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A knowledge of Business Paper is  counting,” *protesting,” etc., or h’e'
of inestimable value to every young  will ﬁn‘;l himself “‘out of pocket
man. . now and again.

An accountant must be familiar We thoroughly teach all these and
with the uses of notes, drafts and many more valuable things in con-
checks to hold a responsil?le ,POSlt‘cf’“~ nection with ‘“ Bills of Exchange.”

The young man in business for ; iliistrated
himself zh?ould ossess the knowledge ¢ e?:vntt:itafl(ggu(;?r Il:rg:; plla insr o
necessary to draw wp correctly all .Business and Shorthand Courses in
manner of business forms, such as detail, and shows the value of the
notctsl,. drafts, voutc herf‘,: leases, part- Business Educators’ Association
nership agreements, etc. ) : .

He,pwho intends to remain upon Diploma to our graduat.es v
the farm, must know the meaning of Our graduates are in constant
‘“‘negotiability,” ‘‘indorsing,” ‘‘dis- demand.

FOREST CITY BUSINESS COLLEGE

Members of Business Educators’ J. W. WESTERVELT,
Association. Principal, London.

)

'THE KIND THAT TAKES THE EVE.
CARNEFAC

PRODUGES THEM.

How common it is now to hear every
smooth coated, fleshy, healthy
looking animal or herd described as Carnes=
fac Fed, but it is really not to be wondered
at that Carnefac should get credit for all, when
you consider how many of them it has produced.
Are you using it ? ]

Carnefac Stock Food Co., Limited,

Winnipeg. Toronto.

Cures Strained Puffy Ankles
Lymphangitis, Bruises an d
Swellings, Lameness and
Allays Pain Quickly without
Blistering, removing the hair, or
laying the horse up. Pleasant to use
B2.00 per bottle, delivered with full
directions. Book 5-C, free.

ABSORBINE, JR., for man.
kind, $1.00 Bottle. Cures Strains,
Gout, Varicose Veins, Varicocele,
Hydrocele, Prostatitis, kills pain

Made only by W. F. Young, P.D.F. Canadian Agents:

73 Monmouth SL., Springfield, Mass. >° Lyman Sons & Co., hiontreal.

GLYDESDALES AND FRENCH COAGHERS, (NP,

a ers, stallions, mares and fillles. The
Clydes represent the blood of such noted sires as Baron's Pride, Up-to-
Time, Royal Favorite, Ethiopia and Acme. They combine size, quality and
action. The French Ooachers are a big, flashy, high-stepping lot. and are win-
ners in both France and Canada. Our prices are #. and our horses as
good as the best. Long-distance selephone.

ROBT. NESS & SON,

CRAIGALEE HACKNEYS

In my stables intending purchasers will always fird a good selection of high-
stepping harness horses, saddlers, etc. Just now I have a pumber on hand,
also a few high-class Hackney mares; some with foal at foot. Noted prize-
winners among them, and some rare good youngsters.

H. J. Spencely, Boxgrove P. O.

MARKHAM STA. LONG-DISTANGCE ’'PHONE.

Howlok, Quebeo.

SIMCOE LODGE CLYDESDALES.

Our stable of imported and Cansdian-bred Clydesdale stallions and fillies
was never 8o strong in show stuff as now, although we have had some very
sgtrong lots. Look up our stable on Exhibition Grounds.

HODGKINSON & TISDALE, BEAVERTON, ONT., G. T. & C. N. R.
Long-distance 'phone.
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THE FARMER’S ADVOCATE.

CYNTHIA'S WOOERS.

The lady drew her chair a little

closer to the old man.

old

Brother

‘1 sent for you to come over,
Ned,”” she said, in carefully modulated
tones, ‘“ to have a little fam'ly consulta-
tion. I want to talk to you about

Cynthia."

““ Oh, Cynthia. What about Cynthia ?
Ain’t comin’ down with anything, is
she ? "’

““No, no. She's got two beaus.”’

‘“ Well, ain’'t that enough ? "’

“ Wait, Ned. Both of 'em are in dead
earnest. And what I'm scared about 1is

that she may marry one of 'ém.”

The old man’s face suddenly wrinkled.

‘““ Well, that’s all the law allows, ain’t
it 2 °° he chuckled.

“ Come, Ned, we've got to look at this
matter in a serious light. It's our duty
to do the best we can for Cynthia. We
promised brother James we would. 11
there’'s danger of Cynthia makin’ a poor

choice it's our duty  to try to set her
right.

““Then you don’t think much o' these
two fellers ? "’

‘““One of '’em I don't. The other is Cy
Hobson.”’

‘“Yes. He's a sewing-machine agent.
Doing real well, too.”’

‘““Me comes of good money-making
stock.”’

“ That's right. And he ain't going to
peddle sewing machines forever. He's

promised a chance to be the agent of the
comp’ny over al Bruceville.”

‘““ Who's the other feller ? "’

‘““Ile’'s a choofer. He drives an auty-
mobel.”’

“You mean a
about him ? "’

““I don’t know. He’s just a young fel-
low that’'s runnin’ some rich man's auty,
and he happened to see Cynthia outside
one day, when he broke down, and he
asked her if he couldn't have some water,
and he’s broke down right in front of the
house three times since. And every time

chuffer. Well, Whaﬁ

he's wanted somethin’.”’

The old man looked thoughtful. '* And
Cynthia is always round in time for the
accidents, is she 2’

‘“ She has been, so far."”’

‘“ And you think a chuffer is good
enough for Cynthia, eh ?

‘“ No, I don't. But I've known Cy
Hobson since he was a boy, and I don't
think Cynthia could do better.”

“And what does- Cynthia think 2’

* She'd be all right if this choofer

hadn’'t come around.”

The sound of a mellow horn came from
the highway.

“It's that choofer,”” said the old lady
“ There he's stoppin’'. Broke down again,

I s'pose. And there's Cynthia comin’
down the driveway. Sce him laughin’. I
tell you this ain't a goin’ to do, Ned.
That girl's got to finish her churnin’.
Well, well, look at that ! He's backing
that machine up the driveway.'’
" That's a fine car,”” said the old man.
“ See there ; Cynthia's bringing him a

He’s fastinin’ it to the machine.
There, he's gone back with the other end

rope.

of it. Now they're both out of sight.”’
“Don’t get excited, Jane.’’
““ Well, T don't like these mysterious
doings. There they are. I declare it

Cynthia isn't getting into the seat !

‘“Hark ! *" cried the old man.

They could hear the soft rumble of the
engine, and then, mingled with it, came
a steady splash, splash, splash.

The old man suddenly chuckled. ‘‘Well,
if that ain’'t blamed clever,” he cried.
““The boy has harnessed up the dog
treadmill  to  the autymobel, and he's
makin' it do the churnin’ ! What do

vou think of that 2 "

The old lady sniffed

"I don't think much of it, and I guess
the man that owns the autymobel ain't
goin’ to think much of it, either.” She
suddenly turned on the old man CSee
here, Brother Ned, vou've got to assert
vourself. If  Cynthia's going to marry
Cy Hobson  this other thing's got to
stop—and 1 as pgood as promised Cy he
could have hep.

The old g suddenly frowned. * Tell
Vo Wl t I’ do, Jane I'll invite
Cxuthia to come over {o our house and
stay a week o g, nooday Phat 'l keep
her out o the w i 'hepy e added,
wWant vou to leave 411 this 1o me, Jane. '

The next morning Cyuthin departod for
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her Uncle Ned's comfortable farmhouse,
dozen miles away. Scarcely an hour aftir
Cynthia's departure, the mellow hory,
was heard in the highway. But there
was no Cynthia to answer the summons.
A few hours later there was another
caller, a young man ‘wWith a self-assured
air, a light-blue necktie and a broad-
rimmed, gray hat.
““ Howdy, Aunt Jane,’”’ he cried, as she
opened the door. '‘ Where's Cynthia ? "
‘ She's gone to her
spend a few days.”’
“The young man's face clouded a little.
‘ That's too bad,”” he said. ‘1 wanted
to usk her to go to the spellin’ bee at
Henry Thompson’'s mext Friday might.”
““That is too bad,” said Aunt Jane.
‘““Can't you drive over and ask her ?
‘“ Nope,”' the young man replied as he
backed across the porch. ‘* Too busy.
Sold three machines last week. Got one
in my wagon now that I'm deliverin’ tq
Aunt Truly Grimston. Tell Cynthia I
was sorry I couldn’t see her. Good-bye."

Uncle Ned's to

Four days later Aunt Jane was sur-
prised to receive another call from Cy
Hobson.

*“ Cynthia ain't home yet, Cy,"” she
called.

I didn’'t s’pose she was,”’ he answercd.
There was a moment's silence.

" Business pretty good, Cy? "’

I can't complain.”’

‘It takes a good head to tend to your

business, Cy. Been over to see Cynthia
Nt

"No, I hain't.”” He paused and slowly
shook his head. "1 saw her though.”

" Saw Cynthia ? Where ?
‘“'Bout three miles ‘tother side
village, in an automobile.”

of the

Aunt Jane drew a quick breath. ‘I
wonder what Brother Ned will say to
that ! '’ she cried.

“ Well, he seemed to be taking it pretty
coolly, on the back scat of the car be-
hind Cynthia. They were all laughing
when I passed by. Guess they didn't see
me.”’

Aunt Jane nodded
“I can't understand about
havior. Why, he seemed to favor you
right along. Well, I'm going to drive
over to my brother’s this very afternoon,
and I'll bring Cynthia back with me."”’

Farly that afternoon an erect old lady
driving a stout attached to a
phaeton was halted at a turn in the road
by a big touring car. The horse arose on
his hind but before he could leap
the driver of the car jumped down,
caught the scared brute and quieted him.
The old lady sat bolt upright during the

with slow dignity.
Ned's be-

horse

legs,

performance Now she spoke.

“T've come to bring you home, Cyn-
thia,”” she said.

The girl in the car waved her hand.
"I'm on my way, aunty.”

Aunt Jane noted that there were three
persons in the car. One was her niece,

one her brother, the third was a hand-
somely gowned and cloaked lady.

“If  you will kindly turn my horse
around, sir,”” she said to the young man,
I will be obliged to you.”

* Certainly,”” he answered. ‘“ But 1
think it will be safer for you to alight.
Ile seems stronglv disposed to bolt.’
With great dignity Aunt Jane stepped
into the roadway, while the
turned the horse about.

Young man

‘And now,” he gently suggested, '‘1
think it would be well for me to drive
Your horse back to the house. Ile still
seems  inclined to make trouble. I'm

familiar
take a

with horses. And I want you to

seat in the car. My sister here
has something to say to you. Mrs.
Gardner Burt, Miss Radford. Miss
Cynthia, will you kindly assist your

aunt ? "’
And before she knew it
bundled into the big car. As she took
her seat, Cynthia forward and
stepped into the phaeton, and an instant
later the young and she drove
ahead. Aunt Jane had no time to
test.
Then

Aunt Jane was
ran

nian
pro-

the lady
started at g
“How do
the

‘T'm
with

noved a lever and the
car discreet pace

you do, Jane? " a voice

from rear seat inquired.
well,
freezing dignity.
Then the lady spoke
“ Miss  Radford,””
this a fortunate

way to

quite Fdward,” she replied

said, ‘T call
We were on
Miss Radford,
only immediate relative,
and as the head of the family, I ask the
hand  of vour for him. You will
find George an exemplary young man, 1

she
meeting
our

Vour homec.

as my hrother's

niece

i s




