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Perha^s^th mV *s *Ce “UC|h of mej "Hello Jack. Found the silver linin' children, and often without a maid,
p^rmSt ’mePio'niaîut' you'acquaimrd IFFlH

anyway. It would be nice to see a with Mrs. Gray. air. Weston. You see. with dark blue flowered cretonne in-
familiar face once more, and hear the we were just married this -norning.’1 side and out, and around the top a

ai stiff-"o,erMd ” ksn.i’STiSi i/tst
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DIRECT DEALIHC WITH THE 
FACTORY SAVES YOU $100

In answer to his knock, the door 
was opened by—Dorothy. A look of 
blank amazement overspread her 
face, then over neck, cheek and brow 
and red blood rushed mantling cheek 
and brow, then faded, leaving her
pale as a lily. Afte.- a moment she ___
succeeded in controlling her voice, 

u'

Thank you. said Jack in an em- VV/ God.” I Cor. 3:9. 1 1 thought perhaps I might be
•j™!. m *£"*’ he atePPed *nto lhe ▼ » In the old Welsh legends able to contribute something that

wide hall. Dorothy opened the parlor there i8 a story of a man who was would be of value to someone else.
B515MÜS the proffer- •»*

C . „ ., _ . he could reach the desires of his I have always been an interested
III call my mother, said Dorothy, heart. Amongst other things he had reader of Farm and Dairy, and have 

Then, as an afterthought, Did you t0 do, was to recover every grain of received much useful information 
bring Mrs. Gray with your . seed that had been sown in a large from its pages. This paper has

“No, Mrs. Taylor, I didn't bring field, and bring it all in without one coming to our farm for a numb
Mrs. Gray with me. In fact, I didn't missing. By sunset he cat.e to an years—in fact, long before it was
know there was such a person in this a„t hill and won the hearts and en- called Farm and Dairy, and it has
district listed the sympathies of all the indus- always been considered

Dorothy gazed at him incredulous- trious little people. They spread visitor, 
ly. over the field, and before sundown To explain what I think my great-

“Aren’t you marriedi" she enquired, the seed was all in, except one, and est convenience, I must describe our 
“No, Mrs. Taylor," answered Jack, as the sun was setting over the west- house, which is a substantial brick 

, surprised in his turn, “I’m not maf- Crn skies a lame ant hobbled along building, built in the old style of 
ried. Who told you that I was?” with that grain also, the only one he large dining or living room, with 

"Why—why, Kitty Lowe in the had been able to recover in the day. kitchen, stairway, and pantry off one 
post office. You remember her I But This world is a place where there side. Formerly, to vet from the kit- 
why do you call me Mrs. Taylor. ' is unlimited scope for everyone to do chen to the pantry, we had to go 

‘Axent you marriedr exclaimed tfiejr 8hare towards adding to the through the dining-room and past 
J>c5: „ . . . sum total of the world's happiness, the stair door, which was quite a

"No," laughed Dorothy. 'Who So„, can „„d„ 0M dUtauee.

j* -xmr ,anuss
Lowe1eeJ"t a car® 7_ou have probably passed the three of the stairs and so con
WCM*.Ld bq.m aT.vfnrh 1 Chn,tm**~* score and ten mile post. Let us not chen an 1 pantry. After some con- 
,0»nîl?n® ««NriMit AnH tn that for*et- hdwever. that there is some- sidération my husband, who is a sort

■slKTffisa » H do™°~ izanr.sra,U« flaïhJd' ^ f one of °» who cannot he’® *■ 80me doorway completed. I can now go
eyes naancu. . _.y, measure, even as did the crippled from the kitchen to pantry withoutJ,ck'wi,h °u" swr* ,he p"l,wi''o' sr6 ssssrsras:f ursKtipr a
ately kissed the tear-stained cheek. « I can ease one life the aching. be changed that would save the busy

Dorothy's father and mother pres- Or cool one pam, housewife many steps, and so make
ently entered the room, greeting Jack Or help one fainting robin life a little more pi
cordially. Words were needlese-the Unto his nest again, • • •
happy look on the faces of the two I shall not live in vein.—M. M. R. • » j « i_ c
young people told the parents that all • • • Some Appreciated Labor Savers

""But'why did you uot write. de.r," Some Originel Conyenience. L- * «'•“‘"«'°* c°- °»'-
enquired Dorothy as they took an Mr». M. 8hante, Waterloo Co., Ont. T ment iFs rm and ifSrr
eV"Wrfterr°repiie|ejack in astonish- MRSi Burnett's letter first attract- * traded my attention a wXt or 
ment. “Why, Dsrothy, I sent a dozen IVI my attention to the Utility so ago as I always turn to 'he pages
Inters at least after yours stopped Contest As I atn kept pretty for women first. As I am of a rather
coming" busy, 1 at times do not find time to timid nature and have a dread of

It was now Dorothy's turn to look read everything each week. We have the waste paper basket, I have put 
perplexed hard and soft water on tap in the off writing, but as time

"Really," said she, "it’s a strange kitchen, also run washer with yaso- short for this contest. I 
thing that I never received one of line engine. These are great con- a brave attempt to let other women 
them. I wonder if’—hesitatingly. veniences to me, but not within the know of the conveniences in my 

"What Is it, dear?" asked Jack. reach of everyone, it seems, as a lot home.
"Well, Kitty Lowe has been poet- of my friends have not got them. I i happen to be fortunate enough 

mistress for a number of years, and— shall try and tell of two I have, how- to have several labor-saving devices, 
and—I think she cared for you. Jack." ever, that are accessible to everyone. I have a washing machine and wrin- 

"I see," said Jack dryly. Then the Unlike Mrs. Burnett, I am short and ger that is far ahead of the old w 
conversation drifted to other topics, often find tables and stove too high, board and tub, and a vacuum washer 

One bright September day, as I made a stool with seven empty to- that does got*' ork, also a bread- 
Dorothy and Jack were driving along mate cans. I covered each one with mixer that I and very handy, as 
the trail towards “Meadowbrook an old sock, then sewed them all to- you do not need to put your hands 
they saw a horseman appear in the gether and covered the whole with into the dough at all when making 
distance, and ride rapidly towards heavy goods from an old skirt. This bread. I think it makes just as good 
them. 1 can stand on. or put on any chair bread as the old way, but I Lave

"Why, that's Jimmy Weston, on to sit on when paring apples or pota- heard some sav they could not get Get our Catalogue of
Tapper. He must be back from his toes. etc. I am sure anyone nbt good bread with them. I always It ie free for the
trip. . . . u , having a high stool will find this a measure my liquid and flour and _ . - , , . - .

And Jimmy it pi oved to be, belted, great convenience. turn about half an hour. BOOE Dept. • râriD and Dairy
booted and «purred, kerchief and all. Being the mother of four small Nor must I forget my ironing
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New Doorway a Decided Con

venience
Mrs. Fred Snglith, Peterboro Co., Ont.
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SHERLOCK MANNING
loth Century Plano

“Canada’» Biggest
Piano Value”

is unsurpassed. We use the high
est grade action, the highest grade 
hammers, the best strings. Save 
$ioo by dealing direct.

LET US SEND Write postal to 
YOU PROOFS Dept, ai, asking 

for our hand
some Art Catalogue “P". It will 
come to you by return mail, with 
ample proof of every claim we make

Sherlock-Manning Piano Co.
(No street addi

a welcome

SAVE MONEY AND BUY YOUR

Seed Now
nd baci No. 1 Bed Clover at 117 00 per bush. 

No. 1 Timothy at ISM per bush.
We pay railway freight on 125 80 c 

der or more In Ontario and Quebec. 
Allow 30o for each eotton bag re-3
We have a small quantity of 

or Variegated Alfalfa. If Int 
write for pricee.

We are buyers of Bed, Aleyke and 
Alfalfa Clovers and Timothy seed. 

Write ns and send samples
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After fifty years of service to the 
farmers we submit our 1916

“Golden Jubilee Catalogue”
It Is free for the taking, 

poet card now for one.
GEO. KEITH * SONS 

114 King St. E. Toronto

Drop us a

Cotton Seed Meal 
Linseed Meal 

and Flax Seed
H. FRALEIGH, Bei. 3, FOREST, OUT.
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C*Learn to Stuff Birds
I Do ioe ever hunt or 8»ht he rare to write£msmsm
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Books For Winter
Farm Books.


