
Wash a Tub of Clothes 
In Three Minutes 
This Coupon is Worth $1.00

*^XED md AfPRovç^V

;Gocd Hxbekeepng Wmrrt,

Here are a lew of 
features to be To 
Ford Rapid Vac

the exclusive 
und only in Fieher- 
uutn Washer

only Washer that hue been ap 
d recommended by . the Goodproved sud 

Housekeeping Instil
It Is the only Washer that baa • rsWe, 

which is absolutely necessary In order 
to create a perfect vacuum, and supply 
the oompremed air. which force* Uie hot 
ends through the fabric.

1U« the lightest and st

It is guaranteed to last a life time
It can be used In any boiler, 

pell, equally well
It has been awarded prises in Washing 

Competition# over $50 00 washing maoh 
Inee. It will wash the heaviest Hudson 
Bay Blanket* In three minutes It will 
wash the 11 newt lingerie perfectly in three 
minutes. It will wash a tub of anything 
washable In three minutes. It will savr 
you hours of needlew toil. It will sevi 
many dollars s year by not wearing out 
the clothew It can be operated by a 
child as easily as an adult- It Is aa easy 
to wash with this machine as it is to 
mash a pot of potatoes. It will thorough 
ly blue a whole family washing in 30 sec 

do everything we . 
return every cent

rongest machine

Washers the 
ing will be

onds. It will 
it or we will

hardrvt part ol your 
hanging out the clothes

own one of these

If for ANT reason 
you arc not entirely 

»l‘h the 
Fiaher - Ford Vacuum 

we will gladly
We are not lairing 

any chance because 
we know that not a 
single washer will he 
returned. YOU are not 
taking any 
because if the washer 
will not do all we 
claim for It yon will
get your money backJNar ni
hut In order to en 
courage every reader 
of this paper to bur 
one we will accept the 
coupon below the

;

£n>t°SS
have to do I*
to out this
coupon

we will send

fully’ JÎÎTk 
'•<1 all cher 
*<» paid to 
env addrnw

\'

March 20, 1913

Capable Old Country
Domestics

Parties arriving about 
February 18th and 28th

APPLY NOW

The Guild, 71 Drummond St. Montreal 
and 47 Pembroke St.. • Toronto
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(Coupon I
MOOD FOR SI.W CASH.

If mailed to us with $2 60 we will 
acrid the Vacuum Washer all

paid, hy mail, to any ad
FISHER FORD MFO. CO,. 

P*P*- H. M Oueen Street W»»t. 
Toronto, Ont.

AGENTS WANTED.

348 (22) FARM AND DAIRY

Rose of Old Harpeth
((.'ontinued from page 20.) 

vine or flower. A row of bright tin 
buckets hung along the picket fence 
that separated the yard from the 
store enclosure, and rain-barrels sat 
under the two front g 
stolid practicability, in contrast to 
the usual relegation of such store
house» of the rainfall to the back if 
the house and the planting of ferns 
and water plants under the front 
sptouts. as was the custom from the 
lx gimung of time in Sweetbriar.
Mrs. Rucker in a clean print dress 
and with glossv and uncompromis
ingly smoothed hair stood at the 
newly whitewashed front gate. “Send 
him on home. Rose Mary, or grass'll 
glow in his tracks 
he can hold you lent, 
added by way of badinage.

"I'm a-coming, Sally, right on the 
minute," answered the poet-by- 
stealth, and he hurried across the 

with hungry alacrity. The 
poem-maker was tall and loose-joint- 
ed. and the breadth of his shoulders 
and long muscular limbs decidedly 
suggested success at the anvil or 
field furrow. He made a jocular pass 
at placing his arm around the un
compromising waist-line of his port
ly wife, and when warded off by an 
only half-impatient shove he content
ed himself by winding one of her 
white apron strings around one of 
his long fingers as they leaned to- 
gether over the gate for further par
ley with the Atloways across the

"When did you get back, Mrs.
Rucker?" asked Rose Mary inter
estedly. as she rested her arms on 
the wall and Uncle Tucker planted 
himself beside her, having brushed 
away one of the long hriar shoots to 
make room for them both.

"About two hours ago,” answered 
Mrs. Rucker. "1 found everybody 
in fine shape up at Providence, and 
Mis’ Mayberry sent Mr Tucker a 
new quintv medicine that Tom wrote 
hack to her from New York just dav 
before yesterday. I made a good 
trade in hogs with Mr. 
myself and Rob Nickels.
Petway had a half-barrel 
his stoie hr were willing 
cheap, and I bought it for us 
you-all and the Poteets. Me and 
can even up on that timothy set 
with the flour, Mr Tucker, and V 
just a-going to give a measure to 
the Poteets as a compliment to that 
new Poteet baby, which is the 
seventh mouth to feed on them 
eighty-five acres. I've set yeast for 
ourn and your rolls for to-morrow, 
tell your Aunt Mandy. Rose Mary, 
and I brought that copy of the Chris
tian Advocate for your Aunt Viney 
that she lost last month. Mis’ May
berry don't keep hem, but spreads 
’em around, so was glad to let me 
have this one. I asked about it be- 
fore I had got my bonnet-strings un- 

How much simpler and saner Is 1I1U *'cd Cal, I’m a-going on in
method of Dr Char lee A Tyrrell. Inventor to give you your supper, for I expect 
of the J B L. Cascade- an appliance now |'|| find the children's and Granny’s 
SST SS ••«mirk, Md Iwkb<,„„ gro.in, .0-
system of the Internal bath, you dieponw- >1 ether if I don t hurry. I hat s one 
With drugs entirely and you secure a per thing Mr. Satterwhite said in his lastS.SS5.-W

whltr"U»t!ll "unfinished6 Mu' Ruck",
Nighswander. of On«n River. Ont, who hurried up the front path at the be- 

‘ \ ha,° l,w‘n troubled best of a IhikIi. querulous old voice

The J. B L Casea.k- bus oomplHely our finer woman livea along Providence
ajL-otlU U"u'

• ads. In the very highmt terme No Mayberry anil Selina Lite l.orell 
amount of money could egtimate the value down nt the Bluff not exempted. to
i!k&br*c&% "So u "«“'««I *"T*J

standing right here in the midst of my 
own sweet potato vines," said Uncle
Tucker reflectively as he glanced at Whm a lamp 
the retreating figure of his sturdv enough to get hot 
neighbor, which was followed by that ed with very great care.

oi me lean ana nungry poet.
“Yes. she’s wonderful,” answered 

Rose Mary enthusiastically, "but— 
but I wish she had just a little sym
pathy for— for poetry. If a husband 
sprouts little spirit wings under his 
shoulders it’s a kind thing for his 
wife not to pick them right out alive, 
isn’t it? When I get a husband—" 

“When you get a husband. Rose 
Mary, I hope he’ll hump his shoul
ders over a plough-line the number 
of hours allotted for a man’s work 
and then fly poetry kites off times 
and only when the wind is right," 
answered Uncle Tucker with a quiz
zical smile in his hie eyes and a 
quirk at the corner of his mouth.

"But I'm going always to admire 
the kites anyway, even if they don’t 
»**#**#*+«+*«*#**#******'

Farm Help
Farm Laborers will eg 

brought out this year by our In 
lion Department.
Also Boys and Domestic Servants 

We are makings special elftwl this year 
I» country diet riots and will havu the beet 
clos» of Immigrante. We seek it eel râble 
place» for theec.

Affh early for affix alwm form to

The Salvation Army Immigration Dtpt.
Albert Street.
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The Call of The North and yours, too. if 
mg enough," she

know of the main y ad 
ventages that New Ontario, 
With its Millions of Fertile 
Acre», offer» to the prospective 
settler? Do you know that 
these rich agricultural lande, 
obtainable free and at a nomln 
al coil, are already producing 
grain and vegetables eeound to 
none In the world!

THE command, be diligent in bull 
1 new. fervent in spirit. serving 

the Lord, h for every day in the week 
right in our homes. It is the steady, 
every day diligence, doing each day 
the work of that day that tells.

fly,” answered Rose Mary w 
teasing lift of her long lashes up at 
him “Maybe just a woman’s puff 
might start a man’s kite sky high 
that couldn’t get off right without 
t You can't tell 
“Yes, child.” answered Uncle 

Tucker as he looked into the dark 
th a sud* 

fail

ith theFor literature descriptive of 
this great territory, and for In 
formation as to terms, hotnalead 
regulation», settler» rates, •to

ll. A. MACDONELL.
Director of Colonisation, 

Parliament Bull
eves level with 
den tende

his own wi
mess, "and you 

to start off all kites in v 
borhood

John's arms nea 
this spring jest

your neigh-

n Brother 
years ago

od. When 
e of nothiiing oute 

rly thirtyTHE REAL CURE 
FOR CONSTIPATION 

AND PILES

this spring jest a perky encourag
ing little smile in your blue eyes 
started mv kite that was a-trailing 
weary like, and it’s sailed mostly by 
your wind ever since-—especially 
these last few years. Don't let the 
breeze give out on me yet, child."

"It never will, old sweetie," an
swered Rose Marv as she took Uncle 
Tucker's lean old hand in hers and 
rubbed her cheek againat the sleeve 
of his rough farm coat. “Is the in
terest of the mortgage ready for this 
quarter?” she asked quietly in al
most a whisper, as if afraid to dis
turb some listening 
vate matter.

“It larks more than a hundred.” 
answered Uncle Tucker in just as 
quiet a voice, in which a note of 
pain sounded nlainlv. "And this is 
not the first time I have fallen be
hind with Newsome, either. The 
repairs on the ploughs and the food 
chopper for the barn have cost a 
good deal, and the coal bill was 
large this winter Sometimes, Rose 
Marx1. I—I am afraid to look forward 
to the end. Maybe if I was you 
it would be different and I could pav 
tfhe debt, but I am afraid—if it 
wasn’t for vour aunt, looks like you 
and I could let it go and make our 
way somewhere out in the world be
yond the Ridge, but they are 
than us and we must keep their home 
as long as we ran for ’em. Maybe 
m a few vears—Newsome won’t 
press me. I’m mighty sure. Do you 
think vou ran help me hold on for

? 1 don’t matter."
We'll never let it go. Uncle 

Tuck, never!” answered Rose Marv 
passionately, as she pressed her 

closer to his arm "1 don’t 
know whv I know, but we are going 
to have it as long as they—and you. 
vou need it— and I’m going to die 
here myself." she added 
laughing sob as she shook 
out of h»r lashes and looked 
him with adorning stars in her 

(CnnfinvM tiezf terrfc)

Mr. 
r inNo, this doe» not cone let of war spe 

cial or new form of drug, because drugs 
are not a permanent cure for Ou net I pa

something that will appeal at once to 
your common omen. because this cure eon- 
aims «Imply of pure eternised water

ear with a pri-
for Constipation la

«cd

The sufferer from Countlp*ti»n usually 
real lies the danger of hi* affliction bo 
cause from Constipation arleee th# reel 
number of more aerlnu» direiiee» brought 
alio at by the retention and promulga
tion of germ life in the system in turn 

failure to gel rid of thi*

Auch a sufferer hue probably tried all 
kinds of drug», and hi* eiperlenoe l* en 
ough to prove that drug» form only a 
temporary relief and ntjulre oona'ant use 
In constantly tnoreeeing doeee to he at 
all efficacious The euffen r greatly adds 

•lavs to tin*to hie illnea» 
drug habit.
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Write for Dr. Charles A TyrrsU’a 
book. "Why Man of To Day Is Only $0% 
Efficient." We will gladly send you this 
free If you will address Dr ('batiae A 
Tyrrell. Room 671 5.280 College, tit Toronto
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