from $69 to $78 for it.

You Can Buy “DOMINION PRIDE” RANGE At Factory Price

Direct From The Largest Malleable Range Works in Canada

onu want to save from $25 to $30, and at the same time get the most satisfactory kitchen range made, write
l or our Catalogue and look into the merits of the *“DOMINION PRIDE,’ at from $41 to $49.

If we sold you identically the same range in the usual way, through a dealer, you would have to pay
You would be paying two extra profits—to wholesaler and retailer—which would add

$25 to $30 to the cost of your range, but absolutely nothing to
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“The Evolation oi
the Cook Stove”

about
cooking from
the time the
Cave Dwellers
dropped hotstones
into the pet to boil
it. It also tellsall
about ‘“‘Dominion
Pride'' Ranges. ¢
Whether you need
a Range just now E A “DOMINION PRIDE" Range, with high closet shelf and elevated
or mot you will
enjoy reading this
b,

Write for Free Copy.

its value.

Besides costing much less than other ranges in its class, the
“DOMINION PRIDE” is much more satisfactory. It is made of tough
strong, malleable iron and the best blue polished steel—materials which wili
not warp, crack or break.

The polished steel does not need blacking—simply rub it over witha
cloth, With its cold rolled steel plate oven—sectional iron fire-box lining,
with air chambers—and double-walled flues lined with asbestos—the
“DOMINION PRIDE" is the most economical range you can buy. Actual
tests hlavc proved that it saves over 30% of fuel, burning either wood
or coal.

WE PAY THE FREIGHT

tank or flush reservoir, with zinc sheet to go under range, 8 sections
blue polished steel pipe and two elbows, will be delivered to any station in
Ontario, Quebec or the Maritime Provinces for §41, or to any station in
the four Western Provinces for $49—$5 to be sent with order and balance to
be paid when the Ramge is delivered at your station. If not convenient to
pay cash we will arrange #aceept your note:

Canada Malleable & Steel Range Mfg. Co., Limited, Oshawa, Ont.

When writing it will be a distinct favor to us if you will mention this paper.

Mak

Yur Own Tile

= Cost
E $4.00

¢
‘-

Catalogue

Farar’s Cement Tile Machine Co,

WALKERVILLE, ONT.

$33.30 A WEEK

Jack Wood did it! He writes—" Hur-
Ty up 100 more—sold firstlot in 2 days—
best seller I ever saw.’’ Hundreds of
agents eoining money—a5.60worth oftools
for the price of one. Drop forged from
finest steel.  Astonishing low price to
agents—1,200 ordered by one man: Write
at once. Don't delay. Fxperience un-
necessary. B8ample free to workers.
THOMAS MFG. COMPANY
744 Barney St. DAYTON, OHIO
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MATRICULATION

The doorway to the professions the first
step towards becoming a doctor, lawyver,
minister, civil enginerr, clectrical e

neer, etc.—is Matriculation.  YOU
UST PASS THIS examination be-
fore you can begin your collcue courve

We fit you AT HOME IN NI
TIME. Write for full particui.

Canadian Correspondence Collvge, [ td.
Dept. E, Toronte, Canada.

——
w Thorovgiily jiro-
INVENTIONS &=,
tries. E( & A
R. CASE, Registered Patent Attorney, L
TEMP E BUILDING, TORONTO. Bo

Patents and Nrawing Sheet on request.

MENTION “FARMER'S ADVOCATE

HTODAKINSON ¢ VAi.0 0,

WINDSOR ™ SALT

Every farmer’s daughter and

every farmer’s wife knows

$
"WINDSOR’
THE SALT
THAT MAKES
THE BUTTER
BETTER

They all use it—for making deli-
cious butter for their own table, They
found out years ago that Windsor
Butter Salt dissolves quicker, works
1 easicr, and helps butter to keep
better,

L R N s
Windsor Salt is absolutely pure and
every grain is a perfect crystal. 42
1f

»ou want to get “top” prices for
your butter, n=e Windsor Butter Salt,

“ERCHE=ONS AND GCLYDESDALES

talhons and marcs alwave on hand.

simcoe Lodge, BEAVERTON, ONTARIO

ng-ditance pron

FOUNDED 1866

she sang, was strangely sweet, lighted
up with mother-love. Helena watched
it, fascinated, and presently the babe
slept and the song stopped as the mother
stooped to place the little one in its
tiny bed. Helena could scarcely refrain
from rushing in to speak to the sweet-
faced woman—she was in strangely emo-
tional and sympathetic mood to-night—
but felt that she dare not take such
liberty. With a sigh she turned away,
to be accosted by an old man whom she
had not, noticed, sitting on the. curb.

“Fine singing, that,”” he said.

“Oh, grand! grand ! said Helena,
““who is she?"’

“Mrs. Nelles.—Town where she lived
offered to train her for Grand Opera, but
she married Sam Nelles instead. He
works in Grierson’s mill. You neve:
saw two happier people in your life,—nor
more in love with each other. . . . Fine
boy, too ! Only two years old, and can
follow a tune already. Takes after his
mother."”’

The old man was inclined to be gar
rulous.

“Thank you,"”’
' and, with a

said Helena, “‘I am glad
to Kknow,’ little sigh.
moved on.

““A voice like that!’’ she said to her-
self, ‘“‘and wasted just on a baby !""—
then, with a little catch in her breath.
she stood almost still. It was as
though a revelation had come to her.
“But why not ?—Why not sing so to a
baby, or to—to anyone one loves ?"’

Swiftly her thoughts went back to her
own old home, to the quiet attention
with which her father and mother had
listened to her, Helena, as she played
and sang the old songs,—to the visible
pride with which Fred had watched her
as she dashed off a brilliant aria at the
old concerts in the hall—‘Why,”” she
faltered, ‘‘there was audience enough
there, surely. [—1 wonder if I am just
following a will o’ the wisp. Am I just
selfish, selfish, staying here ?"’

She had reached the park gate. A
faint, greenish gleam still lingered in the
western sky, but the lights were all on.
twinkling everywhere through the half-
bare trees from which the yellow leaves
were dropping silently in a soft, waver-
ing, golden shower.

“Beautiful ! Yes, beautiful !’ thought
Helena, “‘llow beautiful the woods will
be at home just now !'—And the day
after to-morrow will be Thanksgiving.”

A stone seat stood by the way. She
paused by it for a moment to listen to
the sound of a fountain hidden a little
beyond, by the trees, then, glancing
about, sat down. There was no one to
be seen in the park, as yel, save a soli-
tary policeman, pacing to and fro in the
distance. She felt quite safe while he
was within sight.

‘The day after
Thanksgivirg,”” she repeated, leaning hei
arm on the back of the seat and closing
Then, suddenly, the distant

to-morrow will  be

her eyes.
roar of the c¢ity became fainter and
fainter, dissolving into nothingness, the
plashing of the fountain resolved itsell
into the gnrgling of a country creek, far,
far away. She stood at a gap and
watched a blg moon rising over the tops
of black trees, higher and higher, until
it struck silver sheen through a white
mist hanging cold and heavy in the flat
She heard the twinkle of a cow-
bell growing fainter, fainter, in the dis-
seemed to wrap her
Anon,

bhelow.

tance, then she
hands in her apron and follow.
someone was whistling ‘I Love the Name
of Mary,” over in a dim, dark field, and
then the someone had vaulted the fence
and was beside her, she talking petu-
lantly, distinctly she
was recalling every little action, every
word spoken on that evening.

“And T thought it was all drudgery!’’
she said to herself, suddenly coming back

irritably. How

to the present and staring, with unseeing
eyves, through the trees.”” 1 called work-
ing about the dear old home with mother
and father drudgery !'—Why, T didn't
know what drudgery meant ! . g o Amd
[ didn't appreciate them half—all the
girls and boyvs about home who talked
always about the dear, homely things in
interested, just be
cause we had grown up with them per-
haps, . And Fred, poor old Fred,

which we were all

with his brave struggle to pay off the
deht  on the farm How interested 1
“life’”
there as well as here, and life that a
country-girl

was in that. Why, there was

could touch."




