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For Clean Fast Work
Remington,
Repeating Shot Gun

\fi

For six swift shots—
For greater accuracy and perfect 

pattern—
For bottom ejection and absolute 

safety—
For expert targeting and extra heavy 

service tests—
For clean-cut lines; durable finish—

For the best in materials and work­
manship—

For the fruits of a century’s experi­
ence—the benefits of four great 
plants—

For a World-Standard Shot Gun made 
by the Firearms Pioneers—

Get the REMINGTON-UMC Repeating Shot Gun
Three Popular Canadian-Made Shells

“Nitro Club”—the famous “Speed Shell”. Steel lined. “A bird in every shell." 
“RentiBftoo”—the new, popular, low-priced high-grade smokeless shell.
“New Club"—the “Yellow Fellow”. The best all-around black powder field shell

REMINGTON ARMS-UNION METALLIC CARTRIDGE CO.
London, Eng.

(Contractors to the British Imperial and Colonial Governments)
WINDSOR, ONT. New York, U.S.À
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GLOWING

WARMTH :
at a minute’s notice 
with the Perfection Oil 
Heater. //

[f PcnrtcTiOff

n ogogogogQgoJrt
Why start up the big 
stove or furnace when 
a Perfection will give 
you just the heat you 
want for these chilly 
nights and mornings?

o

QNo wood to 
coal to

cut, no 
carry. Gives 

10 hours of comfortable 
heat on

=*Y9

ait.a gallon of
Roy alite Oil — the 
economical fuel.

V
V

THE
IMPERIAL OIL COMPANY 

Limited
BRANCHES IN

PERFECTION
SMOKELES^Om HEATERS
N1>\DE 11^ CANADA

ALL CITIES
;

Advocate”
When Writing Advertisers Will You Please Mention “The Farmer’s

A j Chippei

Proof

We believe 
hands posit 
save you $1 
you will be 

Hère is <

The SI
20Ü

“Cane

is the height 
finish, work 
hammers, str 
you get it fot 
year guarant 

WRI1 
Write Depart 
Catalogue L 
mail, with sal 
we make.

The Sheif
L

(No St

I

A SILEh
ALV

The NOISI 
the easiest 
hand 
market.
1 here are Tic 
about it to ft 
It dixis the ft i 
is a wondei

Investi­
gate it 
at your 
dealers 
or write 
us direct.

w

«

mad

Easy-The Net 
Ajrnr, Vanud. 
«UintonPiace.

FRUI
Canning and 

done—3ays thl, , 
**■ A few 
left. Do 
on extra supply 
'or jam and jelly

gor 
as the

M/
i

ubl
fiy at 
Writ*

SHI
79

1570

Our Serial Story
“THE CHAPERON.”

By C. N. and A. M. Williamson.

(Copyrighted. )

Chapter XVI.

RUDOLPH BREDERODE’S V01NT OF 
VIEW.

(Continued. )

exclaimed‘ By Jove, here’s a lark !"
Starr, at the breakfast table, looking 
up from the Paris Herald.

It was at the A ms tel Hotel, on the 
fourth morning, and he and I were tak­
ing coffee together, as an Ancient 
Mariner and his Albatross should. The 
ladies had not yet appeared, for they 
were breakfasting in their rooms.

“What’s up ?" I asked.

“It’s under the latest news of your 
Queen’s doings," said he, and began to 
read aloud : “ ‘Jonkhe r Brederode, who
is equally popular in English and Dutch 

• society and sporting circles, has taken 
for the season a large motor-boat, in 
which he is touring the waterways of 
Holland, with a party of incited f i nds, 
among whom is Lady MacNairn*. It wa-s 
her portrait, as everybody knows, paint­
ed by the clever American artist, Mr. R. 
L. Starr, which was so much admind at 
the Paris Salon this spring.' Funny, 
how they strung that story together, 
isn’t it ? But it's a bore—er—in the 
circumstances, their having got hold of 
my aunt’s name."

“People who weave tangled webs 
mustn’t be surprised if they get caught 
in them sometimes," said I.

“I wonder how Miss Van Buren will 
like this ? She's sure to see it," Starr 
went on, reflectively.

How she liked it mattered more to me 
than to anybody else, because if she dis­
liked it, I was the person upon whom 
her vexation would be visited. But there 
was a still more important point which 
apparently hadn’t come under the 
Mariner’s consideration. How would 
Lady MacNairne’s husband like it ?

Evidently Starr doesn’t know that 
there has been an upset of some sort be­
tween Sir Alec and the charming Fleda; 
and as Fleda is his aunt, but has not 
confided in her nephew (while she has in 
me) no matter what trouble the news­
paper paragraph may cause for the en­
tire party, it would be a breach of con­
fidence for me to enlighten him.

“By Jove," I said to myself, “what 
will MacNairne do if he sees in the
paper that his wife, who has run away 
from home without telling him where 
she’s staying, is the principal guest on 
board a boat of mine ? I ought to 
warn Starr that there may be a crash, 
but 1 can't."

The only thing I could do was to 
pump him, in the hope that he knew 
more of his aunt’s affairs than I sup­
posed.

“My stock’s pretty far down in the
market with Miss Van Buren already," 
said I. “It can't go lower. I wonder 
how these asses think of such nonsense? 
But I suppose it came of registering 
‘Lorelei’ in my name, which I had to 
do, to use the flag of the Sailing and 
Rowing Club of Rotterdam, 
heard of the boat’s being registered by 
Rudolph Brederode, and voila the con-

Somebody

sequences. But where is Lady Mac­
Nairne ?"

“Heavens, don’t yell at the top of 
y our voice," groaned Starr, in a dread­
ful whisper. “There may be some one 
at the next table who can speak Eng­
lish. I've had an awful lesson, as no­
body knows better than you, to behave 
in a restaurant as if I were at church. 
The real Lady McN., who is not up­
stairs at the present moment breakfast­
ing with Tibe, may be in Kamschatka 
for all I know, though 1 think it prob­
able that she's not. All I do know is 
t hat she’s never answered two frantic 
telegrams of mine. She’s not at home. 
She may be anywhere else—except in 
Holland, where she’s wanted."

“It would be awkward if she should 
turn up now,’ 1 remarked.

“Was wanted, I ought to have said.
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