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ENTERPRISE !

" RANCHING
Cattle .and, Horse Ranching In
Western Canada — Steers

Brought 10 Cents a Pound
oh the Seattle Market. -

That blg money Is made by-the large
«cattle rancher in Western Cannda, und
also by the small farmer as well, IS
shown by the undisputable facts pre-
sented from thoe to timue. " A rancher,
pear Glelchen, Alberta,” who com-
menced fn a small way nine yeurs
ogo, receptly disposed of 1243 cattle
at a total of $101,304.50, and this was
only hlg surplus stock for the present

500

A December shipment of 217 head of
ranch steers brought the owner an ave
erage of over $80 per hend. They were
taken straight from the range without
any gruin feeding and were in excellent
condition to be sold for the Clirist-
mas trade. Anotber shipment of 100
hend, nveraging $70 each, was mnde
10 Seattle, The highest price pald on
the Seattle market was for an Alher-
tan steer, whick welghed 1,700 lbs,
and brought the fancy price of 10¢
per ib., or $170,

Six cerloads of live stock from
ranches 65 miles from Plncher, Al
berta, shipped to Spokane, exclted
keen competition there on accouut of
thelr exceptionel quality. The price
realized was $10,028.  Amerlean deul
ers say they must feok to Cunnda for
beef suppites. .

A livestock firm, which has shipped
over 2,000 head of beef cattle to the
Apterican farmer since the middie of
November. reports a splendid recep-
tion of Alberta stock In the Uuited
States. .

A carload of cholce Aiberta steers
~were sold early in January' for ship-
mpcnt to the British Columbia coast
at $8.70 per 100 1bs. and, later on, & lot
from Carstalrs brought $8.90—the
highest price paid since the spring of
1915. Shipments from Calgary live
-stock yavds during 1915 were: Horses,
. BOT5; cattle, 30.577; Irogs, 1H5I5;
sheep, 12410, A course to agriculture
and livestock demonstration which

hos heen conducted by the Provincial
Dept. of Agriculture here was well ot~
:tended, showing the interest tnkea by
/ity residents in sgricultural progress.

John Young, of Siduey, Man., glves
:hig experiences in sheep-raisiog as foi-
Jows, ns quoted 1o n local paper:

. 4“1 pought & bunch of Ofty ecwes,
which cost me $262.50. With this
Jittle flock I demonstrated just what
can be done in the sheep business.
“Fhis fali I sold fifty fat lombs at $6.50
“per head, §325, and 18 of the best ewe

Jambs, which I kept, T value at $8.00

per hend, §144. The wool sold at an av-

emge of $2.07 per hend, $103.50. This

ghakes the very nice total of §572.50."

“Tney ron out nearly every day all
winter, ‘The value of hay and oats
was small, and one can make them
wery comfortable through the wlater
with very Jlttle expense. .For sheiter
I bave a shed, about 125 feet long and
14 fect wide, which T cover with straw.
This gives them -protection from the
cold winds: yet it is always cool
enough to be healthy.”

«] intend going in more for sheep
this fall, as I'bellese them to be the
most profitable stock on the form.”

Desire of farmers and ranchers to
Increase thelr sheep holdings Is indl-
cated by ‘the sale of 2500 hend re-
contly at $9.00 each. High wool
prices and profitable derand. for mat-
ton are the reason -given for such a
Sigure. ’

Manitoba sheep breeders: arranged
tast year for the Provincial Depart-
ment of Agricilture to handle their
wool output on a co-operative basis
and obtained most satisfactory results.
About 75,000 Ibs. of wool were hao-
dled,s nettlng the shippers ove™ 25¢
. per Ib.—Advertlsement.

TREATED WELL IN-TRENCHES

Adventurers Reaented Arrest When
They Returned From Period of
“Fun” at the Front.
Mr. Normun Wilkioson tells his
<story ia hits book, “The Dardanelles.”
"X hnd the story from a naval g@icer
ehose dutles lay on shore, He ~18
. routslkte his dugozl one afternoon
-when two men in strange ralment
.passed. . Thelr gait nad the fact that
both wore navy flannels told hin at
.once thut they were bluejncks. Anx-
. fons to know what they were dulug
there, ne stopped and questioned
sthem: P N P
“Where ave you golng?
“Motor-lighter K, slr.
~“Po you beloug- there?
~“Yes, sir”
-sThen what are Sott doing lere
-eYell,: sir,” hesitating, *we've “Just
:been up to the trenche:
~eyerd you sent there with “orders?”
“Er—no, Sir." ) A
“How long have you been up there?"
«10w ‘long, sie?” Then to his com-
panoi. “When was It wé went up,
BINF Theh to captatn, “1showtd say
about four days, &irl.. . -
Tipafly the captaln ordered them un-
der arrest Jown'to a plcket bont in
whlch he ‘wiis ahout to vislt-the flag
ship. On he way out, the, ceptaln
tieard' the two adventurers discussing
their detention with some bitterness,
always ending with. the same refrain,
*Fine thing, this-—under arrest. And
they treat you like apenttéuian in the
. frenphies—tivat you lke'a gentlerinn,

X sa§” - .
1t Is difileult to tmaglue the polol
of vitw of men runplug awny’ to gt
fnto (bn trenches “ane lessing Ahere
with regret—-Youth's Comipaaiot.
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CHAPTER 1X—Continued.

“QOh, forgive me,” she answered. “T
@idn't reallze! The path has made it
look differeat, I guess. Forgive me.”
She spoke very low, and her volee
wag grieving. Did it mean so wuch
to her? A sudden pang went through
my heart—and then a sudden hot wave
of Joy—and then sudden doubts. I was
silent. So was the thrush. Presently
1 touched her land agalu, gently.
“Come,* sald I, “we bave scared
him with our choppinz. He will come
back, though, and then we wili waik
dowa the clean path, making no noise,
and hear bim sing.”

“Nice path,” she sald, “to come out
ot your door, through your orchard.

and wander up a path by a brook,
through your own pines! Oh, fortupate
mortal!”
“and find Diana wading in a pool,”
1 added. .
Again she shot an odd. questioning
look at me, and shook her head. Then
she ran into the south room and put
the books back on the shelves.
“{¥hich one dld you read, Marcius or
Altee?” T agked. i

“Nelther,” sbe smiled, as [ locied the
bouse behlnd us.

CHAPTER X.

Advent of the Pllligs.

The next day It was ralning. I set
ot alone to make ready for the arrival
of the Piiligs. [ was standing oo my
kitchen porch talklng to Mike when
they arrived. Lt was a memorable mo-
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1. teturning. “You see, the house is
largely furnished from my two rooms
at college, and there was bardly

Mrs, Pililg looked into the south
room. “Did you lave all them Dooks
in your two rooms at college?” she
asked. :

1 nodded.

“They 1wust

'8’ been pretty blg
“Books is awful
things to keep dusted.”

“Which reminds me,” 1 smiled, lead-
ing her over to my desk, at which 1
pointed lmpressively. “Woman!” sald
1, In sepulchral tones, “that desk is
never to be dusfed, mever to be
touched.”

She looked at me a second with her
worried eyes wide open, and then a
gmile came over her wan, thin face.

1 guess you be n't so terrible as you
gound,” she said. “But 1 won't touch
it. Anything clse I'm oot to touel?"

w¥es” | answercd. “The ashes in
those two fireplaces. The ashes tuere
are never to be taken out, ne matter it
they are plled a foot thick, aud spif!
all over the floor. A noble plie of
aslies is a room's best recommendation.
Those are the only two orders [ bave.
In all else. I'm at your mercy. But
on those two poluts you are at mine—
amd 1 bave nonel”

wivell, I reckon I'll wash the kitchen
svindows,” said Mrs. Pilllg. .

1 was sawing wp a few sticks from
the orchard when the express mau
drove up with the beils, the crockery.
and 8o on. I called son Peter, who re-
sponded  with Buster at Nis beels.
“peter,” said I, “you and I'll now set
up the beds. You ought to Dbe §n schoo!
though, by the way. Wby aren't you

“Hed ter bring maw over bere,” sald
Peter.

«“That's too bad. Aren't yom sorey?",

Peter grinned at me and slowly
winked. 1 was very stern. “Neverthe-
less, Fou’ll have 2 lesson,” I sakd. “You
shall tell me the capitals of ali the
states while we set up your bed.”

Peter and 1 carried the beds, springs
and mattresses upstairs and suddenly
Buster appeared upon the scene. He

ment. 1 heard the sound of wheels,
and looked up. A wagon was ap-
proaching, driven by an old man. Be-
glde him, beneath n cotton umbrelia,
sat o thlz woman fu black, with gra¥
Bair and a worried look. Debind them,
on a battered trunk, sat Peter, who
was pot thin, who wore no worrled

the wagon, invisible at first, trotted 8
mud-begpatiered yellow pup. The wag-
on stopped. N

“Good morning, Mr, Upton.'” sald
Mrs, Pillig. “This is me and Peter.”

“Where's Buster?’ sald Peter.

At the word Buster, the yellow pup
emerged from benmeath the cart, wag-
ging the Iongest tail, in proportion to
the dog, ever seen on a canine. It
would be more correct to say that the
tail wagged Lim, for with every ex-
clted motion his whole body was ul-
dulated to the ears, to counter-balance
that tall.

1 went out and aided Mrs. Plllg to
allght, and then Mtke and [ lifted the
trunk to the porch. I looked at the
dog, which had also Jolned us on the
porch, where he was teaving muddy
paw marks.

“Do I upderstand that Buster 18 also
an arrival?” said I :

“QOh, dear me, Mr. Upton, you “Biust
excuse me,” Mrs. Pillig cried auxious-
iy. *“Mrs. John Borker's boy Leslle
gave Buster to Peter 2 month ago, and
of course I sent him right ‘back, but
be wouldn't stay back, aod yesterday.
we took lLim away again, and this

worning he just suddenly appeared be:
bind the wagob, and I told Peter he
couldn't come, sud Peter cfied, and
Buster whulda't go back, and I'll make

“A'peter take hlm away_just as soon as

the rain stops.” .

“well, I hadu't bargdined ou Duster,
that's a fact” sald L I dido't like
dogw; most people don't who've never
uad one. But he was such a forlornly
muddy mongrel pup, and so eloguent
of tail, that I spoke his name on an
{mpulse, and pat opt my band., The
great tall wagged himn to the ears, ond
with the friendllest of undilations he
was all at once close to me, With his
noge in my palm. Then he sliddenly
gat up on his hind légs, dangled his
front paws, looked me.Bquare in the
eyes, and barked. )

"That was too much for me, “'Peter.”
satd’T, “you'may keep Btister”

“Gally, ¥'d 'a’ bad / bard time not
to,” said that young persop. lmmedi-
ately making for the barn, withi Buster
at bls beels. | . -
and I went inside. White

look, and who chiewed gum. Beueath | ||

“Well, Well, You've Got Yourself a
Bool o B

kay.”

hegan to leave mud tracks allover the
treshiy-painted floor, so that we'bad to
grab him up and wipe bls paws with @
rag. Teter held him while T wiped.
and we fell to laughiog. aud forgot
Montana.

«You'il have to get rubbers for him."
sald I.
7the idea amused Peter tremendous-
I5. “Gee, rubbers on a dog™ he cried.
“Buster'd eat 'em off In two seconds.
Say, where's Buster goln’ to sleep?”

Wé bad to turn aside on our Way
downstairs for more furniture to make
Buster a bed fo a box full of escelslor
in the shed: We put him in it and
went back to the porch. Buster fol-
lowed us. We took him bnck, and

ut him n the box once more. He
whacked the sides with bis tail, as i
he enjoyed the game—and jumped out
ns soon as we turned away.

wGee, he's too wide awake now.”
sald Peter.

So we fell over Buster for the rest of
the morning. I nerer saw a dog be
fore nor since who could 80 success
fully get under your feet as Buster.
When I scolded him, he undulated bis
silly yellow body, sprang upon his bind
legs, and licked my hands. 1f 1 tried
to Xick him, he regarded it as a game,
and bit my shoe lace. Peter's shoe
Inces, I noted, were In _shreds. But
Duster disappeared after n time, -and
Peter and 1 got the china and kitchen-
ware all in, and Mrs, Pllllg bad it
washed and In {he cupboards before
he reappeared, He came down the
tront stalrs with one of Wy bath slip-
pérs in his mouth, and, with a pro-
foindly proud undulation of tall and

“No, Buster,” 1 cried. “Yoo keel
ont of doors. Peter, pit blio out.”

Petér regenttully, deposited the pup
on thé porch, aud took my slipper back
upstalre. Meanwhile, Buster, after look-
ing wistfully through theiscreen door
a second, pushed It open with his nose
and paw and re-utered, Immedigtely
sitting up on his hind leg and gazing
into my eyes with the most humen
look 1 ever saw,

“Buster.” snld I, “you are the llmit.
Very well, -atay tn. ' T give upl” 7"

Buster plopped down on all fours, as
if he understood purfectly, and took u

bite at wy shoe string. - I-patted: his
liead. I had to. The,pup Wwas.lre
strtible. oy

“And what time wiil' sou frave your
dioner?" nsked Mrs.:Dlllg. .“There's
no meat In the house. Guess you for-

cher to stop; buf

“Fags, will d& d:1~*dnd one
o'clock.  Bert bias his at tweive, but 1
want mine at one. 3gybe I shall have
a guest.” .

“A guest!" she ¢ried. "“You wouldn’t
be puftin' a’guest on me the first
mornin’t"”

“Well, [t's. donbtful, I'm afraid,” 1
answered. “Perhapa 1'll walt till to-
morrow night, and have three guests
for supper—just Bert and bls wite and
their boarder—sort of a honsewarm-
iug."yau know. I want you fo make a

“Well, § reckon I can whait on table
stylish enough for Mrs. Temple,” sald
she, “and I'1l make a lemon ple that'll
make Bert Temple sorry he didn't
marry me.”

“1 shoulin't want you to wreck
Bert's «domestic bappiness,” sald I.
“but make the ple, just the same!”

1 went into the south room, and sat
at my desk answering some letters,
while I waited for dinaer. T could
bear the rattle of dishes:In the kitchen
—the first of these lhumble domestic
sounds shich we associate with ibe
word home. Through the bouse, too,
aud {n to me, flonted the aroma of ba-
con and of coffee, faintly, just detect-
able, wingled with the smell of earth
under June rain, which drifted through
an’open window. Preseatly I beard
the front door ‘open very softly. As 1
guessed that Peter bad bis instructions
in behavior from his motber, I knew
it must be Miss Goodwin. My pen
poised suspended over the paper. L
waited for her to enter the room, it &
pleasant tingle of expectation. But she
d1d not enter. Several minutes passed,
and 1 got up to investigate, but there
was no slgn. of her. The front door.
however, stood ajar. Then Mrs. Pilllg
called “Diinner!”

1 walked into my dining room, and
sat down at the table, which was cov-
ered with a new tablecloth and adorned
with my new china. Beslde my plate
was the famillar, oid-fashioned silver
1 had eaten with when & boy, and the
sight of it thrilled we. Then I spied
the centerplece—a glass vase bearing
three fresh iris buds from the brook-
side. Here was the secret, then, of the
open door! Mrs. Phlig came In with
the platter of eggs and bacon, and she,
too, spled the flowers.

“ywell, well, you've got yourself a

answer. “They

was my

Mrs. Pillig, there's a faley '

Just cm::%
ilves in This house, a bice, thoughtful
tairy, who does things ke this. If you
ever see ber. don't be frightened.”

Mrs. Pillg looked at me pltyingly.
«'ll bring your toast'and coffee now."
she satd. i

The colfec came in steaming, and' it
was good coffee, much better than 3irs.
Bert's; The eggs were good, too. But'|
best of all was the centerplecer - She,
had come In so softly, and gofie 50
qulckly, and nobody had seen het! She
had been present at my flist meal in
Trin Fires, after all, and so delleately
present, just in the subtle fragrance of
flowers and the warm token of thought-
fulness! My meal was 2 very ‘happy
one, happler even, perhaps, than it
would bave been hind she sat opposite
me In person. We are curious crea-
tures, who can on occasion extract a
sweeter pleasure from our dreams of
others In loneliness than from thelt
bodlly presence. Mrs. Pilig fluttered
In'and out, to see If I was faring weil.
and though her service was not that ot
a trained waltress it suficed to bring
me dessert of some canned peaches.
burled under my own rich eream, and
to remind me-that my wants were 80-
ileitously cared tor. OQut on the porch
1 conld see Peter playing with Buster
and hear that ingratisting pup's yelps,
of conine dellght. Before mé ‘stood
the purple [ris blossoms, with golden
hearts Just opening, their slende:
stems rising from the clear water in
the vase, and spoke of ber whose
thought of me was so graclous, so-dell-
cately expressed, so warming to my
heart. The spoon I held bore my moth-
er's intlals, reminding me of my child-
hood, of that other home which death
had broken up ten years before, since
when I had called no place home save
my study-and bedroom high above the
college yard. 1 thought of the yard—
pleasantly, but without regrets. I
looked through the window as my last
spoonful of dessert was eaten, and saw
the sky breaking into blue. I folded
my new napkin, pit it into the old il
ver ring which bure the word “John”
on the gide, falled utterly to note the
absence of a fingey-bow], and rose from
my £rst meal In Twin Flres.
" 41 have a home agaln,” Bald I, aioud.
‘L bave a home agaln after ten years!™

Then I went up tbe road toward
Bert's.

:

Does the secret visit to “Twin
Firzs” and the glft of fresh flovs-
ers indicate that Stella is tiuly

«Mre. Pillig:

und. T carcicd et trunke up (he”

she was, inspecting the kitchen, Aike ith

AASTS . i
*{ bepe your hed onmeu-toany,” Sal . yerge of tears.

body, laid it at my feet for me to
ow, barking Joudly. We all 1aughed.
1 took the slipper and beat him
with Jt, while Peter appeated on ﬂ:bl

1

in tove with John and is ready
to’ hear his proposal? o
&m\“““m\
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“Endurcth all things; it goes on believ-

(By E. O, BELLERS, Ac
the Sunday School Course of the-3loody
Bible Institute, Chicago.)

(Copyright, 1936, Western Newspaper Unlon.}

ting Director of

LESSON FOR AUG. 6

QREATEST THING IN THE WORLD.

(Temperance Lesson.)

Truo minlstry 18 In the cxercise of
spiritus! giets (Eph. 4:7-15), Every
bellever s a 1ember of the body of
Chrlst, and therefore has a deflaite
smintstry, Though the gifts are dl-
verse, ol are equally honorable be-
cause they are bestowed, adminisfered
and energized by the Holy Spirit.
Love atone gives value to the ministry
of any gift.

1. Fill the GIft With Love (vv. 1-3).
Just ny the body 1s dend unless @ liv-
Ing soul abides in and lospires it, 50
is the gift unless filled with the spirit
of Tove. This is the “more excellent
way" to which Prul makes reference
at the conclusion of Chapter 12, In
prulsing love Paul does not fall into
the errdr of criticlzing othefs, not even
his followers,- nnd suggestd that even
he may be wanting in this’tralt. The
Corinthians were eager to, attain ex-
cellence and to be prominent in wis-
dom and philosophy; to understand
the world §n which they lved; to be
scholars and teachers agd fmprove
and correct society. Pau} therefore
shows how vain arc such things unless
filled with the motive ot love. (1) The
gift of toogues. The- saibts in the
chareh at Corinth scem ta have been
particulatly glfted i thi§ direction.
aad 1o have been proud of it, (Ch. 14:
2.23) and eager to outstrip the others.
Paul tells them that such boasting
amounts to Httle. The grace of love
Is o far mare excellent way. (2) The
&ift of prophecy. The Nesy Testament
prophet was @ forth-telier, jnot a teller
of the future. To be.a forth-teller wos
o tliing to be coveted und admired, but
1ot unless accompanied by love. 3
Miracle’ working. A mai cen have
{his in the most powerfu) form con-
coivable, and yet if he has not lose,
e {s nothing.

il. Love ls Known by Its Manl

constipation, impure-bl
and other unpleasant symp-
toms. If thesé troubles are ;.
neglected they weaken the: .

cause headache, bﬂiou"éngﬁ
D
body and open the way for”
seriousillness, Manychironic ¢
diseases may be traced'b ck ¥
to indigestion that ‘could
have béen immediately -
. .
relieved by
Beecham'’s Pills, This well-
known home remedy has
proven itself dependable, safe
and speedy during sixty, years’
use. The fame of having a

larger sale than any other med-
icine in the world proves the
dependable, remedxﬁ value"of
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12 boxes, 19c. 26c.
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MEN AND

Ridney_tropble s
the 'mlnd.p 21s-
end lesseis

or apd cheerfelness often di;
hoTineys are.out ot order aF
Bramp-Root, T great g r&y ed
e groa ndy remedy.
‘At druggiats, Sample size bottle by Par-
cel Post, aiso &lmphlet. .
‘Address Dr. Kilmér & Co., Binghamton,
.. and enclose ten cents. When wri
& mention this paper. 23

MAKE CHUM OF YOUR CHILD

Boy Will Welcome Companionship of

diseased.

Father th‘_ He FeelsiCan
Understand Him.
The influence of a man's companion-

Ehlp in a child's Hfe §s usually a larger,
less detailed thing than thatof 8 wom-,
an, but It is for this very. reason the
more needed. The child is enger to
enlarge his owa world; he s, if he i3
normal, growing: and outgrowing—he
13 longing to step out of hfs own little
cirele into the latger one of men and

festations (vv. 4-7). Havitg shown the
absolute necessity of love Paul shows
how we may recogulze it. The bebav-
lor of love can’ be séen.and known.
Paul set for us 15 manifestations. (1)
Love suffereth long. Love is to pass-
ing emotion, but & fixed thought.” (2)
It is kind, Kindness ia- action, love
at work. (3) Love enyieth mot. It
does not grow out of sclfishness, for
selfishness 1§ the very opposite of love.
(4) Love vaunteth not itseif, does not
cilmb to thehousetops to proelaim fts
glors. (5) Is not puffed up. There is
no infihtion, like o soap bubble, {0
dazzle the eye. (G) Does not behnve
steelf unseemnly, that Is without dell
cgey” of feeling. Tuseemly conduct
rows from pride and scidshoess,
wherens love is-the foundatlon of true
courtess. (7) Sceketh not her own. Is
ot looking out for self first of all. (8)
1Is not easily provoked; good tempered,
not irritable. To losc one's temper IS
n dapgerous evil. The esil is not so
much fo the temper but Iz our tatlore
to control it. (9) Thinketh -no evil.
Puts the best construction upon the
aets of others, making ait poslble al-
lowances, (10) Rejoiceth not fn inl-
quity, (11) Reloiceth a the truth, that
5. 13 In sympathy with all that is true.
(12) Beareth all things; endureth
hardshlps and triels for the worklog
out of the kingdom.  (13) Belleveth all
things; not creduloud:put putting the
best coustruction upon the words of
others, and having faith In the fioal

outcame of every good cnuse. 14)
Hopeth alt things; Is not discournged
in the dark and sbadowy days. (15)

ing and hoplng to the end; no obstacle
can stop it. Surely such & catalogue
of the marks of love-is.-cnough to]
make us afl pause and mgditutc‘

11l. The Permanence of -Life (v%.
£13), The word “faileth” hereidenotes
failing in the Bense of cessatfon, and
love is contrasted with three typical
but passing forms of” Christian ex-
pression. (1) “Prophecies;” not tho
things prophesied but the gite or act
of prophessing (v. 3). which at best
can only portlally express God's word.
Prophecy will pays away In the taller
vision and wider knowledge of God
“3Who I8 love” (2) “Tongues” The
tinge wil come when they will not be
needed as o 5lgn nor to, enable us to
express our varled erhotions. The di-
vinely inspired prophecies tell but

affales i which he kuows his father
T do no

moves. 1 think I may

know 2 single ¢bild, and I,very muck
doubt 1¢ anyone else does; jvho would
not willingly give up his play at the
offer of half an hour's coipantonship
with a grown man whom he can trust
and who really understand$ him. And
when the grown man i8 thg ehild's fa-
ther, the response 1s just so much the
more rendy. N

You notlce T hive satd, whom he ean
trust and who really undefstands hin.
And-In those two conditions are im-
pliedd a0 the obligations as, weil as ol
the rewards of fatherhood. If a boy
cannot trust his futher, or If his fa-
ther does not understund him, it i
likely enough he will prefer his toys;
and I cannot help feeling that le
shows wlsdom In the pgeference.

It is n pitiful cowmentary Yint so
many chitdrey, ‘given the chance to be
with their fi%hers,to sit beside them,
to go for a walk with them, to hear
them tell of this or that, will jump at
the chance, not because the compan-
fonship Is so complete and satistying
but becanse it Is n rare treat, a resl
novelty.—Laurn Spencer Portor, in
Mother's Mngazine.

-
Appreciation of 2 Prodigy.

“Bliggins is stil talking about the
bright things bis boy says"”

“Avell, I envy<im. It must be great
to have a boy who entectalns himsel?
fhinking of bright things Instéad of
banging on the cellar door, witha board
ar experimenting with g shotgun.”

Tea and Qqﬁee
For Children?

These Beveragls contain
drug elements that hinder
development of both body
and mind, especially in

children.

Nowadsys, for their chil-
dren, wi'st; parents. choose

part of what 18 yet to be. (3), “Knowl-
edge . It shall be done away in the
tuller knowledge of the eternal world |
ns the light of the stars vanish before ¢
the rising sun. When that which is |
perfect is come these lights will be
seen to be only like the separate stones
of ‘a quarry which can only be fully
understood when the whole building
stands before us in lts completion.
Paul gives an {llustration of this troth
trotn’ the' familiar case of the growing
child (vv.~11, 12).. In conclusion (¥
13)*faith, -hope, ‘love abideth, three !
graces, imperishable and’ bmmortal. i
“Hope {8 n fountain; falth.draws the
water and drinks; love distributes the
water to others,” Dr. J. H. Jowett. But
the greatest of.these Is love. (a) Love

is greater In its nature. It brings us

closer to God, making us partakers-of

his. nature, It Is he one {hing with-

out which-faith .and hope-gre-of-1ktle.

agall,  (b)-It:s powerful-ps-an in-

Euence for good and the strongest 1o~
f

Jve for the of

TUM

Rlicious table bev-
erage, m'lfc’le of cereals, has
a wonderfully satisfying
flavor—a'flavor much like
the higher grades of coffee
ut wi,tl%out any of cof-
fee's harm.) Postum is a
true, pure food-drinkthat
has helped thousands to
forget the coffee habit.

. #There’s a Reason” .
Gr éu'gvaywhexé i
g e POSTUM




