Freight
Paid

The Great
August Sale of

FURNITURE

Is Now On

Canada's Great Furniture Store,
specializing in credit accounts,
offers very special values to out-
of-town shoppers.

Be sure and send now for
lllustrated Catalogue Sheet
of August
Bargains.

Furniture

Don’t wait until the month
has gone, because it will then be
too late. These prices are for

August only. Positive savings.

d ("COR.QUEEN AND BATHURST ST57)

Toronto, Ont.

Lightens Work and

Heightens Pleasure

It costs no more to get a really good Work-
ing or Outing Shirt-— ona that fits right, feels
good, and wears splendidly. All you have to do
s ask for, and see that you get, a ** Deacon’
Shirt. Seold at all good stores.

DEACON SHIRT COMPANY

BELLEVILLE . CANADA 8

' SHERLOCK-MANNING
20th Century Piano

is made in Canada—used in thousands of Canadian
homes—and is generally acknowledged to be

“Canada's Biggest Piano Value'
Write Dept. 18 for free Catalogue T

THE SHERLOCK-MANNING PIANO CO
London (No street address necessary) Canada

Its reproduc- = -
tion of vocal Yo | — ™
and instru 1
mental music v
is clear, sweet and full. The Phonola plays
any stvle and make of dise record Priced
from $15 to 8250, Write to-day for free cata
logue wnd name of local dealer. Agents wanted
I unrepresented territory

The Pollock Mfg. Co., Ltd., Kitchener, Ont.

Cockshutt Catalogue

will give vou valuable farming hints
and shows the full line of Cockshutt
and Frost & Wood Implements.  \Write

for a copy to-day.

Cockshutt Plow Co., Ltd., Brantford, Ont

When writing please mention Advocate

going in and the men coming out, going
to the headquarters of brigades, divisions,
and corps for exact information as to the
progress of the battle from the generals
and officers directing the operations, and
getting into touch as soon as possible with
the battalions actually engaged. All this
is not as easy as it sounds. It is not done
without fatigue, and mental as well as
physical strain. It takes one into un-
pleasant places from which one is glad
and lucky to get back. But we have full
facilities for seeing and knowing the truth
of things, and see more and know more of
the whole battle-line than is possible even
to divisional generals and other officers in
high command; for we have a pass en-
abling us to go to any part of the front
at any time and get the facts and points
of view from every class and rank, from
the trenches to G.H.QQ. Because the cor-
respondents sometimes tell the same
stories it is because we tell them to each
other, not believing in professional
rivalry in a war of this greatness. Our
only limitations in truth-telling are those
of our own vision, skill and conscience
under the discipline of the military
censorship. I have no personal quarrel
with that censorship—though all censor-
ship is hateful. After many alterations
in method and principle, it was exercised
throughout the battles of the Somme
(and for months before that, when there
was no conspiracy of silence, but only the
lack of great events to chronicle) with a
really broad-minded policy of allowing the
British people to know the facts about
their fighting men, save those which
would give the enemy a chance of spoil-
ing our plans or hurting us. If there had
been no censorship at all, it would be
impossible for an honorable correspondent
to tell some things within his knowledge
—our exact losses in a certain action,
failures at this or that point of the line.
tactical blunders which might have been
made here or there, the disposition
or movement of troops, the positions
of batteries and observation-posts. These
are things which the enemv must not
know. So I do not think that during
the whole of the Somme fighting there
was more than a line or two taken out
ot one or the other of mv de patches,
and with the exception of those words
they are printed as they were written.”

TheBeaverCircle

Little Bits of Fun.

“I guess my father must have been a
pretty bad boy," said the youngster.

“Why?" inquired the other.

“Because he knows exactly what
questions to ask when he wants to know
what I have been doing.”

Washington
Star,

A certain  Sunday school class in
Philadelphia consists for the most part
of youngsters who live in the poorer dis-
tricts of the city.  One Sunday the teacher
told the class about Cain and Abel. and
the following week she turned to Jimmie,
a diminutive lad, who, however, had not
been present the previous session.

“Jimmie,” she said, “I want vou to
tell me who killed Abel.”

“Ain’t no use askin’ me, teacher,”
plied Jimmic;

‘]2‘.“!

re-
“Ididn't even know he was

Harper's Weekly

Katharine and hes

lttle friend Margaret
found themselves

cated next ) One an
other at a party, and immediately be
came confidential

“Molly told me that vou told her that
seeret I otold vou not to tell her,”
Margaret.,

“Oh, isn't she a mean thing?"
IKatharin
vou!"

“\Well," returned Margaret:
I wouldn't tell vou she told nme,
vou tell her T did!™

said

gasped

“Why I teld her not to tell

[ told her

SO (I«m'l

Senior Beavers’ Letter Box.
The Autobiography of a Horse.
I'm a very pretty horse of a beautiful

ebony color,only four years old, and so far

my life has been very pleasant. My
master called me Black Aster, and I wish
to give you a clear description of all my
adventures. ‘

When I was a young colt only six
months old, I was put in a pasture field

with my mother and a great many others.

» Just then my mother ca

THE FARMER’S ADVOCATE.

frolicing about with
attention was: at-
pretty and in-

One day when I was
my playmates, my abi
tracted towards a very
teresting scene. ) ) -
Away across the field 1 un;h]‘ Tﬁﬁ:
m'Aul and a large battalion ol soldiers
: : ’ . ( > rere e}
yarading Most of the men were on
}‘lmt but ahead of them went !mnl);\::l}
; “QPS S S &) ¢ K
on horseback and the horses \\.(u .
like me, which made me happy. 3
e Imost wild, and jumping around as
were almost wild, « ¢
if they felt very happy.
o i ) l lled to me and
said. “This is a sight which you have
neve \ Perhaps some day

A SRS bhefore. .
neNcrgsct place as those

vou'll be going to the same
horses are.” o
[ said, “Where are (hi;\' going -
My mother anssered, [hey are going
y fight in a great battle. )
: [“:::ftirlwl L[lm[ from’ one end of ,l!lk(.
battalion to the other it was almost three-
quarters of a mile. ) o
llf\'ul long after, when I was tu‘ur \111:
of age, I was sold as a war lnnlw. F|“‘|
then I thought of the others which [ hac
seen that were so happy, so 1 thought
that maybe [ was going to fight in a
battle, so 1 wondered what was in store
for me. 7
For many days other horses and I
drilled for the war. On July the twenty-
fourth, nineteen hundred and sixteen, |
was put on board a ship, and for A}u)llt
one week we travelled across the ocean.

When the ship: stopped I landed on
French soil. he
Shortly after that 1 reached the

firing line. I shivered and shook \\llll.
fright as the bullets whistled over my
head, I even stopped and did not want to
go on, but my master urged me, so |
dashed straight ahead and carried my
master so bravely that he praised me.
There we had a terrible fight. My
master was shot and then I was left
without an owner, and it was a dreadful
sight to look around me and sece wounded
dead and dving soldiers and horses It
almost made my heart ache. )

I lcoked a little wayv across the fceld
and there T saw o man without a horse,
he saw me and at once came to me, and
again I had an owner, and 1 was glad.
We charged at the enemy with fierce
madness, but I was forced back, because
a bullet hit myv leg and broke it. [T lay
on the battleficld almost a day, well
until that fAght was over. Then a
farriér came and looked at me and said,
“that T might be brought back to Canada
and be used as a cart-horse, as 1 was not
ht for anything else. This was the only
time of my life that I did not enjoy, but,
of course, you cannot live all your life in
enjoyment." EpITH SMIBERT.

Dear Puck and Beavers.—I wrote once
before, and though not seeing my letter
in print [ got courage enough to write
again, [ wrote another [bil'\(‘ ot poetry
a long time ago, so I am writing another
hoping. to see it in print

A Day in June.

Dawy
I'he robin sings his song for breaking day,
The apple blossoms fragrance scent the
air,
[he dandelions blossom by the way,
No other morning e'er could be <o [air.

NOON
Fhe world is quict now for it is noon,
I'he bees have lvapw; thei l,lli\\ hum
ming sound;
'he robin has forgotten his sweet tune;
So silence reigns in all the country round.

EvENING

The sun is sinking low in western skies,
I'he frogs are
tunc:

chanting now a merry

And from a nearln swamp a night bird

cries,
Sounding the close of a dav in June.

Hoping the w.-p. b. has gone to the
woods to pluck Hlowers.
FEva TAvLoOr,
Bobceaygeon, Ont

Dear Puck and Beavers.—This is my
third letter to your interesting circle, and
I saw both my letters in print. [ tried
my junior High School examinations on
June the twentieth to the tw enty-second,
and think I was successful in everything
but arithmetic and geography, which I
thought were very hard.

We are going to move into our new
school after summer holidays, which is

Founpgp'

chance to
prove you are
with us

in upholding
the farmers’ "
interests!

F YOU BELIEVE that
The Farmer’s Advocate
is a good institution for

the farmers of this country,
and if you believe that it
will benefit some of your
brother farmers to subscribe
—vget all the men you can
to give you their subscrip-
tions.

You will be doing a good
work, besides helping  us,
FFurthermore you'll earn six
months free on your own

subscription you send us at
$1.50, paid in advance.

How many can you get—

say this week?

Shall we send some

sample copies?

The William Weld Co.

LIMITED

S=SomInzzmzzz=azaSERIRES

you

That Coupon |
below is your|

label for each NEW yearly ‘

-
@)
<4
<
7
©}
Z
]
=
Z
o i
z 3
N :
2 £
&) : 2F
> :
-
= P
m & i
8 < i
~ x b
D =Q ’ =
-~ E o o g :
- = = -3 3
4 o 5 5 o :
< @ o &= = & :
= I P
& s & : 94
< e ; o i
) S g !
C 2 :
) 2 e 2 d
4 = s @ g
2 s B &
: o S : : H
= 2 [} H
iy o o " :
@ B Zz iz 4 ;
~ by . 1o : :
= R A -
o S 4 b 5
= [ b H~ e o 2 o = M :
) - g T [ = 3
- | Q 4 o
< =] o 9 & &
= ¢33 i3 3 Q =l Z
E ‘a3 =] ;
S o R ! n u &
R B2 w3l g B B ¥
L 82 L5880 o P
O 232 2z Z
—

AUGUST

two mile
house Wi
house.
failed in
did not.
[ am
summer,
pose giris
this terri
and pick
[ am
read the
Bll()l(.\,”
reading 1
and find
ter is get
Beaver (

Heasli

Dear
letters o
to your
too. |
my aunt
Farmer’s
Wm. E.
worth, O
[ live in
a great
mother ¢
an older
cook for
yesterda
read
Books,"
others.
classes, 1
sixth gr
close as
Address

Ji

I wist

me. Y

Junic

Dear
first lett
father h
cate" fo
ing the |
am in t}
base bal
We had
year. I
get any
now. \

I.]U}l]‘

Dear
first lett
father h
cate" e
have 7 1
named |
books.
1S a ver
close. 1
w.-p. b.

Wood

Dear
I have s
it woulc
to take
spring, :
very my
I passed
I have L
close wit

What
of medi
Ans.-—()
the ot hi
taken

Will s

I Cann

Dear
first lett
father |
cate” f
read the
little gis
every
Kenneth
and a |
about t}
must clo
long. \
success.

St. Tt




