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light upon your outstretched hand, not
ably if they can sec bread crumbs upon 
it. For a while old “Big Dan,” the fox 
squirrel that lives in the big maple 
by the lawn, would take his "bite” from 
the suet, but much preferred hickory 
nuts, which he and his faithful spouse 
will dig for in the deepest snow, and 
in the bitterest storm, and eat on the 
big limb of the lawn hickory, and then 
go into the deep snow for more, and 
seemingly always find them, evidently 
some of their shallow hurried stores of 
last fall. To-day I saw "Big Dan" com
ing out of the cow bam, where he had 
been seeking com, which I think he 
found, and will continue to, and possibly 
a few ears of it nearer home.

A day or two later I put some ears 
of corn by the roots of the big maple 
for them and I had hardly gone ten 
rods before the four squirrels were 
at them, and a great feast they seem
ed to have, despite the bitter wind and 
snow bluster about them. One would 
take a fair sized ear of com and scam
per up the tree with it, when another 
squirrel would take chase and force the 
other to drop it, and then race to the 
ground for it, seemingly getting there 
about as soon as did the car. After 
their appetites were satisfied they en
gaged in a sort of tag game that lasted 
for some time and took them to every 
part of the tree, and in their jumps 
from one slender twig-like branch to 
the other they often only succeeded in 
maintaining their precarious hold by the 
most active efforts of tooth and toe-

The smaller birds, like the juncos, 
snow birds, and that class, seem to like 
the smaller seeds, and so patches of 
snow are brushed away and a quart or 
so of millet scattered and bushels of the 
hay, oats, are thrown upon the snow, 
where a score of birds may be seen at 
a time digging and scratching as in
dustriously as hens, although accompan
ied with many a short flight and wing 
gyration in the air.

The big red-headed woodpeckers oc
casionally appear in ouest of food, and 
seem very deliberate in their ways, ex
cept that the male will drive away the 
female, even chase her away, and then 
come back to enjoy his food in soli
tude, or until some other bird gives 
him the grand bounce. While he is ut
terly selfish now, how things will chance 
in the warm days of spring, when he 
commences his love-making proposals, 
and his brutality now, will be changed 
into the most sentimental gush : and he 
will he all politeness and attention. 
Flocks of snowhuntines and juncos 
come now and then and look over the 
assortment of seeds The iuncos seem 
to prefer to have their fond scattered 
on the snow, and will leave the cleared 
places to nick up the food in the loose 
snow, and then when thev have satis
fied their hunger, fly up to the most ex
posed. wind swept tree branch, to—well, 
come back and take another free lunch.

A couple of winters ago a fine flock 
of twenty-five quails wintered about the 
barn and granary, making their home 
in the thickets near the river, some 50 
rods away. They would come about 
a certain time of day, walking across 
the snow piping their low, musical 
q-u-i-t, q-u-i-t, and seemed always glad 
to see the fellow that fed them. They 
preferred broken up "com to any other 
food and conducted themselves very' 
much like a flock of bantams wotilr 
have done. Then they would walk 
about, and soon would return the way 
they came, talking in a most sociable 
way among themselves. Soon the war
mer days will come, and then it will 
be the blue birds, robins, and the sober 
pheobes that will be our guests at lunch
eon. and then the April days will close 
our bird restaurant for the summer.

FARMERS’ BINDER TWINE CO.
BRANTFORD, - - ONTARIO

COOPERATION

the BON E andSI NEW of the FARM 
Do as You Please About Coming In
Don’t figure on rapping for admission after the 

gate is closed. It will be useless. It’s not your little 
requirement of Binder Twine that's the issue, but the 
sustaining of this fighting Company, the only one to
day in Canada that can assist you in winning a great 
battle against Monopoly and Combine of every 
character.

It’s virtually the thin end of the wedge.
Co-operation, to the Canadian farmer, is the only 

fighting chance left him. This has been abundantly 
demonstrated by the intelligent people of the Kingdom 
of Denmark, who to-day head the list in both control 
and quality of every article produced or handled by 
them on their farms. In other words, they are masters 
of the situation and have combine and monopoly at 
their feet.

Farmers, act intelligently, fight shy of, as you 
would the very Devil, and drive from your homes 
newspapers or men that undertake to say one word 
against co-operation, and co-operative institutions, 
such as the Farmers’ Binder Twine Co., Limited, with 
its eight thousand farmer stockholders, or others that 
are going into existence in Canada, promoted by 
responsible, well-tried men whom you know, or ought 
to know, or that you can go to any chartered bank 
and find out all about. Look out for traitors who are 
prepared to act, with all the wickedness and low-bred 
instinct in them, as paid hirelings of the opposition 
who would sell co-operation and the very best of us 
into the hands of the enemy remorsefully as Judas did 
our Saviour for thirty pieces of silver. Canada and 
the United States are the home of monopoly and com
bine. President Roosevelt is endeavoring his level best 
with all the greatness and manliness in him to over
throw the awful and gigantic monopolies in his domain 
that are ruining the country for the sake of a few 
multi-millionaires. Your safe point is always to ob
serve the character of the men identified with these 
movements, and that cannot be bought off or tampered 
with. Send postcard and I will furnish you with an 
article from April Cosmopolitan magazine on Implement 
Combine, touching the whole black family of trusts. 
Every farmer should read it.

J. STRATFORD, General Manager.


