Because the increased profit it makes pays for it at the rate of

“MELOTTE”

Cream Separator
COSTS YOU NOTHING

about $8.00 per cow per year.

Capacities, 280 to 720 Pounds.

That's
the
reason
you
should
get
one
and
commence
to
reap
the
henefits
immediately.

SIZES, 1 TO 6.
Capacities, 400 to 1,3(0 Pounds.

SIZES, A,B,C, D and E.

New (910 Models Better Than Ever

R. A. LISTER (&' COoq LTDO

See our agent, or write us for free catalogue.

66 Stewart Street, Tororto, Ont.
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Most Convenient
Easiest on Horses

convenient
You can set

By long odds the most
hay press on the market

the Dain between two stacks or at the

middle of o stack You don't have to
fork the hay =o far or sct the press o often N
Shape of nopper, and location of feed table N
and piatform miake press very casy to feed You can stand on cither X
side and keep out of the dust If you are doing the tying you can \;\\\
stand up all the time Not necessary to walk around the press, as \\:
you can readily reach over and tie the wirt The bales come out of K
the press away from the duast I'hey are smooth and ciean \:\\\
Tou cian set the Dain TPress quickly, a it does not have to be \\\
tevel Tou can bale hay on the tloor of a bank barn without leveling

the power

As the TDuan is the original pull power press, it has patented
featurcs found on no other press No pitman or other large olstrue-
tion for the team ta step over e power is applicd direct ind
ingenious device  cqualizes the o draft maintaining an  overn, moderate
load. The Duadn is thus very, very cisy on the hors

Every part of the Dain is oo tronger than actually necessury
Made of steel throughout No togele joint or other delivicte poct s,
It is the most durable press as o owell o thee or thitt ko the
smoothest bales and Lias the Lirgest coapaeiny

Tvrite today aned swe will tell vou of o co-operation
pin wherehy purchasers of Dain Presses o 10T
money for their liay

DAIN MANUFACTURING
COMPANY, LIMITED,
QO i Ny h3 S D TR R 5

World's Largest Hay Tool Makers,
3

THE FARMER’'S ADVOCATE

Summit of the
Mountain.

Rameau.

The

By Jean
Navarreux, not far from
mountain of Annie,
dream of bliss;

A native of
the summit of the
(‘a’anbon had only one
to «die near the summit in a house of his
realize this dream, he worked
to night, and
morning, copy-
accounts,

own I'o
in Paris from
sometimes night to
ing anything and everything,
plays or novels, since his star had made

morning

from

him a copyist. What a star to have
been born under ! By copying fourteen
or fifteen hours a day, he earned three

hundred francs a month, enough to keep

his wife and son Andre from dying of

hunger. I'nder such conditions, where
did he find the hope of becoming the
owner of a house with a view of the
summit of Annie ?

if the times

Ilvery four or five years,
had been prosperous, he would indulge in
a week's vacation; take a walking trip
to Navarreux, and ask the price of every
house with a view of Annie ! What ex-
orbitant price they wanted ! Ten thou-
sand, twenty, even fifty thousand francs,
is what they demanded for any house

where Annie could he seen with its snow-

capped summit, like a cathedral, against

the blue sky

But one day he found a little farm-
house on a mountain stream for which
they wanted only three thousand francs

Jhe summit of Annie could be seen dis-

about ten miles away, rising ma-

ahove the other mountains, and

tinctly
estically
(‘azanhon's eyes sparkled at the view.

‘“I hree francs 18 not exor-

lhitant,” he said to the owner “T will

thousand

return This is my address Do not
warning me."’ He left a
Then he

of Annie “I will see you

sell without

printed card waved his hand

to the summit
ygain, my beauty,”” he cried, and trudged
away

Yes, he certainly had the hope of again
seeing that white-capped mountain which
f his childhood
could

was

was the earliest memory ¢

francs ? Well, he

I'hree thousand

save it in  ten years, 1if husiness
cood, and what are ten yvears In a strong

man's life ?

(Caranhon returned to work with en-
thus:asm How many manuscripts  he
copied ! How his pen flew ! But he
saw only that beloved monuntain smiling

reward for thirty years of
When his hand had 4 cramp,

pretures

on him as a
hard work
he would
of the view
the vidw

stop writing and draw
from the little farm 1t g
Navarreux,

from our house in

the most bheautiful view jn the world

You come and
he said to his friends

must visit us—sowme day,"’

He would copy sometimes until three in
next day his
that he

the mornir and the eyes

would he very tired, so  tired

could hardly see the end of the Rue des
Martyrs

One day be
at Saint Cloud

went to spend a few hours

‘Papa, see how pretty the INiffel Tower

looks from here sand his son Andre
‘What You can see  the FouTel
Tower ?
‘Why, yes, plainly
Cazanbon could not see it, and a great

Was he

worked too

fear entered his soul
Had he
the summit of

hecoming
blind 2 hard to see
Annie ? I'erhaps he could
not see it waen he had saved the thre

thousand francs

And now azanhon has the three thou

sand francs, hut he thinks of the fact
without enthusiasm, faor he ts Llhind

‘DBut we will Ly the farm, 1ust the
same,”” he says, as the tears come to his
dead eves “You can see it, iy oson, if

I cannot

I'he son 18 a man now and 1t i5 he
whio copies and carns the three hundred
franc . month necessary for the family
Hpport And aithough e findd his
father Rt toy Ty arsples vl e e sy
hee goes v the rstooescursion  train to
by e £ vrm Bt the farm s pot Ton
<ale 'he old owner s dead, and 10 ha
Ligrerrg ouceht, like eversthine in the neigh
orhood, by one of the wealthy arisia

a mier hot And the pric Ol
vy eryvithin 1 the place bave soared 10 nn
1 ossihl £ iy I e et Nl vl
I s a | e hut moa hoh s
S| r i it | Tt e
ceeanmd will ot T now

A (R10) i biged vekesid

| Bt e ni b b [ h h |
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old man, and the blind face beamed wiih
joy to think that the summit of Annie
was there before him, with its white pe,yk
against the blue sky.

““}ow beautiful it is !’ he said as he
held his son's hand and pointed to the
imaginary spot.

beautiful,”” Andre re
voice.
SNOwW

“Yes, it is
in a tender
still

very
plied

"“1s there on the mountains

near it ?"’

“Yes, dazzling snow."

“And are the houses of Navarreux
vigible 2"’

“Yes. "

““And the chasm at the right ¢’

“There is a white cloud in it."”

‘“And are the pine trees still there '

“Oh, yes."

“What a view ' said the blind old
man. ““The most beautiful view in the
world.""

Then, one day,
I’aris to

who had re
work,

Andre,
turned to continue his
letter from his father.
A great surprise. My
Pau, has ex-

and assures me

received a

“Dear Andre
cousin, the doctor from
amined my eyes,
cure them (‘ome

waiting for

he can
They are
performing the

quickly.
you, before
npe‘rnll()ﬂv

Young (‘azanbon was happy to read the
letter, but his happiness was tinged with
melancholy He thought “What will
he say if he regains his sight and dis-
covers that I have deceived him ?
father ' When he does not see his sum-
mit of Annie from the window '’

If Andre had had the
he would have
copying

Poor

money, how
that

was So

farm
badly

quickly hought

at any price, but
since the invention of the
Andre

be present at the operation

paid type

writer Nevertheless, must go to

It was performed It seemed to have
succeeded.

Oh ! The joy of the pld man in whom
little gtrenpgth left,

window Oh,

there was so
take

me to the window '"" he said, the moment

‘“lT'ake me to the

he could be moved.
His son was crying
“I"ather,

he murmured, I must tell

)'{\‘J
But he did not finish At the window,
shone with an

the dim eyes of his father

expression  of ecstasy

““Oh, how bheautiful !"" he sighed in a
tremblings voice

Much astonished, Andre looked. A nd
he saw above the trees a white cloud
with pointed peaks, that looked like a

moinntain against the blue sky

“How
the feeble old
his clouded

And his
his eyves closed und he fell gently into his
stopped

happy I am to see again !"" said
man, as two tears fell from
eyes

emotion was s0 strong that

son's arms, as his heart heating

forever, without a doubt of the illusion

Far away, the white cloud arose with

a more gnd more imposing majesty and

radiance, as it carried a human soul to

the summit of the
from the I'rench by

Translated
Herod

mountain
Annette

The Snowbird.

He sits in winter's sleet and the snow s
round his feet

cold;

thinks the

But he cares not for the
little

snow a8 fair a

IY'or his cheerful  heart
part

As the summer's green and gold

On the hranches hare and brown, with
their ervstals for a crown,

Sits the tiny winter bird

In the dark and stormy days lirhtening

the lonely ways

With his constant cheeryv word

I'o his mission he is true : GGod has work
tor him to do—
With his happy song to cheer
I hi veet  lile simple speech lessons
hich and glad teach
In the dark d o1 the vear
Orh | bitthe heart as strong, and  he
T t T It owrong
Fhat to hon this 1ot is given
Never envies hirds that sing in the sum
o th nrin
[ ndderneath nnny  heaven
Wotld t thou choo=e thy time or way?
I the hltthesome tune to say
Chond th ordercd these for thee;
W here  thy fiv can praise Him best He
bl et thee; only rest

Nl RN thou <halt see

o Boston Sunday Herald




