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schemes of life, and to he approached made the doughnuts and “turnover" 
with awe.

CHATS WITH YOUNG 
MEN

A BOOMERANG
The Protestant Woman, a virul

ently anti-Catholic English paper, 
announces an exhibition at Earlsfleld,
South London,, which is to include USE AHSflNP.fMF îfc i relics of the Spanish Inquisition." w ^wUlJplfly ft, f°* IT
The only article, however, that is at \ f/fi Hredi A“hin^,,N^oHenli,TJt!eu 
aU HuggoHtive of sninquirition of any îLnMmLJÏ?»
kind is the Iron Maiden of Nurein- flnt*soothing—ranee*abutter circuit-
h-vg, which, an itH name indicate,, /f SSÏÏrïïSÏÜîS; 
has nothing whatever to do with Umm and eliminating tin* old. A. x
Catholic Spain but wit), Protctant /WS& mi 
Germany. There are probably ting two botti.sof your aisoiihimk.vu.,
hundred, of copie, of the terrible w-n* A!i!”Viua™tofor-a-'»«
Nuremberg statue in exiatence, but MUkfô: eflïae. hÏS"™;
the original still stands in the old Heat» Cute, BruUm, Lacerations. « Price ti.oe 
council house of that unpleasantly KSMS3C,tt!MS£,fi6.e6UK 
famous Protestant city. It is a long, 
hollow figure of a woman, which 
opens in front, revealing an interior 
bristling with spikes. In that hollow 
space the victim was placed. The 
front closed and the spikes crushed 
him to death.

The luquistion which used this 
atrocious machine was, as we have 
said, a Protestant tribunal, and the 
history of the “ Iron Maiden " 
be read in the city record. “It was 
in 1525," writes A. Hilliard Atteridge 
in the London Catholic Times, that 
the Civie Council of Nuremberg, by 
a formal resolution, adopted Luther
anism as the State religion of their 
city. Eight years later, in 1583, the 
City Council bought and set up the 
“ Iron Maiden " in the arsenal of 
torture. It was probably intended 
chiefly for the terrorizing and pain
ful execution of another sect of Pro 
testants, the Anabaptists. Between 
1583 and 1718, when its further em
ployment was forbidden, it was used 
on many occasions for the execution 
of persons convicted of plots against 
the Lutheran government and re
ligion or of murder. It has not the 
remotest connection with the Span
ish Inquisition or any Catholic tri

buna!. It is a relic of the civil juris
prudence of a Lutheran State."— 
America.

pies for him.
“ Granny," said Pat to the old lady,If you will read the best literature 

you will discover, perhaps to your after he had performed the errand 
amazement, that it is very simple, for her, “do you know what I should 
The word “classic" has perhaps love to do? I should love to do some 
frightened you away from many thing—something—well, something

that everybody can’t do, you know. 
Just as people vary, hooks vary ; I want to he—deserving of the name 

and while you may admire one type of Patrick, but until 1 do something 
of person, you may not admire an- worth notice 1 must remain plain Pat 
other. * Ryan. And I don’t like the name of

Because you do not care for a cer- Pat. I want to have my full name, 
tain hook you need not necessarily granny, dear."
be ashamed of the fact. “ Bless my hoy," smiled the old

You may realize its intrinsic great- lady. “ Well, you’ll do something 
ness but it may have no special mes- yet, sonny, that will make you a real 
sago for you. That is the way a fine hero, and then everyone must call 
writer once felt about Milton, and he you Patrick. But—come to the kit- 
liad the courage and common sense chen with me—I’ve got a flue ‘ turn

over * pie in the oven baking for a 
We should always beware, how- certain young laddie that I know, 

ever, of judging too hastily.
A person may mean very little to sprinkling of brown sugar on top." 

you on a first casual meeting ; but “ Um, granny, that sounds good 1" 
don’t give that person up immedi- And Pat smacked his lips and ran off

to the kitchen ahead of his grand- 
Try again. A deeper acquaintance mother. And *for the time his eager- 

may lead to a life long friendship. ness to do something worthy of the 
There is the friend who is good to name of Patrick was forgotten in his 

have with you in times of trouble, enjoyment of the spicy smell that 
and the friend, no less valuable, who came from the big cooking oven, 
is wonderful in times of joy.

So there are books for rainy clays he cried, laughing with happy antici
pation as grandma entered.

The days passed and preparations 
were made for the 17th, St. Patrick’s 
day and little Pat’s birthday. About 
twenty young guests hadr been in
vited and a fine time was expected 
by Pat. Indeed, he knew everything 
would go off spendidly, for dear old 
grandmother had superintended 
everything pertaining to the party. 
And secretly she had baked a little— 
very little—“ turnover " apple pie 
for each invited boy and girl. 
“ 1 know what they will enjoy," 
she had said to herself. And she was 
right ; for though apple pie as a rule 
is very indigestible when eaten at 
night (and Pat’s party was to take 
place at 8 o’clock in the evening), 
dear old grandmother’s pie was not 
the heavy kind. She knew how to 
bake “ child’s pie," a secret few 
people of to-day understand.

When the morning of the 17th ar 
rived everything was bustle and 
hurry in the home cf young Patrick. 
Of course, Pat had to attend school 
as usual, but the preparations for 
the evening went on during his ab
sence, for there were grandmother, 
mother, Aunt Kate and Bridget, the 
house servant, to get things in readi
ness for the great event. “ I’ll have 
John hitch up the horse to the buggy, 
and I’ll go to the florist for green 
ferns and leaves, and to the store for 
green ribbon, for the decorations 
must he in keeping with the day," 
said grandmother, as full of enthus
iasm as though she were a child 
again. But was not it her dear little 
Pat—who was already great in her 
eyes—whose birthday was to he cele
brated that evening. And was it not 
the greatest joy for her to help with 
the arrangements and to make the 
party a glorious and happy success ?

WORKING FOR A LIVING
The man or woman who works for 

a living has to put up with a great 
many inconveniences—or most of us 
do. We find the dismal grind wear
ing on nerves and patience at 
times. Then when we look about us 
and see others struggling ou, hear
ing their burdens and not complain
ing any more than enough to keep 
their hand in, the old world changes 
from the gloomy spot which it has 
been pictured into a comfortable, 
agreeable and quite commodious 
place of abode. When necessity 
compels one to work for a living, no 
matter what character the work may 
be, if there is a daily profit the 
necessity is alleviated, the burden 
is lightened, for the day is coining to 
that person when necessity will not 
he so compelling. But if that happy 
day when compulsion will not be so 
wearing seems a long way off, there 
is still comfort to he gained by the 
worker. Let him look about the 
world and see some of the things 
which come to those who neglect 
their opportunities to work. Honest 
work never made a thief. Honest 
work never got anybody into jail. 
Honest work never impelled one to 
do murder. Indeed there is not one 
item in the whole gamut of crime 
which can be traced to work. Crime 
is born in minds unengaged in use
ful work ; it is done by hands which 
lack useful occupation.

Not one of the thousands of in
mates in penal institutions of the 
world ever arrived at that unhappy 
goal through work. Mighty few men 
have ever accomplished anything 
useful in the world without work. 
Men do not arrive at responsible 
positions either in private or public 
life without the elevating influence 
of work. Of course, there is a popu 
lar notion that work is degrading; that 
the man or woman who works loses 
some of the attributes of manhood or 
womanhood and becomes unfit to 
associate with those who through 
circumstances beyond their control 
or which do not seek the light of 
day are permitted to live in idleness. 
But work nevertheless remains the 
prime cause of the world’s progress 
in the arts and the sciences, in 
literature and mechanics, and the 
man or woman wTho performs the 
most menial of tasks is a fitter ob
ject of the world’s respect than any 
whose proudest boast is that their 
hands were never soiled nor their 
bodies burdened by labor.—Inter
mountain Catholic.

MAKE THE BEST OF THINGS
Have you had disappointments, 

doubts, sorrows, troubles ? So have 
we all. They are the weeds that 
grow in all highways. We may be 
unable to pull these rank growths 
out by the roots and cast them from 
us. We may not he able to forget 
the past entirely. But we are under 
no compulsion to make ourselves 
needless burdens. No one escapes 
trouble, so that, you have no mon
opoly in suffering. But, just as none 
goes unscathed, so it is true that no 
one is afflicted with all the troubles 
of the world.

We have our compensations. 
Those who have known misfortune 
and disappointment often are given 
ample opportunities, and larger com
pensations.

Don’t whine ! If the world buffets 
us, let us not be utterly cast down. 
We will wrest its good opinion, its 
golden fruits from it yet. We will 
at least not throw the orange away 
until we have squeezed all the juice 
out of it.

Make the best of things. This 
homely phrase, after all, is the 
shibboleth of life. It is the faculty 
of seeing some good, of drawing some 
inspiration from the most hidden 
source that glorifies life.

If you are unsatisfied with your 
achievements, you can still find your 
reward iu your home, your friend
ships, in the enlargement of your 
charities, and in the misfortunes you 
have escaped.

BOOKS ARE LIKE FRIENDS
Too many of us treat books— 

especially the classics—as if they 
were something remote from the

UNi;::ra

libraries.

FOR MAKING SOAR 
SOFTENING WATER, 
REMOVING PAINT, 
DISINFECTING SINKS. 
CLOSETS, D RAI NS. ETC.
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to say so. . SOLD EVERYWHERE 

REFUSE SUBSTITUTES
And it’s an apple pie, too, with a

Because He Takes 61* PILLSthere were few persons about, and 
those few hardly grasped grandmam
ma's dilemma before the buggy was 
out of sight around a corner.

After a few minutes old Custer 
turned into one of the busiest streets 
of the town and there his excitement 

Vehicles were passing him

A flush of pride crossed Pat’s face, 
and his heart heat high. Then, 
pressing one of8 the dear, wrinkled 
old hands of grandmamma, he said : 
“ Granny, I had no thought of becom
ing a hero—of being brave—when I 
ran out through that ertwd to get 
hold of Custer's bridle. 1 only saw 
that you were in danger, and I said 
to myself, 4 I must save granny at all 
costs.’ "

ately.
A prominent Consulting Engineer et 

New York City, thus heartily endorse» 
GIN PILLS :

29 Broadway, New York.
“I bought some of your GIN PILLS 

st Victoria, B.C., last September. Your 
remedy I find, at 60 years of age, to give 
perfect relief from the Kidney and 
Bladder Troubles incident to one of my 

I urgently recommend GIN PILLS

It’s 4 turnover,’ all right, all right!" grew.
every which w ay and he became ner
vous and frightened and must have 
wondered why the driver had ceased 
to guide him. He probably did not 
understand that the flapping strings 
about his hind feet were the guiding 
lines, and that the dear old lady in 
the buggy could not turn him this 
way or that, according to their path 
of safety. So he went at a run, his 
head thrust out, his nostrils dilating, 
his eyes full of fright. He dic^not 
turn out of the way of other horses 
and vehicles, and often he and his 
precious freight came within an inch 
of disaster.

and bright days, for dark moods and 
light moods.

Choose your books according to 
your mood, and see how the doors of 
enchantment will open for you.

age.
to friends as being the one thing the! 
does me good.1' E. G. WOODFORD.

By the time a man or woman I» 6e, 
the Kidney» and Bladder need • little 
help to keep in good working order. 
GIN PILLS are what they need. OIN 
PILLS keep the nrine neutral, prevent 
colds settling on the kidneys or bladder 
and ward off Rheumatic attack*.

Remember, every boa of GIN PILLS 
is sold with a positive guarantee to give 
perfect satisfaction or your money 
promptly refunded.

50c. a box, 6 for $2.50. Sample free If 
you write National Drug and Chemical 
Co. of Canada, Limited, Toronto. 13»

Then nothing was said for several 
minutes, but granny’s lips twitched 
and her eyes moistened. And after 
a little 6he said : “ Your party is to 
be the grandest that any boy ever had 
in this town, for you are the dearest 
and bravest boy, and deserve that it 
should be so. To-night we celebrate 
the birthday of two Patricks—St. 
Patrick of old and Hero Patrick of 
to-day—the latter my own dear little 
sonny-boy."—Maud Walker.

CHARACTER
Character is, after all. the chief 

accomplishment. Character, accord
ing to Emerson, is rèserved force or 
latent power by whose impulses a 
man is guided, but whose counsels 
he cannot impart ; a talent which 
acts by presents directly and with
out means ; something in a man 
finer than what he does and says ; 
some strong -element that gives him 
superiority and ascendancy every
where ; a possession of attributes 
and qualities in'a degree that creates 
a magnetism, and compels acknowl
edgment and homage always, and by 
everyone.

Character is not a mere gift of na
ture or a result of prayer. It is not 
bought with gold and silver, or 
acquired by bonds and jewels, 
Social intercourse cannot weave it 
into us, and position cannot engraft 
it on us. No man can give it to us ; 
wTe must hammer and forge it into 
ourselves. The precious ore lies 
within our own bosoms ; the fires of 
our heart must hear it and our wills 
must pound it ; every sacred deposit 
wrhich experience may gain from the 
flow and ebb of time and tide, from 
personal and general happenings, 
must be added to it, and the whole 
composite, by your own exertions, 
be molded into beautiful and attract
ive shape.

A crowd of pedestrians gyew and 
followed the runaway horse, but it 
seemed no one could reach old Cub 
ter’s head to stop him in his madness. 
Several men made the dash toward 
the bridle, hut the next instant Cus
ter was far away from them, turning 
corners and dashing through the 
streets wildly. And all the time dear, 
white-faced grandmamma sat perfect
ly still, not daring to move lest she 

I he thrown to the earth, for the frail 
buggy was rocking like a boat on 
troubled water.

Within a few seconds after old Cus
ter’s advent into the busy part of the 
town the streets were thronged 
with an excited and anxious 
crowd of people, for the occu- 

; pant of the buggy had been recog- 
| nized aud the cry went from throat 

to throat that “ dear old Grand- 
Brown was in danger 

of a sudden and terrible death," for 
the pursuing people expected to see 
the buggy thrown over against a lamp 
post or a telephone pole at any mo
ment.

Just as the danger was growing— 
for old Custer had headed toward a 
railroad track on which were passing 
an engine and several freight cars— 
there dashed from the pursuing crowd 
of men and hoys one little figure 
slight and sw ift. With almost super
human effort one slim

WATER PRESSURE DOES 
lils?itiw-0ST 0F THE W0RK

NEW CENTURY
“Clay” Gates

OTRONGEST and best farm gate 
v made. 30,000 sold in 1912. Can’t
sag, bend or break. Can be raised as shown. 
Good for Winter and Summer. Send for 
illustrated price list.

The CANADIAN GATE CO. Ltd.
64 Morris St., GUELPH, Ont. llWASHERjPt
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“That’s Just What I’ve Been Looking For”
XT/HILE we were getting the opinion of farmers 
VV on our new cream separator power outfits, one of 

them said: “1 have been looking for such a com- 
bination as this for a long time. 1 need an engine witli that kind of a 
gear on it to slow down the speed. There are half a dozen small 
machines 0:1 my farm for that engine to run. I want that outfit.’* 
You, too, will want it when you see it. The outfit consists of an

:
WNNxxOUR BOYS AND GIRLS

WHEN LITTLE PATRICK BECAME 
WORTHY OF HIS NAME It was a few minutes before 4 

o’clock when grandmother, in cape 
and bonnet, climbed into the little 
black-covered buggy, to which was 
hitched old Custer, a line, spirited 
horse, but one as gentle as a dog.

Grandmother was used to driving 
Custer, and took up the lines and 
called out to him to trot along. Cus
ter, feeling sprightly and in need of 
exercise, for the weather was cold 
for March and Custer had been 
standing in the warm barn for days 
together without once feeling the hit 
between his teeth, pricked up his 
cars and trotted off down the street 
at a lively gait. At the corner old 
Custer took the turn so suddenly 
that poor old grandmamma, in trying 
to keep her balance on the seat, let 
fall the lines. They were jerked over 
the dashboard by the quick swaying 
of the buggy, and when grandmamma 
again became settled comfortably in 
her seat she found the guiding linos 
gone.

In vain she called out to Custer to 
stop. On and on he went, his speed 
quickening, for he was in the spirit 
to travel and felt no restraining hand, 

got that while Pat wTas to have Down the almost deserted street he 
plenty of good, wholesome bread and went, now turning his gait into a 
milk and vegetables and fruit for his 1 swinging gallop. Poor old grand- 
meals, he loved a nice fat doughnut mamma sat white and silent, realiz- 
or a “ turnover " pie occasionally, ing her great danger. As sh 
and with her own ready hands she traversing the residence streets,

THIS WASHER MUST 
PAY FOR ITSELF

a MAN tried to sell mo a horse once. He said it 
flL was a 'Ane horse aud had nothing the matter 
* m with it. 1 wanted a fine horse- But, 1 didn't

Little Patrick Ryan’s birthday fell 
on the 17th of March, the day devoted 
to the celebration of the great St. 
Patrick.
“ Pat ”—as he was commonly called 
—happened to be named in honor of 
the good Irish saint.

“I wish I could do something great 
and be called Patrick instead of plain 
Pat," said little Pat to himself one 
day after he aud his mother had b£eu 
talking over the coming birthday 
and the plans for a party. “ But I’m 
just a little Irish kid and don’t know 
what I can do to make myself uncom
mon. At present I’m no more than 
Johnny Woods, Fred Smith, Fatty 
Thompson and Snubby Tbavis. And 
all those kinds arc just common 
kids.” -

Then Pat was called to run an 
errand for his grandmother, who 
lived in Pat's home, and was Pat’s 
best chum of all the family. Some
how, dear old grandmamma knew 
just what children wanted, and she 
understood Pat’s wants as well as 
she knew his needs. She never for-

arm was 
swung out, the little figure leaped 
into the air and Custer’s head was 
jerked quickly to one side, the old 
horse dropping to his haunches, while 
the buggy, rolling upon him, came to 
a sudden standstill.

Then the crowd gathered about, 
cheering the brave boy who had come 
just in time to prevent a most horri
ble accident—maybe a most terrible 
death, for both woman and horse, for 
the railroad tracks were only about 
one hundred yards distant, when old 
Custer was brought to such a sudden 
stop.

Then the brave hoy who had saved 
the life of dear old Grandmamma 
Brown came from the horse's head, 
and going to the buggy, looked into 
the face of the dear old lady, who was 
smiling as quietly as though nothing 
had happened. “ Well, Granny, dear, 
you had a close call." It was Pat s 
voice that spoke, aud dear little Pat’s 
eyes that looked so lovingly at the 
old lady. Aud then it was that grand 
mamma broke down and wept—wept 
from very happiness and pride, for 
she understood that it was her own 
dear little Pat who had saved her 
from fatal accident. Holding out her 
hand to him she whispered through 
her tears. “ You are a hero, dear 
sonny, a real hero, and you deserve 
your birthday to fall on the glorious 
17tli of March. Come, fix the lines, 
and let us be going home together. 
Y'our father and mother will be proud 
of you this day. Is old Custer calm 
and reassured, poor old horse ? He 
must have wondered why some hand 
did not guide him safely."

Quickly the crowd dispersed, know
ing that all danger was passed and 
that grandmammaand Pat wanted tobe 
alone, for the emotion of each was 
battling for expression.

Pat soothed old Custer, who now 
seemed to he very peaceable again, 
and, gathering up the dusty lines, be 
climbed into the buggy and told Cus
ter to 44 get up." And as he and 
grandmamma rode homeward, going - 
first to the florists for green ferns 
and leaves, and to a shop for green 
ribbon, Pat said : “ Grandmamma, 
you arc very calm to have passed 
through so dangerous an experience. 
Most any other old lady would he 
hysterical."

44 I have forgotten the danger of 
the incident, sonny, in remembering 
your brave deed. You risked your 
life for old granny. It was a noble 
thing to do, and you shall he called 
from henceforth by your full name, 
for you deserve it. You are not a 
saint, child, but no saint is greater 
than a great hero, and you are Hero 
Patrick, named for the great St. Pat
rick. And no one shall call you plain 
Pat any more."

And that was why little

1 H C Cream Separator
Dehymaid or Bluebell

know anything 
about horses much. 
And T didn’ 
the man very w

ip
t kn

reM
and a onv-hon v back-geared 1 H C engine. The engine is 
mounted on a pon truck, and can be used tor anv farm work to 
which power can ! ■ applied. The back gear adjustment runs at the 
proper speed to op -rate any hand turned machine.

The. working part» on 1HC cream separators are accurately made 
and all bearings are well lubricated. The shafts and spindle are the 
strongest used in anv separator. The gears are easily accessible for 
cleaning. Both separators have the famous 1 11 C dirt-arrester 
chamber.

S3 I told him I
wauled to try the yX'tfnflT 
horse for a month. Jry\ i .U\ 
He said "All right. ÎTVAA \\a 

pay me first, and iJZ-o/YtVi? 
I’ll give you back 
your money if the 
horse isn’t all right.” I V

Well. I didn't like 
that. I was afraid 

se wasi't4
BWI

•allright”' a 

might ha 
tie 1

it. So f didn’t buy 
the horse, although 
I wanted it badly. 
Now this set me 
thinking.

Washing M 
the “1900 
Washer.

his-St-e the 1 H C local agent and ask him to explain carefully all of 
the good jk-iiuts of these outfits. You can get catalogues and 

j, full information from him, or, write the nearest branch bouse.

International Harvester Company of Canada, Ltd
'wlh BRANCH HOUSES

îy money if 
larted withfd

Z 1 achines-
Gravity"

At Brandon, C.dnary, Edmonton, Este van, Hamilton, Lethbridge, London, Montreal, 
N. Baltleferd, Ottawa, Quebec, Regina, Saskatoon, St. John, Winnipeg, YorktoaA

501 .© © © © ©.©.,©..© @.r©.:|3s®s8® .-'fa""' And 1 said to my- _
self, lots of people may think about my Washing 
Machine as I thought atiout the horse and about the 
man who owned it.

But I'd never know, because they wouldn’t write 
and tell me.

So. thought I, it is only fair enough to let people 
try my Washing Machines for a month, before they 
pay tor them, just as 1 wanted to try the horse.

You see 1 sell my Washing Machines by mail. I 
have sold over half a million that way.

ow, 1 know what our ' iqoo Gravity" Washer 
do. I know it will wash the clothes with

out wearing or tearing them, in less than half the 
time they can be washed by hand or by any other 
machine.

I know it will wash a tub full ef very dirty clothes 
in Six minutes. I know no other machine ever in
vented can do that, without wearing out the clothes.

Our "1900 Gravity’’ Washer does the work so easy 
that a child can run it almost as well as a strong

>man, and it don’t wear the clothes, fray the edges 
nor break buttons the way all other machines do.

It just drives soapy water clear througn the fibres 
of the clothes like a force pump might.

So, said 1 to myself, ! will do with my "1900 Grav- 
’’ Washer what I wanted the man to do with the 

horse, Only I won't wait for people to ask me I'll
offer first, and I’ll make good the offer every time.

Let me send you a ‘1900 Gravity" Washer on a 
's free trial I’ll pay the freight out of my 

own pocket, and K you don't want the machine after 
you’ve used it a month, I’ll take it hack and pay the 
freight too. Surely that is fair enough, isn’t it ?

Doesn’t it prove that the ‘‘1900 Gravity" Washer 
must be all that I say it is?

And you can pay me out of what it saves for you. 
It will save its whole cost in a few months, in wear 
and tear on the cloti es alone. And then it w*ll save 
50 cents to 75 cenis a week over that in washwoman’s 
wages. If you keep the machine after the month's 
trial, I’il let you pav for it out of what it saves you. 
If it saves you 60 cents a week, send me 50 cents a 
week'till paid for. I'll take that cheerfully and I'll 
wait for my money until the machine itsel 
the balance.

Drop me a line to day, and let me 
about the “1900 Giavity" Washei tha
in 6 minute

Address me personally—C H, Morris, Manager, 
Washer Co., 367 Yonge 8t., Toronto.
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$5,000,000.00
FOR PEERLESS WAY POULTRYMEN

Will

'I
Into the pookete of she users of The Peedeis Way I

f last year went five million dollars made from the poultry 
these people raised. Yet chickens ere scarce in Canada 
and eggs are the scarcest of all food commodities. That 
is positively the fact.

To-day there are not enough Canadian CHICKENS 
or EGGS to go around. Thousands of chickens and 
hundreds of thousands of dozens of eggs are being shipped 
into Canada from the United Stales and other countries 
to help meet the demand.

Yct there is a shortage I Eggs are commanding a tremendous price—chickens are 
worth dollars.

Now IS the time to take advantage of this situation and make money out of it yourself. 
You ct>n raise and sell 600 chickens this next year, and you will find a quick and sure 
market for every one of them. You can get the top notch price for all the hundreds of 
dozens cf eggs that your poultry lay.

Let us tell you howl

Poultry raising la the best business for any farmer, any farmer’s wife or farmer's 
child. 1 he poultry crop is the one crop that never fails. It pays better for the time and 
money invested ; the profit is surest ; it isn't overcrowded and never will be.

Our hook "When Poultry Pays," will show you. Let us send it to you. It is
interesting; it is instructive, and it contains the proof.

You need this book. It will be mailed free. A post card will bring it.

I1CHt

1 ity

Ui

1 month*

ri THE NEW GOWNC To Smith, the winter had been a miserable one —cold, cheerless 
rooms—uncomfortable both day and night—Wife and children ill 
with colds and La Grippe—coal bills bigger than ever, and Jn 
very discouraged. -

One evening his wife remarked on the new gown that Mrs. 
George Jones was wearing. He said, "l don't see how that |nncs 
chap can afford it." His wife replied, "Well, Mrs. Jones was telling 
me that they had put in a new boiler a couple of years ago.—At 
the end of the first winter, Mr. Jones in going over his coal bills 
found that notwithstanding the higher price of coal, they had spent 
much less in rash than in previous years and laughingly gave Mrs. 
Jones the difference, saying ' You can buy a dress with that' -So 
every year since, she buys a dress with ‘Coal Money."

1 le called on Jones the next day to sec this wonderful heater. It 
was called the PEASE "ECONOMY" BOILER, [ones explained 
the manv exclusive money-saving, heat-extracting features that 
the PEASE "ECONOMY" BOILER possesses.

Smit It installed one and now his wife lias gou ns equally as good 
ns Mrs. Jones The children are healthy .the house is always 
warm and comfortable and happiness reigns'sitpr-me. Smith is 
com raced that a PEASE "ECONOMY" BOi I.ER ' i1 ays for itself 
by the coal il sa ces." Write ta-da y for free booklet.

m
[ft gcôrtwÿ* 1

% you a book
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JfiEm aee
0 rp MANUFACTURING CO., LIMITED

14 PEMBROKE ST. PEMBROKE ONT.
OAN.

Pease Foundry Company
TORONTO 

I!■.»mil. >11 

Factories—bi. mpton, Ontario
Branches - Montreal 
720

Winnipeg Vancouver

The New Century Washer sokes the 
washing problem. It ellminatrsslav- 
ish, arduous toil end reduces r?
Is hoc to the minimum. The « it \ water 
pressure furnishes the power lhat is 
transmitted by the New Ccutury 
water motor.
There are some exclusive and patent
ed feature» in the New Century that 
make it unique. One prevent» warp
ing of the tuh, another gives great 
strength and rigidity, Srethe hiew 
Century at your dealers or write to 
oa Or full information.

manual
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Caewer-Dtrwrwsfl Ltd.. Hawiltee. Oat.
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A Good Used Piano
is often better than'a cheap
new one. We have all makes in those slightly 

to-day, stating make and style preferred.

The Bell Piano and Miisic Wârerooms
146 YONGE STREÈTj TORONTO

1
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They Cost Less *:

3'y :
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Vlfe^'and Last LoiUjef
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