A Quick Hair
- Restorer '

The Princess Hair Rejuvenator does its
work quickly and satisfactorily. It has
no'odor, is as clear as water,
containg no injurious ingredi-
ents, neither greasy norsticky,
and restores hair less than
half gray or faded hair to its
original color in ten days.
Price $1 postpaid.

Superfluous Hair, Moles
etc., removed permanently by
Electrolysis. Satisfaction assured always.
Send stamp for booklet “'F'’ and sample of
Hair Rejuvenator.

Hiscott Dermatological Institute

61 College Street, Toronto. Estab. 1892

Save $100. and get tone, durability and all around
excellence equal to the world’s best pianos. The

Sherlock-Manning

.20TH CENTURY PIANO
is undoubtably
‘‘Canada’s Biggest Piano Value’’
Write Dept. 4 for catalogue L. 67
THE SHERLOCK-MANNING PIANO CO
London

.y

(No street address necessary) Canada

‘1900’ Gravity Washer

Sent free for one month’s trial.
Write for particulars.

“1900° WASHER COMPANY
357 Yonge St., Toronto, Ont.
(Factory 79-81 Portland Street, Toronto) [

You Can Earn a Good Living"
Raising Poultry

B

High-grade poultry—al
Why don't you do the same? Learn how o start. Bookiet *‘How ¢,
Balse 48 out of 50 Chicks”—) ¢, Catalogue FREE. Write today. Addres;

D.l.he.lulh.uc.., 608 Bo-‘m..bulnhegu

Cotton Seed Meal |

Good Luck Brand Guaranteed 419 Protein.

Write for quotations.

H. FRALEIGH,, Box 1, FOREST, ONT.
Also dealer in Flax Seed and Linseed Meal.

WANTED

We have again advanced our prices for
good quality cream. We could use
yours. It will be worth
your while to write us.

Toronto Creamery Company, Limited
Toronto, Ontario

CREAM WANTED

We are offering highest prices for cream to
cheese factory patrons and others having
a supply during the fall and winter
Express paid and cans supplied. Write us.

VALLEY CREAMERY OF OTTAWA, LTD.
319 Sparks St., Ottawa

Cream Wanted

Big price for butter fat.
cream.

We want youw
Write us; cans supplied.

GALT CREAMERY
Galt, - - - Ontario
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Quick NAPTHA

money let me know.
thing or two;—open your eyes! No Wall

business deal.’’

“There won't be much
over, Garry, from the ‘fil)
work, if we keep on.

money left
and tunnel
We ought to have

a cyclone next to finish up with ; we’'ve
had about everything else.’”’
“You’re all through, Jack,” feplied

Garry with emphasts.

“I'll believe that when I see it,”” said
Jack with a smile.

“I tell you, Jack, you are all through.
Do you understand ? Don’t ask me any
questions and I won't tell you any lies.
The first thing that strikes you will be
a check, and don't you forget it !’

Jack’s heart gave a bound. The in-
Jormation had come as a surprise and
lwithout his aid, and yet it was none
the less welcome. The dreaded anxiety
was over; he knew now what the verdict
of the Council would be. He had been
right from the first in this matter, and
Garry had not failed despite the strong
political pressure which must have been
brought against him. The new work
now would go on and he and Ruth
could go to Morfordsburg together! He
could already see her trim, lovely figure
in silhouette against the morning light,
her eyes dancing, her face aglow in the
crisp air of the hills.

Garry continued to talk om as they
sped into the city, 2laborating the de-
tails of the warehouse venture in which
he had Tnvested his present and
of his future commissions,
words fell on stony ground.
pected check was the only
fillad Jack’s thoughts. There was no
doubt in his mind now tFt the de-
cision would be in MacFarlane’s favor,
and that the sum, whether large or
small, would be paid without delay,—
Garry being treasurer and g large
amount of money being still due Mc-
Gowan on the embankment and boule-
vard. It would be joyous news to
Ruth, he said to himself, with a thrill
surging through his heart.

Jack left Garry on the Jersy side and

some
but fis
The éx-
thing that

crossed alone. The boy loved the salt
air in his face and the jewelled lights
flashed from the ever-restless sea. He

loved, too, the dash and vim of it all.
Forcing his way through the crowds of
passengers to the forward part iof the
boat, he stood where he could get the
full sweep of the wonderful panorama:

The jagged purple line of the vast city
stretching as far as the eye could reach;
with its flat-top, square-sided, box-like
buildings, with here and there a struc-
ture taller than the others; the flash of
light from Trinity’s spire, its cross
aflame; the awkward, crab-like move-
ments of innumerable ferry-boats, their
gaping alligator mouths filled with hu-
man flies; the impudent, nervous little
tugs, spitting steam in every passing
face; the long strings of sausage-linked
canalers kept together by
slow-moving tows; the

grunting,
great floating
ponderous cars—
eight days from the without
break of bulk : the skinny, far-reacf ing
fingers  of innumerable docks clutching
prey of barge, steamer, and ship ; the
stately ocean-liner moving to sea, scat-
tering water-bugs of boats, scows and
barges as it glided on its way:—all this
stirred his imagination and filled him
with a strange resolve. He, too, would
win a place among the masses—Ruth's
hand fast in his

track-yards bearing

Pacific

(To be continued.)

Santa Claus and Little
Billee.

By John Kendrick Bangs.

Copyright, The Frank A Munsey Co.
e was only a little bit of a chap,
md so. when for the first time in his

ife he came into close contact with

the endless current of human things, it

was as hard for him to “‘stay put” as
for come wayward little atom of flotsam
THE and jetsam to keep from tossing about

% in the sarging tides of the sea
woMANs SOAP His mother had left him there in the
1 big tox-shop Wit Immstructions not to
move until  she 11 back, while she
MADE IN CANADA , wenit ol L dla Kome yerer
She thoughit, no . thi, that wWith SO
) many beautiful thn moevery side to

delight his eye and
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bravely. “Mv
while ago

something, and

with a smile,
lers are apt to get
start in on their
days like

hustlin® around.’’

Little Jillee

right, kiddje!’

take me hone
again, won't you ?” said the child
Surest thing vou know 1 answered
Santa Claus,

bright hut tired
forting smile

dress he 9"

THE FARMER’S ADVOCATE.

not be hard. But, alas! the good lady
reckoned not upon the magnetic power
of attraction of all those lovely objects
in detail. She saw them only as a
mass of wonders which, in all probabil-
ity, would so dazzle his visioh as to
leave him incapable of movement ; but
Little Billee was not so indifferent as all
that.

When a phonograph at the other end
" of the shop began to rattle off melo-
dious tunes and funny jokes, in spite of
the instructions he had received, off he
pattered as fast as his little legs would
carry him to investigate. After that,
forgetful of everything else, finding him-
self caught in the constantly moving
stream of Christmas shoppers, he was
borne along in the restless current until
he found himself at last out wupon the
street—alone, free, and independent.

It was great fun at first. By and by,
however, the afternoon waned; the sun.
as if anxious to hurry along the dawn
of Christmas Day, sank early to bed ;
and the electric lights along the dark-
ened “highway began to POp out here
and there, like so many merry stars
come down to earth to celebrate the
gladdest time of all the year. Little
Billee began to grow tired: and then he
thought of his mama., and tried“to find
the shop where he had promised to re-
main quiet until her return. Up and
down the street he wandered until his
little legs grew weary; but there wag no
sign of the shop, nor of the beloved face
he was seeking.

Once again, and yet once again after
that, did the little fellow traverse that
crowded highway, his tears getting harder
and harder to keep back, and then—joy of
Jjoys—whom should he see walking slow-
ly along the sidewalk but Santa Claus
himself! The saint was strangely dec-
orated with two queer-looking boards,
with big red letters on them, hung over
his back and chest; but there was still
that same kindly, gray-bearded face, the
red cloak with the fur trimmings, and
the same dear old cap that the child-
ren’s friend had always worn in the

pictures of him that Little Billee had
seen.

With a glad €ry of happiness, Little
Billee ran to meet the old fellow, and
put his hands gently into that of the
saint, He thought it very strange that
Santa Claus’s hand should be so red
and cold and rough, and so

chapped ;
but he was not

in any mood to be
critical. He had been face to face with
& very disagreeable situation. Then,

when things had seemed blackest to him.
aeverything had come right again: and
he was too glad to take more than
Passing notice of anything strange and
odd.

Santa Claus, of course, would rec-

ognize him at once, anma would know just
how to take him back to hig mama at
home—wherever that might pe. Little
Billee had never thought to inquire just
where home was. All he knew wag that

4y stone house on g long
Street somewhere, with g tall
ing in front of it. not far
park.

it was a big gr

iron raijl-
from the

“Howdidoo, Mr. Santa Claus 9" said
Little Billee, ag the other’s

hand uncon-
sciously tightened over his

own.
“Why, lm\vdul(m, kiddie 2’

old fellow, glancing down at his new-
N N 0 e . X

{(. ind friend, with surprise gleaming from

his deep-set eyes. “Where did you drop

replied the

“Oh. I'm out 1’ sald Little Billee

mama left me g little

while she went off about

I guess T got losted.'
“Very likely,”" returned the olq saint
“Little two-by-four fe].
losted when they
own hook,

Specially
these, with such

crowds

“But it's all right now ' Suggest od
h”’)('r“]l.\_ “T'm
wain’ ain’t 19

“Oh, yes,

afound

indeedy, you're

Santa (Clausg

found aj
agree(d

“And [ll’(‘lt_\ soon you’'ll

FOUNDED 1866

Puresugar isnecessary to the health ’
of young or old. Good home-made
candy, sugar on porridze, fruit or
bread—not only pleases but
stimulates.

Buy St. Lawrence Extra Granulated
in bags and be sure of the finest
pure canesugar, untouched byhand
from factory to your kitchen,
Bags 100 1bs,, 25 Ibs., 20 lbs.,
Cartons 51bs., 21bs.
FULL WEIGHT GUARAN TEED.
Sold by best dealers, 1

8t. Lawrence Sugar Refineries, Limited, Montreai,

Save Your Foals

A useful and instructive booklet on
NAVEL DISEASE and JOINT-
ILL. It contains many testimoni-
als and references from users, and
may be had by writing to—

Wallen Drug Co., Winnipeg, Canada

=

For Sale: Gallant Baron [8003) (13876)
Sired by Baron'’s Pride (9122). The greatest sire
Scotland has ever had. Gallant Baron is 8 years
old, sound and right in every way; a splendid foal-
getter and a most beautiful horse. He is full
brother to Bowhill Baron, stud horse for the
Colony Stock Farm, B. C. This horse has stood in
this neighborhood since a two-year-old, and it be-
comes necessary to part with him on account of so
many of his get. Thereyis no better stock horse to
be found, and his colts will be shown by the dozen.
He will be sold for half the price that he could be
bought for from any importer. Brandon Bros.,
Forest, Lambton Co. Ont.L.-D. Phone.

CUSTOM ROBE AND FUR
TANNING

Send your Cattle and Horse Hides, Furs
and ‘other Skins to me, and have
them tanned soft and pliable
for Robes, Coats, Furs, etc.

8. F. BELL, - DELHI, ONT.

=

'"“ MAPLE LEAF "
Oil Cake Meal
Contains over 113

Protein,
Contains over i1
Carbo-Hydratces

Write to-day for rree

sample and prices

Strong
Sleek

The Can-da Linseed
Horses 0il milis, L d.

Torant rand Montrea!
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