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Sir, 1 would rather
be an.

LGIN

WATCH
than be President”

As the Elgin Watch has come to be the synonym for
rightness, Henry Clay’s famous utterance might be para-
phrased as above.

All jewelers have Elgin Watches. *‘Time-makers and
Timekeepers,” an illustrated history of the watch sent free,
ELGIN NATIONAL WATCH CO.

Elgin, §IL
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The Proof of the Flour

1s in the baking.

If you have a white, sweet loaf, and
light and flaky pastry as the result of your
baking, it is a proof of the quality of the flour.
“Five Roses'’ Flour will give you a whiter
and sweeter loaf, lighter and flakier pastry,
than any ordinary brand, thus showing that
its quality is superior. Test it and see !

LAKE OF THE WOODS MILLING COMPANY, Limited.

Séeel Siding

The imitations of Brick and
Stone are most perfect in
Galt Sidings. Mortar
Lines of Corner-stones and
Siding in perfect align-
ment. Easy to put up,
of course, and fire-proof,
10o.

Write for Classik Kids'
Catalogue.

DUNN HOLLOW CONCRETE BLOCK MACHINES

are 1 use from coast to coast, and every one giving the best of
satisfaction.  Concrete blocks make thie handsomest, most
durable and cheapest building

muterial. They are sinply  and .

quickly mnde on the Dunn L

Machine: aud the cost of outfit 1 -«T'mé‘
s very mmoderate. Full directions {1 rf¢ - i
furnished ‘;‘11 P R

Write for catalogue to A
Dept. O. N s

THE JAS. STEWART MFG. CO., LIMITED, Woodstock, Ont.
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ADVERTISE IN THE ADVOCATE

(
D

last week when the ink-bottle bust
too soon and burnt Fusie's eye-
brows, and the week before when you
shot Aleck Dan, and it was the week
before that you legan, and that’ll
make it four.”

‘““ How much ?”’ asked Hughie, des-
perately, resolved to know the wm‘ﬁl.

IFoxy had been preparing tor this
He took down a slate-pencil box with
a sliding lid, and drew out a bundle
of crumpled slips which Hughie, with
sinking heart, recognized as his own
vouchers. )

‘ Sixteen pennies.”  Foxy had tak-
en care ol this part of the business.

‘“ Sixteen !’ exclaimed Hughie,
snatching up the bunch.

‘“ Count them yourself,”
calmly, knowing well he could
on Hughie’s honesty.
" Seventeen,”’ said
lessly.

" But one of those I didn't count,”
said IYoxy, generously. ‘““ That's the
one 1 gave you to try at the first.
Now, I tell you,”” went on Foxy, in-
sinuatingly, ** you have got how
much at home 2 he inquired.

‘“ Six pennies and two dimes.”
Hughie's tone indicated despair.

“ You've got six jpennies and two
dimes. Six pennies and two dimes.
That’s twenty—that’s thirty - two
cents. Now, if you paid me that
thirty-two cents, and if you could
get a half-dollar anywhere, that
would be eighty-two. I tell
you what I would do. I would let
you have that pistol for only one
dollar more. That ain’t much,” he
said.

‘“Only one dollar more,”’ said
Hughie, calculating rapidly. ‘' But
where would I get the fifty cents ?’’
The dollar seemed at that moment to
Hughie - quite a possible thing, if
only the fifty cents could be got.
‘The dollar was more remote, and
therefore less pressing.

Foxy had an inspiration.

‘“T tell you what. You borrow
that fifty cents you found, and then
you can pay me eighty-two cents,
and—and—"' he hesitated—‘¢ perhaps
you will find some more, or some-
thing.”’

Hughie’s eyes were blazing
great fierceness.

IF'oxy hastened to add. ‘“ And I'll
let you have the pistol right off, and
you'll pay me again some time when
Vou can, the other dollar.

Hughie checked the indignant an-
swer that was at his lips. To have
the pistol as his own, to take home
with him at night, and to keep all
Saturday—the temptation was great.
and coming sudden'v uprn Hughie,
was too much for him. Fe would
surely, somehow, soon pay back tke
fifty cents, he argued, and Foxy
would wait for the dollar. And vet
that half-dollar was not his, but his
mother’s, and more then that, if he
as'ed her for it he was pretty sure
she would refuse. But then, he
doubted his mother's judgment as to
his ability to use fircarms, and be-
sides, this pistol at that price was ga
ercat bargain, and anv of the boys
might pick it up. Poor Hughie ! He
d'd not know how ancie 't was that
argument, nor how freouently it had
done duty in smoothine the descent
to the lower regions The pistol
wWas good to look at, the opportunity
of securing it. was such as mivht not
occur again, and as for the half-dol
lar. there could be no harm in bor
rowing that for a little while

That was Toxv’'s day of
hut to Hughie it was tho
ol many woeful days and niehts

said Foxy,
count

Hughie, hope-

with

trumph,
beoinning
And
Pis misery came upon him swift anpd
sure. in the very noment he had
turned in from the road at the manpse
wte. for he knew that at the end of
the Tane would 1e hic mother, and
his winged feet . upon which he usual-
v oflew from the eate hon:e
heavil

He foond his
door, bt in {he

1 L= O,

drageed

mother, not at  the
laree, pleasant iy
which did for al Kinds of
roon s n the mance "t was dinine-
om-oand sewing-room
plav-room. hut it

nur<erv  and
Was alwavs a oood
and in spite of the
strewn  about . or
pings of cloth, or other stour
always g

room to enter.

plavthings snip-

It was
place of brightness and of

FOUNDED 1R:,

peace, for it was thére the motj .,
was most frequently to be foun
This evening she was at the sewin.-
machine, busy with Hughie’'s Sunday
clothes, with the baby asleep in t}..
cradle beside her, in spite of the di:
of the flying wheels, and little 1o},
bie helping to pull through the lon.
seam. Hughie shrank from the wWari,
bright, loving atmosphere that seeine |
to fill the room, hating to go in, but
in a moment he realized that he must

‘make believe ’’ with his mother
and the pain of it and the shame of
it startled and amazed him. He wy.
glad that his mother did not notice
him enter, and by the time he hadq
put away his books he had braced
himself to meet her bright smile gn
her welcome Kkiss.

The mother did not
tice his hesitation.

‘“ Well, my boy, home again ?"’ she.
cried, holding out her hand to him
with the air of good comradeship she
always wore with him. ‘‘ Are you
very hungry ?”’

“You bet !"" said Hughie, kissing
her, and. glad of the chance to get
away.

“ Well, you will find csomething
pretty nice in the pantry we saved
for you. Guess what.”’

apparently no

‘“Don’t know.”’

“ T know,” shouted Robbie. “ Pip '
It’s muzzic's pie.  Muzzie tept it for
*00.""

““ Now. Robbie, you
tell,”” said his mother,
finger at him.

‘“0-0-0, 1
horritied at
promise.

‘““ Never

were not t
shaking her

fordot,"’
his failure

said Robbie,
to keep his

mind. That's g lesson
vou will have to learn many times,
how to keep those little lips shut.
And the pie will be just as good.”

““ Thank you, mother,” said Hugh-
ie.  ““But I don’t want your pie.”’

““ My pie ! said the mother. ‘‘ Die
isn't good for old women.”’

" Old women !"" said Hughie indig-
nantly. “You're the yvoungest and
prettiest  woman in  the congrega-
tion,”” he cried, and forgetting for the
moment his sense of meanness, he
threw his arms round his mother.

" Oh, Hughie, shame on you! What
a dreadful flatterer you are ' said
his mother. ‘““Now, run away to
your pie, and then to your evening
work, my boy, and we will have a
good lesson .together after supper.”’

Hughie ran away, glad to get out
of her presence, and, seiz'ng the pie,
carried it out to the barn and hurled
it far into the snow e felt sure
that a single bite of it would choke
him.

If he could only ha-e seen Foxy
any time for the next hour, how glad-
ly would he have givin him back his
pistol, but by the time he had fed his
cow and his horses, split the wood
and carried it in. and prepared kin-
dling for the morning’s fires, he had
become accustomed to hic new self,
and had learned his first lesson  in
keepiny his emotions out of h's face
But from that night. and through all
the long weeks ol the breaking win
ter, when games in the woods were
impossible hy reas n of the snow and
water, and when the roads were deep
wWith mud, Hughic carried his burden
with him, till his lifc was one long
weariness and dread

And through these
Foxv's slave. A
munition was
stock was

days he was
pistol without am-
quite useless.  TFoxy's
near at hond It was
casy to write a voucher for g penny s
worth of prowder or caps, and conse-
quentlv the pile in Foxyv's prncil-box
steadily nounted till JTughie  was
afraid to look at it His chance of
heing own
was st remote enoreh

free from  his conscience

(T'o be continued )

What They See.
Nothing ahout g boy or girl is
noticed hy

mori
than their manners
Yet many a girl frets hecause her hat is
shabby, and
manners are unlovely ; and many a boy
thinks that g better suit of clothes might
help his chances in life, without dream
ing of bettering his manners instead.

others

never worries hecause het




