ire only man who is fit to work
is he who habitually looks on

PATENT “WRINKLES"” FOR

knows all about the

warmth of a child’s
for her

o ran and no woman (and we
particularly
brothers and
ern
feel

are addressing our
¢ the West-
knows what it is to
to take a real
living interest in life and
mon objects of their
ence until they
themse

sisters .
Prairies)

voung

and
the com
lail

daily exast
have begun to lose
ves the the

in hearts of

oungsters

I'hey say, and it is the fact, that
Canada is the young man's coun

T'hey

fact, that if you are

try.” also say, and it is the

to make any
thing good out of certain beings

vou must catch them voung. They

ilso say, and it is likewise the fact
1t there nothing so strong and
eautiful a th
NOT NE GREY HAIR
Vell ve got ['here t
\ oT t p In

love will do

TEE CANADIAN THRESHERMAN AND FARMER.

ground of prairie and woodland.

As we write, the reveille is being
sounded in the twittering of the
early birds. The catkins on the
willow remind us that the period
of hibernation is over, and in com
mon with all young life we spring
to our work the fields with a
new hope in our hearts and an un

n

wavering faith in the fulfilment of
the promise,
hall reap if ye

In due season y¢

faint not.”
A GREAT “POWER PLANT.”

You cannot disassociate the ideas

of yvouth and the work hunger, It

is of the very nature of healthy
vouth that it should have a crav
for occupation. Did vou ever
see anything so lacking in compo
sure as the average boy or the
mmon school girl What a
wer plant” we could present to
he world were it possible to con
1 in ipply  the pent )

g £ TN

pirit a ity, we are as young
th ungest nation on the
art! We are not boasting. We
ire simply asserting our youth
nd reminding ourselves of what
e've got, of what has been
10t n our keeping, and of what
expected of us
We've got  the biggest worl
oom and the biggest playground
the face of the earth No
cature who has had the ilege
sampling the good things of
h hemispheres will contradict
when we say that we've got the
finest job to work at in our wheat
Ids and stock barns, and that
here is a finer in the

world than the frolics of our play

he young people we

tifie
fect itching for work, and if
spir't
dency

stretch out

cnergy that is to be found anv lay
n the smallest provincial school
house!

And this leads us to say that if

e are cultivating the society of

must nece
sarily be occupied More than
at, the chances are that we will
engaged in the very best way
under the most delightful condi
ms, in the very best kind of

k we would wish to be iden

with. We will have a

per
the
fatal ten
it off a bit”

clammy

ol me
to

olence or the
put should

its hand, the

very thought of the bairns will be
as a needle driven into the quick
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Some years ago some one wrote
a book under the title
Irudgery.”

Blessed be
We read it at the
time, but in every city and library
we have asked for it since, it had
not even heard of. ['hat
shows the popularity of the “Here
we suffer grief and pan”
of thought, and ’tis well for the
world that it is so.

“BLESSED BE DRUDGERY.”

I'he “dignity ot labor™ finds no
place for *“drudgery” or any
species of honest work that is be-
neath the dignity of men to en
gage in; and

been

school

(especially to one
who may have rubbed against the
conventionalities of an older civili

ition) there is nothing so refresh
ing in the democracy of
life the

tan

western
as to se¢ ‘man of means”

throt

own plowing en

ling in his jeans by the
tlevalve of his

gine, or gging and planting his
sarden patch with no less zeal and
thoroughness than he would i” the
tate of the household hung by the

product of the home acre

Eve nan and woman who will
cad this knows exactly what he
or she should do in conducting
the spring work Every recu
ring season the home magazines
have their little say about "; tting
the seeder well oiled, hav ng the
wheels of the same carefully sand
papered, etc. Not a single sub
scriber to the “Thresherman,” we
believe, is at all short of informa

tion as ft«

what he or she should

do in any department of the farm

work o household  economy
What we are all secking for is that
divine elixir that will keep us in
tune all the time, every day, all the
ear round

We know our work, and we
know how to do it down to the last
fly-spot on the last page of the
hook of instructions; but what we

want to get into the marrow of our

pinal cord is that absorbing

in
rest vhich we se the young
folks take in their little affairs:

that eager joy and satisfaction that
never flags while daylight lasts, and

knows no weariness till Nature
aulls us to our repose
DIAGNOSING LAZINESS
['he gnawing of indolence and
the fretting of an unworthy dis-
content is not the “voice of

Nature,” That tired feeling is



