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I about every week.” My answer was:
“I write about thte ordinary things of t 
everyday life. I am not in the least a '5 
learned person, and there are always com
monplace things to write about.”

Jacob was plodding along day after 
day. The journey might easily have 
seemed dull and wearisome, for he was 
all alone; and even his memories of the 
home behind him were embittered by the 
knowledge that he had acted meanly 
towards his brother and had deceived 
his blind old father. There did not 
seem to be anything reposeful or glorious 
about the stones which littered his path.
But he took of the stones of that place 
and put them for his pillows, and—resting 
peacefully on that hard bolster—he had 
a vision of Him Who links heaven and 
earth like a shining ladder. Rising up, . 
refreshed hopeful, Jacob took the stone, 
which had helped him to rest and trans. 
formed it into a ‘‘Beth-el”—a house of 
God. It was remarkable to build God’s. 
House in that lonely spot, for he had 
just found out this amazing trutht 
‘‘Surely the LORD is in this place; and 
I knew it hot.”

When darkness is over me I ought to 
be able to say, "My rest a stone." When 
my road is lonely and littered with hard 
and‘‘stoney grief" I can use them to build 
up a Beth-el—a house of God— wherever 
I am. Right here, in this place wh"*^
He has put and keepeth me, I may I 
out the glorious truth : •’ ‘Surely the LO 
is in this place.-"

When a young man—a friend of B 
Ingram—was told that he must die 
soon, he said joyously: “Then I -
see JESUS.” I was talking yesterday 
to a woman who has been for years 

- incurably ill and who is now, I feel sure 
very near the gate of life. She is lookinj 
forward hopefully to the new day thaï 
is dawning for her.. The stones, whicl 
have long made her way difficult and 
painful, will soon be transformed int< 
pillars—memorials of God’s love and 
care. Through the suffering she has 
discovered His near presence; and when

, , . . ___ _, „ , . . . ,death lies behind her, she will thank Him
town was there, with huge wreaths and II On 1 tit t(? Thee,: aLnd- as we ®ang aP°“t Jac°° for the pain which kept' her close to the

-the Maire and Gen. Watson made JClUyv O V UlCl plan of changing stones into restful QqqJ physician She is resting quietly
speeches. pillows and into memorial pillars my on the Everlasting Arms, and soon sh

We are to have yet a most signal HOllFe thoughts flew to the Quiet Hour wiH rise up w;th renewed strength am
honor, for the 126 Army Brigade, R. F. A., Before the hymn was finished I had a h to do ftim service in His palace,
is to accompany the Canadians into • . message for you flashed into my heart "Commonplace lives!” Why ghoul
Germany and the trip will start very soon. fïlnrified StntlPS and mind. If Jacob could use hard and any Ufe become commonplace? Common
It will be most interesting and I wouldn’t VjrlUIlUCU olUUCS. common stones for rest-giving pillows, stones were just as good for pillows as if
miss it for anything. We should only He took of the stones of that place, so can we. If Jacob could transform they had been diamonds—or better, 
be there a short time and then I hope we’ll and put them for his pillows, and lay down unhewn wayside stones into the house of They made a house of God just as beauti- 
sodh be demobilized. We’ll have Christ- in that place-to sleep. . . And Jacob God, so can we. We all have the material ful in the sight of the Master of that he -,
mas in Deutschland I expect and I’ll rose up early in the morning, and took at hand, the only question is how we ag jj they had been.rubies or emeralds, 
be glad if I get jiomè by the spring. the stone that he had put for his pillows, use them. Jacob used what he had, and so sh-

I’ve had your letters and papers; a and set it up for a pillar and poured oil ‘ A few weeks ago i had a letter from we. He did not say: "I would bi 
parcel of them came about three days upon the top of it And he called the a reader who ^her special reason for a Beth el if I had suitable material;’ 
ago, and a dandy piece of maple sugai-. name of that place Bethel And liking to read the "Quiet Hour” was he used the material he had.
We ve just finished it to-day. Would it this stone. . shall be God’s house because I wrot about “commonplace" The ordinary work of week days may 
be Possible to send a can of honey? —Gen. 28 :11, 18,22. things and she ad so many in her life, be changed into a temple where God
1 shouldn t ask for I know it costs such Last Sunday we were as usual singing An hour or two before her letter reached will meet us. No one who discover
wS hm T- andtg,VeS î01} t °f extfra hymns fn a ho^td ward OneoMhl me a friend had said to me: "I don’t that the Lord is in a place is likely to ca»
some! and tTertœ^knownyou ^oS Patients had ask*d for "Nf rer- My 00(1 ■ "* how you can find thin*8 to ,write that p,ace Comro°n ‘ Ju8t thmk °f * ,

j mind as long as I eat it! I’m thinking 
I’ll have a big contract eating what you’ll 
put up to me when I get hoirie—but I’ll 
make an honest effort!

Just now we’re getting cleaned up for 
the big joy-ride tô Boschland and clean
ing steelwork and polishing-is the ordér 
of the day. You’d be surprised if you saw 
how things are done in the army. No 
matter how dirty and rusty the harness 
getsor how muddy the wagons, it must 
all be cleaned spick and span when we 
get any time. The harness is strong 
and serviceable like ours, but every 
buckle and link has to be cleaned with 
sand and then burnished and the leather 
work oiled and polished with saddle soap.
1 he wagons are like ours, but they have 
to be all washed as we would a buggy 
and then oiled over until they shine like 
glass, and the steel and brasswork polished 

Spit and Polish”, we call it.
Well, mother this is the last of the papier, 

so cheer up, and you can go to sleep these 
nights in perfect peace for the big war 
is over and I’ll never hear another 5.9 so 
long as I live. Hurrah! See you all 
again before too long. PETE.
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View of the “Trophy Room” in Col. Roosevelt’s Home, “Sagamore Hill,” Oyster Bay, N. Y.
Virile in effect, and typical of the owner, is this room in which have been collected skins, heads and tusks of animals killed by Col. Roosevelt on

hunting expeditions in Africa and elsewhere.
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Canadian Pipers Entering Mons After the Signing of the Armistice.
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