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Merchant /TVJ In these times of national stress, the 
country implores the people to conserve 
every resource. Keeping your money in­
vestments confined to Canada is, splendid 
patriotism, and good, sound business, too. 
Besides, you can easily prove to yourselt 
that it is profitable patriotism for you to 
invest in the
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—the machine that is entirely made and designed 
in Canada by Canadians.

pounds of extra 
butter-fat every 
week. At 30c. a 
pound butter- 
fat price, you 
make an extra 
profit of $1.20 
per week, or in 
40 weeks of milk­

ing $48. We will accept this amount 
as first payment on your new Standard.
With eight cows your Standard 
pays for itself out of savings! Will 
it not pay you handsomely to re­
place your old machine and get a 
Made-in-Canada Standard?

The Standard's close skimming is proven by

ing the Standard's self-oiling system, low sup­
ply can, interchangeable capacity,.etc., etc. 
features that are creating big demand for this 
made-in-Canada machine all over ,Ç®nawrite 
the United States and other countries. Write

"The Canadian farmer hands his money to the Canadian 
manufacturer, who in turn, pays wages to his employees. 1 he 
money is then turned over to the Canadian merchant or

Lhti, produce! m’oo.v paid for 

foreign-made machines is immediately sent out of the coun 
try, perhaps never to return. '

Made in Canada

■V

Every cent you invest in the Standard 
helps to maintain Canada's own re­
sources and to build up her strength. 
But the Standard relies not upon your 
patriotism alone.

The Standard saves one-half pound 
of valuable cream per cow per week over 
other machines. By its unequalled close 
skimming it gets all but one-tenth 
pound of butter-fat from 1,000 pounds 
of milk skimmed, while other separa- 

lose one-half to a whole pound.
small until 

With
tors

This saving may seem 
you realize what it means to you.
say, eight cows, it amounts up to four # #

The Renfrew Machinery Compjny. Lim.te^ ^
ALMOST EVERYWHERE IN CANADA _____

to-day.

Eastern Branch: Sussex, N.B.
agencies

9171 HE PARMER'S ADVOCATE

‘1 1,1
We have great fun playing ball at school

one hundred yards away. Well as m> 
letter is growing long I guess I had 

close, hoping the waste-paper

DO VOUWANT TOSAVE ONE^UARTER ON THE jl ;
■

frœ. Write to-day.
THE COOKE METAL WHEEL CO.,

ilbetter
basket is asleep.

Grace S. Sobey, age
Wilmot Valley, P. E. I.
P s—I would like to correspond 

if she will write

112 ,
'i19 Weil Street, Orillia, Ontario

with a girl my own age 
first.ESSSSS

is Miss Campbell and we all like her fine, 
a„d “ink it is only a pleasure to go 
I missed a week this winter on account 
of having the chicken pox but I am all 
better now. I have one sister and three 
brothers The baby is ten months old 
and we call him John Frederick, after 
our two soldier uncles in the war We 
have a library in our school and I have 
read quite a number of books, some of 
which are: Glengarry School Days Elsie 
Dinsmore, Robinson Crusoe, An Uld 
Fashioned Girl, Driven From Home, etc.

treading his wearyfor her he was 
Whe had home, in comfort could stay.

It was I

every day, and am in the Junior Fourth 
Class Our teacher's name is Miss Camp- 
bell and we all like her fine, and enjoy 
going to school very much. I have

»rn.

Phil’ the Fiddler, and/some others.
A lot around her have the chicken pox.

That s
felt free from care, 

walkingfl r„V, -hough he were

he'walked on in .hat cold dark

He Sed for the morrow. ,h„ he might 

fight. --------
Senior Reavers' Le tier Box

Dear Puck and Be^ • Although
time since 1 have wTifor ^ M|]R. , have II
I have not

J|gjj

"may 31, 1917

sitting withAnd there the Prince was
the Princess on his knee— 
so.they held their - bttfe- girls in the 
year sixteen, -B. G.lFor-

Highness", thus the wisest said, 
"we’ve done the best we could; 
We’ve looked and looked across the 
sea and b-beyond the wood,

mountain can be seen that s

"Your

And not a
bigger than a bun,

• And as for fetching one, we swear it 
c-c-can't be done! ,

And bo—” No farther could he get, 
for wakened from her dream, 

lust here the Princess gave a jump 
and started in to scream.

The councilors, all in a 
rolling down the stair;

The nurses ran about the room with 
wildly streaming hair;

They flew to get the smelling-salts 
and bottles of cologne 

Called up—Now there I 
there was no telephone!

heap, went

again!am

Prince, distracted, paced the floor, 
with anguish in his eye,

And ordered dinner sent away, 
touched—'twas peacock pie!

if something hadn t happened 
but, it did, and deary me,

If it hadn't she’d be screaming yet, as 
far as I can see!

their heads—they turned 
—the very butler wept!

all at once a little

The
un-

Ihen

All shook
away

When from a corner
lad there stepped,

The little Buttons—no, of course, that 
wasn’t what he wore! 
little page who always stood beside 
the big front door.

•Your Highness!” piped his merry 
voice,—he doubled up with glee, 

mountain smoke,

The

• She wants to see a
so that's what she must see!

And if it can’t be brought to her .—they 
thought his sides would split, 

•Why not do this,—V our Highness 
dear, why not take net to it r

fhat's all—now let us think of this, 
their rapture and surprise 

And how
their raptuie ™ ,

And how the Princess had her wish, the 
Prince his peacock pies,

And how they gave that little page the 
thing he wanted most,

(1 wish it might have been a 
never learned to coast.)

Now think how lucky for them all, 
how providential quite,

That since the Princess was so 
the page he was so bright.

And if the children were like that, how 
thankful we should be 
We do not live—you

the year sixteen, B. C..

sled—he

spoiled,

, dears, and I in

Little Bits of Fun.
Sadie was eleven, and Alice was seven 

At lunch Sadie said: "I wonder what 
part of an animal a chop is. Is it a leg 

"Of course not,” replied Alice -t 
,s the jawbone. Haven’t you ever heard 
of animals licking their chops.

mis-Student: "There must be some 
take in my examination markln»' ,, 
don’t think 1 deserve an absolute zer . 

Inspector:,”Neither do I, but it >s the
lowest mark I am allowed to g

The Thoughts of the 
Lonely Guard.
BY “AN OLD BEAVER.

It S&’K 7=««d1d>la» tS:
cheer.

He thought of his
I iow^ many had fallen in former frays, 
He seemed to see them all on 
Playing together as in days ot >ore.

friends of school-boy

his mother in the lamp-light dim, 
needle maktng .ocka tor Jjtm.He saw 

Plying her
He saw those fingers so worn 
Which had toiled full many a day for him.

big and bright, 
adiant light,Suddenly his eyes grew 

And his face gleamed with a v
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There's the FLAVOR of the World’s finest wheat in the 

bread and pastry made from fW | ft C3

^ Also makes

Bread and Better Bread
pUR
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