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Payable everywhere.

Rates for Money Orders :
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A MANURE 
SPREADER tor $59.50

Will Pay for Itself In a Year.
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L/$59.50

t is t|„
truck-.. y

->u alrvath haw — $59.50 without
1 u'mpliic with farm truck, 

t r'’^lit prt-paid. Write t**-da\ 
Spreader proposition.

WILLMOTT & CO.. Milton, Ont.

Çù&anZ
Is absolutely pure, 
strong and healthful. 
Delightful in flavor, 
nourishing, economi­
cal Cocoa should be 
boiled three or four 
minutes in either milk 
or water to produce 
best results.
The Cowan Co. Limited, 

Toronto 86
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THEY’RE OFF
We refer to the 

mass of discolor­
ations that cov­
ered the faces of 
so many y ou mg 
men and women. 
These freckles, 
tan,moth patches, 
etc., made t h e 
skin look muddy 
and unwas h e d , 
but that reliable 
home remedy

Princess Complexion 
Purifier

quickly cleared the complexion, and 
made it delightfully pure and fine. 
If yours is bad, use it and feel satisfied 
with yourself. Price $1.50 delivered.

Superfluous Hair
Moles, Warts, etc., permanently re­
moved by our reliable method of An­
tiseptic Electrolysis. Satisfaction 
assured. Come during the Exposi­
tion for treatment, 
request, 
expense.
Mlscott Dermatological Institute, 

61 College Street, Toronto 
Established 1892.
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He nodded acknowledgment of her 
right, and read the imperfect verses 
through once more.

of course she wore it in a long braid, 
she was only sixteen.”

“Sixteen !”
“Yes.

• sided love affaii 
Of course not.

Oh, did you think it was a two- 
that she cared for me ? 
She didn’t know any­

thing about it; she never saw those verses.
I had some sense, if I was only nineteen. 
But, oh, Mary, it was good, good, good 
for me, that first light ! I never said a 
word to her, of course, though we got on 
fine talking of everything else, and even 
of herself and myself (except that one 
thing) and what we thought and felt, and 
all about the insides of our minds. You 
know youngsters’ talk ?” Mary nodded, 
but said nothing.

“At Glacier the train stopped for a lit­
tle time, and we all got off and walked 
about. Do you remember the stream that 
falls over itself all the way down the 
mountain there ? We looked at that a 
long time; Amy loved mountain streams, 
too. She tried to get a snap-shot of the 
glacier, but if that film had ever been 
developed it would have been a better 
picture of me than of the glacier, because 
I blundered into the foreground just as 
she was taking it. I wanted to ask her 
to send me a copy, I remember, but I 
hadn’t the cheek. After she had taken 
the picture, we walked up and down and 
talked till the conductor called “ all 
aboard !’’ We had other talks, but that’s 
the one I remember best.”

“What did you say ?”
“I don’t know. That isn’t the way 

you remember talks; you just remember 
they were good.”

“I know that,” Mary 
*T just wanted to see 
good.”

“There was another,” he went on. 
“Just before we reached Vancouver, but 
I knew we were near the end of our jour­
ney, and I hadn’t any wit in me, nor the 
right mood for talking. But I talked, 
because I knew there wouldn’t be another 
chance; they were going down to Cali­
fornia, after spending a day in Van­
couver.” He stopped, and looked at 
Mary. “It sounds flat, doesn’t it ? But 
you’d have understood if you’d been 
there.”

“I understand,” she said.
"We took the steamer to Victoria,” he 

went on; “and a few days later I read 
in a newspaper the account of a A rain 
wreck—the train they left Seattle in. I 
knew their route, of course, because I had 
heard them talking of it. But J don’t 
think father did, and I put the pqper out 
of his sight; I didn’t want to hear any­
one spe&k of it. Do you know, I didn’t 
even know their name ? Dad may have 
known it, but he was talking politics to 
someone else by that time, and 1 
wouldn’t have asked him for the world. 
And I didn’t need to; there were only 
three lives saved out of their Pullman, 
and they were grown people. So I 
knew, and I hid the paper.”

“Poor boy !” Mary said in a half 
whisper. His attention was caught for 
a moment by her tone, but the tide of 
memory carried him on.

“I didn’t know her Christian name, 
even; only the nickname they called her.”

“They called her Roslein,” Mary said, 
suddenly. “And not one of them could 
pronounce it, and her name wasn’t Rose 
in the least, or anything like it. So 
when she grew old enough, she made 
them stop and call her Mary.”

“Mary !”
“Yes. We didn’t take that train, be­

cause papa had caught a heavy cold on 
the steamer, and we stayed in Seattle 
till he was better.”

“Tell me about it,” Mary said. 
“If I can,” he answered. “How much

self-analysis do you expect of a fellow of 
nineteen ? And it’s hard to analyze a 
stage of your development when you are 
once past it—though it’s called easy. 
You can’t feel what you were like ; 
can only remember.’’ 
consider. “Yet, some things aren’t just

you
He stopped to

remembering.
I thought I was in love; I have never 
stopped thinking so; and yet’ 
about

I was nineteen that year;

he looked
the pleasant, quiet library, the 

heart of their home, and then at Mary.
“And yet this 

she said.
is home, you mean ?” 

“That’s what takes my breath 
I never imagined any home butaway.

this, not in my unlikeliest d reamings. 
But you—for you there might have been 
another home if—if what ?” she broke ofi
to ask. “You haven’t told me what 
happened Amy ?”

“Amy ?”
“Yes. I remember thinking, when I 

read the second Locksley Hall, that I’d 
sooner be Amy than Edith. Wouldn’t 
you ? He just called her a slighter 
ghost to flatter Edith. And now I’m 
Edith.’’ Advertisements will be Inserted under this 

heeding, such as Farm Properties, Help and 
Situations Wanted, and Pet Stock.

TERMS—Three cents per word each insertion. 
Bach initial counts for one word and figures 
for two words. Names and addressee are counted. 
Cash must always accompany the order, 
advertisement inserted for 1

‘It isn’t like that a bit,” he protested.
“You don’t understand—any more than 1 
do,” he added. “But it isn’t like that—
not like two girls of contrasted char­
acters. It’s more as if that were the 
beginning of—of me, I suppose. A fel­
low doesn’t think much at nineteen; at 
least, I didn’t. I never thought of her 
as a sweetheart, or a wife-to-be; I just 
thought of her. I didn’t get past that. 
You know, if you opened your eyes for 
the very first time, and saw light, you 
wouldn’t think of anything but that it 
was light.’’

“No, not at first. But after a while 
you’d have begun to see what light was 
for, and then you would have lighted 
your home with it. And it wouldn’t 
have been this home. You see ?”

“I see,” he said, slowly. “It’s rummy 
when you look at it that way. Hear 
the rain on the windows, and realize that 
this is the present we re in—this present 
when it seems to me there never was 
anyone but you from the beginning of 
time. And yet that other day, the day 
when Î made those \ erses, is no more 
past than this minute I’m wasting in 
misleading talk.’’

No
than 60 cents.

A GENTS WANTED—Smart, active ladies to 
take orders in country districts for our 

famous Made-to-order Corsets and Skirts. Good 
Apply : Robinson Corset fit Cos-

said, placidly, 
if it was really

commission, 
tome Co., London, Ontario.

T> ROTIIER accidentally discovered root, will D cure both tobacco habit and Indigestion.
J. M. Stokes, Mo-Gladly send particulars, 

hawk, Florida.

TTOR SALE—A fine farm and dairy business. 
X? Apply : Box 86, Harriston, Ontario.

'I7IOR SALE—Iron, Pipe, Pulleys, Belting, Rails, 
JU Chain, Wire Fencing, Iron Posts, etc.; all 

Send for lint, stating what 
Agents wanted, good commission.

sizes very cheap, 
you need.
The Imperial Waste A Metal Co., Queen St., 
Montreal.

"TTANCOUVBR ISLAND offers sunshiny, mild V climate ; good profits for ambitious men 
with small capital in business, professions, 
fruit-growing, poultry, farming, manufacturing, 
lands, timber, mining, railroads, navigation, 
fisheries, new towns ; no thunder storms ; no 

For authentic tnfor-mosqultoes ; no malaria, 
mation. free booklets, write Vancouver Island 
Development League, Room A, 102 Broughton 
St., Victoria, B.C.

“It isn’t misleading, she said, and was 
“You haven’t told

W. O.ANTED—Good farm hand, single. 
Good. Brantford.Wsilent for a little, 

me yet what happened Amy,’’ she said. TTTANTED— Situation, by married man, on VV good dairy farm. Would take charge of 
pure-bred herd for winter; wife help in house;

Commence work October 1st. Ap-

at last.
“She is dead, dear.
“Dead !”
“It was that summer we went out to

You’ve been

no family, 
ply : B, Farmer’s Advocate, London.

ryQ ACRES—Adjoining Myrtle ; good clay 
| O loam ; 1* acres of orchard ; good water; 

comfortable frame dwelling ; barns, drive-shed 
and pigpen in good repair ; G. T. R. station 
across road; near churches, school and office ;

Mrs. R. G. Bedson,

the Coast—father and I.
through the Rocky Mountains ?” 

“Yes, but it’s a long time ago.’
to describe them when“Did you try 

you came back ?
“But I didn’t fall in love on the way

easy terms. Apply : 
Pickering, Ontario.Neither did I.”

through them,” Mary said.
“Oh, that wasn’t why. 

in ones consciousness for two things at 
a time, when they are things as big as 
that. mThere’s room

No; it was the mountains’ very 
When I thought of them after-selves.

wards, my mind used to crawl ’way ofl 
into a corner of my head and hope no-

Well,

A NOONA Cockerels, Single-comb White Leg- 
horn hens and cocks, yearlings. Cheap 

to dear. Write your wants.
Box 224, Vice-President International Ancona 
Club, Brantford, Ontario.

B. 0. Appa,

body would ask it any questions, 
perhaps Amy had something to do with 
it—Amy and the mountains—they were all 
associated in my mind.

'T'TrTANTKD—A few private farmers to ship me W Poultry. Eggs. Dairy Butter. Honey, and 
Will pay highest m»r- 

W." J. F allé. Prince Albert Ave.,
Mountains can’t all other farm produce, 

ket price.
Westmount, Montreal.

know—not meanly un-be unhappy, you 
happy, at least, not discontented or sulky 

And Amy couldn’t, either.or spiteful.
The movement of her mind was bright 

like the mountain

“Mary !”
“And you were 

show you

It is questionable if there is a better 
known character connected with baseball 
than Napoleon Lajoie, of the Cleveland 
team.

that nice boy. I’ll
the picture of you and the 

glacier, if you’ll wait a minute; it isn’t 
a bit like either of you.” She was
rummaging in her desk, and presently 

back to him with the photograph
“And that’s you there,

Jimmy. Now give me my verses.”
He gave them, laughing, and bent 

eagerly to examine the picture.
“Roslein—A my—Edith—Mary,” he said, 

“we’ll go again some day.”
“Of course we will.” she answered; “be-

and quick and clear, 
streams. Fans all over the circuit like toPullman with 

were 
our

Amy’s father and mine

They were in the same
Amy and her relatives, and we 

less acquainted before

He is a big drawingsee Lajoie play.
A numlier of years ago, while aus, card.

member of the Philadelphia Nationals, he
see the

all more or came 
in her hand.ways parted, 

used to smoke cigars and talk politics in 
the smoking room, and the rest of us ad- 

You know the way

asked a couple of friends to
At the pass gate he was informedgame.

that Andy Freedman had issued an order 
that no player had a right to bring in 

Larry argued, but all In 
The only thing he could do was

All this

mired the scenery.
when a particularly swagger hit 

the otherof outdoors conics along on
any friends, 
vain.
to purchase regular tickets.

knee
>f the opposite 

that seat 
out of your 

had a good pro-

side of the car, is to drop on your 
in the aisle, and look out 
window, while the people in 
carefully hold their heads 

Amy’s mother

that time I didn’t know it was happened in the days before the inaugura­
tion of the foul strike rule. The very
first time at bat Larry fouled fourteen 
balls over the fence. Mr. Freedman got 
$1.50 of his money at the gate, but 
Larry burned about $20 of Mr. Freed­
man’s money in fouling balls over the 
fence that never returned.

way. 
file.”

“And hadn’t Amy ?”

The Absent-minded Professor—My tailor 
button too many on my 

I must cut it off.
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What’s the use of arithmetic?
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LOW RATES TO

TORONTO
From all stations in Ontario, account of

Canadian National 
Exhibition

Return tickets at Single Fare, August 
27th to Sept. 10th, from all stations 
in Ontario west of Cornwall and 
Ottawa. Return limit, Tuesday, Sept. 
13th, 1910. Special train st rvice from 
all principal points on certain dates.

Secure tickets and full information from :

ANY GRAND TRUNK AGENT.
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