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% Ay X Compliments of the Season -

§ and a pear of profit and pleasure from a subscription %
to The Farmer’s Adbocate and Bome Magazine which

% bag been presented to pou by %
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e i

et us send this to your friends
Il | and relations for Christmas !

L8 ﬁ HIS IS to be a year of sensible, useful gifts. Why not send a year's subscrip-
H tion fo those you wish to remember. -

Remit the amount, $1.50, to us with the name and address of the person to
whom you wish the paper sent, and we will forward a beautifully colored card on
¥ the style shown above, but done in red, buff, brown and green, conveying a season-
able greeting with your name inserted at the foot.
, Both the card and a copy of the beautiful 1916 special Christmas Number
! will be timed to arrive on Christmas morning. This is a very neat way of making
! a present and the card with its appropriate greeting and the personal touch will be
% ‘ highly appreciated as well as the gift.

1 Lﬁ When you send The Farmer’s Advocate and Home Magazine for a year, you
1
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are making
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A Splendid, Practical, Helpful Christmas Gift

Coming weekly to the recipient, it is a constant reminder of the giver. It is

| safe to say that no other gift at anything like the same cost will be productive of
; so much lasting pleasure and real profit as a year’s subscription to this journal.

Over 30,000 subscribers receive it regularly each week. All agree that it is
“THE WORLD'S BEST FARM PAPER.” and this is the opinion of the leading
agricultural experts.

Send $1.50 To-day

with the name and address of the person to whom you are making the present and we
will attend to the rest.

i SpeCIal Offer: We will includ the special 1916 ( hristmas A\‘lll]ll)(‘l (worth
10 hity cents by itsell) free, mailing it to arrive Christmas
43 morning with the card, and will send the journal thercalter cach week until Dee.
TR 3lst, 1917 including the Christmas Number next year, making two Christmas Nums-
¥4 bev=in one year's subseription. :
i 5 The William Weld Co., Limited : : London, Ontario
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I Fhe William Weld Co., Limited, LLondon, Ontario ‘
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open spaces in the Milky ',y

& . 5 - Ay, wo
ing at their emptiness, an (1)1 then?er'
that no telescope can find stars in th:n?
_They stopped and looked, Jim |a~d
his hard hands on the shoulders of hl
white fur collarette. “

. -

“W l)a('s‘lhe use of political Meetingg *
said Jim, when you and | can Stallld
here _and think our Way out, even beyg, d
the limits of our Universe? " yon

“A  wonderful journey, "
not quite understanding
very respectful to it.

“ 2 *

And together,” sajd Jim.
to go on a long, long journey
to-mgh_t, Jennie, to make up for ‘the
years since we went anywhere together, "

‘“And we shouldn’t have come toq
gether to-mght,”'sanl Jennie, getting
back to earth, “if I hadn't exerciséd
my leap-year privilege."

She slipped her arm in his,
went on in a rather intimate

“I'm not to blame, Jennie " said

You know that at any time I'd hape
given anything—anything—"

‘““And even now," said Jennie, taking
ﬂdvu_ntage of his depleted stock of words,

while we roam beyond the Milky Way
we aren't getting any votes for me [gr'
county superintendent.’’

Jim said nothing. He wag
quite re-established on the earth,

Don’t youwant meto be elected, “ Jimp

~Jim seemed to ponder this for some
time—a period ol taking the matter
under ud\'grllscmcnt which caused Jennje
to drop his arm and busy herself with
her skirts.

“Yes," said Jim, at last;
I do.”

Nothing more was said until they
reached the schoolhouse door. '

“Well," said Jennie rather indignantly,
“I'm glad there are plenty ol voters
who are more enthusiastic about me
than you seem to be!”

More interesting to a keen observer
than the spceches, were the unusual
things in the room itself. To be sure,
there were on the blackboards exercises
and outlines, of lessons in language,
history, mathematics, geography and
the like. But these were not the usual
things taken from text-books. The pro-
blems in arithmetic were calculations
as to the feeding value of various rations
for live stock, records of laying hens
and computation as to the excess of
value in eggs produced over the cost of
feed. Pinned to the wall were market
reports on all sorts of farm products,
and especially numerous were the statistics
on the prices of cream and butter. There
were files of farm papers piled about,
and racks of agricultural bulletins. In
one corner of the room was a typewriting
machine, and in another a sewing machine,
Parts of an old telephone were scattered
about on the teacher's desk. A model
of a piggery stood on a shelf, done in
cardboard. Instead of the usual collec-
tion of text-books in the desk, there were
hectograph copies of exercises, reading
lessons, arithmetical tables and essays
on various matters relating to agriculture
all of which were accounted for by two,
or three hand-made hectographs—a very
fair sort of printing plant—lying on a
table. The members of the school
board were there, looking on these
evidences of innovation with wonder
and more or less disfavor. Things were
disorderly. The text-books recently
adopted by the board against some popu-
lar protest had evidently been pitched,
neck and crop, out of the school by the
man whom Bonner had termed a dub
It was a sort of contempt for the powers
that be. .

Colonel Woodruff was in the chair.
After the specchifying was over, and the
stercotyped, though rather illogical, ap-
peals had been made for voters of the
one party to cast the straight .llt’kd.
and for those of the other faction to
scratch, the colonel rose to adjourn the
mecting.

;\'m\"lknn Bronson, safcly "”“"‘fz"l].ed
behind  taller people, called out, *Jim
Irwin! Speech!” ) )

There was a giggle, a slight sensation,
and many voices joined in the call for
the new schoolmaster. )
Colonel Woodruff felt the unwisdom
of ignoring the demand. [Probably h‘i
relicd upon Jim's discretion and expectec
a declination.

Jim arose, scedy and lank, and the
voices ceased, save fo-another suppress
tistter.

“I don’t know,' said Jim, “ whether

. said  ghe,
his mood, byt

“I'd like
with you

and they
way,

qQuite,

of course

. . ‘L it
this call upon me is a joke or not. If
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