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THE FARMER’S ADVOCATE.

WE ARE BUYERS OF ALL KINDS OF

CLOVER AND GRASS SEEDS, SEED GRAIN, ETC.

Of Fancy qualities in Alsike or Red Clover, Timothy, etc.
We invite correspondence, and pay highest prices for
Fancy Grades. Sample Bags sent free upon request.

WM. RENNIE CO., Limited TORONTO

AUCTION SALE OF

Purebred Stock

Under instructions from the Minister of Agriculture,
there will be held at

THE ONTARIO AGRICULTURAL COLLEGE
GUELPH, ONTARIO, ON

Thursday, Oct. 28th, 1915

A Public Sale of Cattle, Sheep, and Swine, com-
prising Shorthorn (including Dairy Shorthorns), Hol-
stein, Ayrshire and Jersey cattle; Shropshire and Lei-
cester sheep, and large Yorkshire swine.

The sale will be held on the College Farm. and
will commence at 1.00 o’clock p.m.

For catalogues apply to

G. E. DAY, O. A. C,, Guelph Ont.
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F OR a sport-coat that gives

comfort and cozy warmth,
and permits freedom of move-
ment, yet is clearly stylish and dis-
tinctive, you want a Penmans
Sweater Coat.

Without costing more, the mention
of the name ‘‘Penmans’’ brings for
your inspection a garment of fault-
less fabric and cut, knitted to remain
permanently in shape, and stamped
with unmistakable ‘‘class’’ at every
point.

All colors and styles—at all good
stores.
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Sweater Coats

FOUNDED

usually an affair of twenty minutes, but
has to be caressed for an extra tive by emotion would have been of & dif
his mistress, who never fajls to abandon kind had they guessed the risk
hope of seeing him again the moment take in running through the W‘:imun
he is out of sight. fortifications. It was not go gre:t‘

To test the quality of Miss Van risk that it was foolish to take it $
Buren’s resolutions, I asked lLer to take thirty or forty cars must do Lhe' -
the seat beside the driver, expecting thing every day; but the fact was s:::e
some excuse; but she came like a lamb; we had to run through these tunm:.ls ot
and the taste of conquest was sweet in tram-lines, with no room to turn Outi:
my mouth. case of meeting a steam momster from

In Haarlem all had proved such good ]levef‘sum. 1 had chosen my tip,
motorists that, despite the ferocity of Xnowing the hours for trams; still, pag
Amsterdam trams, I was scarcely pre- there been a delay, there was g Chance
pared for the emotions which began to of a crash, for our horn  could not b
seethe in the tonneau the moment the heard lfy L.he tram driver, nor could hy
car was started and the chauffeur had 56 US in time to put on his brakes ang
sprung to his place at my feet. Ac- prevent a collision.
cording to my idea, there’s no courage With the girl I love beside me, ang
in reckless driving, but selfishness and three other passengers, not to mention
other less agreeable qualities; still, we the chauffeur, it was with a tensenegs
did not exactly dawdle as we left the of the nerves that I drove through the
Amstel to swing out into_ the tide of labyrinth, and I was glad to clear
Muiden. Next came Naarden—that tragic
Naarden whose capture and sack by the
Spaniards encouraged Alva to attack
Haarlem; and then, without one of the
party having dreamed of danger, we
swung out on the road to Laren, a road
pineland and heather, which
would have reminded the real Lady Mae
Nairne of her Scottish home. There was
actually something like a hill here and
there, which the strangers were
astonished to find in Holland, and would
hardly believe when 1 said that, on
reaching Gelderland, I would be able to
show them a Dutch mountain two hun-
dred feet high, among a colony of smal
“1 never jor eminences to which half the Nether
dreamed of anything so awful.”

I slackened pace. ‘““Are you an old
motorist 2"’ I inquired of my companion,
as if T were used to asking her friendly,

romance to the country round; byt thoi;;

city life.

“Heavens, he's going to kill us !’ I
heard the Chaperon groan. ‘‘Ronald,
tell him to stop.”’

Miss Rivers was also giving vent to
despairing murmurs. Tibe was ‘‘wuffing”
full-noted threats at each tram which
loomed toward us, and Starr was at-
tempting to advise me over my shoulder
that the ladies would wish to be driven

set in

less furiously.

To my joy, Nell looked back and
laughed. “Why, we're not going more
than seven miles an hour,”” said she.

“Then, for goodness’ sake, let’'s go
one,’”’ implored her chaperon.
lands rush in summer.

Meanwhile they were satisfied with
what they saw; and it is a pretty
enough road, this way between Amster-
dam and Laren. At first we had had
the canal, with its sleepy barges, peo
pled with large families, and towed by
children harnessed in tandem at the emd
of long ropes; its little shady, red-and-
green wayside houses, with “Melk
Salon’’ printed attractively over their
doors. We had had avenues of trees,
knotted here and there intb groves; we
had passed pretty farmhouses with
bright milk-cans and pans hanging on
the red walls, like placks in a drawing
room; we had seen gardens flooded with
roses, and long stretches of water
carpeted with lilies white and yellow ;
then we had come to pine forests and

commonplace questions.

‘] never was in a car until the other
day with my cousin,”” said she, in the
same carefully unconscious tone. ‘““And
I'm afraid in my feet and hands now;
but the rest of me is enjoying it awwlly.
Yes, that's the word, I think, for it is
rather awful. I shouldn't have dreamed
that trams could look so bhig, or bridges
And—

heard

so narrow, except in nightmares.

and you can't make your horn
much, can you, over the noise on the
stones ? Oh, there was a close shave
with that wagon, wasn't it ? I felt
fretful

staring mad, blithering,

bristling like a
stark,
driveling porcupine !’

porcupine—oh,
but a
heather, and always we had had the
good klinker which, though nqt as
velvety for motoring as asphalt, is free
from dust even in dry weather. ‘We had

It was delicious to have her talk to
me, and to feel that because she trusted
my skill, she was not really afrald, but

only excited enough to forget her stiff- .
g ' L run almost continuously om our fourth

speed; and even in Laren I came down
to the second only long enough to let
them all see the beauty of the Mauve

ness
‘“Perhaps Amsterdam wouldn't be a
pleasant ‘chauffeuring’
in,”” T said; “*but it's all right when you
have learned."’ :

place to learn

country.

Starr knows Anton Mauve's pictures,

and his history; but the ladies had seen
only a few delicious landscapes in the
Ryks Museum. Still, they liked to heaf
that at Laren Corot’s great disciple had

Nowhere in the
there such beautiful
und

“Tt’s a good thing,”” she went on,
““that motoring wasn’'t invented by some
grand seignor in the Middle Ages, when
the rich thought no more of the poor
than we do of flies, or they'd have run
over every one who didn't get out of
their way on the instant

found inspiration.
Netherlands are
barns, each one of which is a backgro

for a Nativity picture; and it was Larep

They’d have
had a sort of cow-catcher fitted on to
their cars, to keep themselves from
coming to harm, and they'd have dashed

people aside, anyhow In these

peasants, Laren cows, and the sunlit a.nd
cloud-shadowed meadows of Laren which
kept Mauve's brush busy for years.

Haarlem's suburbs,

days,
no matter how hard your heart may be,
¥ hawe 1o Y After the charm of
Hilversum, where merchants of Amster-
in the country, was
having lunched ip
toward Amers

which holds

sacrifice your inclinations
more or -ess to decency. I dare say
the Car of motor. dam play at being
Oh, what a huge town ! disappointing; but

.llluﬁo'l'nu”‘ was a
Shall we cover
get out of Pandemonium into the coun- open air, and spun
Mo foort, we ran into a district
some delightful houses, set among plane
flowering acacias and

on

We did get out at last, and suddenly,

for in Hollow I.and the line hetween trees, varied with o
Y ArVW 0
town and country is abrupt, with no plantations of oak. lu\my\»helje +iie
fading of city into suburb and meadow eyes followed long avenues cut .m
' out like the

One moment we were in the bustle of forest, avenues stretching dous
h sendous
Amsterdam; the next, we were running rays of a star, and full of a treme

along a - klinker road, straight as a &reen light, shot with gold.

ruler, beside a quiet canal. Such horses In the midst of this forest Wwe Came.
as we met, being accustomed to the upon Soestdyk, where the QU’«‘CHTMOH,]?I
traflic of \mmsterdam, had no fear of the lives, that pleasant palace with 1ts
motor, which was well; for on so nar- romance of a mysterious secret room:

\ mersfoort,

row a road, with the canal on one side, then by-and-by we ran into

and a deep drop into meadows on the ringed by its park, aad Nell was 80

other, an adventure would he disagree ‘)[1(]‘”[]('1-(1. with the Gothic church tOWt’r}r

dhle But it was not all straicht sail- that she rejoiced to hear it was the
ahead Outside the traflic, I put finest in the northern Netherlands.

d to make up for lost time, and [ had chosen market-day in Amersfoort
the car quickly ate up the distance bhe- for our drive, and as we gailed into the
tween Ninsterdam and Muiden spacious square of the town, my [»&SSE‘“};

M P enger hroke into admiration rers saw in one morment more Dutrf.q
of the medieval  fortress with is para- costumes than in all their pr wious day?

»“’“ of moats, bastions, and (h‘u\?(": in Tlollow I.and the
bridges. which  give an air of historic It was too late for the best of




