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More Soap for Less Money
Less Money for More Soap

POSITIVELY THE LARGEST SALE IN CANADA

Easy to manage is a point on

TREASURE RANGES

Quick to bake are

TREASURE RANGES

LAST LONGEST.
NICKEL WHITEST.

EASY ON FUEL.

Quick to respond.
Hard to break. Cast to last.

TREASURE

Stoves and Ranges emi)ody
all the latest practical im-
provements.

THE FARMER’S ADVOCATE.

IF IT'S A TREASURE IT'S GOOD, THAT'S ONE
THING YOU KNOW.

All Treasures guaranteed by makers. Agents everywhere.

THE D. MOORE COMPANY, Limited, HAMILTON, ONT.
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MINIO N
RS

80,000
Satisfied
Users

Canada’s “Square Deal” Piano

is the affectionate title ever given to the grand old “DoMiNioN"
instrument by its users from the day of small beginnings, 40

ears ago, to the mammoth world-girdling growth of to-day.

he reason lies in the magnificent tone and wonderful durability
of this instrument, which is built not merely to please the eye
and the ear in the show-room, but gives out rich, pure music,
without a trace of flatness or “tinniness” for a generation or
more. Yet the “DoMINION" comes to you

“At a Saving of $100 or More”

Because we give a full dollar’s worth of value for every dollar we
ask—we do not burden our prices with the cost of lavish show-
rooms, gift instruments to colleges, “‘testimonials’ from artists,
etc. Therefore our prices always
astonish the buyer when he
realizes that he is securing an
instrument of the first grade.

SPECIAL 1912 OFFER
Is now being made. Write for
it. Get our big illustrated
catalogue free. We offer
easy terms and sell
direct from fac-
tory where we

@The DOMINION ORGAN
have o X & PIANO CO., Limited

Makers of Pianos, Organs and Players
BOWMANVILLE, CANADA

FOUNDED 1866

My note-book shall once more take up As it is in the outside world, so it js
its unvarnished tale, and this time, if also in the more important world of
possible, without digression. spiritual realities. = The things we can

Oh ! the luxury of clean clothes, a 8ee and touch are made of things jn-
breakfast already prepared and waiting visible and spiritual. 'I.‘he, spiritual ig
for you, a civil landlord, new faces to real and lasting, the‘thlngs wWe can see
study, and new ideas to exchange! are constantly changing, and have no
Roughnesses, tempered by civilization, real permanence.
and after the roughnesses we had so Our Lord will show us—if we stay
lately experienced appearing to us as no close at His side—the difference between
roughness at all. Everything delight- 45h6arance and reality. He does not
fully new and quaint; everybody hearty want us to spend our priceless lives in
and kindly in their greeting. More Eng- the eager pursuit of fairy gold which
lish than Dutch voices reach our ears, withers into a dead leaf in the hand of
and Kaffir laugh and song, with their gne who grasps it. From the very first
now familiar ring, meet us at all points, He directed the gaze of His disciples to
from the ‘‘tchaia, hamba !’ (I eannot req) riches, telling them of the happi-
spell jt), to the dog which is poking its pegq of the ‘“poor in spirit,”” who are in
nose into the cook’s porridge-pot, to the reality possessed of boundless wealth—
graver greeting of ‘‘Inkosi,”’ or chief, as g, their’'s is the kingdom of heaven.”
a Kaffir meets one of his ‘‘betters’’ in That was in His first recorded sermon—
the street. Then, luxury of luxuries, the Sermon on the Mount. The same
English letters | As we read them, note is repeated in His last great ser-
Pretoria, its past, present and future p,on the message sent from heaven to
melted away from before our very eyes, the seven churches. He says to the
and Old England, with the dear ones it apparently poor church’ in Smyrna :
holds for us, rises up instead, for the ““Thou art rich I’”’ while the apparently
short, luxurious hour we devote to the rich church in Laodicea (so sure that it
devouring of the messages loving hands has need of nothing) is told that it is
have traced so many thousands of miles ‘“‘wretched, and miserable, and poor, and
away. blind, and naked.”” How He loves those
A visit to the Wonder-baum was most self-deceived ‘‘rich’’ poor children of His.
kindly planned and carried out by our He offers them gold tried in the fire in-
kind new friends in Pretoria. This was stead of their perishable ‘riches,”” white
a tree of such surprising dimensions that raiment to cover their nakedness, and
no one could quite agree as to its exact eyesalve to cure their blindness. He
size and height, though many hundreds tries to wake them from their dream of
of people have congregated under its happiness, by faithful rebuke and chas-
branches, with their wagons and belong- tening. He stands at the door of their
ings, on the occasion of some public hearts, pleading to be admitted that He
demonstration. The tree is a ‘‘Banyan,” may be their Guest and that they may
and has been destroyed in many parts o g guests. He offers to share His
most barbarously by some Dutch Boers, heavenly throne with them, if only they
possessing no taste for the beauties of i fight against sin and overcome it.
nature, but standing in immediate need It has been said that this church ot
of firewood. Laodicea, alone of the seven, received
The branches have arched out grandly; not one word of approval from her Lord;
then, mother earth having seized them but, if He could see nothing to com-
where they have laid themselves, like mend, at least He used every argument
weary young giants, to rest upon her that Love could suggest to win her from
bosom, she has nourished them into new false to true ideals.
life just then and there, and lo! an-
other arch has made another span, until
you seem to have ready to your hand a
natural church, with aisles, and chancel,
vestry, and belfry, complete.

As we partook hungrily of our bread
and butter and biscuits under the shade
of this real wonder-tree, we could hear

from amidst the rocks and smaller trees
behind wus, curious sounds which we
recognized as made by a colony of ba-
boons which claimed them as their own.
As a closer acquaintance with these un-
canny-looking creatures did not seem at
all desirable, we accepted gladly the pro-
posal made by one of our party that we
should be introduced by one well ac-
quainted with the heads of the family,
and pay our first visit to a real Boer
homestead. Of this visit I well tell you

presently. H. A. B.
to a friend whose work seemed to have

, [ ]
Hope’s Quiet Hour.
been fruitless : ‘“Of course, you know

AppeaPanee and Reality. you haven’t failed !’ Sometimes a
““Things are not what they seem’ jg Worker forgets that only the work is his
an old saying which is continually prov- Dusiness and that results are entirely in
ing itself afresh, even in the Physical God's hands. Then such a confident
world. It once seemed impossible to mMessage from a loyal comrade rouses
speak easily ‘to anyone half a mile away Iresh hope and joy and trust in his dis-
—now we ‘think nothing of conversing C¢ouraged heart.

with a "friend a hundred miles away. God expects us to trust His Love al-
We once thought that a bar of iron was ways—there is no chance to prove our
solid and immovable, now we are told trust in Him when everything is sun-
that none of its invisible particles ever shiny and our prayers seem to bring
touch each ofher, and that each of these instant answers. Perhaps our days of
infinitely small particles is whirling eon- ‘‘disaster’’—apparent failure—may be the
stantly in its own appointed orbit, like days when we are pleasing our Master
the apparently still and silent stars in best, and are therefore
immeasutable space. We once thought greatest success.

that light could only be distinguished by I once read the story of a woman who
the eye, now we are told that blind men Wwa8 supposed to be highly favored of
can—by means of a special apparatus— God, because ag Soon as she prayed for
‘“hear’’ the sunlight. So ‘‘the music of anything it was Plainly dropped into her
the spheres’ is a reality, after alll Yet hands. Such favoritism would fill most
the appearance of things has not of us with fear, and we should be afraid
changed. The sun still appears to go to pray for anything at all, for fear our
round the eurth, though we are sure that ignorant asking might bring us injurious
the earth js ip reality going round the gifts. How can we tell what will be

Let us ask our Lord to ‘“‘anoint our
eyes with eyesalve’’ that we may see,
that we may distinguish reality from
appearance and so may spend our lives
in the pursuit of real and lasting riches,

The appearance of failure need not
dispirit anyone, for there can be no real
failure as long as faith, hope and love
are swaying the life. Joseph appeared
to fail when he was imprisoned for
righteousness’ sake, David and his three
friends appeared to fail when they were
condemned to death rather than disown
their God—yet the moment of apparent
failure was really the time of grandest
victory. The Saviour of the world ap-
peared to fail when Ie was winning a
mighty triumph over a conquered foe.

Then let us keep up our courage and
wait trustfully on God in childlike con-
fidence and strong patience, even though
our prayerful efforts seem to have pro-
duced no result. A clear - visioned ser-
vant of God sent this inspiring message

winning our

sun; a board still looks quite opaque, really for our good ?

although one can casily see through it If an earthly father brought up his
with the help of the X-ray, and the seeds child with foolish fondness, spoiling him
put into the uround in the spring don't cruelly and shortsightedly, encouraging
look as it they could ever turn into cah- weak selfishness, and allowing no chance
bages, ‘turni;xs. or pumpkinsg. When we of cultivating Ccourage, patience or en-
ar.e quite convinced about the reality ot durance, he might appear to love his
things, we et on  that conviction, child, but would really be imposing on
serenely ivnoring (he appearance, the child's ignorance of life’s needs. . We
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