
Bob, Son of Battle. \
" Nor care, neither, X s’pose,” he said 

in reproachful accents, 
go and leave yo’, 
see hoo 'tis.

Yo' want me to
and go reet awa’ ; I 

Yo' wouLdna mind, not yo', 
if yo’ was niver to see pore David agin 
I niver thowt yo’ welly liked me, Maggie; 
and noo I know it.”

Fire Proof, Lightning Proof, Leak ProofBy ALFRED OLLIVANT.

[Serial right» secured by “ < he Farmer’s 
Advocate and Home Magazine 'v-Am i” Yo’ silly lad,’’ the "girl murmured, 

knitting steadfastly. -That's
the kind of bun 
you want.

Nothing su
perior t o
“ Acorn 
Quality” 
Corrug ited 
Galvanized 
Sheets for 
this purpose can 
be obtained.

They are 
Wind Proof
—Keep the cattle 
warm.

CHAPTER XX.—Continued.
,, Then Y0’ do,” he cried, triumphant, 

he / I knew yo’'‘ ‘ Adieu, dear amiable youth ! ■ ”
and straightway

did.” He approached close 
to her chair, his face clouded 
anyiefcy.

oried in broken voice ; 
■et to sobbing again. 

Half-way
with eager

our
down to the Stony Bottom Sj§§lg" But d’yo’ like ’mç more’n just likin’, 

Maggie? d’yo',” he bent and whispered 
in the little

David turned.
I’ll gie yo’ a word o’ warnin’,” he 

shouted back. ” I’d advise y0’ to keep 
a closer eye to yer Wuliie’s goings on, 
specially o' nights, or happen yo’ll wake 

to a surprise one mornin’.”
In an instant the little 

fooling.
And why that ? ” 

down the hill.

>

’ :ear.
The girl cuddled over her work 

he could not see her face.
" If yo’ won’t tell 

me,” he coaxed, 
besides words. ”

so that

Q me yo’ can show 
" There’s other things .man ceased his

■Whe asked, following He stood before her, one hand 
chair back on either side, 
caged between his arms, with droopimr 
eyes and heightened color.

” Not

on the 
She sat thus, V-=r?i

• ■ vfi." I’11 toil yo’. when I wak’ this mornin’ 
I walked to the window, and what d’yo' 
think I see ? Why, your Wullie gollopin’ 
like a good

v ■ . - ‘”|lThey are 
Moisture 
Proof— Keep 
crops from 
moulding.

Waclose, Davie, please,” she 
begged, fidgeting uneasily ; but the request 
was unheeded.

” Do’ee 
plored.

Not till yo’ve showed 
relentless.

I canna, Davie,” she cried with laugh 
ing petulance.

so
un up from the Bottom, all 

foamin', too, and red-splashed, as if he'd 
coom from the Screes. Bara Covered with “ Acorn Quality ” Corrugated Shasta. St'S

jmg.
What had he bin

move away a wee,” she im-VP to, I’d like to know ? ”
What should he be doin’,” the little 

man replied, ” hut havin' an eye to the 
stock ?~ and that when the Killer might 
he oot.”

They are Fine *roof—Reduce insurance charges.
They are Economical—Save time in building.
They are Strong—Give rigidity to lightest framework. 
Thunderstorms have no terror for the farmer who uses Corrugated 

< rilvanized Sheets on the roof and sides of his outbuildings. Lightning 
cannot Injure a metal roof.

:

mme,” he said,

David laughed harshly.
‘ Ay, the Killer 

and yo'
ma man, and with that he turned 

‘again.

■
was oot, I’ll go bail, 

may hear o’t afore the evenin'.
Yes, yo’ can, lass.’ 

" Tak’ Let us tell you about satisfied farmers who use our goods.your hands away, then.” 
Nay ; not till yo've showed 

A pause. THE METAL SHINGLE & SIDING CO., LIMITED' ” i -is
me. ’ ’

As he hud foreseen. David found Maggie 
alone. But in the heat of his indignation 
against his father he seemed to have for
gotten his original intent, and instead 
poured his latest troubles into the girl’s 
sympathetic ear.

There’s but

Do’ee, Davie,” she supplicated.
And—

Do’ee,” he pleaded.
She tilted her face provokingly, but her 

eyes were still down.
no manner o’ use, Davie.”

Iss, ’tis,” he coaxed.
” Niver.”
” Please.”

Preston, Ontario.
Makers of Acorn Quality " building goods.

-
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” It's

one mon in the world he 
wishes worse nor me,” he was saying. It 
was late in the afternoon, and he was 
•till inveighing against his father and his 

Maggie sat in her father’s chair by 
the fire, knitting ; while he lounged on the 
kitchen table, swinging his long legs.

And who may that be ? ” the girl

ai

The Dowsley Bolster SpringsA lengthy pause.
Well, then------” she looked up, at last

Shy, trustful, happy ; and the sweet lips 
were tilted further to meet his.

And thus they were situated, lover-like, 
rapt

I m
masked. when a low, 

them,—
voice broke ii. onWhy, Mr. Moore, to be 

Owd Un, too.
sure, and Th’ 

He’d do either o’ them a I■mischief if he could.”
Hut why, 

anxiously, 
him,

A dear-lov’d lad, convenience snug, 
A treacherous inclination.’David ? ” she

I’m sure dad niver hurt 
or ony ither mon for the matter o’

asked IOh, Wullie, I wish
It was little M’Adam. He was leaning 

toward the Dale Cup ln at the °Pen window, leering at the 
which rested on the mantelpiece in silvery young couple, his eyes puckered, 
majesty. expression on his face.

" ft’s yon done it,” he said. ” And if The creetical
I h Owd Un wins agin, as win he will, 
bless him !

you were here I ”
that.”

David • If {ou use a wa?8°n of any sort, why not prolong its life and make driv
ing in it more of a pleasure by using our Bolster Springs. —

No jarring nor jolting, and easier on all parties concerned. 
marW t^ei.ruse th0 fruitman, the market-gardener and the farmer can all 
“" ts fitnciaUy ^ brmsing or waste ; consequently, better

The proper outfit for the man who draws milk or cream

?c^,r.ir.7^‘i^z8£riw1r,'w‘eo“’
Give us width of the bolster of 

the stakes.
Write us direct, or give us the address of yoty nearest dealer.

The Dowsley Spring & Axle Co.,
Chatham, Ontario.

nodded
an evil

moment ! and I Inter
fere ! David, ye’ll never forgie me.”

The boy jumped round withwhy, look out for " me and an oath ;
and Maggie, her face flaming, started to 
her feet, 
of the little

me Wullie ’ ; that's all.”
Maggie shuddered, and thought of the 

face at the window.
The tone, the words, the look

man at the window were
alike insufferable.” ‘ Me 'aMand me Wullie,’ ” David 

I’ve had
con-

about as much oftinued ; 
them as I can swaller.

“ By thunder ! I'll teach y o’ to come 
Above

on the mantel-piece blazed the Shep
herds’ Trophy.
his fury, he reached up a hand for it.

Ay, gie it me back. Ye rob bod 
o t, the little man cried, holding out bis 
arms as if to receive it.

your wagon, and the distance betweenspy in’ on me ! ” roared David, 
him

It’s aye the same 
and ‘ Wullie and

Am
Me and me Wullie,' 

me,’ as if I Searching any missile innever put ma hand to a 
stroke ! Ugh ! "—he made a gesture of 
passionate disgust—” the two on ’em fair 
madden me.

Limited,
me

I could strike the one and 
throttle t’other,” and he rattled his heels 
angrily together.

” Hush,
Dinna, David,” pleaded Maggie, with 

restraining hand on her lover’s
By the Lord ! I’ll give him

Close by there 
He seized

i *
David,” interposed the girl; 

VO munna speak so o’ your da/d ; it’s 
agin the commandments.”

arm.
some-

Plant Only the Best
FROIT and ornamental trees.

SHRUBS ROSES BERRY PLANTS^ 
GRAPEVINES, ETC.

thing 1 ” yelled the boy. 
stood a pail of soapy water, 
it, swung it, and slashed its contents at 
the leering face in the window.

The little man started back, but the 
dirty torrent caught him and soused him 
through. The bucket followed, struck him 
full on the chest, and rolled him over in 
the

Tain’t agin human nature,” he 
" Why, 'twas nob’ 

but yester’ morn’ he says in his nasty 
ma gran’ fellow, hoo ye 

'stonish me ! ' And

.•mapped in answer.

o %way, ' David, 
work ! ye 
word, Maggie '

i
POOK AT PRICES IN OUR CATALOGUE. 
WE SHIP DIRECT TO YOU.there were tears in the 

boy’s eyes—” me back was nigh 
And the Terror, he 

stands by and shows his teeth, and looks 
at me as much

NO AGENTS.

ORDER^foi^spring^ plamMng* whBe'we the be.1 «me to
QUALITY QOVEBgNS arihI1^KYVNUBSEU^ETPly-

great
broke wi’ toilin'. After it with a rush camemud.

David.
I’ll let yo’ know, spy in’ on me ? ” he 

yelled.
was as white now as it had been crim
son, clung to him, hampering him.

Dinna, David, dinna ! ” she implored. 
'* He's yer ain dad ”

I'll dad him ! I’ll learn him Î " 
roared David half through the window.

At the moment Sam’I Todd came 
floundering furiously round the corner, 
closely followed by 'Enry and oor .Job.

" Is he dead ? ” shouted Sam’I, seeing 
the prostrate form.

” Ho ! ho ! ” went the other two.

BABY RAMBLER.
Et e r - blooming Crimson

îSîS/rS A* G- HuU Son«
postpaid. __

as to say, * Some day, 
the grace o’ goodness, I’ll ha’ my 

teeth in your throat, young mon.’ ” 
Maggie’s knitting dropped into her lap 

she looked up, her soft 
•nee flashing.

” It’s

I’ll------” Maggie, whose faceby St. Catharines, Ont.
87th tear.

and eyes for

cruel, David ; so ’tis ! ” she 
" I wonder yo’ bide wi’ him. If 

he treated me so, I’d no stay andther 
minute. If it meant the House for

^^?cpifice fo1* Quick Sale !

new piano Artesian well connect d bv nineo in*a ihOU ^ furniture, including a 
wasteland. All level. BMo..

For further information apply •

™E HO“°HuT?N «"D CORPORATION,
_______ 31* Union Bank Building, Winnipeg.

eried.

I'd go,” and she looked as if she mear.t
it.

David jumped off the table.
Han’ yo’ niver guessed why I stop, 

lass, and me so happy at home ? ” he 
asked eagerly.

Maggie's eyes dropped again.
Hoo should I know ? ” she asked in

nocently.

They picked up the draggled little man
and hustled him out of the yard like a 
thief, a man on either side and a man

LTD.,Ijchind.
(Continued on next page.)
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