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November 6, 1907

RUSSIAN CROP CONDITION.

THE FARMER’S AD VO CATE. 1655

The current year grain crops in Russia 
exceed last year’s yield by 26,000,000 
bushels, but fall 200,000,000 bushels, 
or eleven per cent, below the average, 
according to the report of the central 
statistical committee of that country 
published recently. A fine crop had 
been expected and the high prices of 
grain, assuring a remunerative export 
business, offer the only relieving feature 
of the situation. The yields, however, 
would indicate no repetition of last 
year’s famine.

T. P. O’CONNORS ADVICE.
T. P.’s Weekly has a contribution 

entitled “Twelve Don ’ts for Canada.” 
containing sober advice to prospective 
emigrants. It is written out of personal 
observation and experience. In the 
beginning the writer says: “Don’t go to 
Canada at all” if you have a good secure 
berth at home, or one with promise 
of promotion. If, however, you must 
go, don’t emigrate to the Eastern 
provinces or Ontario.

DEVON TO ME.
Wherejmy fathers stood watching the

Gale-s^x:nt herring boats hugging the 
lea ;

There my Mother lives—moorland 
and tree,

High o’the blossom ! Devon to me!
Where my fathers walked driving the 

plow—
Whistling their hearts out — who 

whistles now?
There my Mother burns fire faggots 

free.
Scent o’ the wood-smoke ! Devon to 

me !

sat passing their

-God- rest their

In Canada the 
motto is “Go West, young man, go 
West.” For reasons very obvious to us 
of the West, he begs his countrymen 
not to go to Canada in any season, but 
spring or early summer. And, Don T 
take fumitiure." Again: “Don’t 
pay premiums for yourself or any of 
your family to be instructed in Canadian 
farming conditions. . . . Go to the
famous Agricultural college at Guelph 
for instructions, or else work as an 
employee as general farm-servant.” 
(Evidently the writer does not know of 
the Manitoba Agricultural college.)

Some other warnings are; “Don’t be 
afraid of the cold; its extremity is only 
noticeable when the wind is high. 
Don’t be in a hurry to take a free grant 
of land because it is free; learn about 
its local conditions first. Don’t think 
that Canada is run on British lines. 
You must satisfy Canadians that you 
are a ‘good Englishman,’ before the 
open hand will meet you. Don’t put, 
your hand to the plough and turn 
back. ‘Butt right in.’ There is gold 
in the Golden West, though the dollar 
bills do not lie about the streets. There, 
as elsewhere, there are sometimes bad 
harvests. There, as elsewhere, there 
are folks with nimble wits who make 
a living*»out of those with wits less 
nimble. But if a man has grit, deter
mination, and a little patience, let him 
go West with all confidence. With 
these qualifications there is no doubt 
of the rreult. The competition will 
come, and come soon.”

Where my fathers 
bowls—

They’ve no cider now 
souls !

There my Mother feeds red cattle 
three,

Taste o’ the cream pan! Devon to me!
Where my fathers sleep turning to 

dust
This old body throw when die I must !
There my Mother calls — wakeful is 

she—
Sound o’ the west wind ! Devon to 

me !
Where my fathers lie — when I am 

gone
Who need pity me, dead? Never n! 
There my Mother clasps me — Let me 

be !
Feel o’ the red earth ! Devon to me!

“Blessings Brighten as They 
Take Their Flight.”

Health is never so much prized as when illness interferes with 
pleasure or work. When the stomach is sick, the digestion weak, the 
nerves unstrung, the head heavy with pain, nothing seems so desirable 
as a sound mind in a healthy body. Keep stomach, liver and bowels 
in good order with

BEECHAM’S PILLS
and you will rarely lose a day’s work or an evening’s pleasure through 
sickness. These pills are a safe corrective and a general tonic, the good 
effects of which are felt throughout the entire body. Whenever you are 
not feeling at your best, take Beecham’s Pills. They relieve constipa
tion, remove bilious conditions, improve the digestion,

Create Appetite, Restore Sleep 
and Bring Back Health

In boxes with lull directions. 25c.

Please mention the Farmer's Advotate when answering advertisements on this page

DON’T WAKE THE DRAGON.
Old Hard Times, the Dragon,

Is sleeping in his lair,
Bones of men and women 

Are scattered everywhere, 
Confidence is leaning

Rather sadly on his spear, 
Wondering if the people

Don’t want him longer here.

Loud enough folks chatter
To waken him that sleeps 

“We’re afraid that Good Times 
Isn’t staying here for keeps; 

Crops are somewhat skimpish, 
Stocks are shrinking, too, 

laken altogether
1 hings are looking blue.”

Let me 
show you 
where 
the profit 
in poultry 
really 
is
and
how you 
can get 
some of it

I Will Equip You To Raise Poultry 
Without Your Putting Up One Cent

Stop your fearsome talking,
Let the Dragon sleep. 

Hearten up brave Confidence,
! hat lie his watch may keep. 

In the book of wisdom 
I-h 1 you never see 

^ hat sue ’er thou fearest 
Will happen unto thee?”

rajaa more than plenty, 
hikes fat Good Times stay 
-, more than shortage 

Grives Good Times awav.
~ face tlie future, 

iirave and full of cheer 
Id Dragon Hard Times 

.Never will appear.

Just get my 
FREE Book 
and read it 
through

Tell me who you are, and I 
will make you the squarest 
incubator-and-brooder proposi
tion you ever heard in your life.

I will ship you a Peerless 
Incubator, and a Peerless 
Brooder (or either — but you 
need both), and give you a 
ten years’ GUARANTEE in 
writing that they will work 
right.

My Peerless Incubator, and its 
running-mate the Peerless 

Brooder, will give you 
the right start in the 
poultry business. 
Nothing else will.

Nothing else will, be
cause no other incuba
tor or brooder is heated 
right, ventilated right 
and sold right. No 

other incubator, no other 
brooder, is GUARANTEED 
as I guarantee the Peerless.

I take all the guess-work, all 
the worry, out of poultry-rais
ing with the
Peerless outfit.

I will give you 
two years’ time 
to pay for the 
outfit if you 
want me to.

I will tell you 
exactly what to 
do to make the 
Peerless earn you solid cash 
profits. Just do as I say, and 
1 will stand by and help you

The solidly-built Peerless

make a go of poultry-raising.
If you want me to, I’ll under

take to get you topnotch prices 
for all the poultry you want to 
sell. I won’t sell it for you, but 
I’ll find you a direct buyer for 
it, at any time of year—a buyer 
who can’t get enough poultry 
or eggs, and who pays high 
prices andjjays spot cash down.

I will see you through— 
that’s it. I’ll outfit you at my 
own risk ; I’ll guarantee you 
satisfaction with what you buy 
from me ; I will find you a 
good market for your product.

You supply just plain gump
tion—that, with this outfit and 
my co-operation with you, will 
add you to the long list of 
people who are making more 
money out of poultry than they 
can make at anything else— 
and making it easier.

Now, never
mind if this 
sounds too good 
to be true. 
You can’t risk 
anything by 
hearing the 
whole story. 
That I will tell 
you if you wil"

just send for my FREE book 
—"When Poultry Pays.” It is 
well worth your reading.

Wouldn’t to-day—now—be a good time to send for that book ?

The LEE-HODGINS Co., Limited
271 Pembroke St, Pembroke, Ont —■
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