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in too much light and the sleeper awakes
too early in the morning.

Ideally the sleeping porch should be
enclosed by - non-rust wire netting to
keep out mosquitoes and June bugs, and
it should be provided with sliding glass
doors or.awning canvas to slip along two
rods, that may be drawn across the
windy side when needed. Iron beds
separated by screens or curtains that can
be fastened tight above and below supply
all the furniture needed. Of course, if
the porch is used during the day steel-
frame couches may take the place of the
iron beds

The All-year Porch.

\ feature of many of the new houses
is a sun-raom, or ‘‘all-the-year" porch,
which may take the place of the strictly
out-door porc¢h, or may be an additional
part of the house Sometimes this
addition is built over a porch or verandah,
but if placed there is difficult to heat,
and so cannot be used in winter as it
should be.

A better plan is to put it in one corner
of the house, enclosing as much of it as
possible with glass: then it can be heated
directly from the furnace. Such a room,
equipped with a fire-place, makes a very
cheerful living-room ‘in the winter, and 1s
especially recommended for families with
a tubercular tendency. Plants grow 1n it
well as in a conservatory.
so the sun-room is an admirable op
portunity fer the flower-lover. In sum-
mer the use of screen blinds and awnings
to keep off the hot sun leave the room
usable still as one of the regular living

almost as

rooms of the house.

The Brampton Child Wel-
fare Week.

IPTON Child Welfare Week

yme at the end of Jume. A

correspondent writes us:

“‘Baby Clinics were held Tuesday and
Wednesday. Despite intense heat one day
and heavy rain the other day, we had
twentv-two and twenty babies up to
eighteen months. Mothers brought
quite a number of older children
" “The session for
children was fairly well attended
the evening meeting addressed E”’, Dr
Helen McMurchy. Local talent assisted
with music and a class of small girls gave
. Snowflake Drill—an agreeable sug-

stion on such a night.

‘As a feature of our Public Health
Week, we had the Girls’ Club give a
luncheon in Grace Church school room
s and other sessions were held in the
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THE FARMER’'S ADVOCATE

Hope’s Quiet
Hour.

The Dawn of Morning.
There is a river, the streams
make glad the city of God,

The holy place of the tabernacles of the

Most High.

God is in the midst of her; she shall not
be moved:

God shall help her, and that at the dawn
of morning.

The nations raged, the kingdoms were
moved:

He uttered His voice, the earth melted.

The LORD of hosts is with us;

The God of Jacob is our high tower.

—Ps. 46 :4-7, R. V

(margin).

I am writing this in the great Peace
Week. The end of the Great War came
quietly—but so does the morning dawn,
The light spreads gradually and there
is no special moment when we can say
that the darkness has melted before the
gentle touch of light. But there is a vast
difference between night and day, all
the same. And there is a vast difference
between the conditions of the old world—
when a drawn sword was brandished over

the trembling nations—and the new
world which is determined to inscribe
on its shining banners the great word

“PEACE"

whereof

Multitudes, multitudes in the valley of
decision.”

Well, we know something about that,
in this 20th century after.Christ. Many
turned from farming to fighting, and even
those who continued to till the ground
were just as determinedly helping to
win the necessary victory. Multitudes
of stern fighters met in the valley of
decision, and the great decision is PEACE.
War, the mighty tyrant of the ages,
has been vanquished by gentle peace
beaten at his own game.

A Frenchman said: ‘“What desertion
to the enemy is in a soldier, pessimism
is in the civilian.” We must never be
pessimists; for that is to declare our
belief that Wrong is mightier than Right,
that Satan is able to win the war against

God. To desert to the enemy in that
fashion is not to be thought of for a
momendt.

And we, who are standing in the glow
of the morning, are encouraged to press
forward to better things for the nations.
Years ago a modern prophet—Tennyson

strained his eyes to behold the future.
He saw a Vision of the world, which has
been swiftly and literally fulfilled. He
saw the heavens fill with
‘‘argosies of magic sailsy’’ and he also saw
a ghastly dew dropping on the earth from
‘“the nations’ airy navies grappling in the
central blue.” - His vision has became
a terrible reality; but he saw greater
and better wonders which should follow.
He looked forward in sure and certain
hope to the dawn of Morning:
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Though I claim to be anoptimist, I am
not foolish enough to fancy that all the
the world will live together, from this
time on, in undisturbed harmony and
ocoodwill. When the prophets, Isaiah
and Micah, saw (in i “the last
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occupation holding a nation by
force to keep its solemn pledges. They
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a kitchen, affords an airy and convenient spot for having breakfast,
The many windows give all the breeze needed.

“Till the war-drum throbb’d no longer,
and the battle-flags were furl'd.

In the Parliament of man, the Federation
of the world.”

I'hose prohpetic words of the English
poet have been often quoted since the
nations grappled with their ancient foe
the Giant War-—determined to destroy
his: supremacy.' Now—at _last the
world is convinced that to settle disputes

by war is not only criminal but utterly
foolish

We may well mark June 28, 1919, as a
red-letter day in the world's calendar

A Toronto paper decared, last Saturday
ifternoon: ““This is, perhaps, the happiest
day for the nations in all history.” Of
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Jacob, come ye, and - let us walk in the
light of the LORD.”

The prophet saw amomg his own people
a greater danger than that of war, the
danger of disloyalty to their rightful
King. - The land was full of idols and they
worshipped the work of their own hands.
If peace means selfishness instead- of
brotherhood, then it may poison the
nations ‘ insidiously, and strike  secretly
at the heart of man'’s spiritual life,

The light of the Lord is LOVE. If
peace only means a chance to heap up
riches for ourselves, then those who
suffered and died to establish it have
made the great sacrifice in vain. 3

But we have had a terrible lesson of the
evil wrought by trying to grab instead
of to share. We have only a few years
(perhaps much-less-than a year) -in- this
class of our Master's school. “He is
teaching us, not that we may be learned,

but that we may be loving.”” He has
told us that we can manifest love in
common life, in everyday kindness.

But the outward sign is a hollow sham
unless it springs from the inward grace.
The cup of cold water must be given in a
spirit of real kindliness. How else should
we dare to offer it to the lips of our thirst-
Lord, who says: ‘‘ye have done it unto
Me!”" Shall we insult Him by offering
a beartless courtesy? The kiss of Judas
may have looked like a token of affection,
yet ‘it_struck like a poisoned sword to
the heart of Love. If we are going to
walk in the light of the morning, and
rejoice in a real brotherhood of the nations
we must -each ‘‘do our bit’’ still, as we
did during the war. If the nations are
to be healed of their ghastly wounds,
each leaf of the Tree of Life must do its
part (Rev. 22 :2.) We must never sow
a seed of another war by boastful, un-
kind words about other nations. We
must not show our patriotism by trying
to build up national prosperity at the
expense of justice—yes, and mercy!
towards other subjects of our King.
We must not only seek our own prosperity,
but must try to help others in their
struggle. And we must not pass over
everyday opportunities .in our longing
to do great things. Our Lord sent His
disciples to carry good tidings to all the
world, but He told them to begin in
Jerusalem—the city ih which they were
then living. ‘' If we want to help in ‘the
great work of healing the nations, we
must diligently plant love and peacé in
our own home gardens. We must be
thoughtful and considerate, happy and
helpful, in our own homes. The morning
of peace is dawning, bringing hope to the
war-weary world, don’t slam the door
of your house against the angel of peace,
or refuse to invite to your table the angel
of Love—it is our King Himself who says:
“To-day I must abide at thy house.”
He is Love—the Royal Guest who stoops
in lowly fashion to wash the feet of His
disciples. Let us give Him our love in
return.

'rue Love is but
thing,
And hath its food served up in earthen-
ware;
It is a thing to walk with, hand in hand,
Through the every-dayness of this work-
day world.

a humble, low-born

A love that gives and takes, that seeth
faylts,

Not with flaw-seeking eyes like needle
points,

But loving-kindly ever looks -them down

Nith the o'ercoming faith of meek
forgiveness."

DorAa FARNCOMB,

For the Sick and Needy.
Two donations were dropped into the
Quiet Hour Purse this week.  ‘Violet,"”
Dunnville— sent $5, and ‘‘Mrs. M. G."
Milliken—$2. Seven dollars came in
and six went out during the week,
so you see your money does not remain
idle very ‘.Hfiu,
shut-in"’

Two parcels of papers

. "
also arrived.
DoORrRA FARNCOMB,
6 West Ave., Toronto.
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