A Watch Dial-ogue
Sasrs the slow watch-

“"How {ime flies”

#e ELGIN varcn
“Time connot fly past me”

Every FElgin Watch is fully guaranteed. All jewelers sell them.
“ Timemakers and Timekeepers,” an illustrated joint history of the loco-
motive and the watch, sent free upon request to

ELCIN NATIONAL WATCH CO., Eigin, I,
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THE GOOD REPUTATION

of “Five Roses” Flour is proof positive of
its good quality. No amount of talking
could make and hold such a reputation if
the flour’ were not the very best. Thou-
sands of housekeepers in every city bear
testimony that the claims made for “Five
Roses " are just, and thus, through its uni-
form superiority over ordinary brands, its
high reputation grows daily. If you have
not already tried it, do so at once.

LAKE OF THE WOODS MILLING COMPANY,
Limited.
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BELL'S
ENSILAGE
CUTTER

Cuts Quick, Clean
and Even.

Bell’'s Exhaust Blower
takes all the corn off the
cob—breaks up the cob
and smashes the stalk.
Ensilage—cut with the
Bell — gives horses and
cattle an even feed, gives
all an equal show at grain, stalk and

leaf, packs evenly in the silo, mndl

takes up about 3%

less space of en-
silage cut with the ordinary machine.

We make all kinds and sizes. Write us your
needs and we will tell you what machines and
attachments will pay you best to put in.

B. BELL & SONS, Limited

ST. GEORGE, ONT.

"HOMESEEKERS'
EXCURSIONS sz

10} NORTHWESTERN

2k

! GOING

Ask eekers’ pamphlet and
; oocn;gr fu"l'loi)“ﬂculars of return limits,
] rates, etc., from nearest C.P.R. agent, or
a3 C B.B'Fos'rn:n, D.P.A., C.P.R., Torouto.

JUNE 5 AND 13
JULY 3 AND i7
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THE FARMER’S ADVOCATE.

The Ingle Nook.

A few issues ago there appeared
in this department a request for an
IKtiquette Column. 1t struck me at
the time that this matter of manners
seemed to be epidemic. Upon that
very day I had noticed an article in
tne Globe, and another was handcd
me from the Weekly Irish Times
(Dublin), both complaining of the mod-
ern lack of civility. The writer of the
first had been inspired by the fact
that he had overheard a remark to
the effect that ‘‘ Of all the civilized
nations on the globe, Canadians
have the worst manners.” This,
coming from a Cun-:ndiun ‘“ returned
from an extended trip abroad,”’ was
enough to make one gasp, and it
was, maybe, with a bit of wicked re-
lief that one turned to the Irish
paper to find the statement, ‘‘ One
of the saddest things in life to-day
is the decadence of good manucrs.”
It seemed, then, that the ‘‘ Pad-

dies,”” who have turned out so many
right royal ladies and gentlemen,

were confessing to a lapse, too. Of
course, that didn't e¢xcuse the Cana-
dians one little bit—but then, one
hated to think that the Canadians
were the only ones. Isn’t that hu-
man nature for you, now ?

The thing is, however, not to  sit

down and howl ““ O tempora! O
mores !"” but (o sce what can be
done about it. If our manners are

atrocious, it is time mend-

ing them.

we were
Emerson says, you know, that,
‘ Defect in manners is usually the
defect in fine perceptions,” and it is
a fact that the naturally gentle, the
unfailingly kindly, are usually the
last to transgress in those little
niceties which do so much to make
the wheels of life run smoothly—the
last to offend by brusque action or
unkind, tactless word or criticism,
the very pith and marrow of “‘ bad "’
manners. You may forgive the big,
good-natured man who pours out his
tea—although you would much
rather he didn’t do it—but you arc
not likely to get over rankling to-
wards the one, no matter how pol-
ished his manners otherwise, who
has treated you meanly, or spoken
to you unfeelingly. These manners,
of kindness, tact, simplicity, sincer-
ity, are they which come from the
heart. The ver est society Dbelle,
should she be lacking in the right
sort of heart, cannot cultivate them
from without. Indeed, it is g4
question if she can cultivate them

at all, until sorrow and experience
have come to her with mellowino
touch ; but without them she lacks
something that all the daintiness

and propriety in
make up to her.

the world cannot

There are other * manners,”” how
ever, which everyone may acquire,
and which are certainly worth  the
trouble. The hardest, coldist
st(’(‘ll('st, may assume them to Per-
fection ; the sweet, centle,  sincere
may also lay hold upon then as an

added charm—in tfese days, prrhag s,
as a necessity. We refer to the code
called “‘ etiquette.”

It is true, of course, that the man

or woman of fine pereeptions iy also
the least likely to commit vulgar
isms. We do not refer to lapses of

formal etiquet (e which may
one torm to-day, another
from now, hut (o,

prescerihe
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while doing so, ‘' grabbed '’

couldn't describe it in any
and fork drag out onto the
cloth.

chop, and so gnawed the megt

off
it. 3 buttered a slice of bre.d,

doubled it, and ‘‘ fell to

though she didn’t seem in the least

ill-fed, looked greedily at everything

that appeared on the little talle,
There was grease on her fingers and
on her face, and, had there been a
toothpick near, one would have eX-
pected to sce her take it up and Hnse
it lustily, by way of dessert. You
think I am stretching this 2 Not One
word of it. So, perhaps, you will
not wonder that my own dinner was
somewhat spoiled, nor that I have
found it necessary to emphasize the
assertion that lack of ‘‘ fine percep-

tions "' must surely be at the hot-
tom of such solecisms.
However, no one will deny that

0

‘‘ training IS a very necessary (-
junct to the acquirement of “‘pretty
manners. A child may develop
boorishness if he is not taught
otherwise, and the question s,
then, How can he best be taught »

The Globe correspondent claims
that the public school is responsible
for the ill-manners of the growing
youth, and that the matter should
be seen to there. . The Irish writer
rather throws the onus on the home.
‘“It is in the home,’’ he says, ‘‘ that
the absence of manners is most pro-
nounced.  How seldom will you find
even the commonest politeness
amongst the members of g family ?
Sisters rude, snappy : brothers, dit-
to; and in both girls and boys an
utter want of parental respect. Kind-
ly acts, pleasant words, thoughtful
attention to one another—these are
unknown. We are badly in want of
a return to the realization of how
inseparably good manners and char-
acter are bound up.”

Perhaps the truth of the matter is
that both the school and the home
might wisely bear upon their walls
Burke's dictum : *“ Manners are the
shadows of virtues.”

As for starting an etiquette col-
umn 1n our ])apvr, we are not sure
yet that we can find room for it,
but we will bear the request in mind.

DAME DURDEN.

“Farmer's Advocate,” London,

Ont.

A Grey County Pionecer.

Good evening, Dame Durden and
Chatterers. I hope T am not the
last to call and glve an account of
myself ; but, you know, I am a
farmer, and at this season of the
year - as woman  can  scarcely  keep
Pace with the work. It scems to
multiply so, with yYoung fowl to
look after and gardening to do.
Tinne SO quickly ; but who
would not bhe a farmer, and have
something to look after and be in-
terested gn And then, when we
door in the morning, take
fresh air—so pure and good
and behold  the beauty of every
held, and  the woods Just bursting
forth in green, so many different
Jut there, T must be off, as
was to be short. I will be

looking  forward to hear
from more of the old friends of the
Ingle Nook.

Your affectionate friend,
AUNT 1IBBII.
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Another Way of Entertaining.
Dear Dame Durden,—We very much
crioy reading the letters in the Inele

Nook, especially the one from “‘Helj:-
onahit " in “The IFarmer's Advo
cate U fort May 3rd. My s'ster and
I have (ried to think Up some new
crtertainment for our oursts. One
crening we had a small party. We
had <lips of paper all around the
dinine-room  and parlor, on which
Wit

\

wid of

questions to he answered by the

e of o flower Again, we passed
round ships of paper on which was
Written the name of an animal. The
clests were wiven  squares of paper
rom o which to tear out —wWithout the

&openor anything—the shape
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