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Healthy Chickens
A high or low d.-ath rate it usually 

the difference between successful 
and unsuccessful poultry raising.

REX Flintkote ROOFING Is 
used for rnofs and sidings on profit- 
aW- poultry plants, because it keeps 
the houses warm and dry, with even 
temperature and humidity.

Ai a result, fewer chicken* are lost 
and th- layers arc more productive 
in poultry houses covered with

REX
FLINTKOTB

ROOFING
This roofing is fire-resisting, rain 

r and snow-pn*if, and very durable.
REX Flintkote ROOFING affords 

more kinds of protection to your build, 
ings and their contents than any other 
roofing. Everything needed in laying 
comes with roll—any laborer can lay it

Send for Free Samples
ind tesi them for 6re, water, pliability and 
appearance. We alio send a booklet about 
roolng. full of Interfiling photon of REX 
Flintkote roofe everywhere.

"Making Poultry Pay" I. a booklet worth
!,* -hkh 11 *“

J. t*W. BIRD A CO.
Oanadlaa ORcei

Stump ..dTree Fullers
Helf-aiirlmrliig and Stump- 
anchored. Something now.
Pult aa^ocdlnyy atur-.p In IK j

m mtf. Ou SI» NIMH SI- Mewoatk, III,

THE J. A. McLEAN
PRODUCE CO. LIMITED

Exporter* and Wholenale I huiler*

Butter, Eggs and Cheese
74-7* FRONT STREET EAET,

TORONTO, CANADA.

MURRANT’S
A BUSINESS SCHOOL conducted on the 
modern office plan. No clame*. Individual 
instruction In aeparats apartment*. Hhuty term* 

Write for particular* 
and booklet.

2 Gould Street 11 Toronto, Ont.

adjustment required some time. Then 
he clasped his hands round the up­
permost knee and gently rocking 
back and forth, went ahead, bravely. 
His voice was rather severe.

It's bad to turn folks out of 
houses and homes—that’s what. It’s 

Faithic said you was a-goin’ to 
do it 10 us, an' father’s sick. Father's 
dreadf’ly sick, so lie cries sometimes, 
like this—'O, Nancy, Nancy, Nancy!' 
(Nancy's jnamina) but I guess that’s 
when he’s 'fraid of the wolf?”

“The wolf?”
“Yes, there's a wolf father keeps 

b<in’ 'fraid will come to our front 
door. 1 heard him tell mamma so. 
Hut I ain’t any 'fraid of that wolf. 
I’d—I'd choke him!”

Cupid, in his fervor of courage, lost 
his precarious little balance, and was 
so embarrassed at his tumble that, for 
quite a minute, there was silence in 
Basil Todd's comfortable room.

“’Scuse me, if you please," the 
little fellow faltered, at last, his sweet 
small face reddened with chagrin 
How many dreadful things he was 
doing—telling folks they were vice, 
right to their faces, an' tumbling off 
folks' chairs! What would Faithie 
say? But maybe the man hadn't seen 
him fall off—he was looking out o' 
the window just's hard’s he could.

Cupid breathed a sigh of relief and 
«oftly re-established himself on the 
chair. Not till then did Mr. Todd 
look round at him. “So ‘Faithie1 
thinks I’m a bad man ?" he said.

“Yes, if you’ll ’scuse her, she does, 
now honest. You see, she’s 'scourag- 
ed. It make you 'scouraged when 
there isn’t any money, an' you’re 
going to be turned right out 
I’m a boy. Faithie’s only just a girl. 
I'm going to tell Lance how it makes 
me cry an’ mamma an’ everybody."

“What’s Lance got to do with it?' 
the old man’s voice rasped tmpleas

“Lance? Why, Lance b'longs to 
Faithie, you know. When his sail­
boat comes in, he's going to marry 
her. an' Faithie ’ll "marry him, too, 
likely as not. That’s what. He savs 
if there’s a shipwreck haopens to his 
sailboat, he'll marrv Faithie just 
'xactlv the same, if it takes all sut

“The dickens he will."
“Yes, an' he’s goin’ to give me _ 

ride in the sailboat if it doesn’t get

Cupid had risen and taken up 
Faithie’s bow, edging slowly toward 
the drior. “I must he o-oin' now," he 
explained, “guess they'll need me at

But Basil Todd forced him gentlv 
back on the chair. “Hold on, Cupid.' 
he said, “Î never h*H a valentine be 
fore in my life, and I'm seventy years 
old I must kern this one a little 
longer. Besides, I'm trvin<r to mhke 
no mv mind to send 'Faithie' a vl 
"ntine bv vou, when vou go ►*"■* 
Wonjd you be willing to carrv it for

“O vos." Ctmid rrii»d. with a l:,tl. 
•m.eil of delight "I’d ho ,n will»*’
fnifhio'* thn hoc'rst -rirl there is. •**>
1 love her the '"net of ‘•nvhodv— ev~ 
r nt*re ” he nddnd stnnflv Me in-1 
hark in the chair and waited very p-- 
•ientlv, drumming his toes now and 
•hen hv wav of' a -rentle hint 
the old man opposite seemed V .,1 in 
reverv. His shaggy brows were knit 
and his big. square chin worked un­
easily under his beard. He drummed 
his toes, too, with monotonous thuds 
against his footstool. The clock tick 
ed insistently, loudly.

After a while he glanced up. The 
child had fallen asleep, with his curly- 
head ranted to one side, and his 
prettv, baby features contorted oddly. 
Basil Todd straightened the little 
head with a new gentleness in his

EDISON
PHONOCRM’H
K

EEP the young folks from leaving the home circle 
in search of entertainment. It is easy to entertain 
them at home with the Edison Phonograph, which 
furnishes music for dancing, gives all the new songs 

of the theatre and selections from the grand operas and repro­
duces band music, the old ballads and love songs so perfectly 
that it is hard to believe that it is not the real music or voice 
to which they are listening.
Go to your nrsrest dealer and hear the new Edison model with the bie horn, or 
write today lor a catalogue describing it.
WE DESIRE GOOD. LIVE DEALERS to .ell Edison Phonographs In ever- 
where we are not now well represented. Dealers should write al once to
National Phonograph Co., 100 Lakeside Ave., Orange, N. J., V. S. A.

touch—three, four, five, the clock 
struck sharply,'and Cupid's eyes flew

Have you made up your mind?" 
he asked. “Are you goin’ to send 
Faithie’s valingtinc ?"

Basil Todtl was pacing the room 
ilowly, with noiseless, slippered feet. 
The paper package he held in his 
hand he dropped into Cupid’s quiver, 
pressing it safely down into it.

“Yes, I've made up mind—it takes 
us tough old chaps a good while. 
There, I’ve put the valentine in here. 
You may give it to ‘Faithie’ with a 
bad old man's compliments. And she 
may tell her Lance, if she likes, that 
his ship is sighted in the offing. It's 
making good time into port now. Can 
you remember all that?"

Cupid repeated the words once or 
twice after the old man, then nodded,

satisfied . “I can say 'em, I guess, 
but they’re quite a long say, ain’t 
them ?" he said.

Faith and his mother were waiting 
very anxiously for him—too glad to 
see him to scold him for giving them 
such a fright. And how the gladness 
grow when, together, they read 
Faith's big queer valentine!

Whoever heard of a mortgage can­
celled, receipted, playing at valentine 
before ? Or whoever saw happier, 
more grateful women than mamma 
and Faithic were, over it? And how 
quickly the “bad old man" became 
the good old man—the dear, kind old

It takes so short a time to trans­
figure a world when there are human 
hearts in it, with little children to 
lead them and ships in the offing, just 
coming in I
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