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Clark’s
Corned Beef

All good meat, bone- '
less and wasteless. Open
the germ proof can and
it 1s ready-to-serve at
any hour. Order some

from your dealer to-day.
WM. CLARK, Mifr.

A Great and
Grateful Change.

There's a big differ-
ence between a face
spotted, pimpled and
blotched, and one free
from such blemishes.
Have youever thought
how much more you'd
enjoy yourself if your
face were clear and
healthy looking?
We've been treating
skin troubles success-
fully for fifteen years.

If you use

Acne and Pimple Cure

and Dermo-Nervine they will clear your face
and cure the trouble. Don’'t go about with a
spotted face, but use our treatment. Price,
postpaid, $1.50.

Princess Dandruff Cure

makes a bad scalp healthy, removes dan-
druff and arrests gray and faded hair. Price
$1.00, postpaid.

Superfluous Hair

moles, warts, eto., eradicated forever by our
method of electrolysis. Satisfaction guar-
anteed.

Send stamp for our twotbooks on the hair
and skin.

Graham Dermatological Institute,

Dept. F. 502 Church 8t., Toronto.

GILSON MFG. CO. LTD.

$12 WOMAN'S SUITS, $5

Sults to Oloaks,
Soturers’ s:{'ou Send for samples and fashions.

8o e0tt t Co., Dept. % Londoa, Can
:‘2:‘. -sﬁ-im. 'NIIJ- everything you ms

High Wages!
CONSTANT EMPLOYMENT !

Telegranh Operators are in Great Demand.
Learn in Shortest Time. At Smallest Cost.

The longest - established telegraph
8chool in Canada. Send for free booklet,
‘K "—** Making of the Operator,’

CANADIAN SCHOOL OF TELEGRAPHY,
Corner of Queen and Yonge streets,

GOES LIKE SIXTY
SELLS LIKE SIXTY 60
SELLS FORSIXTY

GILSON

186 York St., Guelph, Ont.

rainooats, skirts and waists a$ mamu

By ALFRED OLLIVANT.

4dvocate and Home Magazine.”|

CHAPTER XXIII.
Th’ Owd Un.

The Black Killer still cursed the land.
Sometimes there would be a cessation in
the crimes; then a shepherd, going his
together, packing in
Squares ; a raven, gorged to the crop,
would rise before him and flap wearily
away, and he
murderer’s latest victim.

The Dalesmen were in despair, so utter-
ly futile had their eflorts been. There
was no proof;, no hope, no apparent

for the Tailless Tyke, the only piece of
evidence  against him had flown with

David, who, as it chanced, had divulged
what he had seen to no man.

The £100 reward offered had brought
no issue. The police had done nothing.
The Special Commissioner had been equal-
ly  successful. After the affair in the
Scoop tne Killer never ran a risk, yet
never missed a chance.

Then, as a last resource, Jim Mason

made his attempt. lle took a holiday
from his duties and disappeared into the
wilderness. Three days and three nights
no man saw him. On the morning of
the fourth he reappeared, haggard, un-
kempt, a furtive look haunting his eyes,
sullen for once, irritable, who had never
bern irritable before—to confess his fail-
ure. (ross-examined further, he answered
with unaccustomed fierceness : ‘T seed
nowt, I tell ye. Who'’s the liar as said
I did?"”
But that nigh't his missus heard him in
his sleep conning over sometaing to him-
self in slow, fearful whisper, ‘ Two on
’em : one ahint t’other. The first big—
bull-like ; t’ither—"" At which point
Mrs. Mason smote him a smashing blow
in the ribs, and he woke in a sweat, cry-
ing terribly, “ Who said I seed——"’

The days were slipping away ; the sum-
mer was hot upon the land, and with it
the Black Killer was forgotten ; David
was forgotten ; everything sank into
oblivion before the all-absorbing interest
of the coming Dale trials.

The long-anticipated  battle for the
Shepherds’ Trophy was looming close ;
soon everything that hung upon the issue
of that struggle would be decided finally.
For ever the justice of Th’ Owd Un’s
claim to his proud title would be settled.
If he won, he won outright—a thing un-
precedented in the annals of the Cup ;
if he won, the place of Owd Bob o' Ken-
muir as first in his prolession was as-
sured for all time. Above all, it was the
last event in the six years' struggle
'twixt Red and Gray. It was the last
time those two great rivals would meet in
battle. The supremacy of one would be
decided once and for all For win or
lose, it was the last public appearance of
the Gray Dog of Kenmuir.

And as every hour brought the great
day nearer, nothing else was talked of in
the country-side. The heat of the Dales-
men’s enthusiasm was only intensified by

the fever of their apprehension. Many a
man would lose more than he cared to
contemplate were Th® Owd Un beat. But
he'd not be! Nay ; owd, indeed, he
was—two years older than his great
rival ; there were  a hundred risks, a
hundred chances ; still * What's the o(!dﬁ;
agin Owd Bob o' Kenmuir? I'm *Lak’lin
‘em. Who'll lay agin Th’ Owd Un? .
And with the air saturated with this
perpetual talk of the old dog, st«,t ever-
lasting references to his certain victory;
his ears drumming with the oiten boast
that the gray dog was the Jbest in L.he
North, M’'Adam became the .s:ilent, ill-
designing man of six months Mm“v—mo-
rose, brooding, suspicious, muttering of
conspiracy, plotting revenge.

The scenes at the Sylvester Arms were

of previous years. Ulsual-

replicas of those ;
ly the little man gat isolated lrl a far
(:urm*r, gilent and glowering, with Red
Wull at his feet Now and t,hvn“he burst
into a paroxysm of (nsane gigling, 31.&;')7
ping his thigh, and muttering, Ay, it's

likely thev'll beat us, Wullie. Yet aiblins
there's a wee somethin’—a somethin’ we
ken and they dinna, Wullie,—eh ! Wullie,

[Serial rights secured by ‘“The Farmer's

rounds, would notice his sheep herding
unaccustomed

would come upcen the,

probability that the end was near. As

THE FARMER’S ADVOCATE.

Bob, Son of Battle.

he ! he!’” And sometimes he would leap
to his feet and address his pot-house audi-
ence, appealing to them passionately,
satirically, ‘tearfully, as the moaod might
be on him ; and his theme was always
the same : James Moore, Owd Bob, the
Cup, and the plots agin him and his
Wullie ; and always he concluded with
that hint of the surprise to come.

Meantime, there was no news of David,
he had gone as utterly as a ship founder-
ed in mid-Atlantic. Some said he'd
'listed ; some, that he’d gone to sea. And
“ So he 'as,”” corroborated Sam’l, ‘‘float-
in’, ’'eels uppards.’’

With no gleam of consclation, Maggie’s
misery was such as to rouse compassion
in all hearts. She went no longer
blithely singing about her work; and all
the springiness had fled from her gait.
The people of Kenmuir vied with one an-
other in their attemnpts to console their
young mistress.

Maggie was not the only one in whose
life David’s absence had created a void.
LLast as he would have been to own it,
M’Adam felt acutely the boy’s loss. It
may have been he missed the ever-present
butt ; it may have been a nobler feeling.
Alone with Red Wull, ‘too late he felt his
loneliness. Sometimes, sitting in the
kitchen by himself, thinking of the past,
he experienced sharp pangs. of remorse ;
and this was all the more the case after
Maggie's visit. Subsequent tco that day
the little man, to do him justice, was
vever known to hint by word or look an
ill thing of his enemy’s duug-hrter. Once,
indeed, when Melia Ross was drawing on
a dirty imagination with Maggie for
subject, M'Adam shut her up with :
" Ye're a maist amazin' big liar, Melia
Ross.”’

Yet, though for the daughter he had
now no evil thought, his hatred for the
father had never been so uncompromising.

Ile grew reckless in his assertions. His
life was one long threat against James
Moore’s. Now he openly stated his con-
viction that, on the eventful night of the
fight, James Moore, with object easily
discernible, had egged Davia on to mur-
der him.

“ Then why don't yo' go and tell him
80, yo’ muckle liar ? "' roared Tammas at
last, enraged to madness.

“I will! ”* said M'Adam. And he did.

It was on tie day preceding the great
summer sheep fair at Grammoch-town
that he fulfilled his vow.

That is always a big field-day at Ken-
muir ; and on this occasion James Moore
and'Owd Bob had been up and working
on the Pike from the rising of the sun.
Throughout the straggling lands of Ken-
muir the Master went with his untiring
adjutant, rounding up, cutting out, draft-
ing. It was already noon when the flock
started from the yard. '

On the gate by the stile, as the party
came up, sat M’Adam.

“I've a word to say to you, James
Moore,”” he announced, as the Master ap-
proached.

‘“ Say it then, and quick. I've no time
to stand gossipin’ here, if yo’ have,’’ said
the Master.

M’Adam strained forward till he nearly
toppled off the gate.

"* Queer thing, James Moore, you should
be the only one to escape this Killer.’’

‘“ Yo' forget yoursel’, M’Adam.’’

" Ay, there’s me,” acquiesced the little
man. ‘" But you—hoo d'yo’ ’count for
your luck 2’ ) '

James Moore swung round and pointed
proudly at the gray dog, now patrolling
round the flock.

‘* There's my luck ' '’ he said.
M’Adam laughed unpleasantly.
““So 1 thought,”’ he said, ‘“so I

thought ! And 1 s’pose ye're thinkin’ that
yer luck,” nodding at the gray dog, ‘‘wil
win you the Cup for certain a moenth
hence.’’

‘“I hope so !’ sdid the Master.

‘“ Strange if he should mnot after all,””
mused the little man.

James Moore eyes him suspiciously.

‘" What d’'yo’ mean ? '’ he asked sternly.

M’'Adam shrugged his shoulders.

‘“ There’'s mony a slip ’twixt Cup and
lip, that's a’. I was only thinkin’ some
mischance might core to him."’

The Master's eyes flashed dangerously.
He recalled the many rumors he had
heard, and the attempt on the old dog
early in the year.
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and see
what the

SHERLOCK - MANNING |
ORGANS |

have become.

CANADIAN FAVORITES

in four years.

Ask to be shown
and insist on seeing

‘A SHERLOCK-MANNING. .

It will pay you.

THE SHERLOCK-MANNING
ORGAN CO.,

London, Ontario.
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TERMB8—Three cents per word each

Bach initial counts for one and figures

two words, Names and are

Cash must order.

m always accompany the
advertisement inserted for less than 50 cen
MPETENT, experienced and practical”
herdsman wanted to take cha of the ;
largest and best Jersey herd in Ou:}: Mus$ |
thoroughly understand breeding and f y

and the producing of pure, clean milk, and
the details. Box C.. Farmar'a Advacate. Londony

FOBS \LE—One of the best half-section farmsg !

in the best farming district of ﬁslh tche-

. Bplendid house, ‘granary, stable; h ?

:xl%n::;e eth;ndnnee l;n dﬂnd'lon ‘water.

8 y fer orop. w from G@Girvin
8chool on same aocﬁo?:. Prle:.ﬂght =

g.rt.ionlm address W. Birkets, pr&ir.. Girvin;
ask. s R

OR’'SALE — Kinnoul Park Farm, eohtaining’
F about 740 acres; the sdil is a sandy loam
easily worked ; about 300 ‘acres urder: .ocultivas :
tion ; the balance pasture and bush:: a
quautity of all kinds of timber; e "e'optlontl[;
well watered ; about two acres of winter ap|
fruit ; there are two good comfor table d
houses (frame) ccntaining 8 and 10 rooms; the'
barns are the mos$ extensive in the Dominion, *
especially well constructed, with water in stables’
and yard ; sohool, churches, railway stasion and; '
post office about 120 rods from she barn ; good |
shipping facilities ; adjoining the village of New. -

address Andrew Giffen. New T.owall. Ont.

HEAT LANDS — Homesteads. K {
W wheat lands in tested dintriotn.uesuo:l:l: '
where homesteads are yet available, and where
rood water is easily obtained. Near railways.
Prices low. Terms easy. With the advent of
spring values are sure to ingrease. _Correspond-
Eoegsolloited. Geo. 8. Houston, Regina, Sask
x9.

A

NTED—Four good farm bands for dairy
W farm. Wuu.‘ﬁo.yetn.nd board. Also
man and wife, the laster to do cooking ant

kitchen work. B8t ‘ex
Corfiald, Corfiald. P " "6°8-eXbected to G. T.

Y OUR paoto on tat cara.

be roris: 81 ngdoz. Send vhoto, vnﬁ:t:om will
ed uninjured..J. He

ravher, Hagersvilla, Ont. " Heed. Photog-

—

WANTID—A registered Olyde or 8hire mare.

Btate age and weight. Fali desori a
hprice  Apply to AtGrame o

e e B O W —

A.
On?, Y
IN- GANARIES:
give advice free. Qur nevw' Bbo k. “;:u in cuﬁnz.’ ;
tellps all about it. mel bhook we send free, you na

) T, a 10C k “How !
Ecu,"and 3 irde’:l lmgﬁxAszndA’lm. How to Ri~* Birds of

Refunded if you buy bir-'s from ws ir:i‘:d:{i: stavpg or coin.

-ncynae.TTri.teAus betore buying, Ad-iress ;

M BIRD

88 Bathurst St., l-ondon.%-st.ED
A WORD FROM THE WISE.

(Scene—The Summit Vesuviusg).—

American Tourist (to the word ot large).

—* Great snakes, it reminds me of hell 1"’

lowest ca
Miller, Middiemarch

‘“T canna think ony one would be

English Tourist.—¢ My dear, how ' these

A Americans do travel ! " —[Punch.
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