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JuLy 6, 1916

when -he-was ‘alittle - boy.-- Just then
my - cousin  Harold . exclaimed, ‘Why
daddy couldn’t we take a trip like that
some day? : There is a river only eight
miles away.”’ ‘‘Why certainly you may
if ‘you like,” ‘said "my uncle. * “You
may take old Ned and the carriage and
go to-morrow if :the . weather is fine."

What ‘an excitement folloWed. The
girls were fplanuinﬁ'what they should
take along for lunch and the boys were
getting their rods and tackle ready for
the expedition. . At last everything was
ready except the lunch which was to
be prepared in the morning. So we all
went to bed with the expectation of an
eventful morrow. ; y

The ‘next morning we were up at six
o'clock and took a hasty breakfast,
after which aunty filled -fhe Junch box
with good thigs hungry youngsters
would enjoy. _

Then we all drove away in the fresh
mornjng air,
the clover fields were sparkling with
the dew, and the birds had just begun
their morning songs. It reminded me
of onme of Browing’s poems—

“The year's- at the spring,
The day’s at the morn;
Morning at seven;

The hillside’s dew pearled;
The ‘lark’s ‘on the wing;
The snail's on the thorn;
God's in His heaven—

All's right with the world.”

We passed farm houses unknown to
us, where the women had just finished
milking and were taking the milk to the
house. :

At last we arrived at -the river. How
beautiful it looked! We' unhitched Ned
from the carriage and tied -him to-the
fence where he could eat contentedly.
But now the fishing was to- begin. It
was-‘not easy for wus girls to bait the
hooks, but we managed at last. We
then dropped our lines in the river, but
it seemed of no use, the fish would not
bite nor could we see any. Just then
my cousin Harold said that he was going
to take the raft that was lying near
the edge and go to the centre of the river.
So we all got on and rowed out to try
our luck. I had barely dropped my
line when there came a swift dash from
aside and gave my arm a fearful :jerk.
It all happened in a moment, I jerked
up quickly and here was a fine trout
on the hook struggling for his life. But
he. could not escape as he was . -soon
safely secured in tgz pail. My cousins
were now having better luck also.

We then rowed to a different part
of the river where Harold caught a
trout  that measured eleven inches.
We then began to- get tired of fishing,
so we rowed ashore and began picking
buttercups. Just as my cousin Mary
had stooped down for her first flower
a large black snake scurried away in the
grass beneath her feet. She gave a
scream of fear and Harold came running
with a stone and was going to kill it,
but it escaped to the water.

After we had picked a large bunch of
buttercups we were very hungry, so
we took the lunch from the carriage and
seated ourselves on the bank to eat it.
How good it tasted and how swiftly
the sandwiches disappeared! We were
almost tempted to go into the water
with bare feet, but it was yet too early
in the season. .

We saw that the sun was beginning
to set and we knew that it was time for
us to start for home, so we gathered
up our belongings, hitched -Ned to the
carriage and started for home, feeling
very tired, yet happy after our eventful
Plshmg Trip."”

DoroTHY ScHWALM, age 13, class IV.

Mildmay, Ont.

A True Experiehce.

Dear Puck and Beavers.—I am going
to write my essay on “A Fishing Trip."
One fine day a chum of mine and I went
out fishing.” We got into our boat and
went out where we thought there would
be plenty of fish. I threw in my - troll
and caught a pike. It weighed twelve
pounds. It had been caught in a net
before because some of its scales were
off and and it was bleeding. After a while
Weé saw some fish jumping out of the
water to get flies to eat. We rowed
over where we saw the fish, but they
did not bite the hook. My chum said
to me “let us go over in the bay.”
As soon as w got there something

The drive was very pleasant @

bit my hook. I pulled in my line and

I saw that it was a mud tu
brought him into the boat :l;tnlff ;]}ZE
threw him out again. Then I rowed
the boat and my chum fished. - He
put in his troll but he didn't catch any-
thing till we got near our landing place;
then he pulled in a pike and he was very
much pleased. We went to the shore
and thought we would fish with a line
from the shore for some bass. I caught
a bass and so did he. . We then went
home and showed mother our fish.
She told us that we were very lucky
to get that many. One other day
we went out to fish but we did not get
as many fish-as the other day. I will
close, your loving Beaver.
MELVIN CARTER,

Port Lock, Ont. e 2

A Schoolboy’s Thaughts.

What's the use of these silly exams,
Which ‘masters compel us-to take?
One swots and one grinds, and one crams;

But to do so is quite a mistake.

Where is Venice? I'm sure I don’t know!
You can always look up on a map;

There's no need to worry me so—
It's really rough luck™on a chap.

Who was Simon de Montfort? Indeed
I know not, nor do I care.

If they asked me the hest place to feed,
I could answer—but this isn't fair.

If you don’t know the source of the Rhone,
An atlas will tell you at once;

Yet, because a few things are not known,
Those masters declare I'm a dunce!

Look at Latin! Why, what is the use
Of learning a language that's dead?
Of brains 'tis a shocking abuse
To keep all that stuff-in one’s head.

At Arithmetic, now, take a look;
Why learn every measure and weight?
They're all written down in a book.
'Tis a subject I thoroughly hate.

As for French, I would sooner be dead
Than to rubbish like that be a slave,

If the French all learnt English instead,
Just look at the time it would save.

There are Science and Algebra, too—
They don't seem the least bit of good;

There's far too much writing to do;
I'd abolish them all, if I could!

And now, I've a plan I may say
(Not, of course, that I'm anxious to
shirk)
By which I can quite do away
With the need of the least bit of work.

It is simply that, if all the men

In the world gave up working at once;
If no one knew anything, then

They couldn’t say I was a dunce!

The House of Too Much

Trouble.

In the House of Too Much Trouble,
Lived a lonely little boy:

He was eager for a playmate,
He was hungry for a toy,

But 'twas always too much bother,|
Too much ‘dirt and too ‘much noise

For the House of Too Much Trouble
Wasn't meant for’ little - boys.

And sometimes the little fellow
Left a book upon the floor,

Or forgot and laughed too loudly,
Or he failed to close the door.

In the House of Too Much Trouble
Things “must be precise and trim—
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' Seven short appeals to“horse sense”

NY man can make mon judicious saviag, “A penny saved is a penny
earned.” Think it ove:.y ere are ou:mm you Sught to have for:
farm maintenance. But don’t buy the wrong thing at any price or the ,
thing at the wrong price. Perhaps ri{ht xiow‘you are in need of a timber pre-
servative, a lice or Ky killer, a dpuuh e paint for metal and exposed wood sur
faces, a satisfactory cement for quick everyday repairs, a teady & ng tha
is wear-proof, easy to lay and cheap. R N R S
We can fit you out perfectly in these things. - ‘Thé Barrett Money . -
Savers lmvey no superiors. Just glance oyer-the products ollo:m” &

ow:

AMATITE—Many people objéct™to “ribber roofings® because
they are not attractive in appearance. - So we made Amatite. We
put a mineral surface on Amatite so that it sparkles like crystal -

in the sun. It won instant popularity. Then, users of Amatite dis- -
covered that the mineral surface made it wear well. And when we - e

showed them that Amatite did not need ting, the condgitest .‘ £4
Ax:atite was complete. Users agreé thnnitnha no rival in mgm ;

CREONOID—Then there’s Creonoid, lice destroyer ax
cow spray. It's one of the first requisites to the

of hap yi::l?lgyliveumek,beumhd nfested stock
" are onl efficient. Creonoid positively destroys vermin,.
flies, inysoctsmd miteés. And it’s , because it's so

£
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cheap 100, beca

powerful that a little goes a gutm ... Spray your cattle
Simply let a ‘mmg
e and the

;h % : anAdxl (liloraes with Creonoi&i.th B oy
em by spraying. spray some around the hennery,
piggery. ou’llnfmve more mxylk from your tows, more- ;hbh

more eggs from your chi

EVERJET—Every farmer should have a good carbdn

on hand. Here's the best ever mixed—Everjet Elastic Paint.
Wonderful as a roof paint. It keeps water out, and defies the  }
weather. All over thé farm, wherever you have exposed sur
faces, you need Everjet. Splendid on er implements and "\
iron surfaces too, because it exgcndn and contracts to meet '
weather conditions. Never s or cracks. Always a sparks -
ling, permanent, protective, black covering. Try some and’
sce for yourse ’ ;

CARBONOL—a disinfectant—not a disgniser of odors, i
that carbolic will do and does it without danger to you. For
wounds, a solution of Carbonol is the best preventive of blood
inag. Wonderf:lonl;om :lf;nimnl‘sv.dlAkfﬁm dmpl::d rbone
to water when house ning will kill germs and musty
In the sick room it will prevent contagion. Very effective.
stable and hen house. Keepes flies away: ;
to have Carbonol on hand. Itis the greatest disinfedtant ever m

EVERLASTIC - ROOFING —You ounght to’ R
.get acquainted with Everlastic Roofing, The 5 o
ges! ready roofing value you canget: Itis ;
easily laid without skilled labor.. It is inexpensive;
And it wears as many a higher priced Yoofing doesn't \d
know how to wear.. - This is becanse every foot of it is honestly
made. Don’t have leakyroofs. Use Everlastic on your steep roofed i
and keep the water on the outside. ¥ ;
is to fix thess

ELASTIGUM—The best way to fix littls things ‘
right at first. They never get big then, . For the little everyday’
d the farm, you should have Elast

repairs aroun
tough, adhesive, elastic cement that fixes

tters, stuffs cornices, reflashes chimn doesall ﬂnu.'"’ :
&nga “for t ", This u.:“w mgr;mof cement will save -
ou ImMone llllll lhin.l mll-
ﬁnve it olz hynd?epﬂnndred uses,

WOOD PRESERVATIVE — The trouble and expense of
freq imb ls are not ki to the man who treats
?bwoodmﬁeuwhhcndo-‘?:o(lm()ﬂ. Anul;'loodplmdcho. Best
for because cana| or And Grade-One
Cretamte Gl pasetiae srs dosgly than oy e s, Tt o it
ion against rot and moisture. Cut down timber expenses. Make
mlmtwmyym You can do it with Grade-One

For sale by gobd dealers everywhere. &dﬁrm’lﬂq&v"m
THE PATERSON MANUFACTURING COMPANY, LIMITED

MONTREAL TORONTO WINNIPEG VANCOUVER
THE CARRITTE - PATERSON MANUFACTURING CO. LIMITED
ST. JOHN, N. B, HALIFAX, N. 8. SYDNEY, N, 8 P

In the House of Too Much Trouble
There was little room for him.

He must never scatter playthings,
He must never romp and play;
Every room must be in order,
And keep quiet all the day.
He had never had companions,
He had never owned a pet—
In the House of Too Much Trouble
It is trim and quiet yet.

Every room is set in order—
Every book is in its place.
And the lonely little fellow
Wears a smile upon his face.
In the House of Too Much Trouble
He is silent and at rest—
In the House of Too Much Trouble
With a lily on his breast.
—Albert Bigelow Payne.

You Need the Money—We Neei You

LET’S GET TOGETHER

Ten or twenty dollars a month would help you
a lot. And we wjll pay you that much if you
will devote your spare time to securing the local
orders for new subscriptions for The Farmer's
Advocate. We' will pay you liberally if you
will look after those in your locality.

WRITE US FOR OUR OFFER.
DEPT. 101 :
The William Weld Co., Limited, London, Ontario




