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THIS WASHER

a fine horse and had nothing the mat-
lg:’;?th it. 1 wanttic)l a fine horse, but, I didn’t
nything about o T
know & . And1didn’t
know the man very well
T
eltsh:l told him I wanted to
the horse for a mgnth.
He sald “All right,” but
pay me first, and I’ll give
u back your money 1
e horse isn’t all_nght.'
Well, I didn’t like that.
was afraid the horse
wag'nt “all right” and that
ve to whistle for
money if I once partedg
thit. SoIdidn’t buy the
horse, although I wanted
it badly. Now, this set me

inking, .
thYou sgee 1 make Wash-{Z28
ing Machines—the * 1900
Gravity”’ Washer.

And I said to myself, lots of people may think
about my Washing Machine as I thought about
the horse, and about the man who owned it. ,
But I'd never know, because they wpuldp t
write and tell me. Yousee 1 sell miWashlpg
Machines by mail. Ihave sold over alf a mil-
fion that way. So. thought I, it is only fair
enough to let people try my Washing Machines
for a month, bet'or:: they pay for them, just as I

ted to try the horse.
“ﬁ)ow‘l kno}"av what our 1900 Gravity” Washer
willdo. I know it will wash the élothes, without
wearing or tearing them, in less than half the
time they can be washed by hand or by any other
machine.

1 know it will wash a tub full of very dirty
clothes in Six Minutes. I know no other machine
ever invented can do_that, without wearing the
clothes. Our *'19000 Gravity” Washer does the
work soeasy thata child can run it almost as
well as a strong woman, and it don’t wear the
clothes, fray the edges, nor break buttons, the
way all other machines do. )

It just drives soa;i*ry water clear through the
fibres of the clothes like a force pump might.

So, said 1 to myself, I will do with my *1900
Gravity’”’ Washer what I wanted the man to do
with the horse. Only I won’t wait for people to
ask me. I'll offer first, and I'll make good the
offer every time. ,

. Let me send you a ‘71900 Gravity’ Washer on a
month’s free trial. I'll pay the freight out of
my own pocket, and if you don’t want the ma-
chine after you’ve used ita month, I'll take it
back and pay the freight too. Surely that is fair
enough, isn’t it. N

Doesn’t it prove that the 1900 Gravity
Washer must be all that I say it is?

And you can pay me out of what it saves for

ou. It will save its whole cost in a few months

wear and tear on the clothes alone. And then
it will save 50 to %5 centsa week over that in
washwoman’s wages, 1f you keep the machine
after the month’s trial, I'll lct you pay for it out
of what it saves you. Ifitsaves you 60centsa
week, send me 50 cents a week "ti' paid for. I'l
take that cheerfully, and I'll wait fur my money
until the machine itself earns tne balance.

vDrop m= a lire to-day, 2nd let me send you a
book about tha *1000 Gravity” Washer that
washes clothes in six minutes.

Address me personally,

A. M. MORRIS, Manager 1900 Washer Co.,
857 Yonge St., Toronto.

~ KNITTING MACHINES

! MAN tried to sell me a horse once. He said

Home knitting is quick and easy with
any one of our 6 Family Knitting Mach-
ines. Socks and Stockings, Underwear,
C{‘PS. Gloves, Mittens, etc.—Plain or
Ribbed—can be knitted ten times as fast
as by hand, and for car less than they
cost ready-made.

A child can work our machine. Besides your
own family work, you can make good money

tting for others.

6 Illustrated Catalogues—No. 632—FREE.

Agents wanted in every locality for typewriters

and home-money-maker knitting machines.
Address: —

CREELMAN BROS.,

Box 632. Georgetown, Ontario

Fine BOOK FREE
BemyYes, absolutely Free. Tellsall about

'axidermy and how we teach this fasci-
nating and lucrative profession by

LEARN BY MAIL TO

YSTUFF BIRDS

_#” end animals. tan hides.make rugs.etc. Dec-
< M;t(-alk:a‘your'{a&mde with bﬂ'“ﬁf“lt.we“"w"!:‘
T e big prof uring your spare time / i
. /418 now for our great uxigermy book. Itis FREE.
Northwestern School of Taxidermy

5037 Rex Buliding Omahas Nebraska

THE

first part of my ‘“IIxperience Boke’’ be-
fore mentioned, and upon it two queer
fat little pairs of bronze kid shoes, but-
tonless and much worn on the toes,
telling a tale of feet that dragged and
ankles that wohbled through inexperi—
ence in walking. Ah yes! I'm quite
awake and the same Barbara, though
looking over a wider eye-opening hori-
zon, having had three rows of candles,
ten in a row, around my last birthday
cake and one extra in the middle, which
extravagance has constrained the family
to use lopsided, tearful, pink candles
ever since.

And the two pairs of feet that first
touched good earth so hesitatingly with
those crumpled shoes are now standing
firmly in wool-lined rubher boots topped
by brown cordurory trousers, upon the
winter slat walk that leads to the tool
house, while the owners, touched by the
swish of Lhe Whirlpool that has recent-
ly drawn this peaceful town into eddies,
are busy trying to turn their patrol
wagon, that for a year has led a most
conservative existence as a hay wain
and a stage-coach dragged by a curious-
ly assorted team of dogs and a goat,
into the semblance of some weird sort
of autocart by the aid of bits of old
garden hose, cast-away bicycle gearing,
a watering-pot, and an oil lantern.

I have wondered for a week past
what yeast was working in their brains.
0Of course, the seven-year-old Vanderveer
boy on the Bluffs had an electric run-
about for a Christmas gift, also a man
to run it! Corney Delaney, as Evan
named the maiestic gray goat—of firm
disposition blended with a keen senss of
humor—that father gave the boys last
spring and who has heen their best be-
loved ever since. has for many days
been left in duress with the calves in
the stack-vard, where the all-day diet of
cornstalks is fatally bulging his once
straight-fronted figure.

In fact, it is the doings of these two
pairs of precious feet, with the bodies,
heads, and arms that belong to them,
that have caused the dust to gather in
my desk, and the «“Garden Boke,”’
though not the garden, which is more
of a joy than ever, to be suspended and
take a different form. Flesh-and-blood
books that write themselves are so com-
pelling and absorhing that one often
wonders at the existence of any other
kind, and, feeling this strongly, yet 1
turn to paper pages as silent confidants.
Why ? Heredity and its understudy,
Habit. the two h’s that control both
the making of solitary tartlets as well
as family pies.

So the last entry in the ‘‘Garden
Boke'’ was made a week before the day
recorded in the white hook with the
cherubs’ heads painted on it that under-
lies the shoes.

It seems both strange and significant
to me now that this book chanced to
ba given me by Lavinia Dorman,
mother’s school friend and bridesmaid,
a spinster of fifty-five, and was really
the beginning of the trapsfer of her
friendship to me, the only woman
friendship that I have ever had, and its
quality has that fragrant pungence that
comes from sweet herbs, that of all
garden odors are the most lasting.

1 suppose that it is one of the
strongest human habits to write down
the very things that one is least likely
to forget, and vice versa ; for certainly
I shall never forget the date and double
record on that first fair page beneath
the illuminated word Born,—yet I often
steal up here to peep at it,—and live the
intervening five years backward for pure
joy. January 10. 189-, Richard Russell
—and John Evan—.

Every time I read the names anew 1
wonder what I should have done if there
had been a single name upon the page.
I must then have chosen between nam-

bility ; for even if the names had been

means ; to father,

giving

cient for his
other reasons, by
sure of saying. to
necessary

ing him for father or Evan—an impossi-

among
him the plea-
friends who felt it
to visit. him in the privacy of

FARMER'S ADVOCATE

his study and be apologetically sympa-
thetic, ‘I have observed that the first
editions of very important books are
frequently in two volumes,” sending
them away wondering what he really
meant ; to me by saving the rack of
rgument, the form of evil I most de-

t, and to their own chubby selves no
less, in that neither one has been handi-
capped for a single day by the disad-
vantage of being an only child !

It doubtless seems very odd for me to
feel this last to he a- dismdwapbage, be-
ing myself an only child, and always a
happy one, sharing with mother all the
space in father’s hig heart. But this is
because God has heen very good to me,
leaving me safe in the shelter of the
home mnest. Suppose it had been other-
wise and I had heen forced to face the
world, how it would *have hurt, for in-
dividual love is cruelly precious some-
times, and an ‘‘onliest’’ cannot in the
very nature of things be as unselfish and
adaptable as one of many.

gelfish even when the twins
came. I was so glad that they were
men~children. 1 could not bear to think
of other woman hands ministering to
father and Evan. and T rejoiced in the
promise of two more champions.

I was

T often wonder how mother felt when
I was born and what she thought. Was
she glad or disappointed? I wish that
she had left written words to guide me.
if ever so few.—they would mean so
much now ; and let me know if in her
day social things surprised and troubled
her as for the firat time they mnow stir
me, and therefore belong to all awaken~
ing motherhood. Her diaries were a
blending of simple household happenings
and garden lore. nothing . more; for.
when' I was five vears old-~and- hef fon
came, he stayed hut a few short hours
and then stole her away with him.

I wonder if my boys, when they are
are grown and bhegin to realize woman,
will care to look into this book of
mine, and read in and between the lines
of its jumhle of scraps and letters what
their mother thought of them, and how
things appeared to her in the days of
their babvhood. Perhaps ; who knows ?
At present, being but five years old,
they are centered in whatever thing the
particular day bhrings forth, and but
that they are leashed fast by an almost
parental and unconscious affection, they
are as unlike in disposition, tempera-
ment, and coloring as they are alike in
feature. Richard is dark, like father
and me, very quiet, except in the mat-
ter of affection, in which he is clinging-

ly demonstrative. slow to receive im-
pressions, but withal tenacious. He
clearly inherits father’s medical instinct

of preserving life. and the very thought
of suffering on the part of man or beast
arouses him to' action. When he was

only a little over three years old 1T
found him carefully mending some wind-
fall robins’ eggs, cracked by their
tumble, with bits of rubber sticking-

plaster, then, putting them hopefully back
into the mnest, with an admonition to
the anxious parents to ‘‘sit very still
and don’t stwatch.”” While last summer
he unfortunately saw a chicken decapi-
tated over at the farm barn, and, in
Martha Corkle’s language, ‘‘the way he
wound a bit o’ paper around its poor
neck to stop fite bleedin’ went straight
to my stummick, 8o it did, Mrs.
Evan :’’ for be it said here that Martha
has fulfilled my wildest expectations,
and whereas, as queen of the kitchen,
she was a trifle unexpected and uncom-
fortable, as Mrs. Timothy Saunders, now
comfortably settled in the new cottage
above the stable at the north corner of
the hayland, she is a veritable guardian
angel, ready to swoop down with strong
wings at a moment’s notice, in sickness
or health, day or night, and seize the
nursery helm.

It is owing to her that I have never

been obliged to have a nursemaid under
my feet or tagging after the boys, to

combined, whose should I have put the ruin of their independence. For the
first ? first few years Effile, whose fiery locks
) . have not yet found their affinity, helped
No, the twins n‘re m' evel'y.V.VﬂY f‘“ me, but now merely sees to buttons,
advantags. To Fvan, in providing him o ipq " a5q darns.
at once with a commited family sufli-

I found out long ago that those who
get the best returns from their flower
gardens were those who kept no garden-
ers, and it is the same way with the
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Puresugar isnecessary to the health
of young or old. Good home-made
candy, sugar on porridge, fruit or
bread—not only pleases but
stimulates.

Buy St. Lawrence Extra Granulated
in Lgs and be sure of the finest
ure cane sugar, untouched hy hand
From factory to your kitchen.
Bags 100 1bs,, 25 1bs., 20 Ibs.,
e:?ion- 521 hy al't:.
FULL WEIGHT GUARANTEED.
Sold by best dealers, 1
% Lawrence Sugar Refineries, Limited, - Montreall

is worth four rubs any other
gwes time in Ollxing D‘z:

wses and full directi
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The Canada

Business College
Chatham, Ontario

37 years without ¢ of management, and
Canada’s most up-to-date business school.
480 students pl:eed in 12 months is our latest

record. Get a copy of list if interested.
Handsome Catalogue E, giving particulars, is free.
If you cannot come to Chatham, take our home
training, of which Catalogue F gives particulars.

ADDRESS:

D.McLACHLAN & CO., Chatham,Ont.

CHURCH BELLS

FULLY WARRANTED

) A

McSHANE BELL FounoRy co., | Il .~ o \PS
BALTIMORE, Ms., U. 8. A.
Established 1866 ~

FARM HELP

Young men for Ontario Farms
Apply:—
BOYS’ FARMER LEAGUE
Drawer 126 - WINON.

Please mention ‘‘“The Farmer’s Advocate.-’




