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Taking Time to
Think it Over

A Mutual Life insurance agent
urged a certain man to apply for

» -$5000 insurance protection. The
man replied—*“Give me Sunday
to think it over.” Instead of
thinking it over on Sunday, the
young man met with an accident
and lost his life.

:  The delay cost his dependent
relatives $5000. Insure mow;
‘and do not make your family
take chances for another day.

Mutual Life Policies afford

Drotection at minimum cost.
Nearly 50,000 Canadian homes
are protected by Mutual Policies.

Write for folder .entitled—

*What Does Your Life Line
_Show 2
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THE CANADIAN CHURCHMAN

Down a rose-bordered path they ran
to the garden, where every row. of
young plants. and every smoothly
pattea row of plants-to-be were ex-
hibited by Robin and Brownie for
June’s admiration.
under the white birch trees and the
maples near the landing were a few
clumps of wild flowers such as they
had found on the way from Hillsdale.
“We’ve been leavin’  ’em for you,
June,” Brownie said, “Now you can
gather ’em all if you.like.”’

““Oh, no!” June protested, “We
won’t pick a single flower on Rose
Island, because we can come and see
them growing every day. After a
while, maybe Robin will take us
across to the woods where they’re not
seen, and then we will pick some. You
will; won’t you, Robin?”’

“Course I will,”” Robin promised.
“I’ll take the boat Text time; that
won’t upset so _easy. .But Brownie
must remember and’ sit still.”

“I’ll sit as still as anything,”
Brownie declared. ‘I won’t even wink
my eyes. You’ll see.” i

Eastward from the garden rose a
little pine-covered knoll, softly carpet-
ed with the brown pine needles, that
made a most inviting resting place.
This was the ‘‘beautifullest place’ of
which Brownie had spoken; and hav-
ing seen everything there was to see,
June sank upon the perfumed couch
with a sigh of perfect content.” ‘“Isn’t
this the nicest place to live that ever
was!”’ she exclaimed. ‘It’s as good
as being at a picnic -every day.”’

Many a picnic party might have en-
vied- that spot. 'Neothing but the tall
smooth tree trunks obstructed the
view. One could see over most of the
island and the lake, and through the
hill gaps across the water the blu_e
horizon stretched far away. The air
was deliciously sweét with th'e bal§am
of pine and cedar, and the spicy winds
whispered incessantly in the waving
branches overhead. Mosses and deli-

cate gray lichens clothed the rocks that .

sloped steeply to the water’s edge, and

the little! wavelets lapped musically’

against the shore. :
“How splendid it would be to bring

a book here and read all day long!”

June said with a little sigh, remember-

Here and there "

:Bégs and Girls

Dear Cousins,—This farm is as bad
as my lake: here I am writing a
whole week before you will read mv
letter, and I nearly wasn’t in time
again. When you are a farm labourer
vpu are very ‘apt to forget the time,
I notice. What are you all doing this
hot” weather? Spending most -of your
time in the water, or under trees, or
what?" I have made the pleasing dis-
covery, that when- one works <in hot
weather, one doesn’t notice the heat
so much, because there isn’t time to
think about it and feel sorry for one-
self. Did you ever find that out? P’'m
rather glad about. it, for one or two
days this week, when it’s.been some-
where about - go°
strikes me I should have felt fairly
sorry for myself if I hadn’t been
pretty busy. But I like it; and you
can’t imagine how nice it is to know
you’re -doing - work that is really
needed, and doing it in such ‘lovely
country, too. I was working to-day
in an orchard not far away from a
lake, and all ‘the time I could.hear
waves breaking on the shore not so
far away. 1 have a lovely time at
night, when our day’s work is ended,

Music ; French and German;
Preparation for the Universiti

in the ' shade, it

and I’'m free to go into the lake.
Mostly it’s moonlight when I’m in,
and the water is beautifully warm.

I had the nicest surprise this week,
and what do you think it was? T got
a letter all the way from Northern
India from a grown-up cousin who
gets the ‘“Churchman’ out there, and
takes a very keen interest in us all.
She is .a missionary cousin ' from
Kangra, and she sent me the dearest
photograph of some. Indian children
whom she teaches. I must see if the
Editor will be good enough to primt
it for us one of these days, for ’m
sure you will like to see it. i

Meanwhile, are you tHinking about

letters to ‘mg, telling me. about your
holidays ?

Goodcohild—TI told you about that las
week, but I want some more, esi)ec{-;
ally as next week I shan’t be able to

son these days. So good-bye for quite:-
a long time. e
Your Affectionate Cousin, »

P.S.—I met a dog called ;
to-day—a  nice, little . black-a
puppy. My word! We weren*
making friends, since we s}
RS 5. g T
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ing Aunt Hilda’s lean book shelf and :

that five-hundred-piece quilt.

“Yes, or to tell stories,”” amended
Brownie. = “I haven’t heard a story
for ever so long, June. Tell us about
Hiawatha.”

«1’q like awful well to hear about -

that chap,” Robin added.
~“And I promised to tell you about
his canoe, didn’t I?” said ]um’z.
«“There’s such a lot about him, I can’t
remember it all, but I’ll tell you some
of it if you like.” ¥ :
«“We’d like every bit you can remem-
ber. You can be good and sure of
that,” Brownie declared. . .
With a favourite story to tell, and. so
appreciative an audience, June was

well content.

(To be Continued.)
. ze L 3

“During the last two or three years
we Il?ave gecome accustogn_ed to tlpnk-
ing that there is Something peculiarly
terrible about the vast loss of life .in
the war; but in the annual Lettsonian
Oration, Sir William Osler has in a
phrase turned our thoughts in another
direction. The - needless deaths of
peace far exceed

disastrous wars. More people died of

‘plague in India in two years ‘than
f .Eavge been killed altogether in the pre-
sent war; in ‘1915 12 babies died in

i untry for every nine soldiers
311:2 ;g.‘i,d d;ywn their lives for it. ' Much
of this infant mortality is due to ven-
ereal disease, which may .118 ‘dormant
in the parent for a generation a;pd thep
be transmitted to the offspring.”—
“The Guardian,”” England.
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I’ve had one from Eric

.. write to you myself. I'm a busy per-




