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the cathedral, T found it to bhe g large
stone building. The inside was heauti-
fully decorated with statues and colorad
pictures. The ceiling  was all arched
and beautifully carved. It was painted
a sky blue, ornamented with gilding,
Around the pulpit was a platform of
marble.

1 thought this was the prettiest sight
I ever saw in my life,

As it was near train-time, we started
for the station, and arrived there a few
minutes before the train came in. We
started for home about 5.20 p. m., and
arrived there at 9 p. m., ready for a
long night's sleep.

I thought this to be the best time I
ever had, because it was my first pleas-
ure trip on the train.

JANE PETERS
(Age 14, Continuation Class).
Orchard, Ont.

A Happy Christmas.
(Prize essay.)

Dear Puck and Beavers,—I noticed in
the last “‘Farmer’s Advocate’” that there
was a new competition, which interested
me very much. I have had many happy
times during my life, all of which I look
back to with a vivid memory and happi-
ness. Well, 1 shall relate to you the
story of one day that seemed to me the
most delightful of all the holidays I
have had, the picnics, the socials, the
fairs, etc.

Every Christmas we go to visit one
grandmother; then on New Year’s we go
to visit the other. My story is about
a visit to the first grandma.

We children awoke ecarly and hurried
down-stairs to get our stockings. Santa
Claus had not forgotten us, as he left
gifts  for each member of the family.
Alter a hasty breakfast we did up the
work; then we got ready and started to
our grandmother’s home.

We all “‘piled into’ the cutter, which
was not very large, but as there was
only my brother Simon, my sister Jessie
J., father, mother, and myself, it ac-
commodated us all.

The road was well beaten, and the
horse, Chungo by name, was keen to go.
The horse was called that name when a
little colt because he looked much like a
monkey, and the Spanish word for mon-
key is ‘““Chungo.” My father was in
Mexico for a while, and while there he
learned the Mexican language.

We turned the corners quickly, and
soon were at the gate of grandmother’s
home. It is a large brick building, with
large windows, veranda, balcony, two
lovely green hedges, small, little rounded
evergreens, and a large maple grove at
the west side.

Auntie, uncle, and the children met us
with a very sociable ‘‘Merry Christmas!”’
Grandma and one of her sons, who is a
miner in Council, Alaska, met us. Oh !
how glad we were to see Uncle Ewen.
Besides, there was another uncle and his
wife.

After we had taken off our thick cloth-
ing, our cousins, who were  a little
younger than we, showed us what Santa
had brought them.

By and by some more cousins came,
and some more. The house was large
and comfortable.

The aunties and the older cousins
helped with getting dinner, while the
younger ones playved games and told each
other their gifts.

\fter a while dinner was ready. The
aunties and uncles had dinner in the din-
ing-room, and the children had theirs in
the Kitchen.
with huge “‘drum-sticks.”

There was a large turkey,
Besides this,
there were chickens.

\fter eating all the turkey, potatoes,
cranberry sauce, ete., we could, we were
helped with
puddine. IHHow we did enjoy that din-

ner

mince pie and Christinas

\fter dinner we played games, but
something was a little odd. We were
not allowed in the hall. They told us
that Santa Claus had arrived. In a
few minutes we went into the dining-
roonm. Then the large folding doors
were opened and we beheld a beautiful
Christmas tree, with lighted candles and
tinsel, red and green paper, etc., decorat-
gt
Yesides this, Santa stood with a toque

i his head, and fur coat and galters.
i1 distributed the gifts, each one laugh-
e with enjoyment. Iach received gifts,
imd Uncle Ewen gave us silver quarters.

e gave his three sisters solid gold
brooches (gold which he mined himself),
and each of his brothers and brothers-
in-law gold nugget stick pins.

I.ate in the afternoon we returned
howe, feeling tired but happy. We ate
some of the goodies which we got in our
stockings, then went to hed to dream of
Christmas.

Well, Puck, is this too long ? I have
in my eye the huge monster, the w.-p. b.,
but hope this may escape.

MARGERY M. FRASER
(Age 12, Book Sr. 1V.).
Williamstown, Ont.

A Berry-picking Good Time.
(Prize essay.)

Dear Puck and Beavers All,—Good day.
Yes; 1 am going to tell you all about
‘“ The Best Time I Ever Had in My
Life.””

It was the time two girl friends and
myself went berry-picking. Now, don’t
smile and say, “ Hum ! mine was the
time Cousin Jean and I went to Niagara
Falls,”” or some other famous place.
Well, let me say that I got more real
enjoyment out of this berry-picking day
than any other when I rode on the cars.

Well, a friend of ours told us that she
knew of a good berry-patch, and invited
us to go with her; we would take her
Pony and buggy. We planned to go the
next Monday morning; but it rained on
Monday, so we went on Tuesday.

On Monday night we could hardly
sleep from excitement; but on Tuesday
morning we were up before six. We
packed our lunch-basket and walked up
to our friend’'s home. We left for the
patch just as the factory whistles were
blowing for seven.

Now, let me tell you that a drive in
the morning is just a pleasure, with the
dew on the flowers, grass and grain. As
we drove along we saw people milking
cows, feeding calves or chickens; and the
hum of the separator could be heard.
A robin would be calling to its mate, a
meadow lark carolling down in the fields,
while the swallows were skimming over
the waving grain. Now, the road we
took T had never been over before, but
my friend had, so it was all new to me.
As we drove along we saw some lovely
homes and pleasant surroundings, and
exchanged ideas on how to fix the others
up. As we drove through the woods we
picked out lovely camping places by the
river that flowed through them. We
watched its waters sparkle and gleam
as the sunlight danced on it. We
saw the cattle standing in the cool
waters under the shade of the trees. By
the pond we stopped, and there the
water-lilies lay half-asleep. On farther
a little creek rippled and murmured over
its stony bed, carrying the foam-flakes
on. We watched the shadows of the
trees as they checkered the roadside.
We laughed at the saucy squirrels.

At last we reached our destination.
The owner of the farm did not live on
the place. We drove past the house
down to the barn, where I held the pony
while the girls went to see if the stables
were fit to put her in. They soon came
back and reported everything satisfac-
tory. So we unhitched her, put her in
the stable and took off the harness. We
fed her some hay, put the buggy in the
shed and took out our pails and lunch-
baskets. Then we started out for the
berry-patch.

We reached there and put our traps in
a shady place and begun to pick. Now,
berry-picking is much the same all over;
vou fill your pail, empty it, and pick
.ugnin, After awhile we found a shady
place and sat down to eat our lunch.
Now, when you go berry-picking, take a
little more lunch with you than you
think is necessary. as your appetite is

likely to grow. We picked some more
after lunch, and after a while started for
the barn. [lere we gave the pony some

oats, washed our face and hands at the
pump, got a drink, and at last hitched
up and started for home feeling very
tired.

Now, this is the best time I ever spent,
because I was near Mother Nature all
the time. [ am sure anyone would en-
joyv the time we spent

It was a pleasant drive home in the
cool of the oevening

Now I will close. wishing you evacy

MARY WILLS

success

Malcoly, Ont
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Player Piano

is one that will produce results the Musician is after, and
at the same time place the Novice in a position to play
so it will not sound mechanical.

SPECIAL FEATURES IN THE

NEW SCALE WILLIAMS

place it in a distinctive class, and enable.anyoqe. to play
any Musical Selection intelligently and with artistic effect.

As a piano, the New Scale Willjams
stands supreme, and as a player-piano,
the combination makes it perfect.

=)

[ T .

SIS )

=)

=1 ‘el t®] 1@l gl fe: (s fe fel el (el tal Tel A=) Feh fel Asl 4s1 Lei gai la

=

R R L

Worite us to-day for full particulars about this wonderful
instrument, and how it can be purchased on our
extended payment plan.

The WILLIAMS PIANO CO,, Limited
OSHAWA ONTARIO

IT IS NOT A TOY

THE MAGNET CREAM SEPARATOR

WITH ITS DOUBLE-SUPPORTED BOWL AND SQUARE
GEAR DRIVE IS RIGHT ON THE JOB, AND STAYS THERE

In creameries and factories square-geared machines are used. When
you see a worm-pinch gear cream separator you know it is not the kind
the factory people buy.

A “toy” separator with its worm-pinch gear drive is only an aggrava-
tion when you try to skim quantities of milk in the dairy. What is required
is a machine made strong and rigld, with square-
gear drive to Jo twice-a-day skimming with
little work and no stopping for repairs. The
square-gear ‘“MAGNET"” is built that way, and
has proven its strength by over 13 years’ use.

Waste money on a plnch-gear machine if you
like, but eventually you will buy a square gear
“MAGNET.” But why not buy the ‘“MAG-
NET” mow? It will save you this waste, be-
cause it is good for your time and your
children after you.

The “MAGNET” bowl is supported at both
ends (MAGNET PATENT), prevents wobbling
and gives perfect skimming.

You get strength, durabllity and perfect
construction in the square-gear ‘‘MAGNET.”

Ask your mechanic friend, he will tell you
the “MAGNET" Is standardized and is built
mechanically true.

The “MAGNET'S"” whole construction makes
it solld as a rock. Stand it on the ground or
any floor ; it will skim clean and is fifty years
away from the scrap heap.

“MAGNET" requires less than flve minutes to clean all its parts.

Do not take our word, but make us prove all we say to your satis-
faction in your own dairy. You to be the judge. A postal card to us will
insure a free demonstration.

The Petrie Mfg. Co., Limited

Winnipeg Calgary Regina Vancouver
Montreal St. John Edmonton.

Hamilton




