontario.
. = e S

™ LEARN::-AUTOS

Columbia Double ’
Disc Records

PO UBLE VALUE FOR YOUR MONBY
Praclical Auto

\ This book explains how we ACTUALLY

START YOU m the Auvto Business as
CHAUFFEUK,KEPATKMANGSALESMAN.
Ovuk simple system of home training with
Jessons, charis and modeis enabies YOL o
become an ALTO EXPERT. Demand ex-
coeds supply. Write for FREE book and
REW RN PLOYRARNT PLAR—Don t delay.

Schoal 66T, Beaver St Mew Vork, B V.
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cologne on your head.
might be helptulness.’’

- “If it is, thenm it is always blooming
in your dear little heart, you darlingest,
kind Emmie, taking such good care of
your troublesome Becky !’

‘“Don’t dare to call yourself trouble-
some ! You're—you're—you’re my rose
of joy, that’s what you are I’ And the
two girls hugged each other affection-
ately. ; S

In the middle of the night Robeoe.i
touched Emma Jane on the shoulder
softly. ‘““Are you very fast. asleep, :
Enmuyie ?’* she whispered.

‘“Not so very,” answered Emmsa Jane
drowsily.

“I've thought of something new. If
you sang or painted or wrote,—not a
little, but beautifully, you - know,—
wouldn’t the doing of it, just as much’
as you wanted, give you the rose of
joy'"

“ft might if it was a_ real talent,”’ an-
swered Emma Jane, ‘“‘though I don't lke
it so well as love. If you have an-
other thought, Becky, keep-it till mora-
ing.”’

«“1 did have one more inspiration,”
said Rebecca when they were dressing
next morning, ‘““but I didn’t wake you.
I wondered if the rose of joy could be.
sacrifice? But 1 thinly sacrifice would
be « lily, not a rose; don’t you?" |

The journey .southward, the first
glimpse of ‘the oOcean, the strange new .
scenes, the ease and deliciouns freedom,
the intimacy with Miss Maxwell, almost
intoxicated Rebecca. In three days
she was not only herself again, she was

The rose of joy

ticipation, and realization. She had ab
ways been straining to make the out-

ate longing for the music, the = beauty,
the poetry of existence ! The had al-
ways been straining to make the out-.
ward world eonform to her inward
dreams, and now life had grown all at
once rich and sweet, wide and full. She
was using all hef natural, God-given .
outlets ; and Emily Maxwell marveled
daily at the inexhaustible way in which

tressures of thought and experience
that belonged to her. =~ She, was a life
giver, altering the whole scheme' of any

tributing new values.
seen the dull hlues and greens of a room
changed, transfigured by a burst of sun~
shine ?  That seemed to Miss Maxwell
the effect of Rebecca on the groups of
people with whom they now and  then

reading to each other and having quiet
talks. -The prize essay was very much ¢
on Rebecca’s mind. Secretly she thought
she could never he happy unless she won
it. She cared nothing for the value of
it, and in this case almost mothing for
the honor ; she wanted to please M
Aladdin and justify his belief in her.
«1¢ 1 ever succeed in choosing & sub-
ject, T must ask if you thifik I can write
well on it: and them I suppose I must
work in silence and secret, never even
reading the essay to you, nor talking
about it.” ?
Miss Maxwell and Rebecca were sitting
by a little brook on a sunny spring day.
They had been in a stretch of wood by
the sea since breakfast, going every now
and then for a bask on the warm white
sand, and returning to thelr shady
solitude when tired of the sun’s glare,
‘The sublect is very important,’”” said
Miss Maxwell, ‘‘but I do not dare choose
for you. Have you decided on anything
yet ?°° ;
“No,” Rebecca answered:; ‘I plan &
new essay every night. T've begun one
on What is Failure? and another on He
and She. That would be a dialogue be-
tween a boy and girl just as they were
leaving school, and would tell their
ideals of life. Then do you remember
you said to me one day, “Follow your
Saint’ ? I'd love to write about that.
1 didn’t have a single thought in Ware-
ham, and now I have a new one every
minute, so T must try and write the
essay here ; think it out, at any rate,
while T am so happy and free and
rested. l.ook at the pebbles in the
bottom of the pcol, Misa Emily, “so
round and smooth and shining.’’
“Yes, but where did they get that
beautiful polish, that satin skin, that
lovely shape, Rebecca ? Not in the still

poo! lying on the sands. It was never

another self, thrilling with delight, a&- .

ledge, such thirst for love, such passion-- - =

i

the girl poured outc and gathered in the ..

picture she made a part of, by con- .
Have you ever -

mingled ; but they were commonly alone, -

i




