As che turned her eyes to follow a

NURSES

The Toronto Hoepital for Incur-
ables, In affiliation with Bellevue and
Allled  Hospitals, New York  City,
offers a three years' Course of Train-

to young women, having the re-
quired education, and desirous of be-
coming nurses. This Hospital has
adopted the eight-hour system. The
pupils recelve uniforms of the School,
a monm( allowance and travelling
expensés to and from New York. For

group of men in uniform she became
raware of a soldier sitting alone.in the
. shadow a short distance away. Some
quality about him caught her atten-
. tion; his face was not discernible, ‘rld
‘ his ﬁgm-e wes t00 much in the shadow
Ito more than suggest its outline, but
she found herself regarding him with
an intentne:zs that set her pulses rac-
ling. Some strange attraction raised
"her from her seat; she took a step 'urlhir Information apply to the
'toward him, then steadiel herself, | Superintendent

Should she dure risk it again? And __ . 4

yet there was something. . . Bhe had “There is onl Pk
B we y one answer, ve.
8 sudden plan. § would ke no Becayse I love you, and would folicw
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inquiry, no zpology; she would walk N :
noarby ‘and call him by name. If that YU anywhere.  No cne . bty B
name meant nothing to him he would gga‘ﬂf that; no one, Dave—excep :
¢ eve tie . |
:;‘;"(!.\.I(;:::je her presence, but if “5 b dntis. S0 abi nr.gl R}w kn_e-w;
She was within three paces, Still that he was turnipg over in his mind |
she could discern nothing definitely, things weightier than life and :dw ‘U:‘_',
but her pulses were raging more wild- and that when he F?ﬂkl‘ again hl.‘s|
ly than ever. They had deceived her course would be set. Then, in the par-|
Lefcre; could it be that they were tial shadow, she saw his arms slowly|
deceiving her again? 4 ic!tend; they rose, wide anq strorj ]
“Dave,” she said. |and extended toward her. : There w 18|
He turned quickly in his seat; the & quick step, and fh"‘)t met about !‘*”‘t-,
light fell on her face and he saw her; ;md the world swooned and wen
% e o e
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CHAPTER XXI.-—-(Cont'd.}
“Won't you come in?" Ircne was
saying. Her voice was swee'! and
musical, Lut there was a note of sad-

set
ongh 3
v 15t she,
s, of all
she managed
hing

lith.- Duncan,”

I think I h

to say that may interest you.”
There K

. tl

> somet

ieap in Ireme’s
itive femin-
wmger which so seldom
¢ with its own sex, and
¢ a defence from
Hardy
“Won't you

kshop ?

Was a
lcap of that iy
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ke other. Mrs
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to my

come up
ts toge
)' Irene was sa)y
“Oh yes, I have quite
ed my art, such as it
tures of shoes, and sh
other women's wear which
of a feminine

ascended ¢ air
“1 draw a li

talking fast

really
artist. But
it

ill hard-

E indicat-

ing an easel, “but here is the original.”
She ran up the blind of the window
which looked from the room out to the
i, and far over the brown
foothills rose the

calm, imperturb-

white summits flashing in!

{ autumn sunshine

re,” “Ingne went on.
plotting, no cruelty, no cowardi
misunderstanding. And to think that
they will stand there for ever; for
ever, as we know time; when our city,
our civilization, the very memory of
our age shall have gone out. I never
look at them without feeling how—
how—how: i

She trembled, and her voice choked;
she put out her arm to a chair. When
she turned her face there were tears
on it. . . . “Tell me—Edith,” she said.
o oo Sou know, , .

“I know some things,” Edith man-
aged to say. “I know, now, that I do
not know all. Dave end I are old
friends—my father took a liking to
him and he used often to be in our
house—he made him think of our own
boy that was killed and would have
been just his age—and we got to
know each other very well and he told
me about you, long ego. And last
night I found him at his rooms, al-
most mad, and swearing to shoot Con-
ward. And then he told me that—
that——"

“Yes? Yea? What
I am not afraid——"

Edith turned her eyes to where the
white crests of the mountains cut like
a crumpled keel through a sea of in-
finite blue. “He told me he saw Con-
ward here . . upstairs . . and Con-
ward made a boast . . . and he would
have shot him, but you rushed upon
him and begged him not to. He said

MOTHER! MOVE
CHILD'S BOWELS

“California Fig Syrup” is
Child's Best Laxative

the blaz
warfare the

did he tell you?

Even If cross, feverish, bilious, con-
stipated or full of cold, children love
the “fruity” taste of “Californin Fig
Byrup.” A teaspoonful never fails to
clean the liver and bowels. In a few
hours you can see for yoursel! how
thoroughly it works all the souring
food and nasty bile out of the stomach
and bowels, and you have a well, play-
ful ohild dgain. X

Millions of mothers keep “California
Fig Syrup " handy. They know a tea-
spoonful to-day saves a sick child to-
m“c:iu.k your :u.m for genu-
ine lornia yrup” which has
£ = for 'I:g- and children ot
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he was on his feet and had taken a I ¥
step toward her. Then he stopped,| “I can explain everything,” she said,
when she could talk.

and she saw his features harden as
they had on that dreadful oceasion| «yoy need explain nothing,” he re-
which now seemed so long ago. Would 't;,:ned.  “I have lived the tormenta of |
he turn on his heel? If he did she o damned. Edith Duncan was right;
must rush upon him. $he would tell o caid if it were real love it would |
him now, must plead with him, pover give up. ‘Endureth all things,’
reason with him, prevail upon him at | opo caid, ‘Al things,’ she said
know why—and I knew if Dave shot aj| costs, : ¢ X There is no Hmit.”
W) i Sins— v ssn N “Well" he wnih  His voico was She carressed his cheeks with her!
six bottles cut of six, on th i, but in it was something
it wasn't self-c s kened her hope—something
it was he couldn’t plead t! whi suggested that he was making
and that was all 1 becauge he dared not let
all T saw, and the human emotion which
rather have L

than that ¥ she
pleaded. lowed you around
the world for is. Let me talk. I can
explain everything.”

= ‘
vou would havi taken the bullet your-
se)f rather than it should find Con-
ward.” ¢
“Oh, oh,” the girl cried, in the pain
of one mortally hurt. “How could he
think that? I didn't care for
for Conward—but for Dave. I knew
there had been a quarrel—I didn’t

him—

him
’ fingers, and knew by the touch that
they were brown again as they had |
been in those great days of the foo'-
vills, “But I must tell you, dear,” she
gaid, “so that you may understand.”
And then she hed together the
story, from what zhe knew, and from
what Fdith Duncan had told her, and
Dave filled in what neither had known,

including the incident earlier on that
He stood still so long that she won- | inCUding 1he s hi
3 3 " fateful evening. She could see his|
dered if he never would speak. She| ™' g - t
dared not )11-:4.~h her hands to him; she | JaWs harden as they "'0("‘}:; ”;,; p.l‘u |
leoutd osd® nd and wait | together, and she knew what was
ould only stand . % A |
“Irene,” he ®aid, “why did you fol- thinking. . 5
low me here?” | (To be continued.)

ever
and they'd hang him,
I saw, Edith, that w
I —yes, 1 woul
taken the bullet myself
should happen p?
“You poor g
poor girl,”
other's

W

“You
the
hurt,

breath,

said E¢
W arms f i

“You have
hurt.” And then, under
“More than me.” go

“What has he done?”

“He talked his probl
me, and after he had
became more reasons

Ty vinged
offer hi
these tiy Ar persus [ /¢ ,
him that it w » ve !
geance where } j |
couldn’t remain here, and - |
ready left for England. I am afraid ’
encouraged him to leave at once.|
You see, I didn't understand ”

Irene had taken a
some minutes she sat in
don't blame you,” she saic
“You gave him good a e
don't blame him, altho

been less ready t
NS There
hing for me to do.”
| “What?” esaid Edith,
| ment tation o

“Follow him! T shal follow him,|
and make 1 understand. If he must
go into battle—with all that that
| means—he must go in knowing 1_ho
|truth. You have been very kind, Miss
Duncan. You have gone out of your
way to do me a great service, and you

i
3

|

add yearst and mix thoroughly. Stir
in flour and beat until smooth. Cover,
set in a warm place and allow to rise
over night. In the morning add beaten
eggs, sugar, salt and melted butter.
Turn out on well floured board and
knead until smooth and elastic, using
as little flour as possible. Moisten
top with milk. Cover and allow to
stand in a warm place until double in
bulk. Turn out on floured board and
roll to l&-inch thickness. Cream %
cup of softened butter with cinnamon
and % cup of brown sugar. Spread
dough with this mixture and sprinkle

Grapes Mean Shade, Fruit, and ‘
Drink To Us. |

If anyone were to ask me what I
considered to be one of the best in-
vestments we ever made on our farm,
{ I should say # wes the long grape
arbor' we built back of the kitchen
| when we first went to housekeeping.

With the rapid growth of the vines,
our arbor soon became an extra sum-
mer room for all the family. My chair
and table are always there, and on
the hottest days I can sit under its
leafy coolness and do so much of my

Ly . Y 3 %
have shown more kindness than I have | Work—shell peas, string beans, and with raisins. RoM like jelly roll. Cut

;zny right to claim from a stranger|peel potatoes, or sew in all the (‘f”““ i prig 2o 13 : b Tk Cosanh

{.-... T feel, too, the call for ven-|fort that it is possible to procure dur-{of 1 "‘1“"“‘3{ e ‘" 2 l;lll(l('f;\'ilh r‘c%t
| geance,” she exclaimed, springing to!ing suffocating weather, remainder of softene - <

|  On the sultiriest days T have often of brown sugar and >nrc9«l in deep

: . Stand rolls on end in pan and

rer feet, “but first I must find Dave. |
I shall follow Wim at once. I shall| ot out a cool luncheon on the table . . !

{ again until double in
moderate oven 30 to

lence.
at length
And 1|

only one

after a mo-

pan.
allow to rise
bulk. Bake in
40 minutes.
diately, before sugar hardens.
makes 18 buns.

rﬁwiilyh ]gcale‘r&im in 's”"".';\:"'r‘;y\ under the arbor for the men at noon-
throu the military service. LVery-| . & . b iy
thi"i){'giﬂ organized; they will be able| time. Returning from the field het |
to find his name.” and t{red, they have certainly appreci-|
| She accompanied her visitor to the|ated its grateful shade. ,
door. They shook hands and looked| At the end of the summer I always|

feel that the grape arbor has indeed |

for a moment in' each nthur‘s\o_yo:.

{And then Edith burst away and hur-| been a blessing, but the “half has not

1rie1d l".u“‘;;l l‘hp strk;:‘e(;i Eade aiiil | been told.” For soon, in the ;;n:.h'uK

rene had searc sondon for two| i Sl Smdar. £ g i

1 _“,b ” TEE eofierse of ]u'r“ puthv \Lx.)s of late \.1 ptember and early Oc-|

weeks. s tober, we begin to pluck basket after

inquiries had diminished with each Naloat ol Bt buntehok: P Ehatas $aaus
successive blind trail, which, promis-| P#SRGEL 01 Jincy bun grap I

wd I store them down cel-

and bottles Then,

at the veritable

This |

Caramel raisin apple —~'% cup seed-
ed raisine, 6 tart apples, 1 cup light
brown sugar, 2 tablespoons butter, 1-3
cup water. halve the
applez, and arrange in & broad sauce
aluminum frying 1. Cover
| with the sins, then sugar; add the
butter, cut bits, add water and
stew gently until apples are tender
and the butter and sugar have formed

| | pan or
ing resuits at first, led her into a maze ';"“ vines,
of confusion and disappointment. The | iar, in g
crganization of the military service again, I marvel anes
commanded less enthusiasm than she| riches hidden in our arbor. _
had felt for a month before. She saw Of course, I mdke grape jelly for|a rich caramel. May be served hot or|
it struggling with the apparently im-| layer cakes and school Junch boxes| cold, with or \\'llhnu} eream, or as an/
ossible; it was as though she, in ‘hr-r during the winter, but there are many | #&ccompaniment to plain boiled rice. |
ittle studio, had been suddenly called ) unusual ways of preserving the| Raisin cake—First take one cup of
upon to paint all the portraits in the " h; g aily delicious. | butter, all golden, pure and sweet,
world. . . . In somed egree she under- | Rrapes tha OTNRNT _CONEEIGE oS s Ao wps” of white sugar, and
| stood the difficulties; in equal degree Spiced grapes are most handy to hu\“‘ e ol O |
| she sympathized with those who were| on the shelf to be used with cold  these together beat, ree Iek&w a {
|striving to overcome them, and she meats, as well as some bottles of | lightly foaming; of good, sweet milk,|
hung on from day to day in her search grape catsup. { one cyp Put in a little soda to lu(hLIyJ
with a dogged determination which| ~ Canned grapes also—canned just as raise it up. Then two teaspoons cream |
set its teeth against admitting that | tartar, and grate a lemon rind—"twill
the search was hopeless. Her little
store of ey was fast dwindling | . § | o of
;\33;'051';“01?‘:3(0(1 |sntn the face “’? idea, too, tf) have plenty of grnp(-xmi(-.;."-”‘“_ “_‘“' find. ¥ i P
| ’ 3 3 7 o PP 2at delic raisins, and just four cups of flour,
every man in uniform with a pathetic| # great delicacy. . s 8 0ok 1 it s oionds acad buaiie’ S Fiant |
earnestness that more than once| There is nothing, however, that the| #nd et it in the PORLRG Dhpe 0N
caused her to be misunderstood. grapes offer the houschold that an hour. I }‘”0“' twill be a nice one,
At last one great fear had settled| means quite as much as the bottled | if but just right it bake; I know “""”?
on her heart. It came upon her first grape juice I always put up. We find Please your husbahd, when he shail|
suddenty on-ship-board; she had reso- | ;¢ strengthening “and satisfying to, taste the cake. Three teaspoons bak-
lutely thrown it out of her mind, but| drink all through the winter, for it,ing powder may be used in place of
it had been knocking ever since for adds the iron and the other' the soda and cream tartar. Always|
admittance, and more than once she % g fiovr or oi the taisins b |
" it. » Dave mineral salts that are necessary in four or piump the raisins. |
had almost let it in. Suppose Dave A {" A8 d B Sadads R 1
should not enlist under “his right any well-balancé® diet. AN ‘".' TENER 0G4 9D
{name? 1In such\g case her chance of| The g juige, too, diluted with E'“’“ okl e s "“P“'L'“"hv""‘ ﬁ”‘”’:_“'!‘
{ finding him wasTthe mere freak of water or mixed with a lemon punch, is teaspeon "“k"‘? W, % 0P MmN,
{ accidental meeting—a chance not to simply uncqualed for use as refresh- 1 tablespoon melted butter, 5 cup hot
be banked upon in a country already' mant at winter festivities Many a Water, 3 teaspoons baking powder, 1
swarmmghwnh its citizen suldxe'r)t * ! time, upon the arrival of unexpecied CuP blanched and chopped aimonds, 1
And yet there was nothing to do but v od around Cup flour; 1 teaspoon salt, % cup |
keep on. L2 e_arosn dhotied dbads g |
? | gra uice and cakes or crackers, 1 molasses, 1 cup chopped seeded raisins. |
Ske had sou ~ht a park bench where ¥ ].)e : ‘ .I o N. nad Pour water over sugar, add molasses|
groups of soldiers were continually| have added a winter bleseing to my, - S N . |
moving by. The lights shone on their summer blessing of cur ever-helpful &nd “”lz' ML,\'{ ﬁf’;" :‘;‘:‘"’ d‘“:i}\ll bak-
faces, and her own tired eyes followed and indispensable grape arbor.—Mrs, ) ing powder, salt and soda and add gra- |
them incessantly. Mwa)ys her ear' F. F. R. ; tham flour, mix tegether and stir thcm!
was alert for a voice that should set e T |into the milk mixture. Add batter,|
her heart a-pounding, and more than Tested Recipes. | reisins, and almonds and mix wel.!
once she hnrﬂnouthl she heard that i e pke st 1 % j Turn into a well greasod pan and bake,
yoice; more than & core of times she, Sinmamon buns—3j cake yeast, 1% ., o o ojorate oven for one and one-
#poo |
had thought she had seen that figure tea n salt, % cup lrkewarm yater, half houra. Sufficient for one medium
with its stride of self-reliance, with 34 cup melted butter, 1 tablespoon, .
: B I sized loaf.
strength bt'x’l::nc in eve:y muscle, Adn:icmnamon, 4 cups flour, 2 cups hot,
always it bean to learn that . milk, % cup sugar, % cup softened|
had been mistaken; always it had been' juiter Z'e:{:g- ’a&ii(i:nnl Pﬂuur for: Cultivating Appreciation for Music.
3 e < . 5, : A
to foel u‘;fb“" x"‘: J‘u&t;:tl:le l°", kneading 1 cup seedless raisins. Seflen! That music is enterfainment and a
m““. pstr Roigy g if o k::; oo yeast in Jukewarm water. Pour milk diversion is a false conclusion. A visit
Often she wong‘red how he wMt‘i- into mixing owl and when lukewarmi to an att’ gallery is not amusement,
receive her. That cold look which l:g ;mit is whymt::t brli"ncbi:: :};!;
his features when she sei profitable- education, u
the revolver in his hand—awould it still . ! paintings one sees design, harmony
sit there, too distant and detached to ? etrest and the mingling of “colors, all of
? $ . N34
be even scornful? Would she have it “all kinds of Rheumatism, and .,Whltb one also enjoys when hearing
we fail to eliminate the pain it will not ' good music. The latter, having less
cost you anything. Try ue.and be con- ' material accompaniment presents a
‘ vinced, No ‘medigines. No electricity. | more perfect harmony. Cultivation of
wmml&w-ﬂ-,. proper appreciation of music, in
one Adclaide 4043. Offices, Torento, ' common with other arts gives ane
] » Vlm_‘j‘g@ poise, vefinement, and true joy. The

@3 into

are

you would can any other fruit—are

fine for making grape pie. It is a good | €ive a pleasnt flavor, I'm sure that
Then add one cup of

to

content

guests, when I have pas

| contains directions so simple

. e
Turn out of pan imme-|

practicability of music study and at-
tendance at concerts is nbundzntly’
proved. The appreciation of music,
may begin in emall ways. There is
always a point of contact which the
teacher may find. Individuals differ
and thercfore must be proper'y ap-
proached in order to give lasting bene-
fit. The teacher is arrznging musi-
cales where small thing are well done,
has opportunity to accomplish much.

The time for mention of the work
of great artists and famous composi-
tions is ever at hand. Even the most
doubtful will accept guidance to ~on-
cert halls if the matter be properly
presented.

e

-]

thg sexcitement i
|
|

Ned—"“What was
down the street?”

Fred—"A man in a reverie ran into
a woman in a tantrum.”

Ned—*“Both of 'em new
.

makes to
—————nee

Dye Skirt, Dress i
or Faded Draperies {
in Diamond Dyes |

of “Diamo D_\i«"‘
at any
woman can dye or tint faded, shabby
skirts, dresses, walists, coats, sweaters,
stockings, haugings, draperies, every-
thing like rew. Buy “Diamond Dyes”
—no other kind--then perfect home
dyeing Is guaranteed, even if you have '
never dyed before. Tell your druggist
whether the material you wish to dye
Is wool or gilk, or whether it is linen,
cotton, or mixed goods. Diamond Dyes
never streak, spot, fade, or run

I s

A successful career is like a p:r(.ul!
boulder which a man pushes up al
hill, and which is as large as one can |
move. It is a steep up-grade all

Each package

|
|
{
|
|
|
i

through life, and when you take your
shoulder from the stone, it begins to!
go back, and if you let go altogether,
it goes to the bottom and it may bury |

i
i
|
i

you under it.
—— s
Minard’s Liniment for Coughs & Colds.

A Bigger Target.
“Mornin’, Hank!
thar?”
“Waal! The old woman is figgerin’
on drivin’ % Ford an’ I'm a-makin’
the garage door five feet wider.”

Whatcher doin’ up

| use

In work or

play, it gives '

the poise and
steadiness that
mean success.

it helps digestiom,
allays thirst, keep-
ing the mouth cool
and moist, the throa®
muscles relaxed
and pliant and the
nerves at case,

“The biggest word in the business
language is not profit, but service. We
applaud our Edi
Wanamakers and our Fields,
cause of the millions they 1 e,
because of their service to

James -Samuel Knox,

be-
but
ity.”

not

Minard’'s Liniment for Burns & Scalds
anes g seap'ar

anes 1
and provincial gov-

Aero are
by the fede
ernments of nada
tion of forests from fire, the mapping
of forest areas and for general ex-

ploration.

for the protec-

INVENTIONS

Send for llat of (nventions wantsd by Manufac-
turers. Fortunes have been mude from simple
idess, “‘Putent Protaction” Wsoklst on request,

HAROLD C. SHIPMAN & CO.

PATENT ATTORNEYS = 2, RNk STassr
... i ez

PATENTS

that bring the largest return
those properly protectec Y
write with confidence to fir
free report as to pateéntability
for List of ldeas and Literature
Correspondence invited
THE BAMSAY CO.
Patent Attorneys
873 Bank 8t. - Ottawa, Ont.

Prevents chapped hands, cracked
lips, chilblaine, Makes your skin
soft, white, clear and smooth,

All druggists sell iz

UNT the raisins — at

least eight big, plump,
tender fruit-meats to the
slice.

Taste it—see how the rai-
sin flavor permeates the
bread.

No need to bake at home
when we've arranged with
bakers in almost every town
and city to bake this full-
fruited raisin bread.

Just 'phone and they’ll de-
liver it—all ready to sur-
prise the family tonight,

It comes from master bak-

Why Bake At Home

when you can buy bread like it,
ready baked?

ers’ modern ovens id your
city. And it's made with
Sun-Maid Raisins, y

That's another reason for ite
superiority. A rare combination
of nutritious cereal and fruit—
both good and good for you, so
you should serve it at least twice
a week.

Use Sun-Maid Raisins also in
puddings, cakes and cookies, You
may be offered other brands that

ou know less well than Sun-

Aaids, but the kind you want is
the kind you know is good. In-
sist, therefore, on Sun-Maid
brand. They cost no more than
ordinary raisins,

Mail cou for free book of
tested Sun-Maid recipes.

SUN-MAID RAISINS

The Supreme Bread Raisin
Sun-Maid Raisin Growers

Afembershis

14,000
Fi Calif .

Dept.

Please
“Recipes

__CUT THIS OUT AND SEND IT

Ralsin
N-533-12, Fresno, Cali
m me copy of your free book,

Little remains unrecorded by the
film-camera, elther in the air above
or the earth beneath or the waters un-
der the earth,

The latest contribution to the cime
ma's library of marvels is a new un-
der-sea picture by the famous William-
son Brothers, who take scenic fllms—
| with a slight mixture of drama-—on the
| 0cean floor off the Bahama Tslands,

Tte camera is operated from the in

terior of a bell-shapea chamber sus-
pended from a flexible tube attached
to the bottom of a specially-construct-
ed barge.
{ The human actors work in divers’
rig. The settings are coral grotioes,
fantastic, but strangely beautiful, and
waving forests of sea-fern, giving the
whole scene the appearance of an
etherealized Kew Gardens.

Tropical sunshine, aided, probably,
by a submarine arclight, shines
through the crystal-clear water, and
covers the scene with a mottled pat-
tern of dancing light and shade.

Hundreds of fish dart to’'and fro and
in and out of the coral grottoes. The
explorers, keeping a wary look-cut for

puses, disturb “moray,” a fish

powerful and stinging tail. It

figtts furiously in the coze until se
cured and sent upwands

e wreck of an old sailing vessel,

alt-buried on its side, comes In-

to view und a coral bluff. It gives

he spectator an eer ensation to see

the tting timbers of tiis for-

gotten wind-jammer sicking up out of

the sea-bed

a

re
ie

gaunt, r

A great shark

3 camera an

ldenly swims past
18 10 toy Kkitten.
f fat, which con»
lowered from the moving!
It plays ly with the tempb
jeet, but not turn on fita
when it bites

Finally it lands on the hook, and is
1, fighting ¢ ously, to the sur
There s a nsationa! “close-
ts gaping mouth as it appears

¢ the gunwale of the boat.
10t phic quaifty of these
ng films is delightful, and the
cent waters In which they are

cen give them a notable stercoscopie

with a

do

a Son.
since 1 jolned the
the young man said, and his
and spiritless as if he
ing too remote
rest “l was in earnest
and I've tried, but it seems of
I guess I don’t belong in the
| ehurch You know how it is, Mr.
| Rutledge, en a man holds an office
jhe isn't fit for. It's better to resign
| than to wait till he's kicked out.”
|  “I'hope it Isn’t so bad as that, Tom.”
The elderly face was kindly “What
you've said about yourself reminds me
| of an experience I hed when I was six
teen or seventeen years old. My fath-
|er owned a small farm, but he was a
poor man, and If I was to go on with
yoling I had to earn something
I shall never forget the
ation of the first summer [ tried
| to work out I wasn't ashamed to
work, but 1 was ashamed of being a
! flat fatlure wherever I went. I think
I was discharged eight times that sea
for eer incompete I had
found of boc nd had
r rathetic interest in
farm wo 1 yuudn’t put
up with mj u\‘.x_\"«.f do-
ing things .
|  “Father was always kird and patient
| when 1 came tome. He never scolded
Ime for lesing my place, but pointed
| out the reaso why I was not a good
{ farmer; he blamed himself as much as
he blamed me. It wds becauze of his
wuragment that I tried agein and
, and when it seemed useless to
any more he proposed that we take
| land the next year and work tegether
‘I guess your father can get along with
Il right, Robert, even if the neigh-

chu
tone was dull
wer ing some
"llurn,
no use

£on
talways

nev

end

bors don’t think you're much of a hired
man,’ ke sald In his homely way.

| "I suppose I was poor help to the
| end of the chapter, but 1 was working
| for my father. Iiis love -overlooked
the things I did amiss; he knew I was
doing my poor best.”

The old eyes were wonderfully ten-
der and wistful as they met the young-
er eyves look!ng into them inquiringly:
“lsn’t it the same with our Heavenly
| Father, Tom? Ycu didn't hire out to a
{hard master three years ago, Tom.
'Y(II juat took your place in God's big
|
|

|
|
" you a
|
|

family, where God wanted you to be,
where hé wants yoG to stay. Hired
men are discharged every day for In-
| competency, but it's rare for a son to
| be kicked out. That's against the na-
| ture of things, because the son belong
In his father’s house.” 2

Tre young man's eyes had softened.
His lips moved unsteadily before the
words came. “l want to stay if—if He
—it He feels that way,” he sald
brokenly. >

—__’4.__....
In the Evening of Life,
If night sbould come and find me at
my toll,
When all Life’'s day I had, though
faintly, wrought,
And shallow furrows,
soll,
Wer. all my labor; shall I count 8
naught
If only one poor gleaner, weak of hand,
Stall pick a ‘seanty sheaf where I
have sown?
“Nay, for of thee the Master doth de
mand
Thy work;. the harves! pgets 'ith'*.
avne” - Jobhe Mo

cleft in stony

%
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