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THE CHILD AT MARY’S ALTAR. 
(By William Mat Donald.)

Sweet Marv, thou the Mother art 
Of children everywhere,

How dear was one unto thy heart — 
The Infant Jesus fair!

Jesus who for our sins so dv-d 
Upon the cruel Tree,

While thou were at His blessed 
side—

Oh, Mother pray for me!

I bring sweet flowers as e’er were 
seen

In any woodland way,
To deck the altar of our Queen— 

Sweet Mary, Queen of May!

Mother, each morning when I wake 
To Jesus dear I pray,

That He will keep me for thy sake, 
From dark temptation’s way,

And ere I go to rest at night,
I ask Him in thy name.

To make me ever love the right,
And keep me far from shame.

I bring sweet flowers as e’er were 
seen

In any woodland way,
To deck the altar of our Queen- 

Sweet Mary, Queen of May'
—Austral Light.

TWENTY TIMES A DAY.
(Margaret E. Sangster.

Twenty times a day, dear,
Twenty times a day,

Your mother thinks about you,
At school, or else at play.

She’s busy up the stair;
But like a song her heart within, 

Her love for you is there.

There’s just a little thing, dear,
She wishes you would do,

I’ll whisper, 'tis a secret;
Now, mind, I'll tell it you.

Twenty times a day, dear,
And more, I’ve heard you say, 

“I’m coming in a minute,’’
Whi n you should at once obey.

At once, as soldiers instant *
At the motion of command.

At once as sailors seeing 
The captain’s warning hand.

You could make the mother happy 
By minding in that way,

Twenty times a day, dear,
Twenty times a day.

A LITTLE PHILOSOPHER.
A little philosopher sat on a step,

And a deep, long sigh breathed he
Over the ways of grown-up folks—

Their inconsistency.

At night, when the sun has dropped 
over the hill,

And the lamps are all lighted mi- 
stead,

They say so impress vely, “Now it is 
time

For small boys to be safe in bed.”

And yet when you tumble and hurt 
you so much

They seem so astonished, they do,
If you whimper. They say, “Come, 

you shouldn't cry,
A grown-up and big boy like you!"

It's queer they never can think you 
arc large,

At night when the dark’s in the 
sky,

It’s Queer they never will think you 
are small,

When they know you are going to 
crv. —Helen S. Dalev.

A CONTRARY PET.
My pony's like a naughty child, and 

likes to have his way,
So, when I want to travel on, he al

ways want to stavk 
And when 1 want to make a stop, 

right past the drive he'll spin,
And then, when I've no errand there, 

insists 011 going in.
He humps me over hummocks when 

he ought to go quite slow,
And if 1 try to hurry him he shakes 

his head, “No, no.”
I wish he’d stop a minute, but he’s 

started out to roam;
I don’t know where we re going, but 

1 hope he’ll take me home! 
—Annie W McCullough in St. Nicho

las.

COM NDRl MS
Why didn’t the animals in the Ark 

play cards?
They couldn't, because Noah sat on 

the deck.

MILBURN’S
Heart and Nerve Pills.

Are e spécifié for ell disses» end dis
orders erUinf from e run-down condi
tion of the heert or nerve system, such 
es Pelpitetlon of the Heert. N errons 
Prostration, Nervousness. Steeples* 
■e-e. Feint end Dlizy Spells, Brain Fee. 
etc They era raperielly beeeflciel to 
women troubled with lrreffuler roen- 

sturetion.
Price to cent* per box, or S for H-'S.

All deelers, or
Thb T. Hiiirsy Co., Limitid.

Toronto, Ont.

THE FIP<T CHRISTMAS ROSE.
(From the French by Julie T. B.

Foiey.)
All slept in the hostelry ol Simon 

of Bethlehem. Those who were to 
leave in the morning to continue their 
journey over to Joppa or on to Jeru
salem. were resting after their fati
gues at the halting place, all except 
old Simon and his daughter Sarah; 
the one counting the money gained 
during the day, the other weaving a 
veil from the flax, by the light ol 
the flickering torch which served to 
dispel the darkness The metallic 
ring of the money, the dry crackling 
of the torch, ann the soft whirring 
of the wheel as the young girl con
tinued her task, were the only sounds 
that filled the silence of this Decem
ber night; while without, absolute 
stillness reigned, as the glacial dark
ness laid itb frc..en fingers on the 
sleeping village and deserted roads.

Several times Sarah had raised her 
head and regarded her father, as if a 
question or a prayer that she sought 
to form were on her lips, but an in
surmountable timidity, born of the 
fear that the paternal rudeness had 
inspired in her, with the conviction of 
a brutal reception of her request, 
arose in her throat and arrested the 
words in their passage to her li{s. 
Meanwhile Simon pursued his count
ing, his eyes gloating over the pieces 
of money that he stacked rapidly in 
an etrthen pitcher, which he kept hid
den at the farthest end of his cellar. 
For the innkeeper, with the miser’s 
greedy insatiable tenacity, welcomed 
with the same obsequious and servile 
smile, gold, silver or bronze coins on 
which was stamped the head of Au
gustus Imperator, or Herod, the 
Great, as they came from the crook
ed fingers of the Pharisees, the pock
ets of the Gentiles, from the son of 
the tribe of Judea, or from the le
gionaries of the Roman pro-consul; 
all were hoarded

As to Sarah, she continued her 
weaving, sighing, as her lingers trem
bled over their work, her thoughts 
elsewhere. She remembered that for 
Zachary, the paralytic, she had emp
tied yesterday her purse to the last 
coin that he might give succor to 
that other unfortunate, who was dy
ing of hunger and cold, and with 
whom he shared his poverty. Her 
heart ached with the desire to assist 
them, for the goodness of Sarah was 
equal to her beauty, which was mar
velous, as if this perfect body had 
been created oi 'y for the duty of 
habiting a beautiful soul, a soul 
of such excellence, that like the most 
reserved and precious shearing of the 
vine, it breathed forth the rarest!and 
most aromatic odors.

But her hesitation and silence had 
given her courage, and with new 
strength, although her voice trembled, 
.she began:

“Father---- !"
Absorbed in his calculations, the 

miser started. “What is it'?”
Father, il you could—give to me— 

one of those pieces," and’ she added, 
stammering, “1 have no more money, 
1-”

‘ ' I have no more money ! 1 have no
more money!" vociferated the lew. 
“I have no more money! That is the 
eternal refrain with which you al
ways pursue me. 1 have no more 
money! And how dispensed you 
what I gave you? And with your 
absurd generosity which you bestow 
on I know not what sluggard or beg
gar, who carneth not his bread. 
You should have nothing!" And 
growling with . iger, he concluded in 
indignant protest, "It is for this I 
labor, I!"

Poor Sarah bowed her head over 
her tissue, that a furtive tear came 
near to marring, while the Jew, sunk 
anew in his afiaiis, was engrossed in 
his ie-counting.

Suddenly, some one knocked timid
ly at the door. The acute ear of Si
mon, accustomed to these nocturnal 
appeals, heard instantly, and casting 
a look of regret at his cherished 
hoard, which he carefully covered, he 
arose, ordering his daughter to fol
low him with a torch. The cold wind 
outside made the flame flicker, and 
Sarah shiver, but the night was not 
dark even without a moon. On the 
threshold waited a man and woman. 
The full blazx- of the torch falling on 
the faces of the visitors disclosed the 
hesitation and timidity of those who 
ask favovs.

“What do you desire?"
“A lodging for the night," entreat

ed the man with the mild eyes and 
grizzled heard in a gentle voice. “My 
companion is weary. Kindly give her 
a bed in a corner of your cellar even, 
that she may tarry till the night is 
past, for she needrth rest and can go 
no farther."

“It seems to me that you implore 
very humbly for that which it is for 
my interest to offer you' Have you 
any money?"

“Alas! no. Wv will seek else
where unless in grace and kindness 
you have pity on us'"

“Not" any money and ask to sleep 
in a bed’ Begone, beggars, and may 
Beelzebub be with you!"

“Marv," sadly said the old man, 
“he will not permit us to shelter be
neath his roof, we will seek some 
stable, where we will find refuge; ani
mals will perhaps be less harsh than 
man, and there is no other place to 
receive us ”

And turning, they departed into the 
night, their bowed heads and wearied 
forms visible for some distance, as 
the man tenderly assisted the falter
ing steps of his companion over the 
rough roadway.

Sarah had not lost a single word of 
the dialogue; a profound pity swelled 
her heait “What to do! What to 
do! Power of God!" She was seized 
with a temptation to let fall the

light, then quickly s retch out her 
hand over the table, take a hit of 
money out of the pile, and conceal it 
under her tunic. But that had been 
a sin! “Thou shall not steal." com
manded soli lunly the Decalogue

Tlie young girl stood, arrested and 
bitching at he thought of it. Then 
an idea cam* to her, inspired from 
on high, withiut doubt. She recalled 
a gold piece that she guarded reli
giously, because it bore the exact 
date of her birth. It was one ol 
those clumsily wrought pieces, with 
irregular beaten edges (which are to
day the delight, not to say pride ol 
numismatics), and precious Vo Sarah, 
but m her charity she hesitated not 
to sacrifice it.

The street is deserted No light 
flitters from under the closed doors. 
In the greati stillness that prevailed 
only an occasional baying of dogs 
disturbed the silence. It is one of 
those nights in Palestine when the 
millions of stars and constellations 
palpitate like jewels on the dark 
bosom of the heavens But to-nighi 
there is an extraordinary biiliuncy in 
their light, as if something divine 
were being accomplished, and they 
seem to tremble with a joyous impa
tience to descend from their celestial 
sphere, and reach the earth As Sarah 
opened the door, she stood for a 
moment, startled at the strange re
splendence and the soft sounds that 
fell on her ears, like «hi fluttering of 
wings; but although entranced, she re- 
memberet' hei errand, and turning in 
the direction the strangers had gone, 
she Vraversed the road, glancing from 
side to side but with a strange feel
ing of being conducted by some vis
ible guide.

“Oh! this ought to be it," mur
mured the girl, as she turned in to a 
road. In the obscurity of the place, 
she was only sensible of the warm 
air, the odor peculiar to a stable, and 
the deep bieathing of cattle; then 
little by little the light of the stars 
glittering through the open places in 
the roof revealed the interior, and 
she recognized the wanderers of an 
hour ago. The woman bears in her 
arms a new-born babe, and the aged 
man is on his knees as if in adora
tion. The babe stretches forth his 
hands to her, the mother smiles upon 
her, and Sat ah timidly offers her gift. 
"Take it," stammered she; “here ts 
something to buy swaddling clothes." 
Then a glorious radiance filled the 
stable. A choir of angelic voices, at 
the same moment, in triumphant 
tones, and accompanied !>v a sym
phony of exquisite sweetness, such as 
human ears hail never heard, sang 
"Hosanna, Hosanna, Hosanna'" Sar
ah is dimly conscious Vliat others 
have entered also. Shepherds carry
ing their staffs were humbly kneeling 
before the Infant, whose head was 
encircled by a luminous aureole. A 
perfume of incense and myrrh float
ed in the purified air, and a subtle 
sweetness that penetrated her senses, 
recalled Sarah from her wondering 
stupor to the consciousness that what 
she had offered to the smiling Mary 
and the praying Joseph was no more 
a piece of gold, hut a rose, perflimed 
in all its delicate jietals, the first 
Christmas Rose'

Cholera morbus, cramps and kin
dred complaints annually make their 
ajijiearance at the same time as the 
hot weather, green fruit, cucumbers, 
melons, etc., anil many persons are 
debarred from eatimg these tempt
ing things, but they need not ab
stain if they have Dr. J. I). Kellogg's 
Dysentery Cordial and take a few 
drops in water. It cures the cramps 
and cholera in a remarkable manner 
and is sure to check every disturb
ance of the bowels.

DROPPED STITCHES
One of the hardest duties that come 

to us is the remedying of mistakes. 
Everyone knows how much easier it 
is to contenue in a certain line ol 
work than to stop and make needed 
corrections. But one wrong figure in 
the column which reaches the length 
ol a page in the ledger will make all 
our calculations vain. Before to
day’s work can be successful we must 
take up the stitches we dropped yes
terday. Doubtless many of our read
ers could with profit copy the exam
ple of the young girl of whom the 
following tells:

Cynthia woke in the morning with 
the feeling that the sky must be gray 
and that rain was falling, whereas the 
sunbeams were pouring into her room 
in the most friendly fashion. After 
a moment's reflection she knew what 
the trouble was. She had dropped so 
many stitches the day before, and the 
first) work of the new morning must 
be to take them up again.

It was still half an hour to her 
usual time for rising, but Cynthia 
sprang out of bed and dressed in 
haste. When she came downstairs 
she found that Effie was up, too, 
poting over her hooks and slate. She 
had come to Cynthia foi help the pre
vious evening, and Cynthia had scold
ed and said that, after her hard day's 
work, she wasn't going to sjienrt her 
leisure fussing over examples. Now, 
however, she sat down on the sofa, 
and. pressing her cheek against Ef- 
fie’s, looked over the straggling fig
ures.

“I see what’s the matter’’’ she ex
claimed, triumphantly, after a mo
ment. “Y'ou made that five almost

like a three, and vou called it three 
when you came to add ” And Elbe * 
brow cleared instantly, and one little 
wrong had been set right

Cynthia helped her mother put on 
the breakfast A pair of quick,young 
feet and two helpful hands can accom
plish considerable in a very short 
time As she sat down to the table 
she reflected that this was a better 
way than scolding because the meal 
was live minutes late, as she had 
done the day before. She left the 
bouse early, and was at the office in 
time to arrange her desk, which was 
in an unusual state of disorder. While 
she was thus occupied another girl 
entered, a sullen-faced girl in a shab
by dress, who cast a resentful glance 
at Cynthia, and took her place at an 
adjoining desk without saying a word.

Cynthia hesitated a moment, then 
turned in her chair. Her lace was 
flushed. “Miss Rage," said she, "I’m 
asiiaiued of yiaking such a luss yester
day about your hanging your coat on 
my hook. It really didn’t make a bit 
ol difference I was just cross, and 1 
hope you’ll forgive me "

The svllenness went out ol the oth
er girl’s lace, and a certain shame 
\ook its place "That’s all right," 
she said, hastily. And then she add
ed, a^ if it were not easy to make 
tne unmission, “If l hadn't felt hate
ful 1 would have used my own hook. 
It’s just as convenient."

The clock struck eight. The work 
of a n ‘w day was beginning. Cyn
thia loosed around and sighed "All 
this time spent in taking up dropped 
stitches!" she said to herself. “To
day I must be more careful."

President Suspenders. Style, com
fort, service. 50c everywhere.

in large quantities, lemembeting to 
sip and not gulp it.

Round shoulders are too ofivn the 
result of sleeping on pillows that are 
too high, because a high pillow holds 
the head at an unusual angle.

Any garments worn during the day 
should be loose in order that the air 
may pass freely through them.

People with poor digestion should 
drink no water with meals hut take 
a glassful half an hour before, and 
drink plentiful an hour or m> after 
each meal.

Fruit is a great beautiber. Fruit 
such as grapefruit, oranges, grapes 
and apples, aid in clearing the skin 
and preserving the freshness of youth 
which consists of bright eyes, living 
hair and a vital complexion

The following is a splendid remedy 
for toothache: Saturate a piece of 
cotton wool «n boiling vigegar and 
rub the gum around the aching .ooth 
with it. Fill the cavity in the tooth 
with wool If the pain does not <t*ase 
within five minutes make another ap 
plication.

“Foot Elm" fixe» Fevered or 
Tired Feet and Eaeee Smart

ing, Sweaty, Swollen Feet.
Be sure you get the genuine, 18 

powders 25 cents.

GOOD MANNERS.
John's father was a ricn man, and 

John lived in a large house in the 
country. He had a pony and many 
other pets, ami wore fine clothes. 
John was very proud of all the very 
fine things his father’s money brought. 
He began to think that being rich 
was better than being good He grew 
very rude, ami was very cross to the 
servants. Once he kicked Towser; 
but the dog growled, and John was 
afraid to kick him again.

One day when John was playing in 
the yard he saw a hoy standing by 
the gate. He was ragged and dirty, 
his ha' was torn, and his feet were 
bare. But he had a pleasant face. 
In one hand h carried a pail half 
full of blackberries.

“Go away from here," said John, 
running to the gate “We are rich, 
and we don't want ragged boys 
around."

“Please give me a drink," said the 
boy "If you are rich, you can spare 
me a dipper of water."

“We can’t spare you anything," 
said John. "If you don’t go away 
I will set the dogs on you."

The boy walked away, swinging the 
tin pail in his hand.
“1 think I will gel some black

berries too," said John to himself. 
He went out of the gate into a lane 
leading to a meadow where there 
were plenty of berries. There he saw 
some large ones, growing just over a 
ditch. He thought he could leap over 
it very easily. He gave a run ami a 
very big jump. The ditch was wider 
than he hail thought, and instead of 
going over it, he came down in the 
middle of it.

The mud was very soft ami thick, 
ami John sank in it to his very 
waist. He was very much frightened, 
and screamed loudly for help. But he 
had not much hope that help would 
come, for he was a lo.ig way from 
any house.

He screamed until lie was tired, and 
began to think lie would have to 
spend the night in the ditch. Sud
denly he heard steps on the grass 
Looking up he saw the ragged boy he 
had driven from the gate.

“Please help me out,” said John ; 
“I will give you a dollar."

‘I don't want the dollar,” said the 
boy, lying down flat on the grass. 
Holding out both hands he drew him 
out of the ditch.

John was covered with mud, his 
hat gone, and one shoe was lost in 
the ditch. Hi' looked very miserable

“Who is dirty now?" asked thr 
boy.

“I am," said poor John, “but 1 
thank you very much for helping me 
out of the mire. And I am sorry I 
sent you from the gate."

“The next, time I come jieihajis you 
will treat me better," said the boy. 
“I am not rich, hui I think I have 
better ...anners,"

“1 think so too," said John.
The next day when .John saw the 

boy going by the ga.e, he called him 
in, showed him his rabbits and the 
little ducks, and then gave him a ride 
on his pony.

"You have good manners, now," 
said the boy.

"Yes," exclaimed John; “I found 
them in a ditch.’’—Our Little Ones

A LITTLE WALTER RALEIGH.
All school children have read the 

story ol how Sir Walter Raleigh 
threw down his velvet cloak for 
Queen Eh’abeth to tread upon lest 
she soil her royal feet w th mud, but 
the Ave Maria tells ol a boy ol to
day wlu> was quite as chivalrous as 
Sir Walter.

A dinner was about to be served 
to several 'lundred poor children 
who, eager and hungry, were waiting 
for the door to be opened. The day 
was cold and many of the youngsters 
were without shoes and stockings. 
One little girl stood first upon one 
f.Mit and then upon the other, striv
ing in that way to avoid the bitter 
chill of the pavement, At last a lit
tle boy, noticing ner, cried: “Here, 
Jenny, stand on my cap!" And for 
the rest of the waiting time the iad 
remained bare-headed while Jenny’s 
feet were comfortable. TVliat was 
Sii Walter’s courtly action compared 
to that?

For Inflammation of the Eyes. — 
Among the many good qualities which 
Parmelee’s Vegetable Pills possess, 
besides regulating the digestive or
gans, is their efficacy in reducing in
flammation of the eyes. It has call
ed forth many letters of recommenda
tion from those who were afflicted 
with this complaint and found a cure 
in the pills. They affect the nerve 
centres and the blood in a surprising
ly active way, and the result is al
most) immediatelv seen.

e • • see

Diarrhoea, Dysentery^ 
Stomach Cramps

■nd all

|t Summer Complaint»
take

Don’t experiment with new and 
untried remedies, but procure that 
which has stood the test of time.
D . Fowler's has stood the test for 6o 
years, and has never failed to give satis
faction. It is rapid, reliable and effectual 
in its action and does not leave the bowels 
constipated. Refvsk all Substitutes. 

They're Dangerous.

Mss. Baowscw Les*. Aylmer, Out., writes: "1 
have used Dr. Fowler s Extract of Wild Strawberry 
for Diarrhoea for several years part and I find it ia 
the oely meiLone whah brings relief in so short •

EQt ALLY IGNORANT
The author of “Reminiscences of e 

Country Politician" asked a laborer 
in an English village, about twenty 
years ago, bow old he was 

“I be just tlie same age as the 
Queen." he said. “It be either a 
fortnight older or a fortnight young
er, I don’t rightly know which. And 
I don’t suppose her knows, either."

DEFINITIONS
“Can you tell me what pride is?" 

asked the Sunday School teacher of a 
small pupil

“Yes’m," was the reply. “R is 
walking with a cane when you ain't 
lame "

JOB’S COMFORTER,
Manue-Oh, Tom, my doll fell in 

the fire and got burnt up! The pret
tiest one 1 had, too!

Tommy (just in from school)— Don't 
cry. Mamie. Philosophy says matter 
can't be destroyed Your doll is here 
yet, only it’s not in the same form.

IE Dose» of Foot Pleasure for 
28 Cents

“Foot Elm" is sold 18 powders for 
25 cents, and it actually cures sweaty 
feet and makes tender feet healthy 
and tough

MY CAT.
Oui neighbor’s cat is Persian, tie 

Jones’ is Maltese,
Aunty’s big Angora has feathers to 

her knees
(At least they look like feathers),and 

a tail so big and white
When that kitty meets a puppy dog, 

I tell you, it's a sight!
But when I ask, “What breed is mine 

—my pussy, sleek and fat?"
They laugh, and pull my curls, and 

say, "I fear—just cat."
It's true her eyes aren’t yellow, and 

her tail is rather small,
I don’t know if she ever had a pedi

gree at all.
(That big word means her mother, 

her grandma, too, they say,
That they a!l took prizes at a show, 

were marked a special way.)
What do I care .or mai kings, for 

prizes and all that?
My kitty’s just as precious if she is 

just cat!
She was the dearest kitten, all scam- 

Jier and all fur!
Not one of all mv pets could make 

me laugh like her;
She may be very common, but I know 

she's good and true.
For she meets me when I come from 

school with loving little mew,
And when she's ’round we never see 

a naughty mouse or rat,
And I b lieve I love her better cause 

she’s just plain cat!
—Selected.

A REASONABLE THEORY A BOIT 
CANCER.

There is a peculiar condition of the 
blood that favors the growth of can
cer and neither knife nor plaster will 
effect l permanent cure without the 
aid of a constitutional treatment 
such as ours. Send fi cents (stamps) 
anil get the booklet and names of 
those cured without a knife, plaster 
or pain.

JINGLE.
"Come here, grandma," cries mam

ma,
“Come here, Cousin Ruth- 

Just as sure as anything 
Baby has a tooth!"

“Such a fuss about one tooth."
Pouts the little cousin;

“Guess you'd better look at me—
I’ve got three, four dozen!"

When all the family was gathered 
together, the father began:

"When Noah was HO years old he 
took unto himself a wife. This wife 
was---- "

Here the father turned over the 
page. Not noticing that they were 
pasted, he continued:

“One hundred and forty cubits long 
and sixty cubits wide, made of solid 
timbers and coated with pitch on the 
inside and out."

Help your children to grow strong 
and robust by counteracting anything 
that causes ill-health. One great 
cause of disease in children is worms.

I Remove them w ith Mother Graves’ 
Worm Exterminator. It never fails.
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rest
r’V iself

They Drive Pimples Away—A face 
covered with pimples is* unsightly. It 
tells ol internal irregularities which 
should long since have been corrected. 
The liver and the kidneys are not 
performing their functions in the heal
thy way they should, and these pim
ples are to let you know that the 
biood protests. Parmelee's Vegetable 
Pills will drive them away, and will 
leave the skin clear and clean. Try 
tlem, and there will be another wit
ness to their excellence.

HEALTH HINTS
Many colds and more serious illness 

will be avoided by keeping the feet 
perfectly dry.

The juice of a roasted lemon squeez
ed on sugar and taken will often pre
vent a heavy cold from developing.

When bathing the sick add a small 
quantity of alcohol or hav rum to the 
water, to produce a refreshing sleep.

A mixture of camphor, sweet oil 
and turjientine. applied to the affected 
parts will relieve neuralgia and sore 
throat.

Persons who wish to gain flesh 
aid drink pure milk, hot or cold,
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A HIGH CLASS

INCUBATOR
Sold for Cash or Sold on 

Easy Term» 
FREIGHT PREPAID

: Buy a Hamilton Incubator now and we will give it to you on 
the same terms exactly as if you waited until next winter or spring to 
buy it. This would be a big advantage to you as you can take off one or 
two hatches now while eggs are cheap, and get thoroughly acquainted 
with your machine, and will not make a mistake in running it in the 
winter when eggs ere at a high price. Two good hatches early in the 
season will jiay for your machine and leave you a good profit besides. 
You can take off six or eight hatches in a season with one of our incu
bators. Buy a Hamilton Incubator and hatch too or zoo chicks now and 
have them ready for the fall market, or for laying purposes next winter. 
All Hamilton Inculmtors are strictly High Class machines, and have 
been giving excellent results, the demand for them this season being 
over three times greater than that of last season.

The Hamilton Incubator will not cost you ooe cent more if you buy 
it now -ior you will not have to pay for it one day sooner than you 
would if you waited until next winter to buy it.

There is more money in poultry, if gone into right, than there is in 
any other line at the present time, considering the high prices of poultry, 
the amount of capital invested, and the small amount of work required.

Write us now for our free catalogue on incubators and brooders. 
Address—

The Hamilton Incubator Co., Limited, 
i g Hamilton, Ont.
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