
';W.

9*IE|:;?«Sa| » <♦ rb mc

Ï
■

J*

Eg&y$ - \ • <

. : >
v.-; ,\_. ;z /

MKS:W.. ...

N '"•

i' -

P 1118 THE FARMER'S ADVOCATE. FOI XIIKL) ISf.iV

” exerything in the world to Dicky ami 
me."—Sara Lindsay Coleman. in the 
Delineator.

For six days.meet her, as the light goes out 
dropped torch.

of a of dropping in to tea
with eyes that were indifferent, he saw 
the hack that led out to wider ways 
swing down Main Street and crawl up 
the* road that wound 
around the mountainside, 
ing of the seventh day old Hannah came

from the arms of her mistress. She held 
the little body, swaying with sleep, 
tenderness that transfigured it

Convicts Himself She put out her hand and caught at a 
" You're Dick's grand- 

She leaned age ust
swaying rose, 
father,” she said. 
her June-red roses, crushing them care
lessly, a woman away from whom 
slipping the one joyous thing that 
held.
father,” her stiff lips said, 
conscious heap, she slipped to the floor.

Put these common sense Questions to any agent 
who tries to sell you a disk filled or other common, 
complicated cream separator. Say to him

(1) "Are those disks or other contraptions in 
your separator intended to help it akim ? ** The 
agent will have to say “Yes'*.

(2) ‘‘Then you need such contraptions in your 
separator because it does not produce skimming 
force enough to do the work properly without 
them ? “ The agent will have to say “Yes".

(3) “Then a separator that does produce enough 
skimming force to do the work without disks or 
other contraptions must be a better and more 
modern machine than yours ?** The agent will 
have to say “Yes** or else evade your question.

The agent's own answers convict him of trying 
to sell an out-of-date machine.

like a ribbon
The Second Concession 

of Deer.
On the even-

life the veranda and took the child By William Wye Smith.

■L “I forgot that Dicky had a grand- John Tompkins lived in a house of logs 
On the second concession of Deer ;

was logs, all straight and

A white, un-

The frontfi grim old face.
*‘I heered ye say \ e were a-goin*she 

said, addressing Dicky’s grandfather, 
ain’t eq’l to dressin’ him.
I’m too old ter git the hang o’ puttin 
them stylish leetle do es on him, but no
body can beat me a-washin’ hinfl 
not ax fer pay------"

” Hannah !” her mistress cried.

•‘ Don’t,” Alice Wilson said next day. 
as she sat talking to Dicky’s gr&nd-

Dicky had

sound .
The gable was logs, all tight and round; 
The roof was logs, so firmly bound;
And the floor was logs, all down to the 

ground—
The warmest house in Deer.

“Ifather, ” Don’t, Dicky !" 
climbed into her lap and was burrowing 
his little teeth into her neck and scream-

Pears like

goin* to eat you up dis” Iing. 
minute."

There was a sound like a sob in the

I’dSharpies Dairy 
Tubular Cream 
Separators

And John, to my mind, was a log him
self.

On the second concession of I)eer 
None of your birch, with bark of buff,
N or basswood, weak and watery stuff— 
But he was hickory, true and tough. 
And only his outside hark was rough— 

The grandest old man in Deer.

quiet room, but it couldn’t have 
from Alice Wilson’s smiling lips. The tears were running down old Han- 

“1 d leave the angels in 
and

nah’s cheeks, 
heax’en fer him, ma'am." she said,

travelledDicky’s grandfather’s eyes 
about the room, that for all its simplic- 

Its furniture had

contain neither 
disks nor other 
contraptions, yet 
produce twice the 
skimming force, 
skim faster and 
twice as dean as 
common separa
tors. The World’s 
Best. The 
manufacture ^ 
of Tubulars 1 
is one of Can- ' 
ada’s leading 
industries. *
Sales exceed f 
most, if not ( à 
all. others 
combined. Probably replace more common sep»

turned away.
"Old Hann&h's human under the crust," 

Alice Wilson said, speaking softly into 
the silence that followed.

Dicky’s grandfather got to his feet and 
began to speak rapidly.

"Look here," he said * I xx ish you'd 
think a little of me and not so everlast
ingly much of Dicky."

Alice Wilson looked at him blankly.
” I’ve had my share of things, no 

doubt," he said; "but when it comes to 
that I’ve had just a stray bit of h&ppi- 

It’s so far back.
I—I’m afraid I couldn’t learn

itv held atmosphere- 
a dignity, a courteous reserve that spoke 
of an older generation; the books lent an 
air of culture, the roses a dash of color.

back to Alice Wilson’smm
His eyes came

She was still smiling.
But John had lived too long, it seemed. 

On the second concession of Deer !
For his daughters took up the governing 

reign.
With a fine * brick house on the old do

main.
All papered, and painted with sat in wood

Carpeted stairs, and best ingrain—
The finest house in I>eer »

Somehowface.
it made him think of lips that smiled on 
and on after the life had gone out of 

Arabella Jones' words came back 
He had met Arabella as heJ them, 

to him.
entered the village, and at sight of him 
a sort of dismay had overspread her face.
"She’ll be plumb eat up with lonesj*k 

.when the little boy’s gone,’’ she 
A sudden anger against the 

ting there with her stricken face
" Dicky," he said shadH^y»

I xvas almostness.
sells. Write 
for Catalog 
No. 133.

ness a boy.
all the little tricks that come easily to

Poor John, it was sad to see him now, 
On the second concession of Deer ! 

When he came in from his weary work. 
To strip off his 

Turk.

younger and luckier fellows. You wouldn’t 
expect it of me, my dear, but I’ve been 
getting fonder of you every day. I can't 
expect you to care much for an old fel- 
loxv like me, but won't you let me take

the man.
"you are going away with me this after 

Are you ready ?"
Alice Wilson answered for him. 

she spoke steadily; “he is ready.
Dicky slipped down from Alice Wilsons 

and stood at her knee, a straight,

THE SHARPIES SEPARATOR CO.
INWI.MT.

shoes like a heathen"Yes,"

care of you ? May I have the happiness Or out of the "comi>any” way to lurk, 
to tell you that there'll be a ceremony And ply in the shanty his knife and

fork —
The times were turned in I)eer.

Send your remittances by

> ssiiS!te
on this veranda in the early morning, 
your roses all assembled as guests ? May 
I confide to you that the thrushes will 
sing the ‘Oh f Promise Me,’ and that 
Dicky will be ring-bearer, and old Han
nah maid of honor ? may I----- "

But Alice Wilsons head had dropped 
The bulwarks of 

She was sobbing

defiant little figure.
“I are not a-goin’,” he said, 

not a-goin’ a ’tep. 
in a magnificent burst of generosity, 
"you can ’pend de day wif us.'

** Please don’t mind.**

DOMINION EXPRESS 
MONEY ORDERS

AND

FOREIGN DRAFTS

"I are
Rut, gran’farver,”

But John was hickory to ,the last,
On the second concession of I»eer :

And out on the river-end of his lot 
He laid up the logs in a cosy spot,
And self and wife took up with a cot. 
And the great brick house might swim 

or not—
He was dune with the pride of Deer.

Alice Wilson

!
almostleaned forward and spoke with

“He’s just a baby. upon her folded arms 
her pride were down

Dicky’s grandfather paled

girlish impulsiveness.
He doesn't knoxv what he says.

The vigorous youth of Dicky s grand- 
*'Doesn’t he?"

Payable everywhere.

Rates for Money Orders :
$ 5.00 and under...............  3c.

Over 5.00 to $10.00.................... 6c.
10.00 to 30.00.
30.00 to 50.00.....................15c.

Money sent by

TELEGRAPH AND CABLE.
Issued in all stations ot the Ca

nadian Pacific Railway Co.

Sr F
'y';; .

He went
father was in his laugh 
he asked.

over to her, and patted her shoulder with 
an awkward hand.

"Nex'er mind. dear,’* he said softly.

that he“It appears to me
But the great house could not go at all.

On the second concession of Deer .
'Txvas mother no more, to wash or bake. 
Nor father the gallant steeds to take 
From the kitchen no more came pie and 

cake— 
ex en

There were lessons to learn in Deer

“I don’t allow him to be naughty,
•' 1 make him sit in the little

"I
was just a conceited old fool to 
thought of it, that’s all."

don't

havem • I she said.
chair I used to be punished in until he

The very first
!v

IOC.
"Oh, understand !” she

‘finks he can be good.’ 
time old Hannah ever softened to

when she dropj>ed down into his lit-

cried, and lifted her wet face. "It would 
be like heaven to go axvay with you—to 
get beyond the shadow of these moun
tains.

8111 him
A nd their but ter they d first to

tie chair, and he put his arms about her 
and w hispered, * Fut did you do ?’ 
fine maternalism possessed her face. "You 
don’t know what Dicky has been to me," 
she said, softly; "and I never could tell

•'I1 El But I cant. You'd be giving 
all and getting nothing, not even the 
first freshness of n heart, 
heard ?

A

Haven't you
Hasn’t anyone told you ?"

The whole x jllage has tried to tell 
me," he said; "but I xvouldn’t let ’em.

And the lesson they learned a y^ar or

On the second concession of Deer,
Then the fcirls got hack the hraxe old 

pair.
And gave the mother her easy chair . 
And she told them hoxv, and they did 

their share.
And John the honors 

Of his own domaiïT

IB * 

1

you."
Dicky’s grandfather felt a sudden com

motion, an unaccountable turbulence in 
the cardiac region, that was extremely 
bexvildering to a man approaching fifty 
by a tranquil road.

" Dem's cookies,” Dicky himself said. 
He sniffed the air suspiciously, and 
trotted off in the direction of the kitchen.

*' I could never tell you,” she taul 
” I xv as sitting at my loom in 

Before I

I wouldn’t let ’em,”
dead and gone, and I don't care xvhat it

stoutly. " It’s

xv as.
Alice Wilson stood up, looking into his 

He didn’t knoxv.Only Line Reaching 
All the Summer Resorts

It was whim
sical, unexpected, but oh f hoxv big and 
generous it was ! 
great, golden bubble of a moon that was

tI ce more did wear
:i The light of them CHARMING MUSKOKA 

BEAUTIFUL LAKE OF BAYS 
GEORGIAN BAY 

TEMAGAMI 
ALGONQUIN PARK 

MAGNETAWAN RIVER 
FRENCH RIVER 
STONEY LAKE 

KAWARTHA LAKES 
LAKE COUCHICHING. ETC."

RouimI Trip Tourist Tickets on Sale at 
Low Rates

I wavering on a near hill was on her face; 
it xv as flooding her soft. xx et eyes.

Dicky’s grandfather drew an unsteady 
breath. Hoxv beautiful she xvas ' The 
cloistered years had been but a pause be
fore new and exquisite bloom.

It xvas love,” she said, 
to be happy. I 
forsaken, and it almost killed 
could I give you ? 
you ?”

Dicky’s grandfather drew her hands to
gether betxxeen his own
stupid man, and know ledge was coming called the new girl to her and quietly 
to him in leaps. remarked ;

"As to what you will be to me—he bread ' 
said.

I The Troubles of a Hostess.
Which isthe dark xvhen Dicky came.

Will
the greatest abliction to a 

hostess —the raw. blundering serxant. or 
the unsophisticated guest ?

A Montreal lady who had mvà ted guests 
for a rather large luncheon, had the mis
fortune to lose au experienced maid, and 
wns compiled to break in a substitute

knew it, I xvas weaving scarlet threads 
1 xx as singing at the 

I, xv ho had forgotten how to 
1 knoxv now that the Master of

into its dullness, 

sing.
the Looms planned that Arabella should 
come in here and leave your little boy— 
your dear little boy.
I’m not going back into the prison he 
freed me from.

1
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‘T xx anted 
xx as jilted, deserted.

What
What could I be toI When he's gone on x ery short notice

She coached the new arrival &s-
The

to wait on the

siduously and ho|>ed for the best.There'll be a million
Sailings ot passenger steamers front SARNIA 

to SOW BOR 
exerx Mondax , \\ ednesdax and Saturdax at
.UOp.ni. I lie \X ednesdax and Saturdax steamers 
going through to DVl.VTH Sailings from 
LOl.l-lNGWOOD LA) P. and OWHN 
SLUM) 11.45 
(or SlX4 and L
ings from MIDLAND 14) p.
5.15 p m.. to F XRRY SOl'N
daily, except Sunday

Full information and tickets 
Vitx Agent; 11 M HAY I S. Depot Agent. 
London, LNit

tugging hands trying to pull me back, 
but I don’t mean to go. 
loom out into the sunshine where I can 
see the scarlet threads—the scarlet threads

luncheon had just begun when the hostessHe was not a1 ARTHUR and Di l i III. I’ll bring the

'Man,', you've forgotten the 
of the roomMary went 

and returned with athat mean happiness—that mean Dicky."p. m.. W ednesdax s and Saturdax s 
• LORI. I AN BAY PORTS Sail 

m., PI NIT A NV.
I > and way ports

loaf in one hand 
and a knife extended in the other, calling 

"Who’s for bread ?’’
A Philadelj hian. who had to entertain

W < ; . A flash of glad light suddenly swept her Alice Wilson laughed — a 
tremulous laugh, 
to be sxvept out 
enchantment—a

little low ,
She seemed suddenly outDicky xx 111 not fail me,”

His little presence will
11 is little ghost will come in 

and out here almost," yearningly, "al
most the same."

on a sxvift current of 
current of enchantment

over me.from I RISK. a political boss, impressed upon his wife 
that their guest was a very important, 
if not a very cultured man, and the good

an elab
orate and tastefully-served dinner. Noth
ing interesting occurred until
< f chicken croquettes was serxed 
the politician carefully taster! the deli
cacy twice, and
< hangni to one of satisfaction 
claimed

1: golden as the path of light that led up 
to the moon, 
man’s face.J

1
■

Her eyes clung to the 
He xvas not young, but, oh, 

how impossible it was not to trust him '
'• T. 1

She rose and faced him calmly. "The 
hack goes out at one." she said simply, 
"lie will be ready."

Dicky's grandfather got to his fret. He 
took her cold hands into his

lady rose to the occasion xvithDon't Two» it Km
she began. tremulously, to 

break off and cry. "What does it mean ? 
hat does it mean ?"

an entree 
Thenwarm ones. 

Oh. hang the hack !" he said, impa
tiently, "let it go. 
dinner; won't you ?”

„, I, They mend al! leaks in all utensils—tin
4 braaB,ooi<jM‘r.Kr»vniteware.hot water bags

etc. Nosoldvr. vvmentor rivet. Anv one 
k can use them; lit uny surface; two million
1 In use. Sur d for tutmvie 10t\ Complete

" f pkv assort,\1 si;- *. 25c. i-uetpald. Agents wanted. 
^ Collette HEfg. Co. IV gL lx (Vtllingwuod. Onk

A sudden light leaped int o the face of puzzled expression 
as he ex-

Dicky asked me to t he
old t o learn the little xx n y s of loxe 
breath came hard and quick

T'x or x t h

man who had declared himself
His

Dicky’s grandfather stayed to dinner. 
He got in the xx a y T hax e it. b’uosh it < ha-h 

Night
Sat uni ayof staying to dinner ■-instead il\ng.
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