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The first appearance of our beautiful pew Spring and
Summer Catalogue is bringing an avalanche of requests upon
us. Had it appeared earlier it would not have been authorita-
tive with regard to styles. It will show you the approved wear-
ing apparel for 1910, as well as all the pew novelties just
brought back from Europe by our army of buyers. Your ad-
dress on a post-card will bring it to you free of charge.
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sells Fence at Factory Price

- *
I can sell you Crown Wire or Iron Fence, any style, give you far better quality and

save you money. Same on Metal Gates. I sell direct from Factory to you at smal] margin,

saving you salesman, jobber and retailer profits. Never been done in Canada before. Over fifteen years
crrn’ence in Fence and Gate business has taught me how. Iet me quote you E. L. Dyer, Mgr., Crown Fence
=1 pa

y all freight. my free booklet. and Supply Ce. Tereate, Can.

Don’t buy Fence or Gates until you read

e~ Tucked Blouse,
34 to 42 bust.
No. 8561.

Give bust or waist measure ".
misses’ pattern.) Price 10 cents
number. Address: Fashion Depg,, “The
Farmer’s Advocate, London, Ont,

Notice to Roundahon
Club. :

COMPETITION 1v,

Our next subject, ‘“The Highest Type of
Farmer : How He is Evolved,” ig now
open. Kindly send essays so that they
may reach this office within twe Weeks

after date of this issue. Prizes will by
given as before. ol

winners have confined their cholce to &r
leather - bound classics. The nature
books, beautifully illustrated as they m
have been quite overlooked. We are supy
that they would not be if our sompeti-
tors had a chanee of seeing them. "Win
not someone break the ice ? List of
books, as it appeared in our issue of

Nov. 25, will be sent to prizewinners oy
request. 3

The GoldenDog

(Le Chien D’Or.)
A Canadlan Histerical Remanse.
Copyright, 1897, by L. C Page & Co. (Inc)

[Sertal Rights Secured by th Wm. Weld Co, Ltd,
Lt O]

CHAPTER LIIL.—Continued,
He long solicited in vain for an-
other interview with Amelie, but un-
til it was seem that she was ap-
proaching the end, it was not granted
him. Mere Esther interceded strong-
ly with the Lady Superior, who was
jealous of the influence of Pierre with
her young novice. At length Amelie’s
prayers overcame her scruples. Hs
was told one day that Amelie was
dying, and wished to see him for the
last time in this world.

Amelie was carried in a chair to
the bars to receive her sorrowing
lover. Her pale face retained its
statuesque beauty of eutline, but o
thin and wasted !

““ Pierre will not know me,” whis-
pered she to Heloise, ‘ but I shall
smile at the joy of meeting him, and
then he will recognize me.”

Her flowing veil was thrown back
from her face. She spoke lit-
tle, but her dark eyes were
fixed with devouring eagerness upoR
the door by which she knew Pierre
would come in. Her aunt suppo
her head upon her shoulder, while
Heloise knelt at her knee and fanned
her with sisterly tenderness, whisper-
ing words of sisterly sympathy im her
ear.

Pierre flew to the Convent at ::
hour appointed. He was at once ad-
mitted, with a caution from He:
Esther to be calm, and not agita
the dying girl. The moment he e
tered the great parlor, Amelie sprang
from her seat with a sudden cry 0
recognition, extending her poor t,
hands through the bars towards him-
Pierre seized them, kissing them p“s;
sionately, but broke down uttel‘lyt:e
the sight of her wasted face and
seal of death set thereon.

: . 'll -
“ Amelie, my darling Amelie ! loe:g
claimed he ; “* T have prayed sot ot
to see vou, and they would mot -
me in."’ 1 5
‘It was partly my fault, Pierre,

We may mention that, so far, th.m
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