THE CANADIAN THRESHERMAN
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1§ there is one section of the
vorld's great family to which this
vonderful corner of God's uni

rse makes an irresistible ap

peal, it s the citizenship of

mada.  Does the average Cana

dian realize the privilege he holds

the time at arm's length?

Does he know how easily, inex

pensively and quickly he may

dians in Europe who had spent

reach the finest haven of rest on
earth?  Has the thought ever
struck him that here of his own

beloved Canada is something

never more than a few hours
from his own domicile—that
practically the whole outside
world is hungering to get in
touch with?
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