
Roger and I.
“ Ves, and a poor one he is too.” The 

speaker was a gruff, middle-aged 
dressed in a rather untidy manner which 
was in perfect keeping with the surround­
ing farm of which he appeared to be the 
owner.

i had been passing rhe farm 
minutes before, when my attention 
called to a poor, little, bleeding Collie 
pup. When 1 called he had come limp 
ing from the fence corner in which he was 
hiding, for he was lame in his front fore 
foot. While I was as yet undecided as 
to what course to take, I had been hailed 
by this gruff, old man who wanted to 
know what business I had on his farm. 
I explained how I had found the dog and 
asked if it was his.

“Yes, and a poor one he is too,” he 
answered. “He isn't worth the bread I 
feed him.”
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“He is only a pup,” I said indignantly,

“how do you expect a pup to know every­
thing?”

“Well, he is more bother than he is 
worth, and you can keep him if you take 
such a fancy to him,” he sneered.

“Thank you, what do you call him?”
"Oh, any name which comes handy,” 

he answered, and as the dog seemed quite 
content to follow me I walked away with­
out another word, thinking how cruel 
some people arc to dumb animals.

When 1 reached home I bound up the 
poor wounded foot and bathed the other 
cuts and sores. He was a handsome dog 
with a black patch on one side of his 
head, and black on the back part of his 
back and sides, while the rest of him was 
white. I called him Roger, because not 
so many years before I found him I had 
lost my only son who was about twelve 
years of age. This dog seemed to help to 
fill the longing in my heart which the loss 
of my son had left.

Roger was very mischievous when a 
pup, and many a time I left him alone 
for a while only to find on my return that 
my new coat or my only remaining 
umbrella was in rags. I scolded him for 
these tricks but it did no goorl, and he 
continued to try with his teeth every­
thing he came across.

But as Roger grew up his puppy habits 
disappeared, and in time he became a 
wise and thoughtful dog. One thing 
Roger never could learn was when it war­
time to quit running the cows when he 
was bringing them home from pasture.
We had a particularly cross old cow 
called Crosspatch. She hail long pointed 
horns and was leader of the herd. After 
enduring being chased for some time s*he 
at last seemed to lose her temper. One 
night Roger, having rounded up all the 
cows but old Crosspatch, came tearing 
down the field toward her expecting she 
would take to her heels as she usually did; 
but instead she went on eating. When
she was nearly up to her she lifted her PEDIGREED LIVE STOCK
head, looked at him, and then lowering 
her head ran at him, and before Roger 
quite knew what had happened he was 
turning summersaults in the air.

Î was a middle aged man when I found 
Roger, and as Roger grew old so did I.

Harab-Davies 
Fertilizers Yield

Big
Results

Write for Booklet

THE ONTARIO FERTILIZERS, LTD.
WEST TORONTO

MESSRS. A. J. HICKMAN & CO. (LATE 
Hickman & Sckuby). Court Lodge. Egerton, 
Kent, England, exporters of

of all descriptions. Specialty made of draft horses, 
j dairy breeds of cattle, show and field 
Illustrated catalogues and testimonials on

beef and 
sheep.
application. All enquiries answered with pleasure. 
Now is the time to import. Prospects were never 
better, and insurance against all war risks can be 
covered by payment of an extra 1% only.

Dear Puck rind Beavers.—The “Beav­
ers has such a nice sound and reminds 
me of how hard the Beavers work, so I 
do not wonder why you chose the 
Beavers for us 
you got the word "Puck.”

I am a great reader and do so much 
reading that ! have decided to stop dur­
ing the summer holidays because I 
spoiling my eyes. Some of my favorite 
books are “Lorna Doom;,” “Aunt Jane’s 
Nieces,” “Aunt Jane’s Nieces Ahmad,"’ 
“Wild Animals I Have Known,” “Lives 
of the Hunted,” and “Birds and Bees.” 
1 like stories of animals and birds best. 
1 like flowers also, both wild and 
My favorite in the wild ones is the violet, 
and my favorites in the tame are the rose 
and the lily-of-the-valley. 
peony had forty-five flowers this

name
But I do wonder where

am

tame.

Our pink
year.

I must leave room for my competition, so 
I will close with a riddle:

What three words did Adam say to 
Eve which spell the same three words 
backwards? Ans. ‘ Madam I’m Adam.”

Yours truly, \(Age 12.) 
Read

Junk Baird

Shakespeare’s “Midsummer 
Nights Dream, June, and maybe you 
will find something about ” Puck."
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TIMOTHY
X

Freight paid on two or more bus. 
of Timothy in Ontario. 

Government standard No.l, $(>.50 bus. 
Government standard;No.2,

(Extra No. 1 for purity).. 5.75 bus. 
Government standard No.2,

(No. 1 for purity)...............
Dawson's Golden Chaff Fall 

Wheat (bags included)......

5.25 bus.

3.00 bus.

BINDER TWINE
In stock at our warehouse, Toronto. 

Write us for Quotations.

Canada Grocery Co.
32 FRONT ST. WEST, TORONTO

When writing please mention Advocate

YOU CAN
HAVE A LOVELY SKIN
At the end of summer, all complexions need clearing and softening; 
Treatments are necessary to bring back the pink and white delicacy 
and the radiant freshness of youth. Those who visit Toronto can call 
at the Institute for FREE CONSULTATION; others can write for 
our preparations and use them at home.

Complexion Purifier $1.50 
Complexion Cream 
Stain Remover

Postpaid any address on receipt of price.
We make a specialty of removing Superfluous Hair, Warts and Moles 
by electrolysis. Write for our illustrated free booklet F and catalog.

75c.
25c.

Hiscott Institute (1892-1917) 61A College St., Toronto

FEEDS
Cotton Seed Meal,Linseed Oil Cake Meal, 
Çorn Oil Cake Meal, Gluten Meal, Digest­
ive Tankage, Distillers' Grains, Bran, 
Shorts, Crushed or Ground Oats, Feed 
Wheat, Re-Cleaned Screenings, Scratch 
Feed, Laying Mash, Fattening Mash, 
Mill Feed, Vim or Oat Feed, etc.

If it is anything in the feed line we have 
it. In car lots or less.

WRITE OR RHONE FOR PRICES

CRAMPSEY & KELLY
Toronto, Ont.Dovercourt Road,

Pure Cottonseed Meal
"Dixie Brand"............ ........... 41 % protein, fat 5.50'
"Forfat Brand"........ ^...38.55% protein, fat 5.00'
"Danish Brand" ................... 36% protein, fat 6.00'
"Creamo Brand"......20 to 25% protein, fat 5.00'

Mills conveniently located in every cetton- 
growing State i* the South.

Prices on application in car lots or less.
Fred. Smith, 32 and 34 Front St. W., Toronto

PATENTS AND LEGAL 
FETHERSTONIIAUGH & CO. PATENTS. 
Solicitors. The Old Established Firm. Head 
Office, Royal Bank Building, Toronto, and 5 Btgin 
Street, Ottawa, and other principal cities. Send 
for free booklet.

.
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Vacation’s Over.
BY S. WALTER NORRIS.

The sun shines with more sober light, 
The bells ring out from belfry towers, 

The streets fill up with faces bright 
1 ike dusty roods with fairy flowers. 

Tire little shoes go hurrying past 
That scarce have lost the scent of clover. 

The old schoolhouse awakes at last. 
Vacation’s over.

e
bike some great hive of buzzing bees,

The schoolhouse starts its drowsy hum­
ming,

And curls that danced neath summer 
trees

Now quietly droop o'er sums and sum­
ming.

The sun point tanned on each wee hand 
Of mountain lass and seaside rover

Is lost beneath an inky brand.
Vacation's over.

When school time comes the streets and 
parks—

With no small tongues to be disturb­
ing—■

Seem strangely lonesome with their marks 
Of pencils sharpened on the curbing.

And oh, these little folks, as yet 
About whose hearts no shadows hover,

Are not the only ones regret 
Vacation's over.
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Little Bits of Fun.
Teacher.—Rachael, use indigo in a sen­

tence.
Rachael (after much thought). — The 

baby is indigo cart —Awgwan.

When Ignorance Would be Bliss.—Prim 
Old Dame: ”1 say, little boy! Why arc 
you looking so longingly at those plums? 
Don’t you know it's wrong to take what 
doesn't belong to you?”

Little Boy.—” Yes, I do, and I wish I 
didn't!”

The teacher was examining the class in 
physiology. ” Mary, you tell us,” she 
asked, ”what is the function of the 
stomach?"
stomach,” the little girl answered, "is to 
hold up the petticoat.”

” The function of the

Competition Essays.
Below are some of the prize essays in 

the last competition. The subject, you 
will remember, was an old man with a 
very jolly looking dog.

True Friendship.
Donald McTavish was an old Scotch- 

Once he had tended his flocks on 
the mountains bordering Loch Lomond, 
but in later years he had retired to a 
modest little village that nestles in the 
mountains that overlook the beautiful 
lakes and streams of Scotland. 
r had taken with him his favorite 
Lolhe dog “Faithful” who, for several 
i!jars» “ad guarded his master's flocks. 
McTavH was very fond of Mr.

brown

man.

very large. He had great 
eyes that looked almost as wise 

a,s a Person s lbs fur was long and 
S'aggy, spotted with black and white and 

■ul ae also had a great white collar.
Unce !'P°n a time old Faithful had done 

a very brave deed. He had watched v 
i; aln, Sate ad night, thus saving the 
.... 0 , several sheep from the attack of
Tavish P' i ,ln thr morning Mr. Me- 
. , 0117* him, bleeding from many
the ndsm'" 'rumbling with the cold, as 
Senti,‘5itS nrr s,,metimes quite cold in
virtnrv( ' ’i"1 V"',,ravu dog had won thevictory, and he h,ul also
•« miration and confidence.
niehTrhPt '* ,was the thought of that 
Innrl ma,lv the «Id shepherd lay his 
He looLPT!"Sly 0,1 oId Falthful’s head, 
head ,n | ' at him as he patted his 

ondeM Sa"l: "!)l'ar old Faithful, I 
rav K. VOU vo"M do the trick 

il - ,a,S vou did then?”
1 he old dog looked 

'ace as if to 
you might 
trust 

And the

was

Is

won his master’s

now as

up into his master’s 
I could do anything 

xxant me to do because
say :

youme.
' x • sun slox\h" sank over the moun- 

snow whi'teV 'irions golden light on the 
man ha,r of thc brave old Scotch
slowiv c;ti>-VlT’1 >' t lower, sank the sun,
to part wÏthK,he d thc hills as if ,oth

tain,

pretty display of love

:

See them do the Washing 
at Toronto Exhibition

\ ou ve heard of this, wonderful "1900" line of washers a hundred times 
°r pi?re; 1S- you’ve even considered investing in one. 'Going to the
Exhibition this year. Get first hand information. Visit our Exhibit and 
see them do a washing.

li
va

Hand Power 
Water Power 
Engine Power 
Electric MotorIMake your plans right now 

to include this visit and 
her you'll find us directly under­
neath the Grandstand, 
called Annex No. 2 Manufac­
turers’ Building—but you can’t -
miss it if you'll just remenber it’s underneath the Grandstand. —^.V/ 

Let me send you an illustrated booklet about the machine 
you’re interested in. Let me tell you too of my free trial plan— 
whereby you can try out the washer at my expense.

remem-

It’s

'iwissalpuBetter address me personally.
F. K. MORRIS

Nineteen Hundred Washer Company
357 Yonge Street -xToronto
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A Sample Pair 
•eut to 

Your Dealer 
On request
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METALLIC ROOFING C?
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