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To All{Their Dues.

Render therefore to all their dues:
tribute to whom tribute is due; custom
to whom custom; fear to whom fear;
honor to whom honor. Owe no man
anything, but to love one another.—
Rom. 13:7, 8.

Life would be easier for everybody if
we always paid our debts promptly.
It is the accumulated weight of man
unpaid accounts that usually causes busi-
ness firms to fail. Many people seem
to think it is not necessary to be very
particular about returning a quarter or a
dime, borrowed from a friend. Yet the
same person who has a habit_of forgetting
to pay trifling debts would be horrified
at the idea of stealing small sums out of
his friend’s purse. . If the money is not
ours, and we are making no attempt
to return it to the owner—is it not prac-
tically stealing? Of course, it is easy to
say, I forgot!” But at least we should
try to remember.

Debts are of many kinds. But, if we
would be honest in God’s sight and able
to look unashamed into His face, we must

““¥ry'in real earnest to obey the command:

tRender therefore to all their dues.”

One thing we should be especially
careful about, and that fis to deal justly
and fairly with thHbse who work for us.
We have no right to grind them down
to the lowest possible level of wages:
nor have we any right to grind out of
them the utmost possible -amount of
work in return for their wages. Wé are
bound,- in honor, to give them their
dues in the matter of money, rest and
recreation—not to speak of good food and
plenty of it.

In this morning’s paper | saw a state-
ment that the Germans were ‘‘making
slaves of the Belgians.” Let us be
careful never to make slaves of the men
or women who are employed by us.
Sometimes we ought to render to them
rather more than they can legally claim
as their right, if it is only to remind our-
selves that we all belong to one family.
We don’t forget to give a present to a
brother at Christmas time—and all of
us are brothers and sisters.

Do you remember how Dickens, in
“A Christmas Carol,” showed the ugli-
ness of exacting every cent we could
possibly claim? It was Christmas Eve,
and Scrooge said grudgingly to his
over-worked and under-paid clerk:

“You'll want all day to-morrow, I
suppose. "’ ‘

“If" quite convenient, sir,
meek reply.

“It's not convenient, and it's not fair,"
said Scrooge. “If I was to stop half a
crown for it, you'd think yourself ill-
used, I'll be bound.”

As he couldn’t help himself, he sub-
mitted, saying, “Be here all the earlier
next morning."

Then the spirit of Christmas past
took the close-fisted, rich man back to
the days when he was a poor lad His
employer, “Old Fezziwig,” as the ap-
prentices  affectionately called him,
called out, “Yo ho, my boys! No more
work to-night. Christmas Eve, Dick.
Christmas, Ehenezer!"”

After a glimpse of that jolly Christmas
party which had filled his heart with
loyalty towards his employer many years

was the

before, Fhenerer Scrooge began to wish
that he had been a little more genial to-
wards his poor clerk.

When our turn comes to look back at

our earthly life we shall be very eager to
redeem the time—to make good our
failures. “Owe no man anything, but
to love one another,” is the advice of St.
Paul. It is our past failures in loving
one another that we regret when the
Christmas spirit has filled us with good-
will to mcn. We look back on the year
that has just slipped away, and wish

we had been kinder, less selfish, less
grasp_mg.

It is not a trifling sin to be easily con-
doned. God has said that He Himself

Will be a swift witness “against those
that oppress the hireling in his wages."’
He is not only the Judge and the Witness,

but He is the Prosecutor. Inasmuch as
we have done it unto one of the least of
Hls‘brethren we have done it (any in-
Justice or unkindness) to the King of
Kings Himself. ¢

He has warned us: “Thou shalt not
oppress an hired servant that is poor
and needy, whether he be of thy brethren,
or of thy strangers that are in thy land
within thy gates. At his day thou shalt
give him his hire, neither shall the sun
go down upon it; for he is poor, and setteth
his heart upon it: lest he cry against
thee unto the Lord. "

Perhaps one reason the young people
prefer to work in stores and factories,
rather than in private houses, is because
they know they will get their wages as
soon as they are due. ‘““At his day thou
shalt give him his hire,”” commanded
Moses, thousands of years ago; and the
law of love—the Golden Rule—is still
pressing home the command. It may
not seem a matter of much consequence
to the master or mistress to pay wages
the day they are due, but it is a matter
of importance to the person employed.
God does not forget pay-day, and He
expects us also to remember.

Then there are others, nearer still,
who are often refused their just rights.
A hired servant has to be paid or he will
not work. Think of the young men and
women who are working very hard at
home, and have to ask for every dollar—
yes, even every “quarter’’—they receive!
They have earned it over and over again;
and yet it is doled out grudgingly, very
often, as a “gift.” No wonder the
young people escape from the grindifig
work afid poor pay at home, to work for
regular and just dues elsewhere.  When
money 1s scarce at home they are ready
and willing to do their part, and more
than their share. I know young boys
and girls, just out of school, who bring
every cent of the week’s pay to * mother,”
and accept an occasional dollar out of
their own money as gratefully as if it were
a_gift. But®it the young people are,
without sufficient reason, deprived of
their just rights, they will learn verv
little honesty or generosity. Give love,
and love will come back to you in over-
flowing measure. Any kindness shown
to the least of Christ’s brethren is ac-
cepted by Him as a gift—a Christmas
gift—to Himself. He will not remain in
debt to anyone.

“Owe no man anything, but to love
one another.” Love does not count
every cent, in fear of giving a little too
much. It was not Mary, but Judas—
not the giver but the looker-on—who
counted up the value of the precious oint-
ment and said that it was ‘‘wasted.”

We owe to others a debt of kindness—
kindness in word as well as act. Many
who are generous and kind to the poor
who are not working for them never
seem to think of treating with equal
consideration their own employees. How
few ever think of paving the woman
who has been washing or housecleaning
all day a little extra money, and sending
her home cheered and happy! Perhaps
she has a lot of children to feed and
clothe out of her hard earnings. Do
you try, if possible, to engage someone
to work for you who has “only herself
to keep,” and is willing to take “starva-
tion wages?”’ When people are forced
by circumstances to accept less than their
work is really worth, are we willéag to
‘“steal” their precious time and strewgth?
—for that is what it amounts to if we
don’t try to render to them their dues.

There is another debt too often left
unpaid—the debt to the home-maker.
Think of the many unselfish women who
are toiling cheerfully yecar after year
to keep the house tidy and the meals
going! The pay she cares most about
is the affectionate appreciation that she
deserves. The man who never mentions
the meals, unless it is to find fault, is not
rendering the thanks due to the cook.
If the cook is working for love instead of
money, she deserves all the more gratitude.
In many homes the weight of the house-
work bears heavily on the mother, and
the husband and children often accept
all her toil as a matter of course. When
the long strain breaks down her stréngth,
and she is unable to keep everything
up to the usual standard, they are in-
clined to feel injured. Would husband
and children be quite so ready to blame
and slow to thankthe tired woman who is
being made the slave of the household,
if they remembered that she, whose
just rights were so persistently dlire-
garded, might—"‘happen to be God.

Dora FArRNCOMB.

THE FARMER’S ADVOCATE,

of “SALADA” for every two cups—boiling

water—and five minutes’ infusion will produce
a most delicious and invigorating beverage.

SEND FOR A TRIAL
PACKET

Mail us a postal saying
how much you now pay
for ordinary tea, and the
blend you prefer—Black,
Mixed or Green.

“SALADA,” TORONTO.
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A Page Engine Soon Pays for Itself

you cannot find engines to duplicate these
even at much higher prices. A post-card will
promptly bring you full information about the
Page—the engine that pays for itself in a short
while, that furnishes powar at Kerosene cost,
(less than half the price of gasolene), °

In the Page line of farm engines you have a
c' oice of five sizes and two distinct types—
for we now have introduced an engine burning
Kerosene, which in its way is just asremarkable
as the old Page Gasolene Engine. For every-
day usefulness and all-round dependability,

THE PAGEWIRE FENCE COMPANY
LivorTED..

1143 KING STREET WEST, TORONTO

SOMETIMES you buy a box of
~ sodas that doesn’t open up
just right. Not so with McCor-
mick’s. Our special air tight sealing
keeps the contentscrackling crisp.
Sold fresh everywhere in different
sized packages. Ask your grocer.
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FREE LAND Northern Ontario

Millions of acres of virgin soil, obtainable free, at a nominal cost, are calling for cultivation.
Thousands of farmers have responded to the call of this fernlg country and are being
made comfortable and rich. Here, right at the door of Old Ontario, a home awaits you.

For full information as to terms, regulations and seltlers’ rates, write lo:

H.A.MACDONELL,Director of Colonization, HON. G. HOWARD FERGUSON,
Parliament Buildings, TORONTO, ONT. Minister of Lands, Forests and Mines

We are prepared to make good our claims that

The SHERLOCK-MANNING

20th Century Piano IS
“Canada’s Biggest Piawo Value'

and that we can save you fully $100 on the price
you would pay for equal value in any other make.

Write Dept. 18 for Catalogue T: 66
The Sherlock - Manning Piano Co.

London, (No street address necessary) Canada

“1900” Gravity Washer

Sent free for one month’s t:ial.
Write for particulars.

1900 WASHER COMPANY
357 Yonge Street, Toronto, Ont,
(Factory, 79-81 Portland Street, Toronto)




