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HOPE’S QUIET HOUR
POWER WITH GOI)

liv his strength he had power with 
God: yea, he had power over the an
gel, and prevailed: he wept, and made 
supplication unto him .... Therefore 
turn thou to thy God keep mercy 
and judgment, and wait on thy God 
continually.— Hosea xii., :j-li.

In the text, the prophet is referring 
to that mysterious scene in the life 
of Jacob when, in loneliness, there 
wrestled a Divine Visitant with him. 
And Jacob sand, “ 1 will not. let thee 
go, except thou hles-s me so ho 
won the blessing and called the name 
of the place Peniel, saying, 1 have 
seen God face to face. ” His own 
name was changed on that occasion, 
to Israel — foi he was told that as a 
prince he exercised prevailing power 
with God and with men.

People sometimes wonder why their 
prayers are not answered. Do they 
pray like that ? Do they refuse to 
let go until they secure the desired 
blessing ? The great secret of success 
in any enterprise is the determination 
to win As the prophet Inji.lIi says .
‘ Ye that make mention of the LORD, 
keep nut silence, and give him no rest, 
till He establish, and till He make 
Jerusalem a praise in the earth ”

But why should God demand impor
tunity in prayer, when lie is more 
anxious to hear than we to speak, 
and more desirous to bestow a bless
ing than we to receive it 9 Well, it 
is very evident that He keeps us wait
ing for our sakes, because He knows 
how injurious I o us prayer would be 
if it were a magic charm that would 
instanth give us everything we asked 
It is possible to make the school 
work of a child so easv and pleasant 
that he misses his chance of growing 
strong in mind and soul, and even his 
body is not braced up by such en
ervating training. A good and wise 
father gives his son hard lessons to 

and rewards him for his dill 
bv sending him to a. school 

wMiere the lessons are hardei still 
“ If ye, then, being evil, know' how 
to give good gifts unto your children, 
how much more shall your Father, 
which is m Heaven, give good things 
to them that ask Him ” Trust Him, 
and pray on, though He may seem to 
disregard your prayer. His apparent 
silence may be a proof of confidence 
in you — He sees that you are strung, 
,i ml 11 ea ts vmi accoiSingly. in ordei 

make you stronger. He is silent 
His love, and because of His love.

“ God answers prayer : sometimes, 
when hearts are weak,

lie gives the very gifts believers 
seek. ”

If he is less easy with you, surely 
that is no reason for discouragement— 
because He is wrestling with you in 
order to strengthen failh by exercise. 
Can He strengthen you in any other 
way ? If you wish to have power— 
prevailing power—with God and with 
men, then you must be willing to 
wrestle “ until the breaking of the 
day ” We belong to the Church 
“ Militant so fighting is our busi
ness.There is one strange story told of 
Him who “ wen.t about doing good 
on this earth many years ago. A 
poor woman pleaded with Him in 
agonv, pleaded for her child, in un- 
ell h love, .uni llr ai first seemed 

deaf to hei appeal, and then spoke 
woih- u hu ll seemed terribly cold and 
harsh The disciples joined theii ap 
peal to hers. Surely they were not 
more eager to hear and to help than 
He was. It certainly looked like it, it 
often .seems to-day that men are move 
ready to relieve suffering than C 
And yet our Lord not only 
that passionate prayer 
saw she would take no 
He also spoke words 
praise : “ 0 
faith : be it

best all the time to win the coveted 
blessing which was held just out of 
reach. What did we gain '1 Courage, 
patience, trust, a certainty that God 
knew best, and many other things.
1 lave you never been surprised to dis
cover 1 hat you were thanking God 
that He had not given you your de
sire'' Yes, even though you may still 
desire it. The prayer has led you on
ward and upward, it has kept you 
from straying from the straight path, 
it lias poured sweetness into your 
heart and made you strong with a 
secret strength. Perhaps God has 
really been giving what you asked, 
all the time — spiritually—and you 
can wait for the full gift until after 
death, when there will be no dangei 
of your spoiling it by handling. Pei 
haps others have obtained iheir de
sires swiftly and easily. Would you 
change places with them ' Your ideal 
is still an untarnished and gloi iou -, 
vision — just because 11 is still in 
God’s hands, being kept by Him for 
you. When we secure a prize, it Svon 
loses its freshness and beauty. The 
onlv things that remain foi us in 
absolute perfection, are the things God 
is holding for us. He loves us so well 
that He will not allow us to handle 
them too soon — lest we spoil them.

Take another instance. You are, 
perhaps, forced continually against 
some besetting sin. II may he some 
hereditary taint in your blood, which

for'table. ” If up-to date, social work 
ers condemn the short-sighted salving 
over of deep-rooted sores ( which i r 
11eves present distress only to make 
the trouble worse in the future ) as 
sentimental and unscientific “charity" 
— so-called — why should we expect 
God to work in surface fashion ?

Difficulties, failures, even sins ate 
capable of giving us more power — if 
they are fought and conquered As 
for the darkness of “ Religious 
Doubt, ” we can gather strength and 
peace if we do not submit to its mis 
cry, but struggle through it to the 
light. If you have never known the 
darkness of doubt, then your faith 
has not yet proved its power. Even, 
the Son of God passed through the 
blackness of great darkness, feeling 
llnnself foi saken on th Cross, yet 
He still cried “ My God, My God ' ” 
Pray on, as 1 le did, and you will 
surely have power with God, finding
that He always — yes, ALWAYS .
answers the true and earnest prayers 
of I lis loving and obedient children m 
the way that is wisest and best for 
them.
“ Noble souls, through dust and heat, 

Rise from disaster and defeat 
The stronger;

Xnd conscious still of the divine 
Within them, lie on earth supine 

No longer. ”
DORA FARNCOMB.

BIRDALONE
(Edward Sydney Tyler, in the “Spec

tator,” London. )
There grows a thorn by A von side, 

And there my birdie built her nest.

You only sang for her and me ! 
And ere your nestlin’s’ wings were 

grown
The nestlin’ of my heart was 

free.

INGLE NOOK

INGLE NOOK NEWS NOTES.
A reader who sends a letter to he for

warded to Bella Coda, sa vs : “I have 
been an interested reader of the Ingle 
Nook for a long time and have had 
many helps thereon I have never vet 
got courage enough to write hut 
some time.” 1 n the 
“let it he soon.”

may
words of the poet,

the poem had been 
another reader, but 

juite as much appre- 
like to hear from

learn,
gone®

J D. R., Sask
alrvadv supplied 
\our kindness is 
dated. We should 
vou again.

In Need of Help who wrote about a 
boy in the May 19th issue has got one, 
and so far both seem to be verv well 
satisfied with the new arrangement. 
Good luck and happiness to both of 
them !

1 do hope that any of the Ingle Nook 
members and friends who come to the 
c it v this summer will have time to look 
me up at the Advocate ollice. There's 
alu a . s a welcome in my den.

MUSIC FOR EVERYBODY.
Do you pla\ ? Do you sing ? Are 

the children taking lessons ? Then you 
want to add to your collection of vocal 
and instrumental selections. Get one 
new subscriber to the Farmer’s Ad
vocate at $1.50 per year, and you can 
i house anv three of the folios described 
on page 883 of this issue.

A HELPFUL LETTER
Dame Durden,—It is some 

I’ve written to our corner, 
been on the sick list and 

to our little cir- 
I could sign my- 

othcr members,

in
in

POl’l'IKS IN THE GRASS

Dear
time since 
hut I’ve
have added another 
< le. So that now 
self, like one of tht 
“ Mother of Four.”

When 1 was a wee bit of a girl, 1 
used to be very fond of climbing trees, 
but 1 never could get down again by 
myself, and now I’m “ grown up ” I 
find myself “ up a tree ” again, and I 
want help down. Perhaps some of 
the loungers in the cosy corner could 
help me. Whatever can 1 do to get 
the lime coating out of a kettle ? If 
anyone knows, I’ll be grateful if 
they’ll tell me. This country is 
blessed (?) with alkali water. We

makes you almost feel that God has 
treated you hardly. But the very 
struggle is a help in youi upward 
climb, you can rise higher because 
your burden — if you are fighting with 
the determination of one who 
power with God. In the 
the Angel ” a man sees an armed 
vision cloaked in light, the angel 
had led him as he climbed near to 
and had helped him all the way 
“ angel of his strength ” proved 
the “ sin he would not sin, 
he had driven back to hell, 
great- blows he had broken
“ lest it might follow', too.
“ With trembling hands he 

door.
Then fell upon his knee.
‘Ah, armed vision cloaked in light, q
Why do you honor me 9 ’

of 
ith 
has 

Ballad of 
m 
WHO 
God 
This 

to be 
” the sin
and with 
his heart

threw 'he

Oh 1 I’ve a-wandered far and wide, 
But still that music breaks my icst. 

Ne’er came a sweeter nightingale 
To whistle to a greener spring,

In those lost hours in Avon Vale 
That were so light, upon the wing.

Lost, lost and gone, zweet Birda- 
lone !

The songs I loved, the nest I 
knew.

She made my very heart her own,
And took it with her when she 

flew.

tasteless 
so heavy 
I had to 
one, for 
had quite 
with this 

all night,

ill
We

hawthorn trees 
rustling steps foi

od is. 
answered 

when He 
refusal — but 
of wonderful 

woman, great is thy 
unto thee even as thou 

that the 
verywilt.” We may be very sure

gain of that torturing delay was ver; 
great to her, and it has cheered mill 
ions of heartsick souls stince

Perhaps we prayed for years for 
something much desired, and did oui

“ ‘The angel of your strength am I 
Who was your sin,’ quoth she,
‘For that you slew me long ago,
My hands have raised you high,
For that you closed my eyes—my 

eyes
Are lights to lead you by,
And ’tis my touch shall swing the 

gates
Of Heaven, when you die ! ’ ”
Just before I began to write to

day, I picked up “ The Survey ” foi 
Max i '' ii and found in the opening 
editorial the statement that 
anthropists of the present 
“ a very strong desire to achieve real 
benefits .... to conserve not 

but health and vigor, to 
stronger rather than more

Far down, far down on A von side, 
When zummer plimined the mowen 

grass,
Wi’ little Phoebe Fern beside,

Droo steamen fields my feel would 
pass ;

by the snowy 
stayed our 
fear,

While, forth upon the scented breeze 
Rang the vurst notes, so zweet and 

clear.
Ah ! silver clear, zweet Birda- 

lone !
The silver (lut ing notes we heard;
And Phoebe’s hand upon my own 

For fear 1 scared I lie tiny bird 1

have a well of clear, cold, 
water, but my kettles get 
with the coating. indeed, 
throw away a really good 
the spout filled right up. I 
an experience cooking beans 
water; after soaking them 
it used to take nearly all day to 
cook them soft, but I found out that 
adding a half spoon of soda to the 
water made them cook thoroughly in 
less than two hours without previous 
soaking. I thought I might past on 
this hint, for a number of us in the 
corner have to use this kind of 
water.

I wonder if any of the busv mothers 
have tried using red tablecloths in 
stead of white. When the men have 
such dustv work to do, and there arc 
little children, it i.s hard L> make a 
white cloth last more than two days, 
and they are so hard to wash,
starch and iron 
the red ones mue 
dressed up the tabl 
mats and trav rlott 
so much worl that 
with t h, ni Whv, 
nicely on t 
need to be it

Av inside,
whispei mg

life,
men

true nhil- 
dav have

only
make
com-

Sing low, sing low on 
Low warble to 

stream !
The birds return wi’ zummertide,

But not the music of my dream. 
They come a-courting spring again, 

They pipe and whistle as they will 
But I have sought one nest in vain : 

The bird is fled, the song is still. 
For ever still, zweet Birdalone !

cosy m 
oilcloth, 
cloth.
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