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to him, a great deal, because I didn't
mind the odor of tobacco.

When he monologued, he used to slip
down in the chair, till he almost sat on
his shoulder blades, his knees were higher
than his head, and his feet stuck out like
sign-boards. And he never looked at the
person to whom he was talking. No.
He usually fixed his eyes on the ceiling
as if the person addressed was up there
And he had the most extraordinary and
confusing way of leaping from one sub-
ject to another. His mind seemed to
work by hops.

On evening after ten minutes of abso
lute silence, during which time he was
smoking furiously, he suddenly stopped
puffing and asked me, via the eiling, 1f 1
did not think dress-coats without tails
were horribly inartistic

My dear, T dropped three stitches—1I
was knitting socks at the time—and
gazed at him with my mouth wide open
But he didn’t see me; he didn’t even
wait for an answer. He said that in his
opinion a man without tails looked
absurd. He said that Edward VII was
considered to be a man of exquisite taste
in the matter of dress, but he thought
he had made a great blunder when he
introduced the Tuxedo. He had nursed
a grudge against him ever since. He said
he thought the Tuxedo was a sartorial
sin; that he had never worn one, and he
never would wear one. Once, he said,
when he was in England, he had attended
a very swell dinner where he was the only
gentleman present without tails.

“Don’t you think,"” he asked me sud
denly, transferring his gaze from the
ceiling to my face, “‘that a man looks
better ‘in tails’?"

My dear, I nearly choked to death on

the spot trying to swallow a laugh, but
[ managed to mumble out something to
the effect that I had never seriously con
sidered the subject, but that 1 thought
there was something to say in favor of the
Tuxedo—one could at least tell a guest
from a waiter, which was sometimes very

difficult when they were all “in tails."’

“Yes, yes,” he said, quite so—quitc
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Then he relapsed into silence, his
again on the ceiling

But in a few minutes he became vers
agitated, fumbling in his front pockets
one after the other, desparingly. Then he
uncotled his long legs, stood up, and began
an exhaustive search in all his other
pockets, finding at least what he was
looking for—a match—in one of his tail
;)m‘Lc ts

Jut he had nothing to strike it on,
having lost the scratcher. He had the
careless habit of filling his pocket with
loose matches, and tearing off the scratch
part of the box and putting it in his vest
pocket.

For several minutes he stood ther ltke a
hesitating Hamlet, his face a study of
despair
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THE FARMER’'S ADVOCATE.

Hope’s Quite
Hour.

Sow in Hope.

Let us not be weary in well doing

for in due season we shall reap, if we

faint not—Gal. 6 : 9.

T'he farmer planted a seed,
Alittle, dry, black seed:
And off he went to other work:

For the farmer.was never known to shirk,

And cared for what had need

I'he night came with its de W,
The cool and silent dew;

I'he dawn came, and the day,
And the farmer worked away
At labors not a few.

Home from his work one day,

One glowing summer day,

His children showed him a perfect lower:
[t had burst in bloom that v¢ rv hour,
How, I cannot sav.

But I know if the smallest seed
In the soil of love be cast,
Both day and night will do their part,
And the sower who works with a trusting
heart
Will find the flower at last.
Mary F. Burrs

[ am spending a few days in the country

the air is chilly with April rain, but
Hmimgw;uuipmmi\‘(’nfm’\,\'lil«'i\lhrillin;;
everywhere. How can anvyone get dis-
couraged when dry sticks and bare earth
—like Aaron’s rod, which he laid up
before the Lord—are torgetting the
sadness of their winter stagnation and
beginning life over again with the en
thusiastic gladness of childhood? ““The
farmer planted a seed”’—yes, the farmers
have planted millions and millions of
seeds.  They have sacrificed thei see(-
grain willingly and hopefully, knowino
that each seed will decay in the damp
carth (where it is covered out of sigl
but that the sacrifice will not pe wasted

I'hose noble young lives, which Aamed
up to God from the fiery altar in [ urope,

have been ml(il“rh\(i I?l!l not wasted
When our Lord —the Great Sower—was
about to sacrifice His voung life to save
the world, He said: ““The hour is come,
that the Son of man should be glorified.”
Then He went on to explain that thi.
glory must be won through sacrifice:
for, if a grain of wheat does not lay down
its life, it abides alone, but if it fall
into the ground and dies bringeth
forth much fruit

Many in these davs are rejoicing e
the troop-ships and troop-trains comn
racing home.  Of course we 1 joice with

them!—just-a few minutes ago I was
greeting the brothers who are trying to
drown the memory of past horrors in
the present joy But some, like Christ.
have laid their bodies like sced-grain in
the earth have died to save thein
fellow Not in heartbroken despair,
but in surc and certain hope, we mavy think
of them The world hac not lost the tlower
ol yvoung manhood. The family of God
here and in the upper rooms of  Hi
house——is one family  still I'he  seed
grain is not mourncd over as  “lost’!
when 1t is out of sight It is doing
greater work than it could ever do in t he
granaryv. >0 our Lord, when speaking
of the corn of wheat which is glorificd
in the hour of its death, £oes on to declare
t he great secret of real ;1’471'\‘ “He that
loveth his life shall los 1t and he that
hateth his life in this world shall keep it
unto life eternal.” And yvet He wy
Y[Hliil]l(l iY'H\_t".Iva(l j\lw!r (Hl!iv]e.ﬂiw‘
‘Iather, save me from this hour.” then
His soul triumphed over the pam and 1
exclaimed almost exultingly “But  for
thi ause came T unto this hoy

I'he Sacrifice was not made uscle

vat would have a purposcle

1

the miracle. The seeds are swittly
planted and thoroughly watered. Next
morning_ the unexperienced gardener is
eagerly looking for green plants. By the
time a week has passed he has grown
discouraged. Faith and hope so strong
at first—have vanished. Perhaps he
digs up the seeds, to see if they are growing

-and so interferes with the great miracle
which God is secretly working. Perhaps
he forgets the seeds altogether, and the
glory comes as a wonderful surprise.

We smile at his impatience and tell
him he must wait to see the results of
his sowing; but we are often just as im
patient when the sceds we have tried
to sow show no outward sign of life
We think our prayers have not been
answered, when the answer is not instantly
visible to our shortsighted vision. Often
the seed has sprung up without ou
knowledge. Always we should be thank
ing God for giving the increase, instead
of faithlessly thinking that He has failed
to work with and through us

Think of the way seeds of kindness
have sprung up and grown into great
organizations which benefit many
thousands of people.  Since I began to
write this a splendid young fellow called
to see me. He only got home this morn
ing, after having been a prisoner in
Germany for two vears. When | asked
about the food conditions he said simply
“Of course we should have starved to
death except for the Red Cross supplies.”

Many women have toiled faithfully
and hopefully, sending off those supplies
without seeing any result of their untiring
zeal—the labor of love will bring in
a harvest bevond their highest hopes

Thrre are numberless societjes and
churches working cheerily to help  the
poor, the sick and the handicapped
The nations are roused to the necessity
of doing more than avoid war [hey
want to be actively helpful—as  {he
members of a body are all working for t he
good of the whole body. How wiltly
a great disaster—such as the explosion
which wrecked Halifax calls out the
mstant and practical expressron of helpful
comradeship from the ends of the irth
as well as from near neighbors

Where did all this spirit of helpfulness
spring from
it, and has patiently waited tor blossom

and fruit to spring from His sowing

['he Great Sower planted

Jesus lived and loved, and the beauty of
that Life of perfect seltlessness hy
captivated the hearts of men We can't
be satisficd to live for our own sclfish
interests when we see a life of hining
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The Fashiopg,

How to Order Patterng,
Order by number,
measurement as required, apd allow;
at least ten days to receive tt o8
Also state in which issue pattle)?nem
peared. Address Fashion Depart -8
“The .F;u‘mm"s Advocate and ;?em‘
T\.ldgnzmv,” London, Ont, Be ereoT;
Sign your name when order:
Many forget to do thi.s,)“k - H Bateny

giving age o

When ordering, please use this forn .
Send the following pattern to: »
Name
Post Office
County
Province
Number of Pattern
Age (if child or misses’ pattern)
Measurement—\Waist Bust
Date of issue in which pattern
peared

2772-27 adies’ Costume,

Waist 2772 Cut in 7 sizes: 34, 36, 38
10, 42, 44, and 46 inches bust measuref
Skirt 2799 Cut in 7 sizes: 22, 24, 26, 28
30, 32 and 34 inches waist measuref
A medium size will require about 5%
vards of 40 inch material. Width
of skirt at lower edge is about 124 yards,
TWO separate patterns 10 cents FOR
ICFACH pattern,

2772-2799 [
(

2797—Girls’ Dress

Cut in 4 sizes: 8, 10, 12 and 14 yeats
Size 12 requires 4 yvards of 40-inch mater.
1al Price, 10 cents

ap-

APRIL 24

2779—,—1‘,‘:
Cut 1n ¥
and 46 in
will require
Width at I
Price 10 cer
2786—L¢
Cut 1n ¢
and 48 in
requires 22
Price, 10 ce
2509—La
Cut in 6
44 inches b
7% yards o
measures
Price 10 cen
2775—Gi
Cut in 4
Size & will
material. |
2800— A
Costume.
Cut in 7
and 46 inc
requires 424
Width of sl
2 yards. P
2777—La
Cut in 7
and 36 ir
24 requires
The skirt
at the foot,
10 cents.
2473—Dr
Women.
Cut in 3
Size 18 will
material. ’
at the foot



