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An Unsightly Blemish

OF ANY KIND—
Moles, Warts,
Ruptared Velns,
Birthmarks—
causes extreme
annoyance to a
sensitive woman,
but no disfigure-
ment on the face
" is so troublesome
- orannoyiog as

Superfluous
Hair.

We made a specialty of this work for
nearly fourteen years and gusiantee satis-

ion in -every case. KElectroly:is “is
positively the only cure—our metbod-: is
superior to others. If sfilicted don’t use
depilatories, but come during the summer
or at Fair.time {Aug. 28th to ¥ept. 9th)and § .
have our reliable operators treat you and
avoid scars and pain,

Pimples and Blotches |

unless given attention leave behind a

coarse and scarred complexion. We have
a home t-eatment that never fails {o cure,
Write or call for full information and ||
booklet “ F.” |

GRANAM DERMATOLOBICAL INSTITUTE ||
Dept. F. 502 Church St., Toronto.

“MUSICAL”

The tone of the
POPULAR

Snorlock-mnnlng
ORGANS

is pronounced by experts
to be perfect.

Characteristically
Sweet yet Powerful

A rare combination,
backed up by

Durability

It will be a pleasure to
send you a descriptive
Catalogue.

The snm]f- Manning
Organ Co.,

London, - - Canada.

(]

FERTILITY !

«“To the south, east, west
and north of Edmonton
there is a great area of
the blackest and richest
land I ever saw.”
of Canada's leading
31;1‘\‘1: l:tgﬁrg{l:ln the Toronto Globe,

r spending & whole season examin-
i‘:?thrresougrces ,of the entire West.

There are 20,000 square miles of this
land around Edmonton.

A line to the Becretary
BOARD OF TRADE,
Edmonton, Alta.,

will bring you interesting information

about it. )
Please mention this paper.

‘walk with confident

PR ~ S A AL

g .l

Power of

The Claim and
Brothe

The man did solemnly protest unto us,
saying : Ye shall not see my face, ex-
cept your brother be with you.—Gen.
xliii. : 8.

‘“ Brother clasps the hand of brother,
Stepping fearless through the night.”

You see it is a case of cause and
effect. The ‘“ effect *’ is the fearless-
ness, and the ‘‘ cause ’’ is the active
brotherliness. A pilgrim may -well
steps, even

j through the darkness when he can

feel, warm within his own—for the
soul has scnses as well as the body
—the kindly clasp of a real brother’s
hand.

Our Elder Brother’s hand is always
clasping ours, and shall we in our
turn be slow to ‘' stretch out a lov-
ing hend to wrestlers with the
troubled sea ?’’ Like Joseph, He
solemnly protests unto us that we
shall not see His face unless we have
at least earnestly tried to bring our
brother with us. A self-centered re-
ligion is certainly not Christianity,
whatever else it may be, for it is
utterly foreign to the Spirit of Him
who is continually seeking and sav-
ing the lost, strengthening the weak,
and sanctifying the souls which are
burning with a never-satisfied thirst
after God and hunger after holiness.
The first necessity of brotherhood—
without which it is as powerless as
a connecting wire that lacks the liv-
ing force of electricity—is brotherly
affection. I think it is Emerson
who says :

‘“ Gifts from one who loved me,
'Twas high time they came ;

When he ceased to love me
Time they stopped for shame.’’

1 am guoting from memory, and
may not have got the words exactly,
but the idea is plain that a gift
may be sometimes next thing to an
insult. Those who complain that
other people are ungrateful, might
find, if they looked at home, that the
favors which are unappreciated are
only superficial. ‘““ The gift with-
out the giver” i very bare and
worthless in man’s eyes as well as
in God's. DBut one who does really
wish to bring his brother nearer to
God, will probably do more harm
than good if he fails to use common-
sense methods. The sledge-hammer
plan of saying to strangers, or
even {0 acquaintances, ‘‘ Are you
saved ?’ is pretty sure to irritate
any self-respecting person. No one
has any right to pry impertinently in-
to the secrct recesscs of another soul.
Besides, everybody is not sent out
to be a John the Baptist—a preacher
of repentance—although the life of
every man is an ‘' epistle ’’ which is
constantly being ““ known and read
of all men.”” We are always draw-
ing others nearer to God or drawing
them away from Him, not so much
by what we say or do, as by what

we are If we want our influence to

be exerted for good it is not cnough
to mahke the outside comduct clean;
the inside—the thoughts and desires
of the soul—must be clean also. Hu-
man personality can never be neutral,
but it will only be a mighty power

for good if God is living in it and
working through it. As the Bpirit
of Jehovah clothed Himself with
Gideon (sce marginal reading of re-
vised versior), so He is willing to
clothe Himself with you. The In-
carnation is always a present reality
~Ciod continually manifests Himself
in tiesh

Orie ol the first questions addressed
to a man was ““ Where is thy
brothor 27 snd the reckless answer
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“T kpow nat : Am I my brother’s
Lecper 2 was a murderer's daring
deninl of the sacred claim of brother-
hood Its claim "’ is a8 wide as

s

“of 1ntercessory prayer.

our race, but who can estimate its
“ power '’ when the man who is
reaching out to heip his brother has
laid open his whole personality—
body, mind and spirit—to be a chan-
nel of power for the Holy Spirit of
God ? To be full of the Iloly
Ghost is always to be full of powcr.

It is a miserable pretence of hu-
mility to say—as people somectirmes
venture to do—‘ I have no talents.”
No talents ! when each of us will be
called to account for the use or neg-
lect of at least one mighty taient, a
talent which is infinite in its far-
reaching, potential cnergy, because it
places at our disposal the infinite
resources of God. I mean the power
More swift
and sure than any wireless teleg-
raphy, it goes straight to the marx,
ignoring with calm indifference ony
obstacles of time or space, clasping
a brother’'s hand even across the
dread barriecr we call Death. When
the incense of unseclfish prayer is
blended with the fragrance of our
High Priest’s continual eflectual in-
tercession, it can never fail to bring
down richest blessing on both the in-
tercessor and the brothers and sisters
interceded for. When we leave this
talent unused it is not only our
brother who will suffer loss. Any-
one who has any practical experi-
ence of prayer at all does not need
to consult his Bible to discover that
his love to God never fails to grow
stronger and brighter when he is
pleading with Him for a brother’s
good.

The power of intercession is for-
cibly set forth in *‘ With God in the
World,”” as follows :

‘“ There is no more delicate service
in the whole round of human action
than that of intercessory prayer. 1t
is so hidden as to have a special
beauty om that account. While men
are all wunconscious that we aro
thinking of them, we fold our arms
about them and bring them up be-
fore God for blessing and guidance.”’
And again : ‘ Intercession rises to
sublime heights when it claims the
privilege and the power for each
child of God to gather up in his
arms the whole family to which he
belongs, and carry it with its multi-
fold needs and its glorious possibili-
ties into the presence of the common

Father for blessing and protection.
1t is grand to feel that the Chris-
tian can lift, by the power of prayer,

a myriad as easily as one, that he
can hold in his grasp the whole
Church as firmly as a single parish,
and can bring down showers of bless-
ing on an entirc race as readily as
the few drops needed for his own
little plot.”’

This priceless talent, this glorious
opportunity, brings with it a cor-
respondingly solemn responsibility.

How often our Lord has declared
Lthat sins of omission will bring sure
punishment. Dare we leave this
sacred power, which God has solemn-
ly entrusted to us, buried and un-
used ? When He returns to reckon
with us, will He not require at our
hands His own ‘‘ with usury ’’ ?

And one thing more: Surely I
have a special claim on your prav-
crs—a claim, I mean, that you will

ask God to breathe His own 1nes-
sages into this Quiet Hour, speaking
through me words ‘' quick and pow-
erful " that will go straight hLome
to the heart of each reader. I don’t
want them to be merely ‘‘ words '
—words that may please and inter-
est, and be forgotten as s«son as
read. 1If they are never translated
into action, but only serve to while
away an idle hour on a Sunday efter-
noon, they will indeed fail of their
purpose. I prize this weekly «ppor-
tunity as a great privilepe: but it
also is a heavy responsibility, a re-
sponsibility that T dare not shoulder

In answersng ans aduvcrisement on this page, kindly mentwn the FARMER'S ADVOCATE.
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alonc—it rests on your shoulders,
too.
‘I charge thee, Friend, by all below
That knit our hearts in one. .
Entreat for me ! for thou hast drawn
more near

God’'s gracious heart, and closer to His
ear,—

Nay ! thou dost pray for me, I need not
ask.”’

I heard to-day from the Toronto
Fresh-Air Missiom that help was still
coming in from the ‘‘ Farmer’s Ad-
vocate '’ readers. You have more
than doubled your last year’s contri-
butions, and, in thanking you again
for your gemerous answer to my ap-

peal, I gladly rcmind you of our
Divine Brother’s gracious declara-
tion : ‘* Whoso shall receive one such
little child in My Name receiveth
ME."” HOPE.

Young Wives.

There are few young wives of our farm-
ers who begin their married life with
luxury. Generally, the young husband
has just started to make the farm pay
after a few years of patient working,
clearing the land, and building the little
home, making things comfortable for the
wife who comes to help him.

It is upon this subject of helpmate, that
is the keynote of a happy married life,
that one desires to speak. When a girl
marries, she must not expect the ro-
mance of courtship to continue. She is
not loved the less for its departure. She
now belongs to her husband, and all that
interests him and everything he does for
her comfort in the home should be ap-
preciated.

During the first year she has much to
learn, hitherto they have seen each other
at their best, each desiring to appear
most pleasing. Now, left to themselves,
many little flaws in the character of each
will show themselves—but no one is per-
fect. Do not worry a man with little
trifies, things that annoy a woman are
not always understood by a man. Meet
him cheerfully, he will always appre-
ciate your welcome, and his home made
bright and pretty will be more to him
than a grander away from you.

Learn all you can during your first
year about the careful meaenagement of
housekeepinig. You will take quite a
pride in your attempts at any new dish
you serve.

You need not be lonely on a farm;
there are so many little duties which fill
the day. You can always go on making
your home pretty. In the spring, there
is your garden and chickens—plenty of
time to welcome a friendly caller.
Whenever one hears of a housewife feel-
ing lonesome and wanting some friend
or relations forever with her, ome feels
she has few resources. Who can be lone-
ly, when there is a book to read or
needlework to be done after the morn-
ing’s work. Keep up your correspond-
ence, it is a pleasure to hear from
friends. Try and take a few papers, and
exchange with your neighbors.

Get your husband to make things easy
for you in and about the house : shelves
and cupboards so that your kitchen may
look neat and snug. Many a really
good fellow has become careless and in-
different when he found his young wife
careless of her personal appearance and
the house untidy; no system ! no manage-
ment in her work ! Make up your mind
from the start to help your husband to
succeed in all his undertakings, it can be
done. Trials will come, but be brave,
and always loving. Love is a mighty
weapon, use it at all times for good.

When ome thinks of the many mothers
who have been the mainstay of the home,
of the example they show their children,
of the endurance under suffering, and the
many  trials that mothers of large
families must pass through, we can only
wish to bring into the early married life
the spirit of true comradeship without
which no such life is complete. B. C.

Recipes.

Pancakes : One quart sweet milk, add
bread crumbs to make a thin batter,
three well-beaten eggs, a pinch of salt,
and two tablespoonfuls of ‘‘ Five Roses '’
flour.

Breakfast Cake: Two cups corn meal,
three cups “‘ Five Roses’” flour, itwo
cups buttermilk, four tablespoonfuls mo-
lasses, and two teaspoonfuls soda } bake
in a well-greased tin, and eat hot with
butter.




