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I —w’&srxxi ASuéêestionforAutumn ïaaïas SK&E'EEnETheodora, ^rchetCpon a gray rock MS " ^oo, ^ ,'L* WaL" hoTZi6Kl^

S’fcffii &*sss Sis”ÆTfi'jsff’ür1ür£E? As*hjd.-™-dh«-mwoh=.e'; c™“sxyr,hfi,%WhT.”nttainly show h 'thc yoldiers with the eyes were very sober, while unregarded an and Theodora and her hlrdly more than lumination, what fragrance they gave out 
are the hearts pnmnanion. August magazine lay upon her blue linen found themselves with ha y jlow desirable such cones would be,
heart of their Drv ^ am w;tb theel" lap. A chance remark she had overheard enough income to live ufP°n’ £ j to burn at home, in winter; how they

-Fear thou " > that shines out in that morning on the Inn piazza had s™1.1 aJ*°.w.ance left.°ye' d an extra would recall the dear, vanished delights
is the great p nages of our Bible, straightway started a troublous line of alas. Christmas mu , eround of the summer, and swiftly I resolved togolden letters ,n ^ over this thought, and this was what she heard: A big pme cone falling on the ground bagfuls and bagfuls of the
and it is flaming"te a”. “My dear, it is not a bit too early to behind her caused the girl to look arouno. h in a box, also supplied by theI iar-toMd .«L'tteOTmL^n^miss ttoîk .boit Chri.tmas, no, it you, list Mechanically she Mudthelreigh, 'them to Ne, York,
refuse to believe the pro is a very iong one.” Theodora had dotted cone, and studied >ts symmetry 0nce homC| t shall put them away safely
the offered joy. aroused the walked quickly away, her cheeks a deeper How gloriously such gathered co dry place till just before Christmas

A clergyman on board snp be(.auge rebellion in her girlish heart, leaving blazed in the great open fires of the Inn, ^ th*n_well> you'n see! Why, as I
amUSemrCnu'! rr gazing earnestly out to dwelt upon my ungathered treasures and

trust* in Uic ^r^verance^of ^he^ saints Ihe^white^eam ofTpassing sail ,

but in the perseverance of God. Our Ont-of-Doors Lecture on a Hot Day. lifted high above the low growt y
love for God may be a weak and wavering Summer School. O. A. C„ Guelph. steep bank. . , .
thine but His love for us is infinite, and At last the girl decided that enough
neither death nor life, things present nor h ■ ,ines of matrons and maids in these cool August evenings s d g eg had been gathered, and reluctantly
things to come, nor the powers of evd tjc chatter mg Un ^ ^ m(kmg [ort their spicy ^nd tran^aren as they gave up their pleasant morning oc-
in all their awful strength, "shall be able to tnc jo>' . / . turned down a wards glowing red and transparent a ation But the very next day 1 heo-

s,à='d SS»veVd°&
VIIt is38no3t9 necessary to be constantly thoughtful, smiled1, thenpodded toward ^lyjbe Render ^ht ^en Ups w^c

%F8 ; 1 rZ, 1
S' bY5='d^uVw,- somehow, »hdayNa«r> faMcd- c-m- on the island, pure £"« cones ^d beem bn.^o. •

all the rest of the world; but be sure He fort one of her ■ proudly chased several brown paper bags, sa aryed witb a pair of old scissors and the
is given the key and the invitation: I.et jts load of merry young people; a bags bemg two “Blpennieslery like omnipresent paper bags. I he greattreM
my Beloved come into His garden, and Jfed bungalow on a distant island laid down the ne r. Da;’nstakingly murmured mysteriously of woodland

wholehearted- siood oï? like a SS SSS &'SSJStitfZ9£i

Ltasüiragaina H,m' isssÿ- "M°tte -he ” “d an ,a" 2-

“I am come into My garden, My sister, _________________________ maid, hummed cheerfully at her task while «
"tiS-ndl « miss when we are too |---------------- . -, ; . uLTdtTfddêd'taïtory'leave. to her

- . . . aio^ra x.-s iikHip
stronger than death. We can only grow - ' ~ -^ÉÊÊtÊ±: the rose geranium, while the leaves them-
Chrisf like by living with Christ. We can ~ ÜlÉ dilÉIBjK selves were polished as ,s the laurel that
only do our part to light up this darkened ' New England hillsides kn°w- , .
world by keeping our faces towards the Early in September, Theod . ..
Sun and reflecting His Light. * mother traveled back to town, and beside
"I would my friends should see m3k their trunks went a roomy wooden box

In my glad eyes the beauty of His face; filled to the brim with laVers ^
Should learn that in His presence there cones, as well as a nl?mber of unbleached

is neace t9 ■ > cotton bags stuffed with balsam, and bayStrength and contentment, that can -. . ■Hto'dÉggÉfrS IE-, - berry ka«s, the result of Theodora a in-

d“Ka, December, and the gir, tripM 
merrily from store to store, never mind­
ing the biting wind that swept unexpect­
edly down side streets and around cor­
ners, for the Christmas cheer was in her 
heart, and she smiled at the temptm 
windows, and examined the gift-lade 
counters, without a trace of enuy or un­
happiness. Theodora’s Christmas prob­
lems were settled; why should she not 
smile? For weeks she had shopped for 
inexpensive cottons in simple designs; all 
in deep greens and light greens, blue 
greens and gray greens, dim, tender 
greens—in fact, greens of every tone, and 

, v . .. of these she fashioned her cushion cov-
. . , ■ h counded spreading out her paper bags before Mrs, filling them with the odorous balsam.

For the Needy. Theodora’s hair. A quick g Qh Dennison's astonished eyes, Mother, To some she added a handful of bayberry
I am afraid a "Quiet Hour” m. s. has above the noise of wmd and^ ^ jndeed here are the beginnings of some of my leaves> now dry and brown. Ten cushions 

tone astnv In it I acknowledged two it was too hard. Ghr , d ;t jn Christmas presents. , , in all were piled upon the low couch in
rifts of f» on r»rh for the O H. P.—from coming, and how she had w “My dearest child, began Theodora s Theodora’s room, a carefully chosen
"a friend ” Lakeside and “one who former years! Early in )<£C£ es and as mother, “will you have the kindness to Christmas card tied to each, and every
wishes to help the needy ” Udney, Ont. gone gaily into the enticing stores an l e lain!” and she laid down her knitting j she passed the couch she could not
I hope Hie Idnd readers who sent these gaily bought appropriate gifts and ^ tant eyes to Theodora s regigt atting some one of the cushiony
Rifts^ave not bien worried about my but fair to say that Theodora g mischievous face. So Theodora did ex- • to show her appreciation of her own
delay in IcknowlSgThem The money thought to her ho .day purchases, plain> while every dimple came ouC and Jhandiwork.
has gone out to hllp8two poor widows, ing wisely and well. Vnnw iust what her cheeks glowed as pink as the Maine As for the cones, still they reposed in 
whoi,.w „ to their unknown “You always seem to know j wild roses. You see, Mother mine, naper bags, twelve in number, paper bags
who were very grateful to their unknow Y J desire, Theodora ^ ^ „an illuminating thought came Ç^witlf à difference. First, Ae bags

thank-you ktter-/hs?rt intujtion o^ ^ ^ yQur despondent daughter as she gazed
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Dora Farncomb. mm
j181Gifts for the Needy.

During the past week I received, gifts 
for the needy—$5.00 from “Grace and 
$1.00 from "The Farmerette," also many 
parcels of papers for the shut-in.

The Q. H. P. is still pretty full—owing 
to my absence for a few weeks but 
probably your gifts will soon be dis­
tributed.

With heartiest thanks for your kindness 
te my needy friends.
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Judging Vegetables.of Students Hearing a Lecture on
A pleasant place for a lecture.

iiDora Farncomb. 
6 West Ave., Toronto.
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Dora Farncomb,
6 West Ave., Toronto.

H

m«a' ■-£

■^ Jilts

r*

HB

sim
ssm

mi

SES

to d

O 
Cnta

rr
~

>

c c


