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2087THE FARMER’S ADVOCATE.lUOCKMBKU L2V. IV10

Ievery day preach a .sermon long as the 

streets you walk, a sermon with as many 
heads as the number of people you meet. 
and differing from other sermons, in the 
fact that the longer it is the better.*' 

And that reminds me that I must not 
sermon—a borrowed one—too

The work was done quickly and 
transformedHope’s Quiet Hour. suit of present trouble or work, but of 

work and trouble anticipated, 
exhaustion comes to

fornia.
thoroughly—because it was 
into play.

t;
:,.VMent al 

those who look
ahead, and climb mountains before reach­
ing them.
to-day, and live within

“A habit of chi-erfulness, enabling one 
misfortunes intoResolutely build a wall about 

the enclosure.
Walk on the Sunny Side. to transmute apparent

real blessings, is a fortune to a young 
just crossing the 

There is noth-

make this 
long.

I wish you all a wry Happy Year.
DORA FA UN COM H.

to1 want to ask you why it 
wishes to do us a

Dear Hope, The past may have been hard. sad. or 
wrong,—but it is over, 
turn about *

man or young woman 
threshold of active life, 
ing but ill fortune in a habit of grum­
bling. which requires no talent, no self-

Grum-

is that when someone
when we don’t want it

Why not take a 
Instead of worrying over 

unforeseen misfortune, set out with all 
your soul to rejoice in the 
blessings of «11 your coming days.

<losirc d. we always resent it. 
to us in a spirit of benevolence and good 

spurn Ids kindness.

turn. 1
He comes

Iunfo res et-n denial, no brains, no character, 
bling only makes an employee more 
comfortable, and may cause his dismissal 
No ont1 would or should wish to make

We•will, and 

cannot 

to do

Iwe The Beaver Circle.un-
understand that^a man would try 
us good without a selfish motive 

We have no faith in man

find the gayest castles in the air that 
were i-ver piled,' says Emerson, far bet-

for use than the 
dungeons in the air that are daily dug 
and caverned out by grumbling, discon­

tented people .’

him do grudgingly what so many others 
would be glad to do in a cheerful spirit. 

If you dislike your position, complain to 
no one, least of all to your employer. 
Kill the place as it was never filled be- 

( rowd it to overflowing

ter for comfortof his own
jf vxv would be perfectly honest with our 
^•Ives. the majority of us would have to 

above is true, but we

Bunnie’s Christmas.
(By .Justus Miller. )theadmit that

Ilieless believe ourselves to be Chris Faster and faster fell the snowflakes in 
the gray dawn of the December morning. 
Whirling and twisting they came, man­
tling the bare earth in a Christmas gar­
ment of white.
tame rabbit hopped into his outer pen 

It was long before

lieverl 
t ians

“ ‘There is no use in talking.' said a 
Every time I move, I vow I'll 

Such neighbors ns 1 
Seems as though they

:We think we are getting back at 
for his audacity by refusing his kind 

are only harming

M akew oman
never move again 
get in with ' 
grow worse and worse ’

Showyourself more competent for it 
thut you lire abundantly worthy of het- 

Fxpress yourself

ness, but in reality we 
,nil-selves, and in more ways 

the losers, not lie.

•V

than one 
lb- gives

From his cozy box the1er things, 
manner as freely as you please, for it isWe are

spiritually because hi uses Ins good-will 

and love - faculty
«I “ Indeed'*’ replied the caller; perhaps you 

take the worst neighbor with you when 

you move
“There are a vast number of fidge* 

nervous, 
only to expect 
to recount their old ones

' only way that will count ” of wire screen.f ».
towards us. while w • 

w e st op our good 

il and love facult \ towards him

breakfast time, but perhaps some instinct 
of freer things—the call of wild gambols 

gleaming snow—inherited 
ancestors, stirred within 
as he stood upright peer-

-*ho author of the delightful little book 
from which 1 have been quoting is Orison 

The book is full of 
In one, he tells of an 

so stern and

lose spiritually because
What 

we do not 
Considei the parable 

Now dent Hope, whx 
harm oui 

A 1 V

over moonlit 
from old-time

Swett Marden 
bright anecdotes, 
elderly widow who looked

and eccentric people who
new disappoint men or

while w hatuse. grows 
slips from us 

of the

his furry breast 
mg through the softly falling crystals 
bis long ears moving comically, and his 
silly, blunt nose twitching and snuffing

In the dim

li.'lih." all'll1
this xv a>in

Suddenly he shrank back, 
light n shadowy form came stealthily to- 

A l most indistinguishable
h.- right in sn\ui respondent max 

that some people liai in themselves by 
offered kindness in a

ward his pen.
the white rabbit now, amidst

ni4 therefusing to accept
finely sifting snow, but two fierce eyes 
searched him

kindly spirit, but such an experience
notice. out easily, holding him 

.lust what the
Iseldom come under my

trembling and terrified.
of the creature was that came

the other way, and feel• rally find it 

jin in zed at the gratitude shown for very 
friendliness. Of

nature
prowling and smelling around him thus

hut that the beast had no business there 
and that the visits boded him no good, 
he very well understood, and in abject 
fear he had received its unwelcome atten­

tif common 

so mel inns 
of kindni

i rilling act s morning, he perhaps didn’t know,happens that an 
not prompted 

ceases to 
and gives 

man has

it

l hen itit kindly spirit
sacrament al 

of p11 * a s ui • ■ 

bis wife

by
L'* 1ha x -

If a

,. affect ion for Leaping upon the flat screen roof, his 
persecutor stretched itself at full length 
and lay silently, keenly watching, 
times before it had done this, and each

the top had 
bottom

but attempts to 
her costly 

will \eiv probably feel like 
If a rich man gives

i his feelings h\
presents, she Manytoll iiiv ing i hern a way

the pool, without caring in 
little wonder

■lit s to time its weight resting on
twine binding the

pi
it istin- least for the poor, 

ccipient V
the

until this morning it parted, and
chafed
screens,

woundedself-respect is
n;, t uiol expression of P 1if the r 

If t lie gifts are Hie opening appeared just in front of the 
For one moment he*1 anlwill usually,fi lendlmess 1 hey frightened rabbit, 

hesitated,, and then, as his eyes met the 
glare of those above, he shot for- 

pounding heart, went

Hunk, he accepted n t he spirit m
who con­nut the oneoffered

favor, should always 
is t he privileged party 

xV,1 to give than to

t hex are
ward, and. with 
leaping away through the drifting snow, 
«hile behind, ft disappointed rat picked 
himself up and slunk through the hark

remember that
- Ï vIt is move Ihe

receivel.l.

; e4

1who loved ine .i ; ift s from one
high time they came.

door of the woodshed.
With ears laid low, he ran on and on 

lane, across the
$I xx as

t\ hen he ceased to love me .
thev stopped for shame.

litin a panic, down the 
railroad track, and into the underbrush, 
until at last he stopped, exhausted by the 

His great long-

, <1

1 -m
1

Christmas 

called “Cheer-
looking over unaccustomed exertion

realized at last—he was free !
\\ lien 

bonks, 
fulness as a

XT1 came across one
Life Rower.” and to-day you 

read some selec-

ing was
Hut born and reared a captive, he knew 

the lore in which his wild
•■4

ofnaught
kindred were versed—and he scarcely knew 
what to do with his newly-acquired lib-

-|F
shall have the chance to

It will be a
/nice change 

the
' ' Jt mns from it - £

helps to advert isl­and. if it ■for \ou, 
book, why, so

Speakmuch the better
• • the author says 

that

erty
Rising upon his 

stupidly at 
rounding him.

hind legs he stared mni "I lie laugh cure.
Francisco Argonaut says

a victim of almost
Pile Fan 1the unfamiliar objects sur 

As daylight Increased, 
forced to seek conceal-

m
In Milpite-s,a woman 

(lushing sorrow 
insomnia, and 

T III ow

despondency, indigestion, 
kindred ills, determined to

off the gloom which was making 
harden to her. and es,ah 

would laugh at

however, he was
and with uncertain hops proceeded

As ittoward a hollow log near by
cotton-tail had already ichanced, a young 

chosen this as hia place of rest for this 
did he propose to 

Now. our lit-

Chums.heavy a 
a rule thut she ■forbidding that the children of the neigh 

borhood xxere terrified when they saw he, 
( )ne day she 

and

particular day, 
yield his rights one inch 
tie friend was no coward, so far as those 

kind were concerned, and for

whether occasion 
so she trained her

Let s see,’ said a neighbor to a farmer.
loaded down with po-

1 bree times a day, 

• resented or not whose wagon
•>eH to laugh heartily at

went to have her picturethe least prove 
room and

•weren’t wo talking together last 
At that time 

* Y es. ’ mcommanded by the 
When

taloes, 
August?’

And potatoes 
‘Yes. ’

of his own 
„ few minutes a fierce fight ensued. Flach 
Ihumiied his foe right merrily with his 

hind legs until the cotton-tail, bev 
wns driven

laken,
photographer to “look pleasant 1 
she succeeded at last, he said:

She was 
buoyant spirits; 

cheerful abode 
husband and c.hil- 

aftei

’I believe so.’and would retire
make merry by herself 

health and
Iall burnt up.’said corn was “You look 

When she saw 
possible to

IS■ I ■
baking in the ground, 

district could not
In excellent 
her home became a sunny And that your

twenty years younger!” 
her picture, she found it 
look bright and sweet and charming, so 
she began to cultivate a pleasant e.xpres- 

When her neigli­

st rung
ing the smaller and weaker,

and the white rabbit remained the
litthan half a crop 

are with
At first her possibly exp<xt more 

• 1 remember. • ■forth,
undisputed lord of his small domain.

following hours he slum-

■ Buiamused at
,a,d «his woman, ’the funny par, 

ill,-a struck my husband 

t«. laugh every time w«
My husband spoke

i« Well, here you• Iren xv *-rc 
,i w h i le.

..f t lu-

Things didn't 
■Well.

loaded down, 
badly after all,—eh?’ Ü1 

Us 

■

your wagon 

i urn out so
• said the farmer, as

During the 
be red comfortably, but as twilight fell. 

Finally he ven-

and he 
spoke <»f 

,f It

a daily habit.sion as
hors asked how she managed to grow so

It is almost
he raked his

him.aroused
forth in fear and trembling, to find 

beckoning him with open 
Behind him lay a great pine for- 

ruddy-hlack against the western sky.
front of him

young-looking, she said
from

hunger 
t u red 
the new life

to •but 1 tell you 
want of a

through his hair
suffered awfully for

You justt lie insideuf lingers 
my geese 
iiiud-holo to

all donevly
ou Id laugh.

1m friends, and
he or ^h-

inside and feel pleasant.
catching than1 had 

laugh'd 

that set

brighten uppaddle in.
asked bx his 

of the word “optimist.

but There is nothing more
a lantern behind it, shining

laugh1' ■NX

1Natui ultx
k me how man> 

t o-day.
hex ask ml, and 

\\ hen
hub’,*

A farmer est.
The moon just

a face with 
clear through. 

f<>r a

t hex
of course,

formed t hm ap 
\v erlgln d

simpl.'
-ullei '-d t !>'

risen inh admiral ionthe meaning 
said he couldn’t give 

but that

\\e have nothe dictionary mean 
Hern \

Leapingsparkled upon the fleecy snow, 
high in the air, the better to view his 

he went racing away to­

fu,,. with u dry smile, meaning no 
of a false face

his brothel1i laughing of it. But ggthan the grin 

u smile xv nt tensun. iii 
oUld sax

t XX u
-, the p.ece’ll 

xv «-re sent R*

1 When thex
n the 

I b ury 

When xv- g'1’

surroundings 
wards the distant

.-nt ly strange 
1, ,X\ Il xv it h sorrow

intligest ion

and had to
bx the hand to

table of contents

I '•• : ill.'1 farm buildings wheremill m> ■hoe coin t oindex linger oran
xx hole voluun 
a benediction.

< b,. knew food abounded.
\ s he scampered along, 

fresh from feeding, crossed his trail, and.
hole in a small tree - trunk 

settled himself for a quiet nap 
little things the lives of the

,,f grumbling.hired of good feeling within.ha x •l t hf s*- cotton-tail.for x eare

V X Fill ' l

Freshness and

l.nlx
had

lid * lines U'oi • 
lushand is a < hit tig* 

•‘Nervous proc*xV

hoed, and eighteen mot 
When they

a -single pun 
différén.

subtle andg.-niality of the soul are so 
pervading that they will, at some eye or 
mouth corner, leak out.

I "XX -

t„. half done
stone"-, one dax .

entering a 
near by. 
By what 
furtive

.

m

M x Henry said ‘'< orn»-
Set behind yourick of

in it^

lotswhere there s
int '-rest

d man 
j s; s*-l ibun

I know 
And all dax

of gratitude to God and 
will

.1 im
nugget s. 
prêt •-tided

i rk face a fc ding 
kindliness toward man and• k- ! - in Fali-

kindred of the wild

. ' ' ^
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