
MASSEY'S ILLUSTRATED.

111ESIIRPJiRÂEOURI RAKEPYRAMi'-Di
Is stili sold upon our usual 1874 --- 350 1874

warranty of 1875 - - - - 1,000 - - - - 17

NO EQUAL OR NO SALE! 1876 --- 1,200 - 16 î76Ô

____1_ 877 - -1,y500 - - - - 1877

Over 22,000 now in use in Canada.'

We refer you to our Rake Pyramid on this page which
shows the immense number of Sharp's Rakes that we
have sold during the past te-i years-nearly 23,ooo-and
one-haif of wbich bas been accomplished since 1881. So
great is its popularity in every township and concession
in Canada, tha, it is unnectssary for us to give a de-
taiied description of it herc. Before giving your order
for any other, enquire of your neighbors the qualities of
the Sharp's Rake.

Dont's for the Girls.
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Don't flirt.
Don't talk slang. 18
Don't put on airs.aeni.42 0 1883
Don't learn to be cranky.4 ,0183
Don't think it's pretty to be pert.
Don't make a drudge of your inother.
Don't say " no " when you mean" e.

Don't meddle with other people's beaux. 188 1884
Don't dt-voe too xnuch time to nove-i-re .ding.4 90
Don't pick up chance acquaintance on the street.
Don't look on every young man as a good-natured ice-

crem freezer.I
Don't run down your girl friends in their absence ; it

is a mighty m-an trait.
Don't mak- up ycaur mind to b, sweet to everybody's * j 01ý

brother but your own.
D n't marry a man wvho has no evident vay of support-

ing you. Love on starvation princ-pies was played out 2,0 hr' os a<smceb h as
long a 0. 2,0 hrsHreRksmd yteMse

Don t lose your heart on a Darwinian specimen. who Manufaoturing Co. since 1874 See the Increase
parts bis hair in the middle. Plenty of men want wives; eaoh year and conider the cause.
wait ai-d you'1l get one.

Don't boast of your ignorance of hou-ehold affairs. ---- -___

In te peset sateof society there is no surer stamp of NOTS-For several yea-ýr.. prinr to the yecar 1875 wc also manlufactiired
In heprsen saî aother nîvie Of [tOrse Rake whiiclh wc sul)scqtlenUtY discarded, findin~

vulgarity. ShuLrp'è; Rake so mueli supcrior.g

Farmer Ben's Theory,

1 tell ye, it's nonsense," saîd Fariner lieu,
This farini' by b~ooks and i aie,

And sendin' the boys to iearn that stuif
At the agriculturai sehool;

Rotation ol crops and analysis
Talk that lu a young baboon

But ye necln't be tellitn' yer science to me,
For 1 btelieve iri the moon

If ye plant yer corn on the goin' moon,.
And put up the line of cruws,

Vou'Ill ind it will bear, and yet- wleat wili, too,
If it's decent land where it grows

But potatoes, now, are a different thing-
They vvant to giow clown, :hat is plain

And doni't you see, you must planit for that
Wlien the moon is on the wane.

"So in Plantin', and hocin', and hayin' time,
t is wcll to have an eye

On the hang oi the moon-ye know ye can tell
A wet moon frorn a dry.

And, as to havin' you wise ones know
Vou're cuttin' your grass too soon;

If you want it to spread, just wait titi it's ripe,
Andi mow on the fuit of the muon.

"And wlen ail1 the harvcst work is donc,
And the butcheran' limes corne 'round-

Though your liogs may be lookîn' the very best,
And as rat as hogs are fourid,

You will find your pu k will shrivel and shrink
XVhen it cones on the tale at noon-

Ail fried to rag-if it wasn'i killed
At the riglit tirne of the unoon.

"With the farmers,' meeîirn's anud Granges now,
Folks cari tallc titi ail is blue;

But .oii't you be swolierin' ail you hear,
For theue ain't unore'n hiaif oa't truc.

They are tuyiî' to niake me change my plans,
But 1 tell 'em l'ni no sucli coon

1 shaîl kecp righit on in the sale oki vay,
And w'urk my larm by the moon."

"110w much is your stick candy ? enquired a Toledo
boy of a Main street candy dealer. "Six sticks for five
cents." "lSix sticks for five cents, eh ? Nowv, lerne
see. Six sticks for five cents, five for four cents, three
for two cents, twin for one cent, and one for nothin'. l'Il
take ouiie." And he walked out, ieaving the candy man
.in a state of bewilderment.

A black womnan was brought before a magistrate for
unmercifully beating ber son, a saddle-coiored irnp, and
the Judge was delivering a reprurnand, ivhen the woman
broke out with, IlJ udge, has you eber been a parent to a
wuffless y'ei1er boy like dat ar cub of mine ? ' IlN eer !»
ejaculated thie Judgc with great vehernence, getting red
in the face. IlDen don't talk ! "
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