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Cream Separators
Absolutely Self-Balancing Bowl
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i WE WANT ENERGETIC AGENTS

r■ 16 Marburg Brothers
Jfc !;

Empire Building, 64 Wellington Street West
TORONTO, CANADA

Write for descriptive matter and full particulars.
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MI am not a misanthrope or a woman 
hater, as yon know, yet from what I 
gather I fear that, in the upper middle 

•class at least. It is the women who are 
responsible for this Increased formality 
that most men naturally would , avoid.
Led by personal ambition, or that of 
young daughters, they seek to maintain 
a standard Just enough beyond their 
easy grasp to feel 111 at ease, if not 
humiliated, to he caught off guard. I 
remember once when I was a mere boy 
hearing my father say in a sorrowing 
tone to my elder sister, who was giving 
fugitive reason, for n it being able to 
array herself quickly for some festivity 
for which the Invitation had been de­
layed, yet to which she longed to go. 
‘Wherever woman enters socially, then 
complications begin that are wholly of 
bar own making. I warrant before Eve 
had finished her fig-leaf petticoat she 
was bothering Adam to know if he 
thought there could be another woman 
anywhere who had a garment of rarer 
leaves than her own.’

“The clubs do somewhat better, being 
under male management, but those 
among them that ranked as so conser­
vative that membership was the hall 
mark of intellectual acquirements and 
stamped a man as either author, artist, 
or amateur of letters and the fine arts, 
have had their doors pushed open by 
many of those who wish to wear in 
public the name of being without good 
right, and so the little groups of kin­
dred spirits have broken away, the 
authors in one direction, the followers 
of the drama of habitations of their 
own, artists who are too independent 
to be overborne by money in another, 
and thus the splitting spirit increases 
until It vanishes in a maze of cliques 
and coteries. * The names may stand on 
the lists, the faces are absent, and one 
must wander through half a dozen clubs 
to really meet the aggregation of think- , 
era and workers of the grade who 
gathered in the snug corners of the Cen­
tury’s old club house in East Fifteenth 
Street when we were young fellows, and 
my father secured us cards for an oc­
casional monthly meeting as the great­
est favor he could do us.

“Come down if you can, take a holi­
day, or rather night, and go with me 
to the January meeting, and we will al­
so stroll among some of our old haunts. 
You may perhaps realize, what I can­
not altogether explain, the reason why 
I feel almost a stranger though at 
home “

Srier The Size Yob ' | 
Prefer.

Every grain, no matter Its 
size, is finest extra g-anulated 
pure cane eur;ar, shown by 
analysis 99-90/100 to 100% pure.

The weight is guaranteed ae 
well as the quality.

Bags 100 lbs., 25 lbs., 20 lbs. 
Cartons 5 lbs., 2 lbs.

It. Lawrence Sugar Refineries, Limited, 
Montreal

Salt Year Sugar Taste.
St. Lawrence extra granu­

lated is now sold In three dif­
ferent sizes of c-ystale ; all 
choicest and purest canesugar.

Fine Grain (red label! :
In this every grain from top 

to bottom is about the size of 
a pin point.

Medium Grain

Wm

(blue label 1 :
Like small si?ed pearls, even 

and white aud marvels of 
sweetness.

Co rse Grain fgreen label) :
Like small diamonds and 

almost as brilliant, but 
qulcklvmelted.
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We will make yuu a suit 
for $12.50 in London, fug.,
that wiuld cost you $25.00 in Canada

1
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You’ve heard that clothes are cheap in England, 
too, that English woollens are the best in the world.

But do you know that many thousand Canadians buy their 
clothes every year direct from us in London—and save about 
one-half of what they would have to pay if they bought them 
locally?

You know,

§§v:

ir The reason for it is this:—Being the largest firm of Mail Order 
Tailors in London, we are able to take the whole output of 
many big mills. By doing this, we save all middlemen’s 
profits, and so are able to sell you a suit and pay all duty and 
carriage charges upon it for a price about one-half what you 
would have to pay in Canada.

To prove to you that this is so, we will, upon receipt 
coupon filled in by you, send—ABSOLUTELY FRE_ 
CHARGE—our latest Style Book, 72 pattern pieces of fine 
English suitings, a letter explaining our system of doing busi­
ness, and a self-measurement chart so simple that you can’t 
go wrong in using it.
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Now, isn’t that a proposition worth looking into ?

It doesn’t cost you anything, and it may save you a whole lot of 
money.

Sit down right now—fill out the coupon, mail it, get the 
pies, and be convinced.

If you don’t want to cut this paper, we 
will send you the samples anyway, provided 
you write and mention this paper, but to 
get them you must mention London 
Farmer’s Advocat^T

sam-

The “ BURLINGTON *• — This 
shows the most popular style of 
suit worn by well-dressed men in 
Canada.
specially selected for this shape of 
suit.

CATESBYS LIMITED
(Of Tottenham Court Road, 

London, England)
119 West Wellington St., Toronto.

The materials used are

$12.50.
Duty Free and Carriage Paid.

Fir. .

(To Hr. R. R.)

"January 10, 19- 

“Could wt get away, you conscient­
ious old Medicue. because of the strange
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FOUNDED 1866

accidents and holiday doings of the 
Whirlpool Colony at the Bluffs t

I read your last with 
You are in a fair 

way to have enlightenment borne In 
upon you without leaving your surgery, 
or at least travelling farther than your 
substantial gig will take you.

"Meanwhile I have had what should 
be a crushing blow to my vanity, and 
In analyzing it I’ve made an important 
discovery. One night last week I was 
sitting quietly in the card room at the 
Dibdin Club, awaiting my whist mates 
(for here at least, one may be reasonab­
ly sure of finding a group with biblio­
graphic interests in common, and the 
pleasure of a non-commercial game of 
cards), when I heard a voice, one of a 
group outside, belonging to a whole­
some, smooth-faced young fellow, with 
good tastes and instincts, say :—

" T don’t know what happened to the 
old boy when he took that unheard-of 
vacation of his last fall, or where he 
went, but one thing’s very sure, since 
his return Cortright’s grown pudgy and 
he’s waked bang up. Wonder if he’s 
finished that Colonial History, that’s to 
be his monument, he’s been working oe 
all his life, or if he’s fallen in love ?’

“ /If he’d fall in love, he might stand 
more chance of finishing his hfstory,' 
replied a gray-haired friend in deep 
didactic tones : ‘he has material in 
plenty, but no vital stimulus for focus­
sing his work.’

"I gave an unpremeditated laugh that 
dwindled to a chuckle, as if it were pro­
duced by a choking process. Two heads 
appeared a second at the doorway ot 
the room they had thought empty, and 
then vanished I

“Well, Well ! 
Infinite amusement..

“When J came home I sat a long while 
before my den fireplace thinking. They 
were right in two things, though not Is 
the falling in love—that was done thirty- 
five years ago once and for all. I won­
dered if I had grown pudgy, dreadful 
word ; stout carries a certain dignity, 
but pudgy suggests bunchy, wabbling 
flesh. I’ve noticed my gloves go oa 
lingeringly, clinging at the joints, but 1 
read that to mean rheumatism I

“That night I stood before the mirror 
and studied my face as I unbuttoned my 
vest and loosened my shirt band at the 
neck. Suddenly I experienced great re­
lief. For several months past I have 
felt a strange asphyxiation and a ver­
tigo sensation when wearing formal 
clothes of any kind, enjoying complete 
comfort only in the loose neckcloth and 
wrapper of my private hours. I had 
thought of asking medical advice, but 
having acquired a distrust of general 
physic in my youth, and hoping you 
might come down. I put it ofi.

“Unfasten your own top button, and 
now prepare to laugh—Martin Cortright 
is not threatened with apoplexy or heart 
failure, he’s grown pudgy, and hi* 
clothes are all too small ! Yet but for 
that boy’s good-tempered ridicule he 
might not have discovered it.

"Think of it. Richard ! I, whom my 
mother considered interesting and of 
somewhat distinguished mien, owing Vo 
my pallor and slim nature t A pudgy
worm belongs to chestnuts, not to 
books. A pudgy antiquarian is a thing 
unheard of since monastic days, when 
annal making was not deemed out of 
place if mingled with the rotund jollity 
of a Friar Tuck. You must bear half 
the blame, for it must be the butter 
habit that your Martha Corkle’s fresh 
churned pats inoculated 
always detested the stuff before.

“Graybeard’s stricture, however, struck 
a deeper chord—‘He has material in

with, for 1me

plenty for his book, but po vital stimu­
lus.’ This, too, fs deeply true, and 1 
have felt it vaguely so for some tiini. 
but no more realized it than I did my
pudginess.

“No matter how much material one
collects, if the vitalizing spirit is not 
there, no matter how realistically tlw 
stage may be sot if the actors are mere 
dummies. The only use of the past is 
to illuminate and sustain the present.

“Your own home life and work, the 
honest questions of little Richard and 
lan waken me from a long sleep, I be­
lieve, and set me thinking, 
man remembered by the longest ? Brain 
work, men.-orial building, or heart touch­
ing ?

What is a

Do you recollect once meeting old 
Moore -— Clement Clark Moore — at my 

He was a profound scholarfather's ?

z

VMESSRS. CATESBYS LIMITED (of London),

Dept. “ A,” 119 West Wellington St., Toronto, Ont.

Please send me your new season’s Style Book and 72 pattern 
pieces of cloth. I am thinking of buying a suit—overcoat*.

Full Name ......

Full Address.

*If you only want overcoat patterns, cross out the word “ suit.” 
If you only want suitings, cross out ” overcoat.”

London Farmer’s Advocate. Coupon No. 2.

Mail
this coupon 
now get 
patterns 
and be con­
vinced.
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