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IMITATIONS ABOUND
Every one shows the dealer a larger profit, but
none possess the ﬂavour,qf

. - _; '
:' give the same satisfaction to the tea drinker.

Black, Mixed and Green. Sealed lead packets only.

HEREVER the old wheel-
barrow cleaning system is
used you find a mussy stable.

It's too much to expect that a man will
brush and sweep the passage ways every
time he cleans the stable. He hasn't the
time for one thing—and it's discouraging
work for another.

But nowadays we think more about
clean stables.

We know that dirty stables breed
% :

~ It’s up to you, Mr. Farmer, to make your
stable easy to clean — then it will always

be clean.

You can learn something about how to do
this in Dillon’s Book on Clean Stables, which is
sent free to Farmers. Dillon’s make a Litter
Carrier that lightens work about the stable.
It’s an equipment any man can put up, and is
adaptable to stables large or small. The free
book explains it fully.

DILLON’S

Litter Carrier

Figure it out for yourself.
Get our free book.

Dillon’s sell direct to the Farmer. There
are no Agents and no Agents’ profits. The
price is the same to ali, and lower than you
would expect for such substantial and well-
built equipment. DILLON'S BOOK ON
CLEAN STABLES gives you an exact idea
of what you can accomplish for a small
outlay. Write for a free copy.

R. DILLON & SON
OSHAWA, ONT.

of verse dealing with the Simpson affair
were bandied about among the scholars,
uttered always, be it said to their
credit, in undertones, and when the
Simpson children were not in the group.
Rebecca Randall was of precisely the
same stock, and had much the same as-
sociations as her schoolmates, so one
can hardly say why she so hated mean
gossip and so instinctively held herself
aloof from it.

Among the Riverboro girls of her
own age was a certain excellently named
Minnie Smellie, who was anything but a
general favorite. She was a ferret-
eyed, blond-haired, spindle-legged little
creature whose mind was a cross be-
tween that of a parrot and a, sheep.
She was suspected of copying answers
from other girls’ slates, although she
had never been caught in the act. Re-
becca and Emma Jane always knew ’
when she had brought a tart or a tri-
angle of layer cake with her school
luncheon, because on those days she
forsook the cheerful society of her mates
and seught a safe solitude in the woods,
returning after a time with a jocund
smile on her smug face.

After one of these private luncheons
Rebecca had been tempted beyond her
strength, and when Minrie took her seat
among them, asked, ‘‘Is your headache
better, Minnie ? Let me wipe off that
strawberry jam over your mouth.”’

There was no jam there as a matter
of fact, but the guilty Minnie’s handker-
chief went to her crimson face in a
flash.

Rebecca confessed to Emma Jane that
same afternoon that she.felt ashamed of
her prank. “I do hate her ways,”” she
exclaimed, ‘“‘but I'm sorry I 1let her
know we ’spected her; and so to make
up, T gave her that little piece of broken
coral I keep in my bead purse; you
know the one ?”’

“It don’'t hardly seem as if she de-
served that, and her so greedy,” re-
marked Emma Jane.

“T know it, but it makes me feel bet-
ter,”” said Rebecca largely; ‘‘and then
I've had it two years, and it’s broken
S0 it wouldn't ever be any real good,
beautiful as it is to look at.”

The coral had partly served its pur-
pose as a reconciling bond, when one
afternoon Rebecca, who had stayed after
school for her grammar lesson as usual,
was returning home by way of the short

cuti. Far ahead, beyond the bars, she
espied the Simpson children just entering
the woodsy bit. Seesaw was not with

them, so she hastened her steps in order
to secure company on her homeward
walk. They were speedily lost to view,
but when she had almost overtaken
them she heard, in the trees beyond,
Minnie Smellie’s voice lifted high in song,
and the sound of a child’s sobbing.
Clara Belle, Susan, and the twins, were
running along the path, and Minnie was
dancing up and down, shrieking :

‘“ ‘What made the sleigh love Simpson
so ?’
The eager children cried ;
‘Why Simpson loved the sleigh, you
know,’
The teacher quick replied.”

The last glimpse of the routed Simp-
son trihe, and the last flutter of their
tattered garments, disappeared in the
dim distance. The fall of one small
stone cast by the valiant Elijah, known
as ‘“‘the fighting twin,”” did break the
stillness of the woods for a moment, hut

it did not come within a hundred yards
of Minnie, who shouted, ‘“Jail Birds’’ at
the top of her lungs and then turned,
with an agreeable feeling of excitement,

to meet Rebhecca, standing perfectly still
in the path, with a day of reckoning

plainly set forth in her blazing eyes.

Minnie's face was not pleasant to see,
for a coward detected at the moment of
wrongdoing is not an object of delight.

“Minnie Smellic, if ever—I—catch—you
singing-—that—to the Simpsons agein—do
you Know what T'11 do 2" asked Rebhecca
in a tone of concentrited rage.

“T don’t know and T don’t care,” said
Minnie jauntily, though her looks belied
her.

“T'Il take that picce of  coral awav
fromeyon, and 1 think T shall slap you
besides 1"

“You wouldn’t duarst,”” retorted Minnie.
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THIS WASHER
MUST PAY FOR
ITSELF.

MAN tried to sell me a horse once. He said
it was a fine horse and had nothing the mat-.
ter with it. I wanteda fine horse, but, I didn’t
know anything about <
horses much. And Ididn’t
know the man very well
either.

So I told him I wanted to
try the horse for a month.
He sald “All ﬂght.” but
pay me first, and I'll give

ou back your money if
e horse isn’t all right.”
Well, I didn’t like that,
I was afraid the horse
was'nt *‘all right” and that
I might have to whistle for
m moneg(r)if I once parted
wl{h it. Ididn’t buy the|
horse, although I wanted
it badly. Now, this set me|
thinking,

You see I make Wash-
ing Machines—the *‘1900
Gravity’ Washer.

And I said to myself, lots of peo&le 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 wouldn'tm

write and tell me. You see I sell my Washing
Machines by mail. I have sold over half a mil-
lion 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 asI
wanted to try the horse.

Now, I know what our *1900 Gravity’” Washer
will do. I know it will wash the clothes, 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 g tub full of very dirty
clothes in Six Minutes. I know noother machine
ever invented can do that, without wearing the
clothes. OQur “I900 Gravity” Washer does the
work soeasy that a 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 soaﬁyy 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 todo
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 1900 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 it a month, I'll take it
back and pay the freight too. Surely that is fair
enough, isn’t it.

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 75 cents a week over that in
washwoman's wages. 1f you keep the machine
after the month’s trial, I'll let you pay for it out
of what it saves you. Ifitsaves you 60centsa
week, send me 50 cents a week 'till paid for. I'll
take that cheerfully, and I'll wait for my money
until the machine itself earns the balance.

Drop me a line to-day, and let me send you a
book about the *1900 Gravity” Washer that
washes clothes in six minutes.

Address me personally,
I. L. MORRIS, Manager 1900 Washer Co.,
357 Yonge St., Toronto, Can.

INTTING MACHIES <65

HOME MONEY MAKERS

Home knitting is quick and easy
with any one of our 6 Family Knitting
Machines. Socks and Stockings, Under-
wear, Caps, Gloves, Mittens, etc.—
Plain or Ribbed — can be knitted ten
times as fast as by hand, and for far less
than they cost ready-made.

A child can work our machines. Besides
your own family work, you can make g
money knitting for others.

FREE-6 illustrated Catalogues— No. 623.
_Agents wanted in evcry locality for Ty,
writers and Home - money - maker knitting

machines. Address

CREELMAN BROS. 2

Bos 623. GEORGETOWN, ONT
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