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IMPROVEMENT IN AGRICUL- |
TURAL EXPORTS.

Canada’s promotion as an important|
exporting nation has been rapid, and
it is astounding that this young na-
tion should, in her immature years, be
leading the world in the per capita
value of export trade. The product of
Canadian manufactories has now
found favor in forty-four foreign
lands and the reputation of Canada’s
manufactured goods is stjll in the
ascendant. The products of Canadian
farm-lands have a yet more extensive
list of customers. |
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the high excellency of the Canadian
product in itself whilst eri ing the
method of marketing ex-
porters have not devoted sufficient at-
tention to the peculiar needs of for
eign markets or taken steps to meet,
on an equal footing, the competition]
of other countries in these markets
Canadr's trade commissioners abroad
have unceasingly pointed out oppor-
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NEED OF IMPROVED APPEARANCE
He found that Canada was not mak-
ing the same improvement in
pearance and quality of her agricul-
tural exports as some other exporting
countries such as Denmark, Holland,
Austr South Africa and Argen-
tina conseq is that whilst
the 1 Canadian produce
wledged by l'XPt‘X'Iﬂ,;
> often looks better |
re than the
He sees a danger of Can-
ng her of the
English market in butter and cheese,
whilst he points out oportunities for
an improvement in the already gra
fying bacon situation. He has), there-
fore ggested to the Minister certain
steps calculated to result in Canada’s
maintenance of her high position in
the British market, which suggestions
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have been approved and will doubtless!

go into effect. v
These steps are: (1) The appoint-
ment of a first class business man with |
a wide knowledge of agricultural pro-|
ducts to act as Canada’s representa-|
tive in Great Britain in connection|
with her bacon, butter, cheese, »ln-efi
and egg exports; to study conditions,
to make recommendations to the l)nr‘
minion Government and the producers |
as to how improvements are to be{
brought about, and to help trade;
through judieious prwpngand:} in the
British Isles. (2) More active par-
ticipation in the large agricultural|
shows in Great Britain. (3) Active
participation in the British Empire
Exhibition in 1924. (4) A more thor
rading of dairy products (5)
«nda in Canada to impress the
producer with the neces ity of ~l'>>mL!
his part to attain the ends in view
(6) Some experiments in the way of
comparative shipments of live steers, |
shipped alive, and as chilled beef, to!
the London market. i
EXPORT FIGURBES FOR FISCAL
It is confidently hoped that these re-
commendations, carried out, will re-|
sult in yet greater improvement of the
British market for Canadian agricul-|
tural exports. Canada’s market (nr‘
this class of merchandise now lies al-
most wholly across the Atlantic. Just
how important it is may be realized
from the figures of the 19 fiscal
year, which were only partially affect
ed by the Emergency Tariff. Out of
a total value of exports of Canadian
produce in that year of 740,204,680,
exports of vegetable products amount-
ed to $317,814,106, and of animals and
products, $135 "al
those commodit
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Grisdale's findings are not to be
serlous stricture, but an
have Canadian produce
in a form its
surpassed qualities w His
iticism of bacon, cheese, and butter
exports are on the of lack of
uniformity in appearance and quality,
and lack of trade names and attractive
packing. These are faults natural in
a young country’s development of ex-
port trade and which merely want to
be forcibly pointed out to ensure rem-
edying. He fo: Canadian beef to
be the superior e British market
and Canadian egg 1joying a reputa-
tion second to none Dr. Grisdale
anticipated a keen demand for Can-
adian store cattle with the removal of
the embargo, and is satisfled with the
three days’ quarantine regulation to
observed in Canada, which, he
states, is more taken up by
the time occupied in transit from in-
land shipping points to the
ports
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THE CHILDREN’S
HOUR

A FIERY TRIAL.

It is the demon of fire that causes
the settler so many anxious hours in
a new country. May I tell you a story
of a forest fire in the northern part|
of British Columbia? )

As you have perhaps learned, there
is a great portion of Northern B.C.|
covered with birch and spruce. This
is very true of bur home section, some
thirty miles east of Prince George on
the Grand Trunk Pacific. These trees
help to make the country a pleasant
one to live in. They also add greatly
to the toil of the one who would carve
a home from among them. Alas, too,
as you will read, timber can be a
source of danger

We ¢ home
on the T.P. called

a beautiful site
Aleza Lake.

as

During the early months at that
place Daddy was away from home
most of the time. The Railway re-|
quirad his help. This left Mother to
look after us and the homestead a good
portion of the time. |

It was a real summer da
too. Father was away at work. We
were all at home doing justice to
lunch. Little Mary had an eye open
for more than the things to be eaten.
All at once she reported that the air
was full of smoke. Luckily it was that
she, little mite of four, smelled fire,
for the question of escape was already |
& serious one. ’
There was no time to be lost.|
Mother took the youngest one of us
and hastened around the end of the!
lake, She could only care for one. H
was a little laddie—just three years
old. To look after Mary took a little!
ingenyity and a good deal' of haste.'
Mother solved the jproblem by enlist-
ing the help of our wafer spaniel.

She pointed across the lake, and at.

summer.

{all in care of fire

| the same time urged the spaniel to
“gic” some imaginary enemy. The dog

seemed to understand the
bility put on him.
a charge across the lake.

responsi-
He went at once on |
He did it

| carefully so that Mary was able to

grasp his collar. In this way she was
towed and carried to the other side.

Finally we were all safe across the
lake from the roaring furnace of
flames. On the other side we could see|
our little home and possessions licked
up by the fire. Home was already a
mass of ruins. Cat and chickens suf-|
fered. |

Our salvation had been a matter of!
narrow escape indeed. Mother lost|
many of her clottes while actually|
escaping with Mary. |

The question of securing shelter and |
getting a new start were next to be!
settled. Pioneers hav~ such problems |
to face often. {

This bit of evil was the result of

| carelessness, as is so often the case.

We children got our lesson once for
W. Dougan, New-
lands, B.C.
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The Way He Works It
“Boss, there's a artist outside what
wants t' sell you a ploture.”
“Well here! Ofter him this 100-do}-

| Jar blll and when he faints drag him

out on the sidewalk.” i

|

THE POT AND THE KETTLE.

“Madam

you've some black on your nose!”

Daily Express, London

“The Whole Hog”

Sometimes Half a Hog is Better Than the Whole

| He
| that seemed to fit the situation, threw

BY JAMES BENEDICT
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ailing you, Jared?” she
“Nothing; 1 was just thinking.”
Myra nervously wiped her thin

ands on her blue gingham apron. It

" emphatieal-
cut two
it, he

t th
he watched
large slices of ham
exploded “Pork!
troubling me.”
Myra stared
He ined.
e I borre

Smith this

wife

“That’
T

expl
ed dowr

rnoon. I

to Cy
a be'r
him but from

Now,

borrowin’
every butcherin’, right along
if I kill our hog they’ll all be on hand
to their share. There won’t be
enough left to last a week.”

Throughout which
eaten in silence, he
problem. Then,
being washed and dried, a happy
thought struck him. Why not ask the
advice of Aleck Swift?

Swift owned the farm immediately
adjoining his own
none doubted that, and a great, prac
tical joker. From the time he
to school his pranks were the talk of
the town. He dearly loved his joke
for the joke's sake, and if he could
play the joke and better himself by
all the and
scheme that he engineered was pretty
Jared decided to con

It him right away. He found Swift
sitting coatless on the back porch of
his bare, brown cottage; a lean, odd-
looking fellow, clad in rusty-brown,
dilapidated trousers tucked into knee
leather boots much the for

t only fron

get
us
meal,
struggled with his

the dishes were
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Swift was shrewd,

went

so doing, better; any

sure to succeed

worse

what's

wear, shirt sleeves rolled up, an old|

red flannel undershirt showing down
to his wgists; and a brown derby
perched/rakishly on one side of his
head.

“How are ye, Jared?” drawled
Swift, and he smiled in a friendly way
as he edged over to make room on the
top step. “Have a seat,” he added.

Jared cautiously entrusted his
weight to the broken step, his restless
glance moodily examining the little
orchard and potato patch in the rear
and the low barn and outbuildings on
the left.

“Anything I can do for ye, Jared?”

“I dunno, I dunno,” and Jared's
melancholy glance shifted away. His

gnarled fingers busied themselves with |

an old corncob pipe.

“You ain’t sick and going to have
the doctor?”

“Nope; wouldn’t have one anyway,
not if I was sick.”

“Myra ain’t ailing?”

‘Nope; Myra’s all right; fact is,
I-—" Jared cleared his throat rapidly.
“here’s something else—something im-
portant—to worry about.”

“That’s so? What's the difficulty?”

“Aleck,” said Jared solemnly, “I
want your advice, I want your help.”

“All right, what's the matter?¥

“There’s a hog in my pen, as you

wow, ready to kill.” His words now
came with a rush. “Everybody knows
it. Well, I be'en around to all the
butcherin’s, I ain’t missed one. Now,
suppose I kill my hog in the regular
way. Hi Green, the Sinkers, Mel Rid-
er, and the rest will be on hand to get
their share of pork. None won't for-
get to be on hand—" he broke off to
pull fiercely at his pipe. “Aleck,” he
whined, “by the time each gets his
share, what is left for me?”

“Nothing—much,” admitted
with a grin.

“There won’t be enough to last me a
week-—not a week. How’'ll I get around
this mess? Ain’t there nothing I can
do—nothing?”

“Perhaps, wait until I think.”

Swift frowned and scratched his
head. Hc “t his corncob pipe, made
smoke rings—a number of fine ones—
thoughtfully watched them spread and
disintegrate in the quiet evening air.
A smile replaced his frown, he chuckl-
ed, and glanced sidewise at Jared—
laughed outright.

Swift

| silently, reviewed the plan

|

Jared scowled

“ g
ed the
wooden step

“Wait a minute,” snickered Swift.
“Don’t go; I have thought of a plan.”

Jared sat down.

“Well, what is your plan?”

“If you kill this hog in the regular

y you bound to all of

n't you?”

»

ss I'll be going,” as he knock-
ashes out of his pipe onto the

are lose it

s I say and you can kill
the whole%hog for
‘The whole

yourself.”
gasped

The whole hog

it

Jared

ou
un He
speculatively
of his pipe. “Unless
afterward 1

looked
at the bowl
be

dowr
me
ham
“A ham?
a ham,”

could borrow a
That’s nothing
with a sudden
generosity, “two hams
like. But that won’t be—" sending a
suspicious glance at Swift. “The whole
hog, the whole hog is what you said,
ain’t i

I'll give
burst of
whatever you

“That’s what I said and that’s what
it will be if you do as I say.”
mouth and
no words came. He moistened his

Jared's
but
lip:

“You must be foolin’

“No; the whole hos
whole hog.
prised that
yourself.”

Jared's head swam

“It ain't reasonable,” he muttered
finally, with a doleful shake of his
head

Swift laughed. Wrinkling his fore-
head a of lines, his
steely blue eyes narrowed to mere slits

“The neighbors know that you have
this hog. They know it is ready to
kill, and all of them are waiting for
their little hunk of pork. But there is
a way—the easiest in the world—to
kill this hog for yourself. This is the
idea: All you have to do is to kill your
hog along about seven o’clock to-night,
hang it qut behind the barn where it
can’t be seen from the road. Bright
and early to-morrow, before anyone is
around, get up and pack the meat
away, and then, before any of the
neighbors get curious, go round to
each and every one and say, ‘Some-
body has stole my hog’ And if you
stick to your story they'll all believe
you.”

Jared, with pipe out, frowningly,
A look,!
half admiration, half reverence, crept
into his eyes. ‘

“Aleck,” said he a little breathlessly,
“after the hog is killed and all, and

opened closed,

; you're jokin’.”
d’ye hear? The
Why, it's easy; I am sur-

you ain't thought of it

into semicircle

| safely packed away, drop over and see|

'along the country road.

me. You will get your little hunk of|
pork. You can have any part of it
you like.” |

“That,” said Swift carelessly, “we
can settle later. But do as I tell you;
don’t forget to stick to your story, no
matter what people say.”

“All right, Aleck,” said Jared,
standing up and stretching himself
“I'll kill the hog to-morrow night, but
I'll ask the neighbors for next Mon-
day.” And he hurried straight home,
deciding on the way not to reveal the
scheme to Myra. The fewer in the
secret the better.

Along toward seven o'clock the fol-
lowing night Jared started butchering
his hog. Myra, taking supper at her
sister Kate’s house, was out of the
way.

It was a hard job to tackle single-
handed, and, const~-tly in fear of
discovery, it sezmed an endless one.
But he followed Swift’s instructions
to the letter, and finally. the pig was
hung up against a post back of the
barn, behind the house, safe from the
prying eyes of any chance traveler
Immediately
afterward he hitched up and drove
down to the “Four Corners,” there to
leave word coneerning the killing for
the following Monday. i

That night Jared fell asleep, won-
dering just how much, or rather how
little, of the pig it would be necessary

{ morning.

]h) give Swift to keep him silent. He
began to regret his hasty promise. A
bribe was, of course, necessary, since

by Swift, and Swift alone, could the|’

i secret of the missing hog be dlvv.\lged.1
! And the neighbors must never lelrn“
i the truth. He regretted having prom-
| ised Swift two whole hams, one would
| have been sufficient; or—was it two
' hams? On second thought he deécided
‘ He could spare one

| it was one ham.
ham, chat was certain. And one ham

was payment enough for a little ad-|

vice, a simple suggestion which, if

Jared had not been so upset and hur-

ried, but had taken the time to sit
down quietly and put his own mind to,
he could have thought out for himself.

He woke earlier than usual the next
As he rubbed the sleep out
of his eyes the affair of the hog at
once popped into his mind. He jumped
out of bed, pulled on his clothes, and
hurried down to the barnyard. There,
for a moment, he stood stock-stil
stared—at two empty
but the night before had been decorat-
ed with the carcass of a beautiful hog.
He began to look around the yard. As
his glance travelled, his irritation and
perplexity grew. Brushing his hand
across his eyes, he looked again, but
no hog. Swiftly he crossed the barn-
yard; he explored the barn, cow shed,
and chicken coop, even peerced into
the empty pig pen. No hog.

Ready to swear that his eyes had
deceived him, he returned to the empty
hooks. Was he, perhaps, the victim of
hallucination? He had heard of such
things. Stepping forward, he felt the
hooks - over carefully, inch by inch
muttered  something, something

hooks, wh

up his hands, and walked out of the
yard. No hog. The thing smacked of
sorcery or witcheraft. Back to the
house he hurried to question Myra, but
he changed his mind before he got
there. His wife, he knew, could not
have carried off the hog.

Turning squarely in his tracks, Jar-
ed dashed away through the barnyard
like a madman. He vaulted a picket
and-barbed-wire fence running
around the rear of the house, rattled|
up the broken steps to pound out such
a lusty summons upon a flimsy door
that it seamed in danger of breaking
beneath his heavy fist.

“Swift,” he ¢

out! It’s important!

and,

“Aleck,

Come out! Come

alled, come

out!”
After an interval, very- tr
red, Swift appeared—in
shapeless trousers, the cole
the soil, and a pair of homemade cs
pet slippers. Shutting the door behi
h Swift took a rtep forward, an
inquiring loock on his face.
Jared struggled to speak, but the
words would not come
Swift continued to stare, and Jared,
with a mighty effort, found his tongue.
“Aleck,” he said, “somebody’s stole

red u

my hog."”

Swift laughed

“That’s right, Jared, that's a good
beginning. Remember what I told you,
and stick to your story.”

Jared shifted from one foot to the
other. He gave his neighbor a hasty
glance, but Swift’s face was a mask.

“But somebody has stole my hog,”
he challenged.

“Fine!” complimented Swift. “Keep
it up, Jared; don’t weaken, stick to it.”

“But can’t you understand?—some-
body has stole it,” he roared. |

“Splendid! Tell it with as straight
a face as that and they will all believe
you.”

“Can’t-you understand? Can’t
It’s gone—the whole hog, I tell

gone!”

“Yes, I
you ths
one will ever be the wiser.

R —

I will tell you a sure and a cheap
way to exterminate rats, gophers,
moles, mice or any animal nuisance
that uses a runway. Get concentrated
lye, sprinkle in the runway. The rod-
ents get hot feet, sit up and lick their
feet, then good-by, Mr. Nuisance. I
have tried this on rats, mountain|
beaver, and mice. If your people are
troubled with any animal vermin, this
will rid them clean.—S. D.
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The Effect of a Secret. !
Even with all her knowledge of
YJoungsters, Mrs. Dave Preeny has had
hard enough time with her children,
but she doesn’t see how she ~ould have
managed at all if it hadn’t been for
secrets. When the baby sets up a|
howl to go somewhere with the oldar|
children Mrs. Preeny knows that the
little fellow will be unhappy for hours
if she doesn’t do something to relieve
his feelings, and so she te!ls him a
secret. Usually it is a hint as to her
plans for his entertainment, but re-
gardless of what her promise is, it is
enough that she and the child know
something that nobody 2 on the
place could guess in a hundred
guesses.

Mrs. Preeny was a
when she learned the v
Her son George was » year
the time, i one day when h
cerying because he couldn’t ome-
where with his brother, Mrs. Preeny
told him in the brother’s preserce
if he would be gocd she would |
cake. George said he didn't w
cake and he cried harder the
He wanted to go with his bro
he wasn’t to be bcught off with
a little thing as a cake.

A week later the older brot} 1
a sister were going to town in the bug
gy and George begged to go along. He
even went so far as to dress himself
in spite of the fact that the broth
and sister told him he was wasting Lis
time. When Mrs. Preeny finally snid
that she couldn’t allow him to go, he
began screaming, he just
about ready to get down and roll in
the dirt when his mamma called him
into the kitchen and whispered to him
that she was going to bake a
“But don’t tell them a word about it,”
she eald, and Immediately you
George dried his eyes.

In the instance Mrs. Preeny
had offered the child no
which of cot
in the
him both cake and a se
el

Feeding and Handling For
Egg Laying.
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The plan of h
the

birds at the ;
fon Experimental Farm, w
the year ending Ocol
Straw is
atch grai
3 e grain
of parts ¢
wheat and
twice a day, care being

sists equal

whole whole oats,
fed
to have too much grain in the

any time. The dry mash is co .
of bran 100 parts, shorts 100, crushe
oats 100, corn meal 100, beef scrap 50,
and charcoal 25. Being fed from a
wall self-feeding hopper, the mash is
kept before the birds at all times. Grit
supplie
from a small hopper of two compar

shell are simila

rly

ments, one contain oyster shell, the
other containing grit. Green
d in the form of kale,
er, or mangels
fed daily, while water is before
all the time
and near the front door of each p
box of earth (dust bath)
—_— e
HO
I procured a
large opening in t
three-quarter-inch hole in
the barrel near the
screwed three-quarter-i
elbow in small hole and s
quarter-inch pipe three inches 1

provid
cut clo Skim

the
birds practically Inside
na
is placed

d and a smal

the side o
bottom

a

trough with about a
foot of trough extending through the
fence into hog lot. Put a cork in pipe
and fill barre crew in bung air-tight,)
take out cork and hogs will have water
when they want it, as the water will
come as high as pipe and no more,
until it is lowered in trough.—R. L.
Overmire.

Buy machines suited for
to be done;
small. Mary, who had the little lamb,

the work

too big is as bad as too

‘prubnhl) used shears. |

“The Child’'s First S8chool

" Home Education

Is the Family”—Froebel.”

Teaching By Example — By Bertha Hayward Higgins.

A few days ago when I was in the
hairdresser’s shop a young woman
came in with a very attractive little
girl whom everyone admired.

The mother, with apparently
thought for the big eyes fixed upon
her or the shell-like cars taking in all
she said, related the following inci
dent: “We moved from where we
were living when my little girl began
to go to school and it was too far for
her to go dlone to the school she had
attended. But they wouldn't give me
a transfer so I told my husband I was
going to send her to the other school
anyway and tell them she had never
been to school before. And of course
1 warned her to tell the teacher that
she had never been to school.

“That night after I had gone out
she went to my sister and said, ‘Tante,
I always said the truth before'.”

“Oh! foolish mother,” 1 thought,
“how blind you are.” The story stay-
ed with me after I left the shop and
it rankled. |

Then there came to me a picture of
the day many years ago when my
brother, a young country physician,|
had driven fourteen miles in a severe
snow storm with his little three year
old son wrapped up like an Eskimo,
cuddled in his arms, because in the

morning when there was no indicatior
of a storm, he had given his p

to take the little fellow with hi

he

the storm and the

made this call
difficulty

with to

in a covered sleigh
look after, he dared not
lest the child should
to break a promise or tell
because of the father's
“Small use,” =aid he, “for us to urge
upon children which
we ourselves do not maintain in their

other
be

e

turn

wise

lod
ruth
example,

in

an ur

our standards
presence.”

These little ones of ours
ceptible to influence, d
so prone to think “the king (father or
mother) can do no evil”
not he too careful

It has my custom always
read or recite some worth while
thought at the breakfast table that the
family may take it with them to the
day’s work. Recently 1 have given
over this duty to my eleven year-old
son and I wish that every mother and
father would take with them and pass
on to their chiidren the little message
he brought to us yesterday: |
“With every day a new day
And every moment new
We'll speak the truth, think the truth
And to the truth be true.”

Are so su

so imitative nr

that we ca

been to
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THE FRENCH-
CANADIAN CuW

-,

The splendid and peculiarly distine-
tive properties of the French-Can-
adian horse have made that animal of
Eastern Canadian origin fairly well
known on other parts of the American
continent and its fine qualities may be
said to be extensively appreciated. It
is not so generally known “%at French
Canada has been likewise responsible
for the origination of a breed of cat-
tle of valuable distinctive characler-
isties.

The French-Canadian cow has a
common origin with the Jersey and
Guernsey breeds, whilst the Normandy
and Brittany cattle introduced inte
Canada at the beginnin; of the seven-
teenth century also played a part in
its evoluticn. The breed is therefors
one of the oldest found in North Am-
erica. The influence of surrounding
conditions, particularly the climate of
the Province of Quebec, and the treat- =
ment that the breed has received dur-
ing those two centuries and a half,
have caused changes in color and con-
formation, but aptitudes or qualities
have been mair For this rea-
the French-Canadian breed of
cattle have been termed the “Jersey
of the North.”

In appearance the color of the breed
varies from solid black to fawn, but
a brown skin is preferred, and in this
case there Is a yellow or fawn stripe

ong the b F a grey or yellow

around the muzzle. These char-
acteristics do not indicate infusion of
hlood but merely show identity
Though the breed is old in

the Province of Quebec it is only since
ah 1880 that the v
ment wa
herd

m

Jersc
£ ori
ut % of improve-
y in 1886 that

was established by the
Legislature. A new impulse
n to the improvement of the
when the French-Can-
reeders’ Association was

and

GOOD QUALITIES.
itstanding character-
al is the economy of
The h-C
kept. thri

profit

nadian
and
where
r could
ttle care
omed to re-
the winter
s developed endurance and
tem to undergo various hard-
A good " ghe is well
adapted to farms where production is
limited. Her qualities may be
erally summed up in rusti g, frugal-
ity, good dairying, milk rich in
and long mil r period

As tl

Frenc
She

in

easily
good

iring

a sy

ship “rustler,

French-Can-
between the
rnsey in the pro-
Her milk aver-

5 per cent. of fat,
juite equal to-the other
breeds as regards the quantity produe-
ed. To Record of Per-
forma ! must at two
years old e i days, 4,400
Ibs. of milk and 198 I} of fat; at
three years old, 5,200 lbs. of milk and
234 lbs. of fat; at four years old, 6,000
Ibs. of milk and 270 lbs. of fat, and at

ears old, 6,800 lbs. of milk and 306
of fat.

At the Pan-American contest of
dairy cows held at Buifalo in 1901, the
French-Canadian cow came into com-
petition not only with all other dairy
breeds but with the best animals from
dairy herds on both' sides of the line,
and proved her right to a place of
honor among the cattle of North Am-
erica. In the cost of feeding to pro-
duce one hundred pounds of milk, the

nch-Canadian cow ranked third,

g surpassed by narrow margins

y the Holstein and Ayrshire breeds.
the cost of feed to produce one
pound of butter, however, the Quebea
cow was lowest of all dairy breeds,
proving her value as an economical
producer. This record is an old one,
and in the consistent efforts which
wave been made in the improvement
of the animal there is no doubt a yet
stter showing would be made to-day.
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Production.

The Dominion Dairy News Letter
of September 10 in its cow-testing
notes gives two instances of remark-
able production increase by cows
under the cow testing system. One is
the Agricultural School at Oka,

11920, 44 cows averaged

milk and bs. butter

16 weraged 3,901

346 butter fat. In

300 Ibs.

At
Que
COWS
Ihs
produced
in thirt produced
300 Tbe. In 1922 the average for
the ten best cows was 10,811 lbs, milk
and 406 Ibs " herd cor of
Ayrsh ench-Canadian eat-
tle reported at
B ¥, Ontario,
Rowe's
nilk and
eleven cows
nilk and 346.4
Ibs. fat. In the case of Mr. Rowe's
herd the increase in production am-
ounted to nearly 1,100 lbs, butter fat
for the year, which at 35c per pound
would amount to $385. As the News
Letter says “Increased production per
cow is a possibility in every herd if
the owner will take stock of each indi-
vidual cow’s production and then elim-
inate the poor producers.”

—— —
There is no purpose served in know
ing more gord covtact than we

practice.
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