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1 Most Convenient 

Easiest on Horses
■
1
1 Pull PowerBy long odds the most convenient 

hay press on the market. You can set
the Da in between two stacks or at the ___
middle of a stack You don't have to ___ ______
fork the hay so far or set the press so often. C^Cj?
Shape of liopper, ajid location of feed table
and platform make press very easy to feed. You can stand on either As$ 
side and keep out of the dust If you are doing the tying you can 
Stand up all the time. Not necessary to walk around the press, as 
you can readily reach over and t it1 the wire. The bales come out of 
the press away from the dust. They are smooth and clean.

You can set the Da in Press quickly, as it does not have to be 
level. Toil <an bale hay on the floor of a bank barn without leveling 
the power.

As the Da in 
features fourni on no

■

Original pull power press, it lias patented 
No pitman or other large obstruc­

tion for the team to step over The power is applied direct, and an 
ingenious device equalizes the draft, maintaining an even, moderate 
load. The ! >ain is thus very, very easy on the horses.

Every part of the Pain is made stronger than actually ncressary. 
Ivlade of steel throughout No toggle joints or other delicate parts. 
It is the most durable press as well as the one that makes the 
smoothest bales and has the largest capacity.

TTrite today and w< will tell you of a eo-opi ration 
plan whereby purchasers of I lain I Tosses can g« t more 
money for their hay.
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World's Largest Hay Too-l Makers.
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The Summit of the 
Mountain.

By Jean Rameau.
A native of Navarreux, not far from 

of the mountain of Annie, 
dream of bliss;

the summit
( a anbon had only one 
to die near the summit in a house of his 

To realize this dream, he worked 
night, and

own.
morning toin Baris from

sometimes from night to morning, copy- 
ing anything and everything, accounts, 
plays or novels, since his star had made 

What a star to havehim a copyist, 
been born under ! 
or fifteen hours a day, he earned three 
hundred francs a month, enough to keep 
his wife and son Andre from dying of

By copying fourteen

such conditions, where 
the hope of becoming the 

a house with a view of the

hunger. Under 
did he find 
owner of 
summit of Annie ?

if the timesEvery four or fix e years, 
had been prosperous, he would indulge in 
a week's vacation; take a walking trip
to Navarreux, and ask the price of every 
house with a x iew of Annie ! 
orbitant price they wanted ! 
sand, twenty, even fifty thousand francs, 
is what they demanded for any house 
where Annie could be seen with its snow­
capped summit, like a cathedral, against 
the blue sky.

But one day 
house on
they wanted only three thousand francs. 

I he summit of Annie could he seen dis- 
tinctly about ten miles away, rising ma- 
estically above the other mountains, and 
Vazanlion’s eyes sparkled at the view.
“1 hree thousand francs is not exor-

“I will 
Do not 

He left a

What ex-
Ten thou-

he found a little farm- 
a mountain stream for which

hi! ant,” he said to the owner.
This is my address, 

warning me.
Then he waved his hand

sell
printed card, 
to the summit of Annie.

wit hunt

“I will see you 
again, my beauty,” he cried, and trudged
away.

Yes, he certainly had the hope of again 
seeing that white-capped mountain which
was the earliest memory of his childhood. 
Three thousand francs ? Well, he could
saxe it in ten years, if business was 
<:ood, and what are ten years in a strong 
man's life ?

(‘a/an'ion returned to w’ork with en- 
t h us: asm. 
copied '
saw only that beloved mountain smiling 
on him as a reward for thirty years of 
hard work. When his hand had a cramp, 
he would stop writing and draw pictures 
of the view from the little farm. ‘‘It is

How many manuscripts he 
How his pen flew ' But he

the x idw from our house in Navarreux, 
beautiful view in the world.the

You must come and visit us—someday,” 
he said to his friends.

most

He would copy sometimes until three in 
the morning, and the next day his eyes 
would be very tired, so tired that he 
could hardly see the end of the Hue des 
Martyrs

One day fie went to spend a few hours 
at Saint Cloud.

'Papa, see how pretty the Eiffel Tower 
looks from hero,” said his son Andre.

You'‘V hat »
Tower ?”

''Why, yes, plainly ”
Ca/.anbon could not see it, and a great 

Was he becoming 
Had he worked too hard to see 

Perhaps he could 
x\ hen he had saved the three

the Eiffelcan

fear entered his soul. 
blind ? 
the summit of Annie? 
nut see it 
thousand francs.

And now Vazanhon has the three thou- 
thinks of tlie factsand francs, but 

without enthusiasm, for he Is blind.
“But we will buy the firm, ms! t he 

same, he says, as the tears come to his 
dead eyes.
1 cannot .

'The son is a man now. and it is he 
xvho. copies and earns The t hree hundred

he

“You can see it. my son. if

francs a month necessary for the family 
And although he finds his 

father's hobby \ cry useless at id experts i xv. 
h • gi 1rs I>x the first ex 
buy the f•rm . 
sale

mn 1 ia in to 
But the farm is not for 

The old owner is dead, and it has
been 1 i Ought, like ex ery t h i rm in the neigh­
borhood, by one of the weal t hx" Parmi,in-, 
as a '-milliner home. And t he prices of 
ex ery t hike in tin* plane ha x v soared 1 o i ni­

l'll e best Andre

space or \ 
uv and will not I now

it
faUier

immediately,
benefits

and
commence

reason
you

should

THE“MELOTTE”
Cream Separator
COSTS YOU NOTHING

Because the increased profit it makes pays for it at the rate of 
about $8.oo per cow per year.

That’s

He sits in winter s sleet and the snow is 
round his f«H*t.

But he cares not for the cold;
For his little cheerful heart thinks the 

snow as fair a part 
As the summer’s green and gold.

On the branches bare and brown, 
their crystals for a crown,

Sits the tiny winter bird ;
In the dark and stormy days lightening 

the lonely ways
With his constant cheery word.

xv 11 h

'To his mission he is true ; Hod has xvork 
for him to do—

With his happy song t <
xv pet life’s simple speech lessons 

toachhigh and glad t 
he dark days of the year.In

and he>h. IS little 
•x or think

hen rt
t w mg

'That 1 him this lot
Never envias bird that sing in the sum-

ijior or the
I nil erne a t h a sunnÿ heaven.

t lion r liou-p thy time or way*.'” 
S'-eins 1 lie blit host une tune to say— 

“Hod hath ordered these for thee; 
Where thy life can praise Him best Ho 

t ln>p; only rest 
i rouse t hou sha.lt see. ”

in Boston Sunday Herald
And h i s
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old man, and the blind face beamed with 
joy to think that the summit of Annie 

there before him, with its white peakxv a s
against the blue sky.

“How beautiful it is !” he said as he 
held his son's hand and pointed to the
imaginary spot.

“Yes, it is very beautiful,” Andre 
plied in a tender voice.

“Is there still snow on the mountains 
near it ?”

“Yes, dazzling snow.”
“And are the houses of Navarreux

x isiblo ?”
“Yes.”
“And the chasm at the right 
“There is a white cloud in it.”
“And are the pine trees still there ?” 
“Oh, yes.”
“What 

man. 
world. ”

view !” said the blind old 
“The most beautiful view in the

a

day, Andre, who had re- 
to continue his work,

Then, one 
turned to Paris 
received a letter from his father.

“Dear Andre : A great surprise. My
the doctor from Pau, has ex­cousin,

amined my eyes, and assures me he can 
Home quickly. They arecure them.

you, before performing thewaiting for 
operat ion.

Young Haznnbon xvas happy to read the
letter, but his happiness was tinged with 

He thought : “What wiillmelancholy, 
he say if he regains his sight and dis-

that I have deceixed him ? Poor
When he d >es not see his sum-

covers
father '
mit of Annie from the window !”

If Andre had had the money, how 
quickly he would ha\ e bought that farm 
at any price, but copying was so badly 
paid since the inxention of the type- 
xvriter. Nevertheless, A ml re must go to 
be present at the operation.

It xvas performed. It seemed to ha\ e 
succeeded.

The joy of the old man in w’hom 
there xvas so little strength left.
“lake me to the xvindow. 

me to the windoxv !” he said, the moment 
he could be moxed.

His son was crying.
“Father,” he murmured, “I must tell

Oh !

Oh, take

you
But lie did not finish. At the window, 

the dim eyes of his father shone with an 
expression of ecstasy.

“Oh, how beautiful !” he sighed in a 
trembling voice.

Much astonished, Andre looked. And 
he sa xv above the trees a white cloud
xxith pointed peaks, that looker! like a 
mountain against the blue sky.

“How happy I am to see again 
t h-* feeble old man. as txvo tears fell from 
his clouded eyes.

And his emotion was so strong that 
his eyes closed and he fell gently into his 
son's arms, as his heart stopped beating 
forever, without a doubt of the illusion.

Far away, the white cloud arose with 
a more and more imposing majesty and 
radiance, as it carried a human soul to 
the summit of the mountain.—Translated 
from the French by Annette Herod

The Snowbird.
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SIZES, 1 TO 6. 
Capacities, 400 to l,3f 0 Pounds.

>• &

New 1910 Models Better Than Ever
See our agent, or write us for free catalogue.

R. A. LISTER <V CO., LTD.
66 Stewart Street, Tororto, Ont.

m

SIZES, A. B, C, D and E. 
Capacities, 280 to 720 Pounds.
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