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In 3 pound Glass Jars

Your grocer has “Crown Brand” Syrup in these new
glass jars—or will get it for you. And be sure and
save these jars for preserving.

“Crown Brand” is also sold in 2, 5, 10 and 20 pound tins.

143
THE CANADA STARCH CO., LIMITED, MONTREAL.
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Chippendale—Style 75

/ Proof of
$100 Saving

We believe that if we can put into
your hands positive proot of our
ability to save you $100 on the price
of a piano, you will be interested.
Here is our plain statement:

SHERLOCK-MANNING

3 20th Century Piano

“Canada’s Biggest
Piano Value”

is the height of achievement in case, tone;
finish, workmanship, durability, action,
hammers, strings—any and every part;
and you get it for $100 less, backed by a
ten-year guarantee.

WRITE FOR THE PROOF

Write Department 4 for our handsome Art
Catalogue “L,” and it comes to you by re-
turn mail, with satisfactory proof of every
claim we make.

The Sherlock-Manning Piano Co.
London, Canada
(No street address necessary) 71

BE SURE AND ASK FOR THE
Haxwwel?
Line of WASHERS, CHURNS, BUTTER

WORKERS, FOOD CUTTERS, GAS EN-
GINES, etc. Write for Catalogue.

Maxwells Limited, St. Mary’s, Ontario

For the Farmer and Breeder

Farmers’ Veterinarian — by Burkett.
Every Farmer should have one,

A treatise on diseases of Farm Stock, Illus-
trated. 5 x 7 inches 280 pages. Cloth.
Post Paid - - $2.00

PHILLIPS' SUPPLY HOUSE, Bfanrford, Ont.

Make Big
Money

At \
> This Year ~ y
& ' This is going to be a big season for Wi
* .4 ion demands them on hats,

1> furs. .
* oloaks, dreeses, shoes. And Euro) l“‘
cannot get any at home, because of the e
w wWar. ake the most of this chance.
e Send Your-Furs-to Us Wi
We give you the full benefit of these
conditions. We have strong connec-
iki; tions all over the United States and
% Oanada, and foar branches and many S
connections in KEurope which give as V)
4

an inside track on the European mar-

ket. We pass this advantage on to 4
ou. Before you dispose of a single \.l
r, learn what we can do for you. Py

. Bend a trial shipment. A check by
w return mail will prove you can make

- the most money shipping to us. |lll
**  Our Prices Surprise ¢
e Send for our price list. Compare
& our Hricea and gradings with what ll
you )

H not convince you, try us.
mai! you, free, our new book, ‘‘Suc-
© cesstul Trapping.” if you write for it.

TRAUGOTT SCHMIDT & SONS
205 Monroe Ave., Detroit, Mich. _ 4
Moscow— Paris—Leipzig—London @l

Se- =
:g‘s

ave been getting. If that does g
We will b )

MUSIC Taught in Your Home FREE

By the Oldest and Most Reliable School of Music
in America — Established 1895. Piano, Organ,
Violin, Mandolln, Guitar, Banjo, Etc.

)
vl T J——— )1 | 1 1 M|

-dl ~ You can mead Muaie LikeTha quikly

Beginners or advanced players. One lesson weekly.
Illustrations make everything plain. Only expense
about 2c. per day to cover cost of postage and
music used. Write for Free booklet which ex-
plains everything in full. American School of
Music, 73 Lakeside Bldg., Chicago.

Winter Term Opens Jan 3.

LLIOTT
Ultricld 77
TORONTO.

YONGE AND CHARLES STS.
Demand for our graduates during last four months
more than four times our supply. Write for Cata-
logue No. 25. W. J. ELLIOTT, Principal.

Y.M.C.A. BLDG.,LONDON, ONT.

BUSINESS AND SHORTHAND

Students assisted to positions. College opens
Sept. 1Ist. Catalogue free. Enter any time.
J. W. Westervelt J. W. Westervelt, Jr,. C.A.

Principal Vice-Principal 18

Herd headed by

Glenlea Shorthorns—

bull, Prince Ury

the grand show

(92621).—For sale—2 yearling

bulls, 2 10-months old bulls, a few 2-vear old

heif« litely bred, and some cows, nearly due to
calf; ¢!sc 1 2-vear old Clyde stull

and dam.  Price

n, by Imp. sire

s easy for quick -ale.

JOHN McLEAN & SON, - - Rodney, Ont.

THE FARMER’S ADVOCATE.

Just think of the pioneer women and
how healthy they were. But exercise
does not always promote a slender, gen-
teel figure. I used to be so slender I
was called the fence-rail, and now the
more I exercise the more flesh I put on.
People are not all of one kind any more
than horses or cattle. There is the
slim, graceful race horse, and the heavy,
sturdy Clyde; also the neat, dainty Jer-
sey, and the heavy Shorthorn. Some
people can eat all they want to and be
thin carrying it around; others, no mat-
ter how little- they -eat, put lt all, as
the saying is, in a good skin. Old age
crecps on apace whether we want it or
not; some keep supple longer than others,
whether by one kind of exercise or gther
I know not, or whether it is just their
nature. MRS. W. BUCHANAN.

Our Serial Story
“THE CHAPERON.”

By C. N. and A. M. Willtamson.
Copyrighted.
Chapter XXVI.
Prry LLIS RIVERS’ POINT OF VIEW.

(Continued.)

It was late afternoon when we came
to Leeuwarden, and the first thing we
found out was, that it was not at all
a place where we should enjoy stopping
on the boats, because of a very ‘‘an-
cient’’ and very, very ‘‘fish-like smell”’
which pervaded the canal, and made us
wear extraordinary expressions on our
faces as it found its way to our
nostrils. But nobody else seemed even
to notice it; nobody else wore ugonized
expressions; indeed, the girls we met as
we drove to the hotel had dove-like,
smiling faces. They were tall and
radiantly fair, with peace in their eyes;
and those who still kept to the fashion
of wearing gold and silver helmet-head-
dresses were like noble young Minervas.
1 could have scolded the omes who were
silly enough to wear modern hats ; but
all the old ladies were most satisfac-
tory. -We didn’'t meet ome who had not
been loyal to the helmet of her youth;
and they were such beautiful old crea-
tures that I could well believe the
legend Jonkheer Brederode told us: how
the sirens of the North Sea had wedded
Frisian men, and all the girl-children
had been as magically lovely as their
mothers.

The old-fashioned, rather dull streets
were crowded with people, who seemed
in more of a hurry to get somewhere
than they need have been, in such a
sleepy town; and when we arrived at
the hotel all was excitement and bustle.
It happened that we had come in the
midst of KXermess week, the greatest
event of the year at Leeuwarden; and if
a party of Americans had not gone
away unexpectedly that morning they
could not have given us rooms, though
Jonkheer Brederode had telegraphed
from Sneek.

As soon as we were settled, though
it was nearly dinner-time, he proposed
that we should dart out and have a
look round the fair, because, he said,
ladies must not go at night.

“Why not ?"’ asked Nell, quick, as
usual, to take him up if he seems in-
clined to be masterful. ““I should think
it would be more amusing at night.”’

““So it is,”” he admitted calmly.

“Then why aren’t we to see it9'’

‘“‘Because the play is too rough. Tom,
Dick, and Harry, as you say in Eng-
land, come out after dark, when the
fair’'s lighted up and at its gayest, and

it is no place for ladies to be hustled
about in.”’
“I've always found ‘Tom, Dick and

Harry,” very inoffensive fellows,”” Nell
persisted.

“You've never heen to a
mess."’

“That’s why I want to go.’

‘““So you shall, before dark.’”’

‘““And after dark, too,”” she added, as
obstinately as if she had been a Frisian.

“That is Jonkheer
looking

Dutch Ker-

impossible,””  said
Brederode, his mouth and chin
hard and firm.

Nell didn’t say any more, though she

shrugged her shoulders: but the expres-
sion of her eyes was ominous, and I felt
that she was planning mischief.

We walked out to the Kermess, which

Lady MaecNairne and Mr. Starr pro-

FOUNDED 1844

nounced very like a Fre

but it seemed wonderfu;m:]ocxo,:]entryrrhh;
were streets and streets of boot:hu lil:,u.o
and big, gorgeously decorateq thae
people in the costumes of the.ir e
vinces sold every imaginable klndpro.
thing. Nell was so well-behaved thof
she evidently disarmed J onkheer B&t
derode’s  suspicions, if he had sha.rx;
mine; and when she Proposed buyip,
quantity of sweets and cheap toyggf N
us to give away to families of child:r:
upon the lighters we passed on Canals
he was-—ready to humor her, We Chose'
all sorts of toys and 8weets—enough to
last us for days of Playing Santg Claug
—and bargained in Dutch with the peo-
plle who sold, making them laugh some-
times. Then, Jonkheer Brederode took
us to all the best side-shows: the giant
steer, as big as sixteen every-day oxen:
the smallest horse in the world, a Ia,jq;
beast, thoughtfully doing sums in the
sand with his miniature forepaw; the fat
lady, very bored and warm; the fajir
Circassian, who lured audiences into g
hot theater with tinsel decorations like
@ Christmas-tree and hundreds of
colored lights. There were other sights;
but Jonkheer Brederode said these were,
the only ones for ladies, and hurried us
by some of the booths with painted pic-
tures of three-headed people or girls cut
off at the waist, which Nell wished par-
ticularly to see. He wouldn’t let us go
into the merry-go-rounds either, and by
the time we got back to the hotel—our
hands full of dolls, tops, spotted
wooden horses, boxes of blocks, and
packets of nougat surmounted with
chenille monkeys—she was boiling with
pent-up resentment.

Already we were late for dinmer, and
we still had to dress; but Nell—who
shared a room with me, as the hotel was
crowded—said that she must slip out
again, to buy something which she
wished to select when alone; she would
not be gone many minutes.

I was all ready when she ran in again
with two large bundles in her hands.
She would not tell me what they were,
as she was in a hurry to change (at
least that was her excuse), but
promised that I should see something
interesting if T would come up to the
room with her after dining; and I was
not to tell any one that she had been
out for the second time.

We were long over our dinner, as there
was such a crowd that the waiters grew
quite confused; ana, at the end, we
three women sat with Jonkheer Bre.
derode and Mr. Starr in the garden be-
hind the hotel, while the men smoked.
Nell was so patient that I almost
thought she had forgotten the bundles
up-stairs. But at last Lady MacNairne,
hearing a clock chime ten, announced
that she had some writing to do before
going to bed.

“I suppose you will have a look at
the Kermess again ?’’ she said to our
two knights.

“I’ve seen dozens of such fairs:‘ﬂﬂd
when you’'ve seen ome, you've seen pretty
well all, nowadays. But if the Mariner
would like to go, I shall be glad to go
with him,”’ Jonkheer Brederode answer-
ed.

“I'm not sure I didn't see enough this
afternoon,’”’ said Mr. Starr. ‘‘Anyhow,
1 mean to have another cigarette or
I do think the ladies

two here; and
)r T have a hua-

might stop with me,
dred things to say.’
Lady MacNairne and Nell
their feet, however, and would not be
persuaded; so we bade each other good-
night, and three minutes later Nell was
opening her parcels in our room.
“Among the last letters that wer
warded from London was a larger check
than T expected from the Fireside
Friend,”” said she; “So I've bought 8
present for you, and for me, from my
flectionate self.”’
&v‘\zmix that, she had the paper Wrap-
off two glittering Frisian head-
h(‘ﬁu(ifnl gold skull-caps.
ere two black
seen several

were on

e for-

pings
dresses, like
And in the other bundle W
shawls, like those T had
girls of Leeuwarden wearing. _
“Oh, how sweet!"”’ I chlalm-t-
“Thank you so much. I've been want-
ing some kind of costume ever sinﬂf
Amsterdam, where they were SO expen
sive. These are to take home and kf‘;g
as souvenirs, when we are at work_
our poor little flat, just as it nothing
had ever happened to us.”’ S’
Nell gave a shudder, but she di d
say that we never would go home &
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in disguise,

“Very well
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I tried to
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“It would
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nize me, wot
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quite sure, t
the hair and
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nothing of t
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through a th
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our shawls o
all; but we 1
one was awaj
other, and -
Once outside
the shawls,
our waists, ¢
not matter if
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our mouths t
ignorance of
ing to show
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The full mo
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