“Othello” Treasure

THE PRACTICAL FUEL-SAVER

The latest and best Cast Iron Range on the market.
The flues and drafts are so constructed to give the most

heat for fuel used. Firebox is large and deep with straight
sides and ends, which are interlocking and interchangeable,
also have Patent Ventilator to protect them from warping or
burning out. Oven made in two sizes, 19-inch and 21-inch.
All ventilated to carry steam and odor up the chimney.

-

7’
“Othello’’ Treasure with Reservoir and High Shelf.

Made with six No. 9 holes. Top covers in three sections,

interchangeablg Patent Lift to raise up front section for
toasting, broiling, etc. Every Range guaranteed to work
perfectly.

Write for Booklet giving full description.

Sold in every
locality in Canada.

Ask our agent to show you the “Othello.”

The D. Moore Company, Limited
HAMILTON, ONTARIO
Toronto Agents: The ADAMS FURNITURE CO., Limited, City Hall Square
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Comfort and Convenience
With a Sanitary Odorless Closet

LOSETS t hat are a real value.
Buy direct from us. You

eliminate all dealers’ and
agents commissions.

These Closets do not require plumb-

) Ing or sewage. Easily connected by
‘\ anyone to furnace-pipe

; , stove-pipe or

unused chimney for ventilation. The
N Closet may be placed anywhere, in

the bathroom, bedroom, hallway or
’ down cellar.
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. CONSTRUCTID b

THENS ONT
Ask us for our literature

, Q ]
It's FREE.

The Earl Construction Company, Athens, Ont.

Manufacturers of Acetylene

We prepay delivery charges (o your
nearest express othice. We give FREE
with each Closet gallon of deodorant
chemical, cover for recepacle,  stove-
| pipe and roll of toilct paper.
”! are made to last a lifetime,
i

..

Closets

Lighting Systems

The Farmer’s Advocate and Home M

agazine
Published Once a Week.

$1.50 per Year in Advance.

THE FARMER'S

ADVOCATE

“Ruth’s message.’” She still kept her
face straight although her lips quivered
with merriment.

Jack tried to lift his head: ‘‘What is
her message ?'' he asked with expectant
eyes—perhaps she had sent him a letter!

Miss Felicia tapped her bosom with
her forefinger.

“ME!"’" she cried, ‘I am her message.
She was so worried last night when she
found out how ill you were that 1T
promised her to come and comfort you:
that ijs why it is ME. And now, don’t
you think you ought to get down on
s'our knees and thank her? Why, you
don’t seem a bit pleased!’’

‘““And she sent you to me—because—
because—she was grateful that 1 saved
her father’s life ?”’ he asked in a be-
wildered tomne.

‘““Of course—why shouldn’t she be; is
there anything else you can give her she
would value as much ae her father’s life,
you concelited young Jackanapes ?’’

She had the pin through the butterfly
now and was watching it squirm ; not
maliciously — she was never malicious.
He would get over the prick, she knew.
It might help him in the end, really.

‘““No, I suppose not,”” he replied
simply, as he sank back on his pillow
and turned his bruised face to the wall.

For some moments he lay in deep
thought. The Mlast half-hour in the
arbor under the palms came back to
him ; the tones of Ruth’'s voice; the
casual way in which she returned his de-
vouring glance. She didn’t love him :
never had loved him; wouldn’t ever love
him. Anybody could carry another fel-
low out on his back; was done every
day by firemen and life-savers,—every-
body, in fact, who f(rappened to be
around when their services were most
needed. Gratefull! Of course the rescued
people and their friends were grateful
until they forgot all about it, as they
were sure to do the next day, or week,
or month. Gratitude was not what
he wanted. It was love. That was
the way he felt; that was the way he
would always feel. He who loved every
hair on Ruth’s beautiful head, loved her
wonderful hands, loved her darling feet,
loved the very ground on which che
walked  “Gratitude!’’ eh! That was the
word his uncle had used the day he
dlammed the door of his private office
in his face. “Common gratitude, Jack,
ought to put more sense in your head,’’
as though K one ought to
‘‘grateful” for a seat at a
table and two rooms in a fiouse sup-
ported by its profits. Garry had said
“‘gratitude,”” too, and so had Corinne,
and all the rest of them. Peter had
never talkled gratitude; dear Peter, who
had:- done more for him  than anybody in
the world except his own father.
wanted his love if he wanted
and that was what he was going to
give him—big, broad, all-absorbing love.
And he did love him., Fven his wrinkled
hands, so soft and white, and g
glistening head, and his dabs of gray
whiskers, and his sweet, firm, hunran
mouth’ were precious to him. Peter—his
friend. his father, h:g comrade ! Could
he ever insult him by such a mean,
cowardly feeling gs gratitude? And
the woman he loved as he
else in

have been
gambling

Peter

anything,

wasg
loved nothing
life—was she—was Ruth going
their

to
belittle relations  with the same
subhstitute ? It was a bhig pin, that
which Miss Felicia had impaled

him on,
and it is no

wonder the poor fluttering
wings were nigh exhausted in the
struggelel
Relief came at last
“And now what

shall I tell her 2"
asked Miss Ielicia.

“She
over yvou than she does

worries more
over her father
she can get hold of him any minute, hut

vou won't he presentahle for a week
Come, what shall 1 tell her 2

Jack shifted his shoulders <o that he
could move the easjer and with less
paim, and raised himself en his  well
elhow There was no use of h s hoping
any more; she had evidently sent Miss
Felicia to end the matter with  one of
her polite phrases a weapon which gha,
af all women, knew f0 well how ta use

“liiva Miss Ruth miy kindest regardg,”’
he said in a low Vaoilee, still husky from
the effects of {he siio ¢ and the strain
of the last half-hour ‘und  say how
thankful T am  for her \‘[\.I’H\H]“: and
No don’t tell her anythinge of the Kind
I don't know what you are to tell her '
Fhe words seem

to die in s

throat.
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THIS WASHER
MUST PAY
FOR ITSELF

q MAN tried to sell me a horse once.

was a fine horse and had nothin

He sid
g the matter with

it. I wanted a fine horse, but, I didn"t knoy,

anything about horses much.
And I didn’t know the man
very well either.

So I told him I wanted to
try the horse for a month.
He said ""All right, but pay
me first, and I'll give you
back your money if the
horse 1sn’t alright.”

Well, 1 didn't like that. [ /

was afraid the horse wasn’t
“alright” and that I might
have to whistle for my mon-
ey if | once parted with it.
So I didn’t buy the horse,
although I wanted it badly.
Now this set me thinking.

You see I make Washing
Machines—the "1900 Grav-
ity” 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.

|
Our * Gravity ™ design

Eives greatest corvenience,

as well as ease of
with quick and
work. Do not overlook
detachable tub feature,

But I'd never know, because they wouldn’t write and
tell me. You see, I sell my Washing Mlchinuby

mail. 1 have sold over half a million that way. So,
thought I, it is only fair enough to let people try my

Washing Machines for a month, before they pay for
them, just as I wanted to try the horse.

Now, I know what our 1900 Gravity™ Washer will
do. 1 know it will wash the clotlcs, without wearing
or tearing them, in less than half the time they can be
washed by hand or by any otl:er machine.

I know it will wash a tub full of very dirty clothes

in Six minutes.

I know no other machine ever in-

vented can do that without wearing the clothes, Our
"1900 Gravity” Washer does tlie work so easy thata
child can run it almost as well as a strong woman, and
it don’t wear the clothes, fray the edges nor break but.
tons, the way all other machines do.

It just drives soapy water clear through the fibres of
the clothes like a force pump might.

So, said I 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. Il
offer first, and I'll make good the offer every time.

Let me send you a “1900 Gravity” Washer on a
month’s free trial. I'll pay the freight out ofmyv'wn
pocket, and if you don’t want the machine after you've
used it a month, I'll take it back and pey the
freight, too. Surely that is fair enough, isn’tat.

Doesn't it prove that the "1900 Gravity” Washer

must be all that I say itis?

And you can pay me out of what it saves foryou. -

It will save its whole cost in a fcw months in wear and

tear on the clothes alone.

And then it will save 50 to

75 cents a week over that on washwoman’s wages. If
you keep the machine after the month’s trial, I'lllet
you pay for it out of what it saves you. If it saves you
60 cents a week, send me 5'c a week till paid for. l'!l
take that cheerfully, and I'll wait for my money until
the machine it«<elf earns the balance.

Drop me a line to-day, and let me send you a book
about the "1900 Cravitv™ Washer that washes clothes

in six minute

Address me personally,
J. C. MORRIS, Manager,

Nineteen Hundred

Wa her Co., 857

Yonge Street, Toronto, Ont.

Factory, 79 - 81 Portland St.,

Toronto
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Is noted for its EFFICIENCY.
LOW, initial cost.
LOW, cost of operation.
LOW, upkeep cost.

PRICE $50.00 PER UNIT.

H. F. BAILEY & SON

Sole Manufacturers for Canada
Galt, Ont., Can.
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By the Wilberforce

Farmer's

APPLES WANTED

Association.

. \FW to
Write, giving prices by car lot and otherwise

R. M. WARREN

EGANVILLE R.R. No. 1 ONTARIO
‘__—____/
—————

$31.50 per ton,

H. FRALEIGH, Box

\lso dealer in Flax Seed and 1.1

Cotton Seed Meal

F.O0.B. Forest, Ont.

. - ( ] n.
Good Luck Brand Guaranteed 117 Protel
Cash Must Accompany Orler

1, FOREST. ONT.

o Meal

o E——

N/

OCTOBEF

“But the
to say SOU
Her eyes v
peat of hi
body had

“Well jus
at home &
gotting on
will be up
and that I
going to il

“Any thin

uNo,-—unJ
thing.”’

“And if

“Yes."

«“Oh,—the
—it will be
Quth, take
end don’t
thing else
minute I a
for I love

“Oh, Mist

**No—non
taughed.
‘oing to ti
dare to m
and with a
the dear la
door behinc

And so
dat agains
ended. N
suckles, dri
talk; Bo m
the sumshin
{t made nc
wmight say
said to hin
absurdity c
that he hi
dreamed ab
walks in tl
tis, even th
the burst o
out of the
their own f
aever to r
fact, except
And once
turned his
ward the b

Miss Feli
an untroub
to Mrs. Hi
passed ouf
thought ' of
affected th
pins made
tious wings
were soarin
them. She
Ruth was
won, espe
gentlemen,
they might
Hardly ha
tage street
talf-melted
spied Peter
his #ilk hat
surtout but
edge of his
tully rolled
ing rod the
holes. No
{nto his fr¢
merry twinl
kave suppo:
ment over
fingers unti
of the nigh:
when Bolto
empty “‘cell
room next
doned his i
Jack’s dishs
tired like a
all his toil
out in the

Long hefo
everybody i
who never |
tenderness
an old fel
freckled-face
nuddy shoe
talk with
be polished,
lief that th
up in G,”
hﬁVing wait
fore."’ As
was the
prim, patier
school to 1,
clared to 3
she laid |
‘“F%n's U
anything '
movable |,
agreed, ht



