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2779—M 
Cut in 7 

and 46 ini
will require 
Width at 1< 
Price 10 cei

2786—Lr 
Cut in 7 

and 48 in< 
requires 2? 
Price, 10 ct 

2509—La 
Cut in 6 

44 inches bi 
7% yards o 
measures ,
Price 10 cen 

2775—Gii 
Cut in 4 

Size 8 will 
material. 1 

2800— A 
Costume.

Cut in 7 
and 46 inc 
requires 454 
Width of si 
2 yards. P 

2777—La 
Cut in 7 

and 36 ir 
24 requires 
The skirt 
at the foot, 
lOcents.

2473—Dr 
Women.

Cut in 3 
Size 18 will 
material, 
at the foot.
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ills 820 THE FARMER’S ADVOCATE.

Hope’s Quite 
Hour.

liF roUNDED 18,,

The Fashions,
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.

the miracle. The seeds are swiftly 
planted and thoroughly watered. Next 
mornings th_e_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 ( .od 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 
patient when the seeds 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 our 
knowledge. Always we should be I hank­
ing God for giving the increase, instead 
of faithlessly thinking that He has failed 
to work with and through us.

1 Link of the way seeds of kindness 
have sprung up and grown into great 
organizations which benefit many 

say* thousands of people. Since I began to
d„. i. -Ct, write this a splendid young fellow called
In il T ' hC STaI,est seed t0 see mp- He only got home this itiorn-
fWfi / of love be cast, mg, after having been a prisoner in
Hothdayand night will do their part, Germany for two years. When I asked

nd 5he ®owcr who WOI"ks with a trust ing about the food conditions he said simply
Will fi!i tu n i "0f coursc we should have starved ...
U ill find the flower at last. death except for the Red Cross supplies.”

Many women i
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sign your name when

If Sow in Hope.
weary in well doing, 

lor in due season we shall reap, if we 
faint not.—Gal. 6 : 9.

age or

Let us not be

: and Home
"5“ yuur name when ordering nïtü6 t0 
Many forget to do this. g patterns

The farmer planted a seed,
„ . A little, dry, black seed;
Un evening after ten minutes of abso- And off he went to other work;

lute silence, during which time he was bor the farmer.was never known to shirk
smoking furiously, he suddenly stopped And cared for what had need 
puffing and asked me, via the ceiling, if 1
did not think dress-coats without tails The night came with its dew 
were horribly inartistic. The cool and silent dew;

The dawn came, and the day,
And the farmer worked 
At labors not a few.
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: My dear, I dropped three stitches—1 

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 T uxedo. 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. ,

,,n » . . ,, , , l am spending a few days in the country
Don t you think, he asked me sud- —the air is chilly with April rain but 

.my, transferring his gaze from the the hope and promise of new life is t hr'iHine
ceiling to my face, "that a man looks everywhere. How can anyone vet dis-
better in tails’?” couraged when dry sticks and bare earth

—like Aaron’s rod, which he laid 
before the Lord—are

I!
■ YWSMm

mm
.. ■

awaywas
cm

Age (if child or misses’ pattern)
Measurement—Waist. Bust
Date of issue in

Home from his work one day,
One glowing summer day,
His children showed him a perlect flower 
It had burst in bloom that very hour. 
How, I cannot

If
which pattern ap-
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2772-2799—Ladies' Costume.
, _ ,‘b‘St 2772 ( ut in 7 sizes; 34 36 38
Skirt 2799 r# -4°7in?hes bust measure.' 
skirt 2/99 Cut in 7 sizes: 22 24 26 2830, 32 and 34 inches wafst 
A medium size will require about 5U 
yttrds of 40 inch material. Width 

have toiled faithfully d,..sb'rt at lower edge is about 1% yards 
and hopefully, sending off those supplies . Y separate patterns 10 
without seeing any result of their untiring *’.ACH pattern, 
zeal—the labor of love will bring in ._>707 r- i ■ rx
a harvest beyond their highest hopes £,7. , . Diss-

." re are numberless societies and Gut >n 4 sizes: 8, if), Î2 and 14 yeats.
churches working cheerily to heln the ',ZC A rcclu‘HCS 4 yards of 40-inch mater- 
poor, the sick and the handicapped ,al' Pr'ce, 10 cents.
I he nations are roused to the necessity 

of doing more than avoid war. They 
want to be actively helpful—as the
members of a body are all working for the 
good oi the whole body. How swiftly 
a great disaster—such as the explosion 
which wrecked Halifax—calls out the 
instant and practical expression of helpful 
comradeship from the ends of the earth 
as well as from near neighbors.

Where did all this spirit of helpfulness 
spring from? The Great Sower planted 
■t, and has patiently waited for blossom 
and fruit to spring from His sowing 
Jesus lived and loved, and the beauty 
that Life of perfect selflessness 
captivated the hearts of 
be satisfied to live for 
interests when

...;

c! ■
4! to

Mary F. Butts

cents FOR

,
My dear, I nearly choked to death on 

the spot trying to swallow a laugh, but 
I 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 s< 
so.”

Then he relapsed into silence, his eyes 
again on the ceiling.

But in a few minutes he became

* up
, , , forgetting 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 their seed- 
grain willingly and hopefully, knowing 
that each seed will decay in the damp 
earth (where it is covered out of sight) 
but that the. sacrifice will not be wasted 

I hose noble young lives, which flamed 
up to God from the fiery altar in Europe 
have been sacrificed but not wasted!

.  .......................... ........  very hen our Lord—the Great Sower was
agitated, fumbling in his front pockets about to sacrifice His young life to s-S-e 
one after the other, desparingly. Then he the world, He said; “The hour is come 
uncoiled his long legs, stood up, and began tbat the Son of man should be glorified ’’’
an exhaustive search in all his other 1 hen He went on to explain that this
pockets finding at least what he was glory must be won through sacrifice-
looking for a match—in one of his tail for. lf a grain of wheat does not lav down’
pockets- "s life, it abides alone, but if ft fall"

But he had nothing to strike it on, h"„ah much^ndt fl'CS '' hrin«cth
having lost the scratcher. He had the Ma v in , i
careless habit of filling his pocket with the ! arc rUOKlnK as
loose matches, and tearing off the scratch r iinc h m./ lf troop-trains come 
part of the box and putting it in his vest d-ml • f r collrse w<" rejoice with
pocket. them!—just.a few minutes ago I was

P , . greeting the brothers who are trying to
For several minutes he stood there like a drown the memory of past horrors :n

hesitating Hamlet, his face a study of Hie present joy. But some like Christ 
despair. have laid their bodies like seed ’

And all the time there was a box of fellows ^ ^ ^ ‘° 
matches and an ash-trav on the table 
beside him, but he never observed them 
till I pointed them out to him.
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We can't 
our own selfish 

. wc s°e a life of shining
beauty. God stoops tenderly to clasp 
hands with man, and men catch the in 
spiration of God's Idea of 1 
reach out 
1 mothers.

wt ?

11

men.
*

■.
-ove and 

to clasp hands with thcii■1 . zm
Let us sow good seed of kind thought- 

words and deeds; planting them every 
day without a fear that we are wasting 
"m- ;™d strength. God is pledged to 

sowing harvest out of such a generous 
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4-_J.s story of a dear old la<l\ who 
neve, travelletl without a hag of Jlowe? 
seeds She threw handfuls of seeds 
oi the ear windows, without waiting
her# h' s'r'T that S'>fang up along 

I . P • , Sh<;. knvw God could work
mirai le ot reproduction, and so 

die left results to Him. \\’v ar‘. , 
souing seeds as we mow- swiftly through 
' f-f,d T <!'" L’unn-y. Le, „s 'he

• sow I#!" Ia"h "1K,lad of distrust, 
sou kindness instead of selfish in-

frow'ns*1 S'nV s,-lliks '"stead of g'ooinv 
I ■ S| k'adness instead of grumblim, 

discontent the seeds of peace, o p
,ht n#-;v'tr 'nay lie ( linked liy whoh ' 

Lm's of lirotherllness
I MIW,"b’ s< l'ds of 1'eaee or War' Whirl, 

do u ,- want ? If |v ,, ,| , " tin I,
seeds of lellowshin I ' 1 us s"«
fault hnding ' '""l »nki„d

mi -grain in
x. . , save their

. wot in heart broken despair
but sure and certain hope, we may think 
of them. 1 he world has not lost the flower 
of young manhood. The family of God - 
here and in the 
house— -is one 
grain is not mourned

1-jjjj
out J1< I ft

El
!

“Ah! quite so, quite so,” he said, sitting 
down and lighting upper rooms of His 

family still. The secd- 
, • . . over as “lost”

when it IS out of Sight. 1, is doing n 
giealet work than it could ever do in the 
granarx-. So our Lord, when speaking 
ol the corn of wheat which is glorified 
m the hour of its death, goes on to ileelare 
the great secret of real glory : “He (hit 
loveth his life shall lose it; and he that 
hateth his life m this world shall keep it 
unto life eternal.” And vet He was 
troubled being a real Man—and pleaded ■ 

l ather, save me from this hour.” then 
His soul triumphed over the pain and He 
exclaimed almost exulting"; "But fnr 
*his cause came f unto this hour.”

I he Sacrifice was not made uselessly 
'hat would have been a purposeless waste 
indeed ! but the 
uplifted death into sacrifice,

God i - iii ,t mocked ” :

i, <5$a fresh, , , , - cigarette.
And then, what do you think he asked 
me?Y!:

Z779

I HI: lie said : ' ‘Do you remember t h 
of Mahomet's first wife?”

His mind certainly took a big hop 
that time.

toT: . v name

am tmo i]
My dear, the more 1 think of that 

t lie more certain 1 am that he
someman,

. . , was t Ill-
original owner ol those trousers that lie 
was no less distinguished a person than 
Reginald Warring!on-Barnes, II,A., ("mi.

We are

dll■
Irf But a bit touched in t he upper story.

'llan age- -
ive to it

U 1i o giv t 
Wliat if tin |i,
'illnitlmV1'! - M’rr"" ""'ic wind

' lMk ,ln '"’I1;1 suit human kind 

■"ger i laim
Did G

A bricklayer was laying In i, 1,- 
third story of an unfinished hoiiss, 
unfortunately dropjicd a brick 
head of a colored man who 
mortar dow n below.

hi tin-
: I \ e Igreat cause of Love.mi]■

on i he 
was iitixine said St. Raul 

’•> !-i! mu ( lirist ians, and 11
who have laid then 

1 Uh . I rust full V in I lis hand. "Wh-at- 
11Gil sowet h, that shall he

it- ■ (! v dors Will I’l,f 1 ll> ] Mil] \ 
! I I G I I , . ■

im x iv i ho.se , i me.The bricklayer, his heart in his m<mt h, 
1 fe ltiotight 

man.

I 1m w Ürraned over the parapet, 
had killed the poor colored

■ *i l<M>’\ I |
But

the latter looked up at him with a good 
nat tired and forgiving grin.

> " 1 rx ,""thet A need
i<‘\ Will

1 uor1. i i.
: '■ - ' Mi, mil f|

<■( us not be 
m due season

weary in we W 1 111 U!t■ MW " I In v wea l ?
1 i mi'- ri-vi-.il! 2777..i it t le child is given si 

and t oh I that it Inn n 
v will change into ll 

vege,., -i * lu- is in a gi eat h urr\ i,.

I 1 II wliat >on doin’, white 
' 'You made me bit

ime in... i in i 1 I\- II.i in nig heart 
- | ’ i rt.

TA
s',1,

man ? ' ’ 
e malt Xr(
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