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THE FARMER’S ADVOCATE.

“SUCCESS MANURE SPREADER

. ls the Result of éa Years’ Experi-
ence, and Is Now a Perfect
Machine for this Work.

Is made in four sizes, with 30, 40, 50 and 70 bushels capacity.

Has the lightest draft of any spreader made—the direct chain-drive makes
draft 25 per cent. less.
- bl)l'ive chain is extra heavy and steel pinned—a link has never been known

The Beater Freeing Device insures an easy and safe start, and dispenses
with. the cumbersome end-board.

The adjustable rake spreads the manure fine or coarse, as desired.

The apron automatically returns to place for reloading while returning
for another load.

Bpreads all kinds of manure, lime, plaster, ashes, salt, fertilizers, etc.,
and will spreed a load in from three to five minutes.

This is only a partial list of the good features of the ‘' SUCCESS.” Many
more are explained in our catalogue. It's free. Write for it. Manufactured by

The PARIS PLOW COMPANY, Ltd.
PARIS and WINNIPEG.

EASTERN AGENTS:
THE FROST & WOOD CO., LIMITED, Montreal,” Quebec, St. John, Truro.

Plymouth, Mass.

Let us know by post
card if

Plymouth
Binder
Twine

is NOT represented
in your district.

Plymouth
Gold
Medal

Works :

Agents wanted.

Territory given.
Address :
PLYMOUTH TWINE,

Welland, Ont. 53 Colborne St., Toronto.

.

Subscription Price,

PROGRESSIVE FARMERS

all the country over read ** The Farmenr’s
Advocate.’”” Some have read it for 40 years.

$1.50 per Yeanr.

Please see that this EXAOT MARK is on each

James Hutton & Co., Montreal, °5"5. 5550

oseph Rodgers & Sons

SHEFFIELD, ENGLAND.

blade, om

GRaNTED \682

Queenston

Cement

for over 20 years.
to consumer.
est cement you can buy.
before purchasing for 1906.

cheerfully given. Write us.

Isaac Usher, Cueenston, Ont,

All information

Successfully used by the farmers of Ontario
Direct from manufacturer
Positively the best and cheap-
Get our prices.etc.,

it’s all over with me. How she ever
came to this far land, heaven knows,
and none but heaven can explain such
waste. Having no kindred soul to
talk with, 1 fancy she enjoys con-
versation with myself (sic), revels in
music, is transported to the fifth
heaven by my performance on the
violin, but evidently pities me, and
regards me as dangerous. But, my
dear Maitland, after a somewhat
wide and varied experience of fine
ladies, I give you my verdict that
here, among the Anakim, and in this
wild, woody land, is a lady fine and

fair and saintly. She will bother
me, I know. Her son, Hughie (he
of the bear), of whom I told you,

the lad with the face of an angel,
and the temper of an angel, but of a
different color—her son Hughie she
must make into a scholar. And no
wonder, for already he has attained
a remarkable degree of excellence, by
the grace, not of the little log school,
however, 1 venture to say. His
mother has been at him. But now
she feels that something more is need-
ed, and for that she turns to me.
You will be able to see the humor of
it, but not the pathos. She wants
to make a man out of her boy, ‘a
noble, pure-hearted gentleman,” and
this she lays upon me ! Did I hear
you laugh ? Smile not, it is the
most tragic of pathos. Upon me,
Jack Craven, the despair of the pro-
fessors, the terror of the watch, the—
alas ! you know only too well. My
tongue clave to the roof of my
mouth, and before I could cry,
‘ Heaven forbid that I should have a
hand in the making of your boy !’
she accepted my pledge to do her
desire for her young angel with the
other-angelic temper.

‘““ And now, my dear Ned, is it for
my sins that I am thus pursued ?
What is awaiting me 1 know not.
What 1 shall do with the young cub
1 have not the ghostliest shadow of
an idea. Shall I begin by thrashing
him soundly ? I have refrained so
far ; I hate the role of executioner.
Or shall T teach him boxing ? The
gloves are a great educator, and are,
at times, what the padre would call

means of grace.’

‘““But what will become of me ?
Shall 1T become prematurely aged, or
shall T become a saint ? Expect
anything from your most devoted,
but most sorely bored and perplexed,

“ J. "

CHAPTER XII.
The Downfall.

In one point the master was a
great disappointment to Hughie ; he

could not be persuaded to play
shinny The usual challenge had
come up from the front, with its

more than usual insolence, and Hugh-
ie, who now ranked himself among
the big bovs, felt the shame and
humiliation to be intolerable By
the most strenuous exertions he
started the game going with the first
fall of snow, but it was difficult to
work up any enthusiasm for the game
in the face of Foxy's very determined
and weighty opposition, hacked by
the master's lazy indifierence l’ml_
i spite of Hughie's contempt  and
open sneers, Foxyv had determined to
reopen his store with new and glow-

ing attractions e seemed to have

a larger command of capital than
ever, and he added several very jm-
portant departments 1o his financial
undertaking

The rivalry  hetween Hugohie anq
Foxy had hecome acute, hut  hesides
this, there was in IHuehije's heart o
[H'IIY ll|> ll"l'l"”""v.’i 1|l](’ IHHQIHL’ ful e
venge that he could with difliculry
control And though he felt et
certain that in an encounter With

Foxy he would come off second hest
and though,
laved that

n 4‘1rn\w(||1.l“(»p b s

enconnter as long g Pos

sible, he never lot Foxy suspect  hig
fear of him. and waited, wirth Ol
anxiety, for the enevitahl, e riEd

Upon one thine Huehie  wi e Foss
solved, that the challene.. rone
front should bhe accepted artd that
they should no lonoe EEEST S (T Frepree
of cowardice, hut shonld il oon ',~‘
even though it meant corrog W e fyrnf

His first step had been i}, PO
zation of the shinnv ¢y, L¥i Lyt
step was to awaken th f
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the master. But in vain he enlargeq
upon the boastfulness and insolence
of the Front ; in vain he recounteq
the achievements of their heroes of
old, who in those brave days had
won victory and fame over all comerg
for their school and county ; the
master would not be roused to any-
thing more than a languid interest iy
the game. And this was hardly to
be wondered at, for shinny in the
snow upon the roadway in front of
the school was none too exciting. But
from the day when the game wgyg
transferred to the mill-pond, one Sat-
urday afternoon, when the North ang
South met in battle, the master's

indifierence vanished, for it turned
out that he was an enthusiastic
skater, and, as Hughie said, ‘' a

whirlwind on the ice.”

After that day shinny was played
only upon the ice, and the master,
assuming the position of coach, in-
stituted a more scientitic style of
game, and worked out a system of
combined play that made even small

boys dangerous opponents to boys
twice their size and weight. Under
his guidance, it was that the chal-

lenge to the Front was so worded as
to make the contest a game on ice,
and to limit the number of the team
to eleven. Formerly the number had
been somewhat’ indefinite, varying
from fifteen to twenty, and the style
of play a general melee. Hughie was
made captain of the shinny team,
and ‘set himself, under the master's
direction, to perfect their combina-
tion and team play.

The master’s unexpected interest in
the shinny game was the first and
chief cause of Foxy’'s downrall as
leader of the school, and if Hughie
had possessed his soul in patience
he might have enjoyed the spectacle
of Foxy’'s overthrow without involv-
ing himself in the painful conse-
quences which his thirst for ven-
geance and his vehement desire to
accomplish Foxy's ruin brought upon
him.

The story of the culmination of the
rivalry between Hughie and Foxy is
preserved in John Craven’s second
letter to "his friend Kdward Mait-
land. The letter also gives an ac-
count of the master's own undoing—
an undoing which bore f{ruit to the
end of his life.

““ Dear Ned,—I hasten to correct
the false impression my previous let-
ter must have conveyed to you. It

occurs to me that I suggested that
this school afforded unrivalled oppor-
tunities for repose IF'urther ac-

quaintance reveals to me the fact
that it is the scething center of the
most nerve-racking excitement. The

life of the school is retlected in the
life of the community, and the throbs
of excitement that vibrate {rom the
school are felt in every home of the
section. We are in the thick of
preparations for a deadly contest
with the insolent, benighted, hoast-
ful, but hitherto triumphant Front,
In the matter of shinny You know
my antipathy to violent sports, and
You will find some difliculty in pic-
turing  me an enthusiastic  trainer
and general director of the Twentieth
team, flying about, wildlv gesticulat-
ing  with a club, and shrieking

orders, imprecations, cautions, en-
couragements in the most frantic
Inanner, at as furious a company of
Ittle devils as ever went joyously to
battle o

“Then, as if this were not excite-
Inent wmugh, I am made the unwit-
ting spectator of a trulv Homeric

contest, bloodier by far than any of

those fought on the plains of windy

Trov., between the rival leaders  of
the school, to wit, Hugehie of the
Angelic face and other ancelic tem-
Pers and an older and nuich heavier

bov, who rejoices in the coenomen of

Foxy."as being accurately descerip-
tive at once of the hrilliance of his
tolivge and of his financial tactices

It appears that for many months
this rivalry has existed, but [ am
Corvanced that there is more in the

stricele than appears on the surface.

There s some dark and deadly mys-
tery behind it all that onlyv adds, of
conrse. to the thrilling interest it
Frealed ol e

(T'o be continued.)




