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Free Trial absolutely at my own
‘expetise and risk. ' Does not cost
a ‘cent.” My machines Must
mh clean—save labor—save time
~or I couldn’t make this offer year
after year, could I? Write to-day
for booklet and part:cula.rs of my
. MPay.me-as-it-saves-you” 3133
dress me personally

i g S, Manager “1900"° Washer

& 357 Yonge St., Toronto Can.

‘Farm For Sale
88 ACRES IN ARKONA FRUIT BELT
§ -w:odmteofcnltivudon lOwelbunh.mostly

orchard; plenty of
abundance. in'house and barn

'.: mﬂanﬂ.hﬂmu:li:hnmenxgood
: P
m

desired.

Au-klndl of farms. Fruit
:_.W. B. Calder, Grimsby, Ont.

farms a ‘speciaity.

iM FQR VANCOUVER  ISLAND—Canada’s

most favoured climate; suits middle-aged and

people well; good for ambitious men
W llorhneeap in bus , professions,
fruit 3 pou f ; mnnuhc-
mh.

anthenﬁc ‘informat: !on Vancouver Island Devel-

fisheries, timber,
unitiesl - Write to-day fdr

opment League, 1-29 Broughton St., Victoria, B.C.

R Scotch Colli 'wm';ef ulars:
FO : oPO;puwhs or: partic

HILPFUL literature for Bible students
a-u Anodatlon. Ave., Winnipeg.

Inﬁenadonl Bible St-

HAVING stopped shipping milk to the Farmer

Dairy, Toronto, my sghares of ‘stock in

company E\)ret for sale cheap. ‘Apply to Box 5,
ve, Ont, S

the

SITUATION
care of studs, both breeding and showing.
A. C., care of Ralph Pinkerton, Essex, Ont.

as horseman. Competent in the

SINGLE-COMB Brown Leghorns. The kind
that lay#, $1.25 for fifteen. William Barnet
& Sons, Living §p rings, Ont.

IT 1.00
WH E Wyindotm exclusively. qu!lu.o.!'.

Good hatch teed
Pirle, FR 3, Ingersoll, Ont. '“m

S.-C. White Leghorns G2t aying

egee

from speeial matings, $1 per 15; $4 per 100.
GEO, D. FLEW. ERIN, ONT.
R. R. No

For Sale—Pure-bred Scotch Collies, extra

s farm-raised. Apply

Lincolndale Pure - breds

Four Registered Ayrshire bulls ready for ser-
vice, 3 Ayrshire heifer yearlings, 4 Ayrshire
bull calves, 10 Registered Holstein calves, 1
two-year-old Registered Jersey bull and one
yearlmg Jersey bull. These are all from very
heavy mllkers ost of which are in the Ad-
vance Regnstry For full information address:

LINCOLN AGRICULTURAL SCHOOL
Llncolndal

New York

“Edee Murder Chicks

& cheek -laying, stunt growth, ruin
th torture the

hens

TTS LICE KILLER
lnurderl lice and 80

M 1> Pratts 160-

35¢, 50c. * Guar' 10(: by ]

page poultry

Vespers.

The robins cal me sweet and shrill,

‘““Come out and fare afield ;

The sun has neared the western hill,

The shadows slip down sure and still,

But in our meadow wide and wet

There’s half an hour of sunshiine yet ;
Come down, come down !I”" Who

would not yijeld ?

Across the road and through the lane,

Where buttercups grow tall a.nd
bright,

With daisies washed in last night's
rain,—

Beyond the open bars I gain
An angle of the rude rail-fence,
A perfect coign of vantage, whence

Wheat-field and :pasturéd stretch in
sight.

The cows, with stumbling tread and
slow,
‘Ome after one come straggling by,
And many a yellow head falls low,
And many a daisy’s scattered snow,
Where the unheeding footsteps pass,
Is crushed and blackened in the grass,
With brier and rue that trampled lie.
Sweet sounds with sweeter blend and
strive ;
In its whlt.e prime of blossoming
Each wayside berry-bush alive
With myriad bees, hums like a hive ;
The frogs are loud in ditch and pool,

And songs umlearned of court or
school

June’s troubadours’ all around me
sing.

Somewhere b th the meadow’s veil
The peewee’s brooding notes begin ;
The sparrows chirp from rail to rail ;
Above the bickering swallows sail,
Or skim the green half-tasseled wheat
With plaintive cry ; and at my feet
A cricket tunes his mandolin.

High-perched, a master-minstrel proud,
The red-winged blackbird pipes and
calls,

One moment jubilant and loud,

The next, to sudden silence vowed,

Seeks cover in the marsh below ;

Soft winds along the rushes blow,
And like a whisper twilight falls.

What Lies at the Root.

“Billy and I/ go upon these wayside
rambles after the quiet beauty of the
country.’”” Her tone was half laughing,
half vexed. We had not much more
than cleared the gateposts before she
began.

‘<«Pouch up your old nag, dear, and
let’'s 'get somewhere,”” she suggested.
«“Jt's cooler, too, when you go faster.’”
Poor Billy don’t think so, but I did
get him to trot a little. It wasn’t
much use. Helen simply fretted until I
had an awful nervous feeling as if I
was trying to push fat old Billy along
by main force.

To cap the climax, he cast a shoe, I
shall always believe he did it om pur-
purpose, in revenge for all the unigind
things she said about him. Anyway, it
delayed us a half-hour at the black-
smith shop, near which it luckily
happened.

That half-hour killed any joy that
mlght have survived the things that had
gone before. Helen wouldn’t be happy
nor let me be. The next time she goes
out it will be with Ned and the car.
She has no time nor patience for any
pleasure attained more slowly thap

ty miles an hour.

th;e'ty after all, Helen is to be pitied.
She is but ome of many who, in their
mad rush after pleasure pass unheeded
on the way the very thing they seek.
For true it is to-day as ever, that
“Patiem‘e lies at the root of all
pleasure.’ As Ruskin_has said, ‘‘Alert
readiness for action or decision is fine
in its place; but it needs mixed : in
that patience that can enjoy leisurely
things ; that can stop to see the flower
of beauty or of peed by the wayside, as
well as appreciate the splendid goal at

the end.”’—Onward.

Johnnie.—‘I wish I could be Tommy

Jones.” ‘
Mother.—*‘Why ? You are ; stronger

than he is, you have a better home,
more toys, and more pocket momney.’’
Johnnie.—Yes. T know ; but he can

wiggle his ears '’

THE FARMER’S ADVOCATE.

births, marriages and deaths were not. want a rooﬁn to use |
allowed to take place. g -'~“EAS o mu‘
Henry VIII gained the title Fidel De-| I Shmgle& . ; ;
fensor because he was so . faithful to They rotect mm:
his Queen. Fire, Lightnin Leaks:
. re,
A Kelt is part of a Scotchman's Made of o nly &ebestm
| dress.
Cave canem.—Beware lest I aing, coated steel sheets. -

 nothing in it ;

* liked.

© time.

English Howlers: |

The following quotatione from British "§
examination papers and themes, . ridicu- §
lous as they are, might be matched
from many an American teacher's ex-
perience : !

The Seven Great, Powers o! - Hurope | |
are gravity, elect.ncity. steam, gas, fly-
wheels, and motors, and Mr. Lloyd}
George. :

Queen Elizabeth was tall and thin, but
she was a stout Protestant.

During - the Interdict in Johm's reign,

Metallic Shingl«
Don’t Forgot when you

A vacuum is an empty space’ with

the Pope lives in one.
A vacuum -is an empty space full ol

nothing but Germans (germs ?).

Our patent mt.erlockm‘
side joints make an abso-

lutely watertight, rust-

A Conservative is p sort of! greenhouse roof roo
where you ‘look at the moon. S “EAST KE” Met.ni‘
Parliament assembled in September hmgles neverneed I'Cp.ll’l-
and dissembled in January .

The Habeas Corpus act was that no Wnteunfor G L

one need stay in prisom longer than he

Wolfe gained fame by storming the
heights ‘of Abraham ' Lincoln.

Where was Magna Charta signed ? At
the bottom.

.Where was Mary, Queen of Scots born,
and why was she born -there? Mary
was born at Linlithgow becaussé her
mother - happened to be there at the

Wellington threw up earthquhu be-
hind him as he retreated.

The religion of the people of the
Ganges Delta makes them clean, but,
like other things, there are someé who
do not keep the rules. They live anj
open and free life except for the few
wigwams .which are inhabited by the
natives. These have a funny oustom:
of throwing ‘their babies into the
Ganges as a sacrifice to Buddha.

The Hindus generally are a hardy
race, but prefer to worship in their
temples rather than follow much manual
labor ; what little they do is mostly
carrying. luggage and such like; the].
rest of their time:is spent in wanders
ing about in the shade of the varions
palms.

The plains of Siberia are roamed ovcr
by the lynx and the larynx. :
What is the object of distillation?
‘Describe the process and the apparatus
used. Answer : The ebject of distilla.
tion' is the making of whiskey, You
.have a box and 'a glass tube at ome
end and another at the other end, and}
if you pour water in at the one end it

comes out whiskey at the other.

produce
O l

mﬂ. thu
plaln Tom Pinch ]ohn Wﬁ-
cott.

Little Tommy, 'at the ‘‘movies,”’ saw
a tribe of Indians painting their faces,
and asked his mother the significance of
. this.

‘‘Indians,’”’ his mother answered, “q-
ways paint their faces before going on
the warpath—before scapling and toma-
hawking and murdering.’’

The next evening, after dinner, as the
mother entertained in the parlor hes
daughter's young man, Tommy rushed
downstairs wide-eyed with fright.

“Come on, mother’’ he cried. ‘‘Let’s
get out of this quick ? Sister is going

on the warpath !”’ galls, sores, ete,

Burlington-Windsor -
Blanket Co., Ltd.
Windsor, Ontario

No Mourner Left.—‘I ate a worm,”’
said the little tot in the kindergartenm.

The teacher, thinking that perhaps the
child had really done such a thing, pro-
tested warmly over the undesirability of
the proceeding. ‘‘Why, just think,’’ she
said, as a final argument, ‘‘how badly
the mamma worm felt to have her little
baby eaten up.”’ )

“I ate she’s mamma, too,”” was the
triumphant rejoinder that proved too
much . for  the teacher.—Harper’'s Magd~
zine.

Post-mortem Chat.—Twe Irishmen were
working on the roof of a bullding ose
day when one made’ a misstep and fell
to the ground. ' The other léansd over
and called :

““‘Are yez dead or alive, Mike 2"

“0’'im alive,”” said Mike, feebly,

““Sure you're such a lar Oi doa't
know, whether to belave yez or meot.””
. ¥‘Well, them, Oif must be dead.,” said
Mike,”” for yez would never dare to call
me a liar if Oi wor alive.’—Philadelphis
Record.

In Their Steps.—‘‘Look here, now,
Harold,”” said a father to his little son,
who was naughty, “if you dom't say
your prayers you won’'t go to Heaven.”

“I don’'t want to go to Heaven,”
sobbed the boy : ‘I want to go with
you and mother.””—New Orleans Times-
Democrat.




