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Beautiful Rugs
Made From Old Carpets

We have installed special machinery
for making over old Brussels, Velvet,
Tapestry or Ingrain carpets into rugs.
No carpet is too worn to be used.
These rugs are reversible and un-
equalled for durability.

All carpets are washed and treated
by our sanitary method before being
cut for weaving.

We also manufacture old-fashioned
rag rugs—Stock patterns for sale;
made from new materials.

Send to-day for prices
and particulars.

THE LONDON ART
CARPET WORKS

98 Carling Street, London, Canada
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Write for Free Fertilizer booklet and prices
THE HARRIS ABATTOIR CO., LIMITED
Strachan Ave., Toronto

In the village people are watching the
searchlight of an incoming steamer. At
the mill corner you stop, and the beauty
of the sceme, as the light flashes now on
this side and then on the dripping leaves
on the island opposite, appeals to you.
But you move on. o
Your village passengers are dropped,
and the horses trot merrily homeward
through the dense fog.

More good-nights at your own gate,
and then you peep in at the kitchen win-
dow where you see your eldest daughter
fast asleep with her hand on the car-
riage where the youngest girlie, too, lies
asleep.

It comes to you with a shock that
since the eldest are able to care for the
youngest, that the time is near when the
bloom - covered berries of love and the
darker berries of commerce will call your
dear ones, and between you will roll the
black river—Separation.

Hubby is waiting for the lantern, and
you light it and bring in the berries.
Your eldest girlie wakens, and is
amazed at the amount of berries you
have. All the news of the day must be
told, comments of various sorts are
made, but underneath it all the - thought
of that dreadful river, Separation, is
running.

After a while you go upstairs where
the tousy - headed treasures are resting.
The ;Lesser Boy lies with his clothes on,
and his arm thrown over a curly-headed
small boy, and you lean over and kiss
the flushed, wee cheek. That black river
seems farther off.

Soon you are snuggled down between
Hubby and the baby, and then the river
runs close and black. Long  after
Hubby’s snores proclaim him aboard the
Midnight Express there are tears on your
pillow, for the rapids are boiling white
and furious now.

Suddenly you smile to yourself in the
darkness as you nestle a little more com-
fortably on your pillow. The Father
Himself will build the bridge then.

A cry from upstairs startles
You have been dreaming by your furnace
fire, and as yoQu hurry upstairs to quiet
a fretting child you are thankful that

the bridge is not yet needed.
MRS. J. H. TAYLOR.

The Ingle Nook.

[Rules for correspondence in this and other pe-
partments: Kindly write on one side of paper
only. (2) Always send name and address with
communications. If pen name is also given, the
real name will not be published. (3) When en-
closing a letter to be forwarded to anyone, place it
in stamped envelope ready to be sent on. (4)
Allow one month in this department for answers to

questions to ‘appear.]

you.

Dear Friends,—I wonder sometimes if
you who live in the country appreciate
fully two in particular of the advan-
tages you possess over us city folk. The
first is the freedom from city noises.
From early morn till dewy eve, our ears
are assailed by the shriek of the engine

whistle, the honk-honk ef the motor-
horn, and the rattle of the street cars.
The noises begin at six o'clock in the
morning when the first street car goes

tearing past, clanging its gong, and put-
ting sleep effectually to flight. This
noise is repeated at five-minute intervals
throughout the day, and intensified by
car which has a flat wheel
along with a spe-
at every curve, and
which sounds as if it were

together, and might go to
any moment. Next come the

trucks thundering past on
to the various outlying farms

one and

pounds its noisy way

“‘screech’’ an-

cial

other car
only tied
pieces at

big motor
their way
to (‘ullvcll, the milk and produce for the
respective dairies and produce merchants
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in town. By half - past eight, the chil-
dren  begin to pass on their way to
‘school, many of them on roller-skates,
:z\n_\lhlnu but a quiet means of locomo-
'liun, egpecially on cement sidewalks;
others on express wagons, which have a
beautiful ‘‘coast’” down a slope of two
blocks in length.
Y Then the regular business of the day
s ':yd there 1S a constant succes-
M delivery wagons, motors, pufling-
th their chug-chug, like motor-
1 mut-roasfers, ite-cream \'«'ndu!‘\‘
d i s other vehicles, each with its

general
bells

occasional

the

whistles
‘clock, the

shrick of the siren belong-

11 oaddition to

halye! Ihe fa ry and

THE FARMER’S ADVOCATE.

ing to the motor-truck of the fire de-
partment, and the music—save the mark—
now and then of an old-fashioned barrel-
organ, make up a sum -total of noises
calculated to put the strongest nerves on
edge, and to test the stoutest ear-drums.
We had an unusually severe experience of
the latter variety the other evening,
when an organ-grinder, in gratitude for
several donations from the neighborhood,
planted himself directly in front of our
house -and went through his whole reper-
toire. Anything more excruciating was
surely never heard, no two notes of his in-
strument of torture were in tune, and the
various selections, faintly recognizable as

the ‘‘Miserere,”’ from Il Trovatore; the
‘“Marsellaise,”” etc., were literally exe-
cuted.

These noises are kept up till pretty
nearly time to begin again next morn-

ing. A few nights ago a party of joy-
riders motored past, between one and
two o’clock in the morning, and they

evidently wanted everyone to know what
a good time they were having, as they
kept their horn, a particularly offensive
one, going incessantly, and by the time
the sound had died away in the far dis-
tance, everyone within range had been
thoroughly aroused, and was muttering
“‘curses, not loud, but deep,”” on the
thoughtless merrymakers. Sitting on
verandas on the street side of the house,
conversation is- almost impossible, and
one feels that peace is only to be ob-
tained by stuffing one’s ears with cotton-
batting. Think of it—and be glad you
live out of town.

And then the space you have, and the
opportunities for out-door living ! Do
you make the most of them ? Here, in
town, with only the ordinary city lot,
which is ‘‘overlooked’’ by eyes on all
sides, the out-door life is limited to sit-
ting, and occasionally ' taking tea, on
one’s veranda, and if one lives on a
street-car line that 18 not an unmixed
pleasure. It is as yet only the fortun-
ate few who have sleeping - porches.
Once, some years ago, we were fortunate
enough to live in a house with a de-
lightful, wide veranda at the side, shel-
tered by trees from the gaze of out-
siders, and we almost lived there all
summer long, and everything possible was
done there, from shelling peas and par-
ing potatoes in the morning, to sewing,
reading, and resting in the afternoon,
and, for some of us, sleeping at night.
We still look back regretfully and wish
for that veranda. -

And the that
house ! Sweeéping and
to a minimum. Those
not yet know the
life, try it. It big
enough, and convenient of try
dining out there—you may have to cook
a little things always seem to
taste better in the open-air—but it is
worth it, and you will be sure to like it.
If not large enough to use as a dining-
room, bring out some comfortable chairs,
hang a hammock across one corner, have
a good, steady table, large enough to
hold your work-basket and your favorite
book, and do all your *‘sit-down’ work
there. A few yards of mosquito-netting
tacked from post to post, to keep out
moths, bats, and mosquitoes,  and a good
bracket-lamp fastened to the wall or one
of the posts, and you can spend your
evenings there till bedtime; and a com-
fortable couch there will give you sound

is saved in the
dusting reduced
of you who do

out - door

work

pleasure of
your veranda is
access,

more, as

sleep from which you will rise refreshed
at the sound—not of the first street-car—
but of the early bird in search of the
proverbial worm.

If you have no veranda, there will be
some nice shady spot under the trees
near the house which you can use in-
stead; have your hammock, chairs and
table there, and don’t spend one minute
more than you can help under a roof.
We are shut in enough for eight months

in the year; let us enjoy life in the open
while we can.

Foot Ease for the House-
Wife.

One of the first requisites for the
housewife’s comfort is to be properly
shod. The house shoe is, preferably, of
soft, pliable kid or canvas, with low,
broad heels capped with rubber. A
fairly heavy sole insures the greatest
ease for those who are (‘oln]wll(;d to
stand much. Great care should be ex-

the fit, as

ercised in shoes that are
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All “ARLINGTON COLLARS” are good,
but our CHALLENGE BRAND is the best

. @\
A LEARN TO BE A
NCHAUFFEURATN

Ou course embodies the actual
repairing of all makes of auto-
mobiles and driving through
the well-trafficked thorough-
fares of a large city. The lec-
tures are simple yet thorough
and instructive.

GOOD JOBS

are easily obtained by competent men.
Our diploma on graduation is well
recommended and qualifies you for
Government chauffeurs licence ex-
aminations. Ask for free booklet,
application forms, and date of next
opening. Special course for owners
and prospective owners. Special
facilities for lady students.

Address all communications to—
Edward W. Cameron, Principal
TORONTO AUTOMOBILE SCHOOL

Successors to

Y M c A AUTOMOBILE SCHOOL
8 108090 71 285 Broadview Ave , Toronto

Mix ¥ cup sugar
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Add | beaten egg.
Mix and sift 1 2§ cups
flour and 2 tea-

baking pow-
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Wear-Ever”

ALUMINUM CAKE PAN

‘‘Wear-Ever”’ Aluminum Oake Pans Bak
cakes because they bake quickly and evmlyeogonoﬂ
Bl(}es at once

o T, Denle o S ke
Replace utensils that wear out
with utensils that “Wear-Ever”
Send for our new folder, ‘Delicious Cake Recipes™
mailed free upon request.
WANTED : Men to demonstrate and sell **Wear-

—————— Ever’’ specialties. Only th
furnish security will be considered_n y those who can

Northern Aluminum Co.,Limited, Toronto,O: !
.. » ,Ontar
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DO YOU NEED

FURNITURE!

Write for our large photo-illustrated
Catalogue No. 7—it's free to you.
The ADAMS FURNITURE CO., Limited
Toronto, Ontario
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