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Advertisements will be
heading, such as Farm Properties, Help and
Situations Wanted and Pet Stock.

TERMS—Three cents per word each insertion.
Each initial counts for one word and figures for

inserted under this

two words. Names and addresses are counted.
Cash must always accompany the order. No
advertisement inserted for less than 50 cents.

FARM FOREMAN WANTED—A MAN AND

his wife alone, or with one daughter or son over
twelve years old, as working foreman. The wife
will be expected to do the house-keeping for the
extra hired help.  \We supply furnished house and
all food. Send particulars as to experience and
wages expected. Position open immediately. A.
Shaver, Glen Dhu Farm, Whitby, Ont.

FOR SALE—FARM 200 ACRES, FIRST-CLASS

buildings and stabling. Brick house, slate roof,
modern conveniences. Land all under-tiled; lots
of water, good orchard and hardwood bush; also

&use for hired man. Apply Box 142, Springfield,
t.

WANTED — SINGLE MAN FOR “WELD-

WOOD FARM," must be experienced in all
branches of farm work; a good milker, and familiar
with feeding and caring for cows on record work
Apply Farmer's Advocate, London, Ont.

WANTED AT ONCE—A SINGLE SCOTCH

MAN to work on farm by the year, and also
who understands feeding and looking after Short-
horns. State wages per year. Apply to A.]
Fox, Harrow, Ont.

WANTED — GIRL FOR GENERAL HOUSE-

work in town reside . Small family; assistance
given; good home. Every electrical convenience.
Good wages. Summer cottage in Muskoka. Apply
with references, Box 87, Hespeler, Ont.

WANTED

First-class gardener, one who knows his business—
to move to Kingston and work on private garden.
Must be fully qualified.

H. W. RICHARDSON,

4 DUAL-PURPOSE SHORTHORN BULLS
11 to 13 months of age, good color, sired by
“Oxford Butterfly”, from good producing dams;
also Registered Clydesdale Stallion, rising 3 years,
from imported sire and dam.

Shakespeare, Ontario

CREAM

We are in the market for ( hurning Cream.
Twenty-five vears'experience should count.
You'll find it in our service

ASK FOR PRICES

The figures of y«¢ sterday may be
for to-morrow

KINGSTON, ONT.

too low

Ship to—

l The Toronto Creamery

Church St., (It Pays) Toronto

PRICE OF SAW BLADES F.0.B. FACTORY

20 $470 | 26 $6.90
22 5.15 l‘ 28 8.26
24 5.90 30 9.25

You can order direct from this list, saving
both time and money. Simply mention diameter
of blade with size of hole wanted. and remit with
yoor order I ship promptly

My Catalogue, **The Heart of the Farm
lustrating Lundy Oil Engines, Saw Frames, Grain

Grinders, Etc, sent on request

A. R. LUNDY,

257 KING STREET WEST, TORONTO
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3 Imp. Clydesdale Stallions

FOR SALE

Pacite [1317 proved form A1
Gartley For N2 approved form A 1
King's Arm= [6117], jissed torm 1.

\ll | tin good condition

W. L. MOSSIP, ST. MARY'S, ONT.

Seed Bean

Extra quality, hand pick. Samples sent
For sale — 310.00 per bushicl, Sacks Ire

Adam Bingham, Millbank, Ont.
For Sale — Clydesdale Stallion

Dan. Spencer (16550),; »fn..lwd N 1 19014;
bay stripe, four legs white, best ot ! P legs;
was first in class and Reserve ( n-hred
Champion at Ottawa Fair, 1917, Sir

Imp 9655) 13211. Dam, Delmena Oueen ot
Cherry Bank (20240).
ALBERT NUSSEY Brysonville, Quebec

a nice idea for the village:s. 1'd planned
something of the sort, myselfl. Approve of
that sort of thing for a rucal population.
Who—was the benefactor in this case
—eh? Take it for granted the villagers
didn’t do it for themselves. The women
in charge there referred me to you for
information. Don’t be in haste, young
man. I'll answer your question in good
time. \Who gave the library, fixed up the

building and all that> Must have cost
umwlhing .
The minister sat down with an as-

sumption of ease he did not feel, facing
the stranger who had already possessed
himself of the one comfortable chair in
the room.

“The library,” he said, ‘“‘was given
to the village by a Miss Orr, a young
woman who has recently <settled in
Brookville. She has done a good deal for
the place, in various ways.”

“What ways?" asked the stranger, with
an air of interest.

Wesley Elliot enumerated briefly the
number of benefits: the purchase and
rebuilding of the old Bolton house, the
construction of the waterworks, at present
under way, the library and reading room,
with the town hall above. “‘There are,”
he stated, “other things which might
be mentioned; such as the improvemeant
of the village green, repairs on the church,
the beginning of a fund for lighting the
streets, as well as innumerable smaller
benefactions, involving individuals in and
around Brookville.”

The man listened alertly.
minister paused, he said:

“The young woman you
appears to have a deep pocket.”

“The minister did not deny this. And
the man spoke again, after a period of
frowning silence:

“What was her idea? Orv, you said
her name was?—in doing all “this for
Brookville? Rather remarkable—eh?"

His tone, like his words, was mild and
commonplace; but his face wore an ugly
sneering look, which enraged the minister.

“Miss Orr’s motive for thus benefiting
a wretched community, well-nigh ruine:
years ago by the villainy of one man,
should be held sacred from critic ism,"’
he said, with heat.

“Well, let me tell yvou the girl had a
motive—or thought she had,” said th:
stranger unpleasantly. “But she had
no right to spend her monev that wa
You spoke just now of the village as
being ruined years ago by the villainy
of one man. That's a lie! The village
ruined the man. Never looked at it
that way: did vou? Andrew Bolton had
the interests of this place more deeply
at heart than any other human bemy
ever did. He was the one imlllit \‘»i:ih‘(‘
man in the place Do you know who
built your church, voung man? I see
vou don't Well, Andrew Bolton built
it, with mighty little help from  vour
whining, hypeesitical church members
Every Tem, Dik and Harry, for miles
about; every old maid with a book to
sell;everveause -a they call the th wsand

plous schemes to line their own

\When the

speak of

and one
pockets —every damned one of 'em camt
to Andrew Boolton for moneyv, and he
gave it to them. He was no hoarding
skinflint; not he Better for him if he
been.  When luck went agaiast him, as
t did at last, these

precrious  villagers
turned on him like a

pack of wolves
I'hev killed  his wile; \Ililipml his one
child of evervthing —even to the bed

she slept ing and the man himself they
buried alive under a mountain of stone
and 1ron, where he rotted for cighteen
\ !

he stranger's eves were glaring with
maniacal fury; he shook a  tremulous

cllow ftinger in the other's face.
“Talk about ruin!™ he shouted. “Talk
villainy!

vl 11 N - .
AD0OUT O1N¢ nian s

This damnable
deserves to be razed off the face
carth! 0 0 But | meant to
hew 1 was willing to call the
SCOTe CVen
\ nameless fear had gripped the young
cr man by throat.
“Are vou " he began: but could not
speak the words,
“Nv oname,” said the stranger, with

ms=hing

in view of his

composure,

v s \.Z'.v!I\x\ Bolton: and the
airlvou havebeen praisingand-—courting
IS N daughter Now vou see what a
~sentimental fool a woman can be. \Well:
I have it out with her. ' live here in
Brookville on equal  terms  with  m
nei It there was ever a del
bhetween s been padd to the uti
most farthing I've paid it an tlesh a
blood and manhood. Is there any mon

THE FARMER’S ADVOCATE

—-any property you can namec worth
eighteen years of a man's life? And such
yvears—God! such years!"”

Wesley Elliot stared. At last he under-
stood the girl, and as he thought of her
shrinking aloofness standing guard over
her eager longing for friends—for af-
fection, something hot and wet blurred
his eves. He was scarcaly conscious
that the man, who had taken to himself

the name with which he had become
hatefully familiar during his years in
Brookville, was still speaking, ull a

starthng sentence or two aroused him.

“There's no reason under heaven \_\'ll)'
vou should not marry her, if vou like.
Convict's daughter?  Bah! 1 snap my
fingers i their faces. My girl >h.1.H
be happy vet. I swear it!  But we'll
stop all this sickly sentimentality about
the money. We'll—" .

An immense yearning pity for Lydia
had taken possession of him; |)ul for
the man who had thus risen from a
dishonorable grave to blight her girlhood
he felt not a whit. i

“You'd better keep quiet,” he said
sternly. ““You'd far better go away and
leave he - to live her life alone.”

“You'd like that: wouldn't
said Bolton dryly.

He leaned forward and stared the young
man in the eyes.

“But she wouldn't have it that way.
Do you know that girl of mine wouldn't
hear of it. She expects to make it up to
me. . Imagine making up eighteen
years of hell with a few pet names, a
soft bed and

“Stop!"" cried Wesley Elliot, with a
gesture of loathing. ‘I can't listen to
you."

“But vou'll marry her—eh?"”

Bolton's voice again dropped into a
whining  monotone He even smiled
depre-atingly.

“You'll excuse my ranting a bit, sir.
It's natural after what I've gone through.
You've never been in a prison, maybe.
And you don’t know what it's like to
ghake the bars of a cell at midnight and
howl out of sheer madness to be off and
away-—somewhere, anviwhere!”

He leaned forward and touched the
minister on the knee

“And that brings me back to mv idea
in coming to see vou. I'm a level-headed
man, still cool and t‘)“m!."},
as you see—and I've been thinking the

you?"’

quite

situation over

He drew his brows togather and stared
hard at the minister.

“I've a proposition to make to vou
as man to man. Can't talk reason to a
woman; there's no reason in a woman's
make-up —just  sentiment and
and imagination: an impossible

atfection
combina

tion, when there are hard realities to
face I sece vou don't sree with me:
but never mind that just hear what 1
have to say
Sut he appeared in no haste (o y on,
for all the cagerne f his e tnd those
i\l”iw|, restle hand I"he (RERBINE ot
«)HMI\(\ to leet [he thuation was
momentarily becomin olerable he
must have time to th OV he Id
him=celf, and determin own relatio
to his new and unwelcome pasishione
‘Non o tha ¢ Ll Bl
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FouNDED 1866

eighteen years of prison don't grow the
domestic virtues? A mounster of selfish-
ness? You're dead right. ['m all of that:
and I'm too old to change. | can't pla);
the part of a doting father. 1 thought
could, before I got out: but | can't,
Twice 1've been tempted ty knock her
down, when she stood between me and
the door. Keep cool; 1 didn't do jt!
But I'm afraid of myself, 1 tell you, I've
got to have my liberty She can have

hers. Now here’s my  proposition:
Lydia's got money. [ don't know how
much. My brother-in-law was a close
man.  Never even knew he was rich.

But she's got it—all but what she's spent
here trying to square accounts, as she
thought. Do they thank her for it?
Not much. I know them! But see here,
you marry Lydia, whenever you like;
then give me ten thousand dollars, and
I'll clear out. I'm not a desirable father-
in-law; I know that, as well as you do,
But I'll guarantee to disappear, once
my girl is settled. Is it a bargain?”

Elliot shook his head.

“Your daughter doesn’t love me,” he
said.

Bolton flung up his hand in an im-
patient gestur= of dissent. .

“l stood in the way,” he said. “She
was thinking of me, don't you see? Buyt
if I get out—Oh, I promise you I'll make
myself scarce, onca this matter is settled.”

“What you propose is impossible, on
the face of it,” the minister said slowly.
“I am sorry—"" )

“Impossible! Why impossible?' shout-
ed Bolton, in a sudden furv. *“You've
been courting my daughter—don't try
to crawl out of it, now you know what
I am. TI'll not stand in the way, I tell
you. Why, the devil—"

"~ He stopped short, his restless eyes
roving over the young man's face and
figure: )

“Oh, I see!” he sneered. “‘I begin to
understand: ‘the sanctity of the cloth’

‘my sacred calling—Yes, yes! And
perhaps my price seems a bit high: ten
thousand dollars—" .

Elliot sprang from his chair and stood
over the cringing figure of the ex-convict.

‘I could strike you,” he said in a
smothered voice; ‘“‘but you are an Ol,d
man and-—not responsible.  You don’t
understand what you've said, |)qu\ap%;
and I'll not try to make you see it as I
[]” . s

“I supposed you were fond of my glrl,,

But the look in the younger mans
eves stopped him. His hand sought his
heart in an uncertain gesture.

“Have you anv brandy?” he 2[\'k'3:1
frebly. “1 “I'm not well. . 1\50
matter; I'll go over to the tavern. I'n
have them take me home. Tired, after
all this; don't feel like walking.”

(To be continued.)

. e
Gossip.
A Big Sale.

\ttention is directed to the big Si“‘e
wdvertisement in another column in this
issue, to be held at Lot 20, Concession 3,
Oro, near Barrie, on Thursday, April 1
James A, Caldwell, of Shanty Bay, 18
sclling at this time and place his entire
farm implements, a fity-acre
wood lot and a thirty-four-acre pasture
In the live stock are included two
registered  Clydesdale stallions,

< - ha

one by Baron Solway and the utherba
colt with five registered dams i“"ll.?:
Imported Solway King, a horse “1'lcre
will be included in the sile. There ‘}n.
three registered Clydeslale "'”mlc? lr
luding a two-year-old filly, a thrce*)efl‘

old carrying a foal, and a HIHL",\'C‘ar-O] v
sired by such good sires as Baron Gart zg
and Imported Mellinside. _”'””f 3_3‘1"“
work horses will go to the highest blh(ea '
Inregistered Shorthorns there are ten t

ol voung females by such sires as llﬂl)ogon
Newton [deal, Imported Royal \145(()% ws'

il Superb Chief.  These \w'“!l Lgn
tnd heifers should meet a ready Sll“{(,al
O d I)rir(\s, One l””v (})1)1'8
Mastodon, will be sold. In sheep the

ST l\',

tarm.

choice,

}

: S e /es
are twelve registered  Cotswold 18“(’)201
three registered ewe lambs, anc ere
registered ram lamb, and in pigs t

ire three registered Yorkshire sows, well
on in farrow, as well as eighteen Stor(f
pies. The farm  implements and m‘;

unery are all in good repair and include
vthing necess ry to work a large ups
to-date farm.  Remember the date, Apr
! I'rains will be met at Barric on the

rnimyg of sale.
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