The modern girl is a healthy, outdoor
She will help Nature and

Creature,
defy the weather by using

FAIRY SOAP

Made of pure vegetable oils and high grade ma-
terials—so clean, sweet and wholesome—it s
agreeable to the tenderest skin and complexion.

It is the kind of soap particular people use. The oval cake
fits the hand naturally and always floats within easy reach,
It cleanses to the last atom,

““Have you a little ‘Fairy’ in your home?
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Fairy is the best soap
for washing dainty

fabrics and laces,

Fairy Soap—the white
oval cake of floating
purity.
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One man’s experience

In 1884 Mr. M. Merner of New Hamburg took i
Endowment Policy maturing in 29 years. The Company
returned te him at maturity, $170.25 for each $100.00 paid
to the Company. Throughout the term of the policy Mr.
Merner was insured for its full amount.

The full story of this policy told upon request.

The London Life Insurance Co.
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THE FARMER’S ADVOCATE.

One who lives only for himself loses his

life. When he dies his life on earth is
over. But one who is always pouring
his riches of strength, of thought, of
time, money and service into the lives

of others, goes on living in those other
lives, and in generations yet unborn.
Abraham and Moses, St. Paul and St.
John, Luther and Wesley, are still in-
spiring and helping our race. Florence
Nightingale is pouring out her
‘‘saving others’’—in countless hospitals
to-day, just because she ‘‘could not save

life—

herself’” or live a comfortable, care-free
life.

Love cannot save itself—else it would
not be love. The mother and father

must willingly spend and be spent for
their children, and the children in their
turn must gladly serve their parents and
care for them. The scientist eagerly
gives hours and years of hard study, and
is sufficiently rewarded if his discoveries
are a help to his own and succeeding
generations. One works with his hands,
another with his brains, another with the
money committed to his trust. Only a
miserable miser hoards his wealth and
loses all its power by refusing to use it.
It you cultivate your powers of mind
and body for your own gratification only,
you are failing in the great business of
life—loving. Even holiness is not to be
sought by a would-be saint for himself
alone. “‘For their sakes I sanctify My-
self,”” said our Example, ‘“‘that they alse
might be sanctified.’’

Let us be ashamed of our inglorious
self - pity when called into the glorious
fellowship of cross-bearers. Do we want
to slip in selfish ease through the battle
of life, leaving all the burdens we can
shirk to be carried by braver and nobler
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Mrs Pankh\urst

(Continued.)

Last week we looked for a time ay
the reasons why women have felt that
they needed the right to vote, regarding
the Pankhursts as a product of the time
rather than as the originators, ag th
are so often erromeously held to be, ot
the woman suffrage agitation.

I spoke, too, of Mrs. Pankhurst’s toug
through Canada, and of my
foolishly missed the opportunity to hear
her speak. I remember, however, that
at the time friends who did g0 came
home enthusiastic and frankly aston-
ished. They had expected to see g
masculine, shrewish, although Perhape
brilliant woman, Instead there came
upon the platform a dainty little lady,
with a little look of sadness upon her
face, quiet of manner, earnest, eloquent,
with a fire in her eyes that meant not
‘‘sex-antagonism’’—that foolish imagin-
ary thing so much talked about nowa-
days,—not personal ambition, for Mrg,
Pankhurst is aware (and who more so ?)
of the ridicule that has been heaped up-
on her, but the fire of belief in a cause,
that cause the raising, as she sees it, of
over half of humanity.

Upon the whole the general description
of her corresponded very closely to g

having

souls ? We often sing : “In the Cross
of Christ I glory”—don't let

those brave
words

tome only from the lips, when
they might be enshrined in our hearts
and lived

out dmly Just where God has
Placed us.

“Not forever in green pastures
Do we ask our way to be ;

But the steep and ruggped |

‘athway
May we tread rejoicingly.
Not forever by still waterg
Would we idly quiet stay,
But would smite the living fountains

From the rocks along the way.’

DORA FARNCOMB.

One Who Wants to Help.

(

Just as I finished this ““Quiet Hour'’
the postman dropped in the hox a dona-
tion  ““for the poor and needy””  from
“one who wants to help”—two  dollars
{l"U\ an “HH'(U,”IHH‘; Y"'{H‘i‘l‘ (vf our cor-
f ner Here ig another who cannot save
herself, because she is bent on saving
vthers I will spend the money  to-day
n food for two poor familics, My part
1S easy and delightful. Thank you !

HOPE.

Mrs. Pankhurst Speaking in Trafalgar Square, London, England.

charming Nlittle sketch of her, written by
Miss Evelyn Sharp for Harper’s, which I
clipped out, and may now give you. “I
remember,”” says she, “my first impres-
sion of Mrs. Pankhurst, when I saw her
takie the chair at the Caxton Hall om
February 13th, 1907. I do not quite
know what I had expected to see, but I
know I had never pictured so small or
80 young-looking a woman as the one
who walked on the platform and stood
there waiting for the uproar of applause
to cease. But the woman was greater
spoke. Standing motionless
she had the face of a woman
though she retained her ultimate
belief in human could peint to
behind her of’ sadness and effort,
perhaps  disillusionment ag well.
Speaking, her head erect, her eyes afre,
her strangely beautiful and
volice filling every corner of the
seemed to me that embodiment

when  she

and silent,
who,
nature,
:\ ears

and

magnetic
(‘.‘If\\l‘\
hall, she

of the

new woman who iS l”(?t\“l‘—[’ {“r'
ward to a great future, with a great
hope in her heart. That was the day
when the audience again formed itself
INto  a depytation headed by Mrs. Des-
pPard, only to be met by mounted police

who rode them down and prevented their

the House, as a consequence of
which 78 women were sent to prison.”’
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® * » »

As has been seen, the movement ifor
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