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Progress in Western
Agricutture

Continued from Page 39

tial to the rest of mankind, The grain
grower is  the dependent  of
miortals, for he cannot produce at all
without the aid of the implement manu
facturer and a dozen of others, nor is
Lis product of any use to mankind until
come other groups of men have put a
lot of work on it, eliminated the useless
qurta, and-covked-the useful - parts

lence it will readily be seen
progress made inodairying s progress
I gladly record that most
progress is being made at
this time, when the competition and
lure of the comparatively easy and
usually (at present) profitable business
of grain growing is considered.  For
the first time in the history of Sas
katehewan, all of the government oper
ated creameries will continue to run, at
least until New Year, and most of them
certainly throughout the winter. This
means that an inereasing number of our
farmers are coming to recognize that
winter dairying, properly conducted, is
the most pleasant and profitable _ul:n‘r_\'
ing, that all-the yearround dairying
pays, and that two cheques per .m’unth
throughout the year with an 1l4.l'l.l'ltl||:l]
big one twice cach year is a satisfactory
addition to the somewhat problematical
annual one from the sale of grain

And i a fair proportion of the profits
resulting from this progress in produce
tion and marketing being devoted to
welfure uses rather than being hoarded
or re-invested in more land? ] l.c-liu\_n-
that progress is heing made in this
direction also. A generation ago the
Ontario government had to pay pre
miums to induce students to enter its
agricultural college. Now such uo“vgm
cannot be organized, built, equipped
and enlarged fast enough. Fathers are
now willing and proud to be able to send
their boys to the agricultural colleges,
and this will soon be as mueh a matter
of course with our best and most pro
gressive farmers as it is for a suceess
ful business man or lawyer to send his
children to college and university. More
money each year is heing spent on the
i “comfortable farm homes,
ecquipped with modern donveniences,
tastefully furnished, and surrounded
with trees and lawns.  All of this makes
for the refinement of life and reacts
on the thoughts and ideals of
bhrought up amongst such surroundings.
The man who, having nn|} a half see
tion, hreaks it up, tills it, equips it as
he ean with fences, buildings, trees,
i permanent  water supply, and live
stock, then gradually broadens the base
of his farming, rotates his crops, seeds
down, winter feeds, goes into dairying,
tries his hand at fruit raising, and
gives his children a good education,
does more for himself, his children, his
country and his generation than does
the man who skims the eream off one
farm, uses it to buy another, and con
tinues the process indefinitely until he
a huge unweildy holding
cannot  work

most

that

indeed, and
uratifying

erection of

those

has acquired
which he does not and
adequately, which has by its incessant
elaims defrauded his children of their
schooling, which has been a source of
worry to him, and which someone else
will have to clean up, build up, and
properly equip after he is gone Many
of our older men are wishing that they
had followed the first outlined
instead of having striven for the half
Many of our younger

course

cquipped acres,
men are determined to follow the first
course through life, and are equipping
themselves for the task

I hope that in this article I have not
painted too rosy a picture.and left an
impression that everything is all right

That is not
written merely
are actively

and we may rest easy
so. All that has
'mintu to two facts—we
alive, and we are headed in the right
direction, travelling the right road. The
bulk of the work lies ahead of us, not
hehind.,  The weeds are on the farm, the
greed on the market lnl:nw- and the ma
terinlism in the home; but we are just
beginning to nicely organize to change
these conditions and others they merely

heen

typify. We are travelling the road
named ‘‘Progress,’’ concerning which
word a great Italian once said: “°If

there is one word That should be saéred
to all peoples it is the word ‘progress.” "’
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pleased with this issue of The Guide
should send copies to his friends.
Send 156
address of your friends in any part
of the world, and a copy of The
Progress Number will be sent direct.
The Grain Growers’ Guide, Winnipeg.

Any reader of The Guide who is

cents and the name and ‘
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No matter how thoroughly you clean
your grain, you will always find that
a4 percentage of the Smut Balls, Pin
Oats, Ragweed and other foul seeds
have been left in. To eradicate these,
they must be floated out and skimmed
ll"‘,

This is what the Owen’s machine
does; it th‘\,uughl_v treats the grain,
skimming off all the light kernels and
foul seeds—elevates the grain into a
wagon box, and draining it all at one
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the full width of the drum. These lifters ca
from where they drop into the water.

on the wash board.

FREE TRIAL.— We will be glad to ship this washer on a 30 day Free Trial to assure you that
Send for full particulars and prices today.

CO., 160 Princess St., Winnipeg, Man.
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OWEN’S SMUT MACHINE

1t is all we claim it to be.

C. S. JUDSON
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rry the clothes up to the top as the drum revolves,

There is absolutely no chance for the clothes to be torn or unnecessarily worn in the
and you will be able to preserve the clothes much longer than when you {Vll:;l ':h:m ;yd;:;"&

time,

hulls. This is done by reversing

lution. This machine will
itself the

pay

first season—and if
antee your grain against Smut,

Stocks at Winnipeg and Saskatoon.

It also treats Oats, totally submerging
them so that the liquid penetrates the

skimmer, pushing the grain into the so
proper
strength of Formalin is used, we guar

Write
at once for our booklet, ‘‘Smut Facts.’’

THE HARMER IMPLEMENT (0., LTD.

182 Princess Street, Winnipeg
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THE COTTER’S SATURDAY NIGHT
Continued from Page 43
Perhaps “ Dundee's’ wild-warbling meas-
ures rise,
Or plaintive “ Martyrs,”" worthy of the
name;
Or noble “Elgin" beets the heavenward
flame,
The sweetest far of Scotia’s holy lays:
Compared with these, Italian trills are
tame;
The tickled ears no heartfelt raptures
raise;
Nae unison hae they with our Creator's
praise.
The priest-like father
page,
How Abram was the friend of God on
high;
Or Moses bade eternal warfare wage
With Amalek’s ungracious progeny;
Or how the royal bard did groaning lie
Beneath the stroke of Heaven's aveng-
ing rre;
Or Job's pathetic plaint, and wailing cry;
Or rapt Isaiah’s wild, seraphic fire;
Or other holy seers that tune the sacred

reads the sacred

lyre.
Perhaps the Christian volume is the
theme,—
How guiltless blood for guilty man was
shed;
How He, who bore in heaven the second
name,
Had not on earth whereon to lay His
head:

How His first followers and servants sped;
The precepts sage they wrote to many
a land;
How he, who lone in Patmos banished,
Saw in the sun a mighty angel stand,
And heard great Bab'lon’s doom pro-
nounced by Heaven's command.

Then, kneeling down, to heaven's eternal
King,
The saint, the father, and the husband
prays:
“springs exulting on triumphant
wing."”’
That thus they all shall meet in future
days;
There ever bask in uncreated rays,
No more to sigh, or shed the bitter tear
Together hymning their Creator’s praise,
In such society, yet still more dear;
While circling Time moves round in an
eternal sphere.

Hope

Compared with this, how poor Religion's
pride,

In all the pomp of method and of art,

When men display to congregations wide,

Devotion’s every grace, except the
heart!

The Power, incensed, the pageant will
desert,

The pompous strain, the sacerdotal
stole;

But, haply, in some cottage far apart,
May hear, well pleased, the language
of the soul;
And in His Book of Life the inmates poor
enroll.
Then homeward all take off their several
way;:
The youngling cottagers retire to rest:
The parent-pair they secret homage pay,
And proffer up to Heaven the warm
request,
That He, who stills the raven's clamorous
nest,
And decks the lily fair in flowery pride,
Would, in the way his wisdom sees the
best,
For them and for their ones provide;
But, chiefly, in their hearts with grace
. divine preside
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Just what you haﬁeen &
wanting—a high grade, Hand
or Power Washer at a popu-
lar price.

This New Washer Washes
Clothes on New Principles §
and with New Results ,

HE Woman’s Friend washes the
clothes in a cylindrical wooden
drum that reverses automalically
every fourth revolution. This is the
same principle as employed in all
modern laundries and is the only
way that clothes can be washed ab-
solutely clean without tearing them
to pieces. The reversible motion of
the drum insures a thorough agita-
tion of the clothes, preventing them
from rolling up into a wad of which
only the outside is washed.

The WOMAN’S FRIEND
AUTOMATIC WASHER

The wash drum is perforated,letting
the hot suds rush in and out through
the clothes. On the inside of the
drum there are five lifters running
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FLOATS OUT
SMUT BALLS,
RAGWEED,
PIN OATS, ETC.
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I"r(l“l scenes lik‘.‘ tlll‘.\" lll(l
grandeur springs,

That makes her loved at home. revered

Scotia's

abroad; ‘
Princes and lords are but the breath of
kings,
“An honest man’s the noblest work

of God!”

And certes, in fair Virtue's heavenly
road,

The cottage leaves the palace far
behind:

What is a lordling’s pomp?—a cumberous
load,

Disguising oft the wretch of humankind,
Studied in arts of hell, in wickedness
refined!
0, Scotia! my dear, my native soil!
For whom my warmest wish to Heaven
is sent,
Long may thy hardy sons of rustic toil
Be blest with health, and peace, and
sweet content!
And, ), may Heaven their simple lives
prevent
From luxury’s contagion weak and vile!
Then, howe'er crowns and coronets he
rent,
A virtuous populace may rise the while,
And stand a wall of fire around their
much-loved isle.
0O, Thou! who poured the patriotic tide,
That streamed through Wallace's un-
daunted heart;
Who dared to nobly stem tyrannic pride,
Or nobly die, the second glorious part,
(The patriot’s God peculiarly Thou art,
His friend, inspirer, guardian, and
reward!)
(0, never, never Scotia's realm desert;
But still the patriot and the patriot bard
In bright succession raise, her ornament

and guard! ~-ROBERT BURNS
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