
i i rg give below our revised price-list for Threshers' Drive Belts. These (foods 
VV ate cheaper than ever before. Each and every belt we sell is made by 
~ T the Canadian Rubber Co., which is a guarantee that there is none better 

to be had. Our terms are cash with the order. We carry these belts in 
stock all the time, and can ship immediately upon receipt of your order. We pay 
the freight on all $10 orders to all stations in Ontario, and make liberal freight 
allowances to the other Provinces

Rubber Drive Belts—
$ 22 00 

21 00 
.... 25 00

. 28 00 
28 00 
80 00 

. oo 
. .. . 28 00 
... 38 00 

. 12 00
10 00

100 feet (i inch 1 ply Extra Star Belt (cut)
100 .1 0 " .............................. . ' " (endless)...........
110 - 6 h .......................................... (cut).......................
110 .. 6 ,, 1.........................................(endless)..........
120 .. (> i, 4..................................... (cut)
120 „ 6 " 4 i. .. i. " (endless).........
150 i. 0 "
110 „
110 ..
120 i. G h 4
110 .. (i —4 • horsy (he seamless ..

4 i. 
1 ■■5 ..

(> h h stitched ..—1 h

Samples of these belts mailed upon application. We sell Cylinder Teeth for all 
separators at only (8c.) eight cents each. Rubber Carrier Belting, 2 ply by 1 12 
inch, at five cents per foot ; 2 ply by 2 inches, at seven cents per foot ; 3 ply by 2 
inch,’ at eight and a-half cents per foot. 2 y om

STANLEY MILLS & CO., Hamilton, Ontario.

R. G. STEACY,MAl'CK GKOVB

Ayrshire Stock Farm. Importer and Brkkukr. LTT1T, 01??.

mh I .argent importer in United States and 
Canada of the most noted milk, butter and 

Prize llecord Ayrshires procurable in Scotland. 
Head of herd is Carlyle l.essnessoek, whose grand 
dam was never defeated in a milking -contest in 
England and Scotland, competing against all 

dairy herds for years in succession, and awarded 
prizes in gold medals, cups and money than any 

Ayrshire ever exhibited. With the imported females of 
noted individual records, I am in a position to offer 

vIV, J| none luit performers, at reasonable prices. Ifo not fail
«■.■vhSSc’iitilSk Awl V#r1v seeing my stock at all leading exhibitions this fall. 

sjLV“ Registered. Rough coated Scotch Collies from im 
“^^caswL^sSBESSOCK.^OMP*»™»'ported Stock. 18 2-y o
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Horse Owners! Try
GOMBAULTJS

Caustic 
Balsam
â Safe Speedy and Positive Can 

ever used. Takes 
or severe action.The Safest, Beet BLISTER

the place of all liniments for mild 
Removes all Bunches or Blemishes from Hpreee 
*nd Cattle.
OR FIRING.

Every bottle sold is Tamm ted to give satisfaction 
rice ftl.an ner bottle. Sold by druggists, o!

Lid. with full direction!Price $1,50 per bottle.
IM æ“éeCnhd“î5re‘<fe?c'r1^ve SSSBK?
FHE LAWRENCE-WILLIAMS CO, T-ronto, one

IT PAYSTO ADVERTISE
: in the :

FARMER’S ADVOCATE
— AND —

HOME MAGAZINE.
o—o—o—o—0—0

If you have anything to sell, : 

SEND AN ADVERTISEMENT to

WilliamWeld Company
LONDON. ONTARIO.

IjAHGK lumps ok

Rock Salt 1
laid in the pasture fields will keep your §) 
cattle healthy this warm weather. They ® 
judge for themselves how much to take. jSr 
(lain does not wash it away.
400 lb*, or over at enc. per mo. 
order. Toronto Salt \\ orks, i 
Street East, Toronto, Ont.

5-L-o

Cash with 
vH Adelaide
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lady’s promise, so, untying the silk n string, she 
dropped one of the pearls. It rolled way, farther 
and farther out of her sight, and Margaret winked 
hard to see where it could have gone, and when she 
opened her eyes again she found herself in a fine 
room that seemed panelled with mirrors, and was 
hung with splendid drapery. When Margaret 
found time to look away from the painted ceiling, 
the thickly-carpeted floor, and the gold and white 
couches, and chairs that were cushioned with green 
velvet, she cast her eyes on the mirror before her, 
which showed her a strange sight. There stood a 
little girl, dressed in an elegant morning dress of 
white muslin, trimmed witn the richest lace and 
embroidery, and laced with bright blue ribbons. 
The finest silk open-work stockings, set off with 
trim kid slippers, covered her tiny feet ; and small 
kid gloves were tightly fitted on her little hands. 
But the faithful glass, while showing all this grace­
ful costume, gave back as truly the familiar face of 
little Margaret, who then saw the fulfillment of the 
old lady’s promise.

“ How charming,” said she, as she viewed her­
self all round, and admired her exquisite dress, 
when she was interrupted by the entrance of 
several ladies, one of whom, the eldest, accosted her 
with :—

“ A bright morning to you, Ma Belle! How is 
Your Highness ? ”

“ Good morning, madam,” answered the new 
little Princess, modestly.

Then four powdered lacqueys carried in a large 
table, which was evidently spread for dinner in a 
very grand fashion. Princess Belle, as Margaret 
was now called, was ushered to table with great 
ceremony by her gouvernante, La Marquise de 
Volauvent, and waited upon with a great deal of 
respect. A tall, powdered footman stood behind 
her chair, and bowed low whenever he handed her 
a plate, and every one, ladies-in-waiting and all, 
flattered and praised her, and called her Madame 
Royale. But Margaret did not see that she gained 
very substantial comfort by this finery, for when 
she asked for some roast pheasant, Madame de 
Volauvent replied : “ My sweetest Princess, con­
sider your complexion !— not for the world shall 
you have anything but a côtelette de mouton, some 
bread, and a glass of water ! We could not have 
that exquisite face spoiled for all the pheasants in 
Normandy.” So poor Princess Belle ate her dry 
mutton-chop off her grand silver plate, and drank 
her cold water from a carved silver goblet, while 
her governess and ladies-in-waiting feasted on 
pheasant and hare, fish, flesh and fowl, and finished 
by a hearty dessert and plenty of wine. “ May 1 
have some fruit, Madame?” asked the Princess
meekly. “ No, my sweetest Belle ; it breaks my 
heart to refuse you, but I dare not ; you must take 
care of your beauty, my child ! ”

(TO BE CONTINUED.)

“Ancienne.”—The seven wonders of the ancient 
ages may be easily remembered by the following 
lines :

The pyramids first, which in Egypt were laid ; 
Next Babylon’s garden, for Amylis made;
Then Mausolus’ tomb of affection and guilt 
Fourth, the temple of Dian in Ephesus built ; 
The colossus of Rhodes cast in brass to the sun ; 
Sixth, Jupiter’s statue by Phidias done;
The Pharos of Egypt last wonder of old.
Or the Palace of Cyprus cemented with gold.

;

M. M.
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UNCLE TOM S DEPARTMENT.
My Dear Nephews and Nieces,—

As very little interest has been taken in the 
puzzles during the last month, I think a change of 
competition would prove very acceptable. I will 
offer three nicely-bound hooks for the best letters 

ptive of your holidays : or you may write in 
essay form if preferred. This competition is open to 
all our young readers, and those who have been un­
fortunate enough to have no holidays may describe 
imaginary ones if they wish. All competing must 
have their work in this office by the 5th of Septem­
ber. Hoping to hear from many of our old and 
many new friends, your loving— Uncle Tom.

descri

Puzzles.
1—Conundrums.

1. Why is a one-eyed lover like a swan (
2. How can comfort be spoiled with only two letters ?
3. Why cannot a girl named Polly use short words I

2—Mkt.voram.
Little Katie caught a ONE,
And thought it would be lots of fun 
If she could find a two or more.
And see them three the one so four. 
Her five she found upon the six. 
Laid there by seven so full of tricks. 
And it was filled with eights so fine. 
Which he'd been giving to a nine. 
She ten upon an eleven and cried,- 
The one meanwhile escaped outside.

Ada Armand.
3—Numerical Enigma.

My 3, 4, 5, 6, 2, Is part of a poem ;
My 9, 12, 7, 8, is to boat ;
My 1, 8, 7, is a negative ;
My 4. 6, 6, 10. 8, is an effort ;
My 8, 11, 3, 2, is a number.
Total is my advice to those who feel discouraged if they do 

not win a prize at their eflbrt.
Ada Armand.

4—Drop-Letter Puzzle.
Every second lettei is dropped. W-o-d-s-h-b-s-h-c-n-o s-e-l,- 

c-s-oT.a-g-l-o-u-d-o-o-r.
•• Kdytiik."

5- Charade.
Dear Cousins,—

Back I've last to puzzle with you.
Long I'vo wandered from the “do 

beg you will forglvo me,
As I hope will Uncle Tom.

Cousins, I can ne'er forget you,
For the $ood time we hiive h&d,

And I long again to share the 
Work that makes our hearts feel glad.

As last night I conned the puzzles 
In the •'Ads.” of years gone past.

Deeply burned my heart within me 
With a joy that age will last.

Then resolved I to re-enter 
The first contested puzzle fray.

So, dear cousins, with your total 
I am back again to stay. „ „Charlie S. Edwards.

m”;
But I

Names of Solvers.
Bertha Jackson, lxfttle Doupe, Mary C. Clazio, Sadie Mo-

l<atThere has been a delay In your work reaching me, conse­
quently the names did not appear as early as the^should^have.

“ A la Mode.”-—The haircloth petticoat worn to 
keep the skirts in position is at once heavy and 
warm, and consequently is ill-fitted for summer 
wear. In its stead a mohair skirt, made just as a 
dress skirt, and edged with a few rows of whalebone 
to give the desired stiffness, is recommended as 
being lighter, cooler and quite as useful. M. M.

THE CHILDREN’S CORNER.
A prize will be given in January for the best short original 

fairy tale-^-Tne writer must not be more than sixteen years of 
age. Soria the stories, with name, age, and address of writer, 
to Cousin Dorothy, Farmer’s Advocate, London Ont.

I Dongola, June, 1805.
Dear Cousin Dorothy,—

We live in the Northwest Territory, in Assini- 
boia, on the banks of the big Cutarni Creek. It is 
nice around here in the summer time—the birds are 
singing nearly all the time. We have a little grey 
pony, we call her Jennie ; she is so quiet that I 
can get on her back in the stable, and I can go just 

fast as she can go without holding on. I like 
riding very well. I go for the cows every night, 
and I go for the mail every other week ; she is grey 
in color. I was ten years old the 6th of June. I 
never went to school, but I learn at home. Ma 
learns me. I am in the Third Book—more than half 
way through—and in reduction, ascending, and in 
the Fourth Copy Book.

We have an old cat ; he is 12 or 13 years of age, 
and he is as cunning as anything ; he knows the 
difference between milk and cream, and the differ­
ence between beef and pork ; we call him Snooks. 
We have three more cats,—two kittens and one 
other black cat, the mother of the kittens. Snooks 
brings in young gophers for the kittens. One day 
he brought four in, one after another. We call the 
other cat Teenie.

We have eleven young turkeys ; two are white, 
and the other ones are all grey. Y ours truly,

Addie Mabel Salkeld.

as

Pearl and Daisy.
“ I wish I were a Princess,” sighed little Mar­

garet; “how nice it must be to wear fine clothes 
and jewels every day, and to ride in a carriage.”

She was sitting in the garden as she thus spoke 
to herself, for she had placed her little stool in the 
arbor next to the great bush of Michaelmas daisies. 
Suddenly, out of the very middle of the bush, rose 
a stately lady, dressed in a fine chintz gown, 
sprinkled all over with daisies ; wearing a superb 
tall turban on her head, frilled like a flower. “I
have heard your wish, child,” said she ; “ and as 
you are a little namesake of mine, I have half a 
mind to grant it. In me you behold Queen Mar­
guerite, tne Sovereign of all the Astor tribes of 
China.” Margaret got up and made her best 
courtesy to the fine dame, who then daintily pulled 
up her gown, and put her hand in her large dimity 
pocket. After diving down so deeply in search of 
what she wanted, that Margaret thought she would 
snap off at the waist, she drew up again with a 
string of blue silk having four large pearls threaded 
on it, and a tuft of daisies in her hand.

“Here, child,” said she, “is a necklet of pearls 
and a bunch of daisies, and you can use which you 
please first. When you wish to change yourself 
into somebody else, you must either drop a pearl 
off the string or shake one of your daisies. And 
now, good-bye, my dear, for I have a great deal to 
do, and little time to waste.” And down she went 
in the middle of the bush, leaving Margaret, with 
the pearls and daisies in her hands, in a state of 
delighted astonishment. Of course she could not 
wait a moment without trying the truth of the old
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