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Don’t Buy Any Wire^Fence Till You Know 
It Will Last and Give Good Service for Years

TEST IT. PROVE IT.
compared with ordinary Ameiican or 
Canadian made wire.

English manufacturers are noted the 
world over for their thoroughness. In 
the manufacture of wire they are past 
masters—they are not new beginners 
—they have made galvanized wire to 
stand the salt, foggy English climate— 
they have a hundred years' experience 
back of them.

Too many purchasers of wire fence 
do not look far enough beyond the first 
cost. If they would only realize that 
what they are buying is so many years

a fence may mean knocking several 
years off the length of service. Lighter 
wire and poorer galvanizing must 
naturally be expected in a cheaper 
fence, and these succumb more quickly 
to rust. The real object should be to 
purchase a fence tha will last longest, 
instead of one whose first cost is the 
lowest.

Buy a fence that you know will 
LAST. Don’t be deceived into invest­
ing in a fence with any soft or light 
wire in it. “A chain is only as strong 
as it is at its weakest link."

Our No. 9 PEERLESS Fence is made 
from heavy, hard steel wire for both the 
upright and horizontal wires, with a No. 
9 lock —neat, compact and non- 
sllppable.

We have always exercised great 
in regard to the quality of wire 

entering into the construction of our 
PEERLESS Fencing. Our product is 
evidence of this.

We have spent much time and money 
experimenting with different kinds and 
makes of fence wire. We are now 
prepared to give our customers the 
benefit of our experience.

We find that English-made wire 
(that is wire made by English 
facturers expressly for our purpose) is 
superior to any fence wire made in this 
country. This is specially so in regard 
to the galvanizing. It will stand double 
the endurance, when submitted to what 
is known as the “ACID TEST, as

care

manu-

.
of fence protection, not so many feet of 
wire, they would see that the first cost
has little to do with fence economy. 
Saving a few cents a rod on the cost of

PEERLESS, THE FENCE THAT PROVES
BANWELL HOXIE WIRE FENCE COMPANY, LIMITED

I Makers of Farm, Poultry and Ornamental Fence and Gates
HAMILTON, ONT. WINNIPEG, MAN.
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PLEASE MENTION THE FARMER'S ADVOCATE.
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Perfect results are what you get when you use a

Dain Double-Gear, Belt - Driven, Steel Hay Press m
ffv.

Carefully and substantially built of high-grade materials, it will give 
lasting service under the heavy strains and trying usage to which a 
hay press is subjected.

Wherever steel is better than wood, steel is used in its construction. 
Outdoor exposure does not affect the DAIN. 
like a wooden press.

It doesn’t warp or swell

WHETHER you have
a press or contemplate having one, you should ask lor our free catalogue, giving sound 

and valuable information on the subject. There Is a DAIN Press to suit 
every pocketbook. Any DAEN Press wUl be the best press 

investment you could make at its price.

DAIN flFG. CO., LlfllTED, wefflSo

common sense of her up-bringing. She 

wished she could do something to show 

her sister-in-law that she was sorry for 
her, something more than the ordinary 
work of her hands. But she had never 

been used to bestowing caresses or utter­
ing soft words, and she could not do 

either now. In the distance a church 
bell began to ring, the sound coming 
faint and silvery on the clear air. 

Marie heard it, and uncovered her face 

to listen.
“Sister Janet,” she asked, “will you 

with me to mass ?”
Had Janet Mclvor been asked, in all 

seriousness, to take a trip to the moon, 
she could not have been more aston­
ished. “Me!” she exclaimed, “Ta mass! 
Why, Marie, child, ye maun be fair oot 

o' yer head. Are ye no' aware that 
I'm a member o' the Auld Kirk ?'•

g°

“Please come with me. Sister Janet,” 
was all Marie’s answer.

"But ye’re no' strang enoo after sittin' 
It's a gude walkan’ mopin’ for weeks, 

ower the snowy road.”
T know, but I feel strong to-night—

herstronger and better than since—’ 
voice choked. Then she said pleadingly, 

• “Please come with me, Janet.”

The tender chord set in motion by the 
happy human scenes of the morning was 
still vibrating in Janet Mclvor’s breast. 
“Merry Christmas, ma’am, 
have a happy day.” 
to be either merry or happy if she re­
fused the appeal of this girl who had a 
claim on her kindness because she was 
her brother’s " wife ?
How could she, and not feel that she had 
forever forfeited her standing as a mem­
ber of the Auld Kirk ?
“Please come.” 

peal was accompanied by a soft hand 
raised to her sister-in-law’s cheek and 

allowed to rest there.
“Weel, 1 expected mony strange adven­

tures in this country, especially i' this 
pairt o’ it, an’ I’m no' disappointed i' 
what I'm gettin’,” she said grimly. She 
looked both grave and excited as she 

put on her wrap.
As they stepped outside, the beauty of 

the night came to them like a blessing. 
Everywhere the snow lay in soft undula­
tions, unbroken, except where wound the 
road which led to the Jesuit Mission. 
Above them the stars shone in myriads,

Hope ye’ll 
Could she expect

-
Yet, go to mass !

This time Marie’s ap-

while here and there across the clear, 
dark-blue vault of the sky stretched path­
ways of light—the ghost-walks to the
Indian’s paradise. In the north an opal 

glow that sometimes broke and 
forth great tongues of flame, told to the 
Indians, who remembered the legends of 

their

shot

that Manabuzho’s fires of 
Janet Mc-

race,
promise were still burning.
Ivor knew nothing of Indian beliefs and 

legends, but to Marie, who 
them from earliest childhood, the stories

had heard

of the milky way and of 
were real, and, for a moment, as she

came

the aurora

looked at the glory above her, they 
to her memory and made her forget her 

sorrow. She turned a bright face to 
“Thank you, Janet, forher companion, 

coming,” she said simply.
They entered the village and passed the

togreat cross raised many years ago 
protect the settlement from the coming

little Indian 
the signs

of a plague, then the
ehurrh yard where the graves 
of defi .it lost under the merci- 

only their emblems of 

the starlight,

—were now 
, andful snow

victory, distinct under 
showed that here was God’s acre, 
the loir; village street people were has­
tening ;,, the church; Indian families, the

In

them, andlabored among
English-speaking visit here an

.i near l>v settlement, 
strode grimly on. 
m doin’ right .” she said 
hut it’s a’ on account o' lhat

tocert ii : 
hersvI
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THE FARMER’S

Bale your Hay , 
Quicker.BetterX

iCheaperk;
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THE DAIN
9 Steel

(Continued from page 2002.)

tlie clerk had said as lie 

lier bundle.
happy

The kind wishgave
and the air of good cheer that had Hay

Press
per­

vaded the village clung to her thoughts. 

For the first time she felt something 

like understanding sympathy for the girl 

before her. The spirit of the season had 

touched a tender chord in her nature—a 

nature latently kind, but made hard by 

what she would have called the practical
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