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A Father’s Soliloquy--No. 1
The Boy’s Future

“His future prosperity will demand more knowledge than I had
the opportunity of acquiring in my youth.

. Competition in his day will be much keener than it is right now,

; - and goodness knows it’s keen enough.

I have felt the need of a university training, again and again.
His success in life will demand it.
How hest insure his future?
A ten or twelve year endowment policy in The London Life In-
surance Company would make my dreams, regarding his success,
cor:e true whether I live or die. The cost would be small—I
would never miss the annual payments,
And—The London Life makes about all the

profit a solid and safely-managed financial
concern can make.”

The London Life

Insurance Company
LONDON " CANADA
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MESSRS. CATESBYS, LTD. (of London)
Dept. “*A,"" 119 West Wellington St.. Toronto, Ont.

Please send me your new season’s Style Book and 72
pattern pieces of cloth. [ am thinking of buying a suit—
overcoat.®

‘!f you only want overcoat patterns, cross out the word
“suit.” If you only want suitings, cross out ‘‘overcoat."

London Farmer’s Advocate. Coupon No. 1.

—_
‘We Want Every Reader of The

London Farmer’s Advocate to

Sign and Mail This Coupon

Mail it and get a free set of Catesbys’ suit or overcoat patterns,
and be convinced that it is possible to buy a better suit in London,
England, for $12.50 than could be bought in Canada for $25.00,

You've heard that clothing is much cheaper and better in
Enﬁl;lnd—you know that English fabrics are the finest in the
WO

Think, then, of the advantages of securing a suit made in"the
best English woollens, cut in the latest Canadian, New Yoik or

vidual measure, delivered to your door all duty
charges prepaid for about half what you would have
bought it in Canada.

Isn't it worth while, then, to get our patterns and‘ see what
there is in this offer? You can't loose anything by it, but you
may save a whole lot. P

All you need do is to fill in the coupon and mail it to our
Toronto office. By return we'll send our latest Style Book, 72
pattern pieces of fine English suiting, a letter explaining our
system of doing business, and a self-measurement chart that is go
simple you can’t go wrong in taking your own measure,

We will also send you testimonials from Canadians who at first
were as sceptical as you are, but who are now satisfied and regular
patrons.

WRITE NOW. If you don't want to cut this paper 'send ug

¢ ! ) a
post card or letter. We'll mail book and patterns anyway, i}ug
to get them you must mention London Farmer's Advocate,

CATESBYS, LTD.

(Of Tottenham Court Road, London, England)
119 West Wellington Street
TORONTO

THE “BURLINGTON"’

This shows the most popular style of
8uit worn by well-dressed men in Canada.

The materialg used a i
! als ed are speciall lec
for this shape of suit. ! v sected

$12.50

Duty Free and Carriage Paid.

When Writing Advertisers Pleage Mention “ The Advocats.”
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THE FARMER’S ADVOCATE.

Hope’'s Quiet Hour.
Continued from page 884,

It is so easy to preach ‘‘Trust,” and
8o hard to live it, soaring above the
troubles of earth on the wings of Faith.
Two days ago I was introduced to a
young Englishman who told me, calmly
enough, that the doctors gave no hope
of his recovery. A death of lingering
pain was awaiting for him, and he made
no complaint, but accepted the situation
with the quiet courage of a brave man.
I began to speak of the richer, tuller
life of grand opportunity which awaited
him on the other side of death. Then
the tears gathered in his eyes as he ex-
Plained that his wife had to go out to
work for the support of their young chil-
dren. There is a harder thing than
trusting one's own future in God's hands,
and that is trusting Him for those who
are dearer than self. When God sees
that one of His sons {s spiritually
strong, He sometimes forces him to use
the wings of faith, leaving him with no
other support. Faith grows strong
through daily use, and it is a priceless
Possession when won. This school of
earth would be a poor ‘‘university of
Character’’ if all ditliculty and pain
‘““were swept away, and all were satiate-
smooth.”” When life is very easy and
comfortable, we are not forced to exer-
cise the wings of faith, and the pleasures
of thjs world distract us from higher
ambitien ‘““What we win and hold s
through some strife.’

When David Garrick showed Dr. John-
son his fine house and the treasures he
had collected, the Doctor said : **Ah,
Davy, this is the kind of thing which
makes dying hard work."’

We all must die, and the battle may
be a fierce one. We all want to pass
through the ordeal bravely, preferring
the title of ‘‘hero’’ to that of ‘‘coward.’’
Shall we act like the Israelites, who
complained bitterly when their deliverer
hoped they would prefer hardships to
shameful slavery ? Do we want to be
slaves to comfort and worldly pleasure,
or bound by the heavy chain of covet-
ousness like ‘‘Marley's ghost''?

When earthly possessions are taken
away, the spirit of a brave man is not
crushed. He can rise above misfortune,
knowing that faith, hope and love are
far more priceless treasures than he has
lost. When Jeremy Taylor was robbed
of position and estates, he said serene-
ly : “They have left me the sun and
and moon. They have not taken away
Iy merry countenance, and my cheerful
spirit, and a good conscience.’’ The
cross omly lifted him nearer to God, so
poverty was changed to lasting pros-
Perity. One who is real y seeking ‘‘first’’
closer fellowship with God will not for-
get to thank Him for past troubles which
have lifted his soul higher. Can we not
be grateful, even in the midst of trouble,
trusting the l.ove which will not leave
us to settle down in inglorious peace ?
When we sink instead of flying, growing
depressed in the weakness of cowardice,
instead of facing trouble cheerfully and
uncomplainingly, crying out faithlessly :
‘“Depart from me, O Lord, and let me
rest |’ He does not give up the disci-
Pline which we need.

‘“ He will not leave thee, He will not
depart,

Nor loose thee, nor forget thee; but will
clasp

Thee closer in the thrilling of His arms,
No prayer of ours shall ease before their
time.”’

When the Israelites were apparently
caught in a trap, with the sea in front
and their flierce foes behind, God's stir-
ring message to their leader was :
‘“Wherefore criest thou unto Me ? speak

unto the children of Israel that they go
forward.’’

It is a weakening thing to complain—
eéven to constantly tell out our troubles
to God. Each difficulty and

comes with a message from Him :
forward 1"’
as a

trouble

“Go
Are we no stronger in spirit
result of wholesome discipline ?
Has He taken trouble with

us to no

purpose ?
Garibaldi promised his soldiers
‘‘marches, wounds, hunger, death — and
Victory.”’ Their answer wasg : ‘““We

&re your men.”” Christ told His follow-
ers that they must suffer many things
for His sake—even death {tself (8. John

xvi: 2)—and a mighty army of undaunt-

FOUNDED &

ed Christians accepted the situag
knowing that Victory was the
They were ready, with Sy, Paul, not g
be bound only, but also to die for the
Name of their loved Master,
Leader endured scorn and ny-ﬂ'
they make it their chiet ll:\‘oto secury
an easy place in lifo's battle 9 i

.

Yea, through the of ' ug
Aguny
Cometh Redemption—if we may but &

In the same footprints where our M
went, :

“With Him beside us; and o
No evil, since He has not
Nor will, for ever.'*

DORA FARNCOMB,
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Gifts From Our Readers.
Again I have had the Pleasure of gop.
ing as your steward. One of our o
ers sent three dollars “‘for the L
and another asked me to ‘pass on” g
dollar ‘‘to the poor working gir] whe
has just gone through an operation.” }
have gladly tulfilled . her request. The
father of my young friend is out of work
at present, so she started work agaly
less than a fortnight after leaving thy
hospital, when she was still far from
strong. HOPR.
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The Ingle N ook,

A Remarkable Similarity.-" :

Dear Ingle Nook Friends,—I have just
been wondering if any of you have bees
reading during the last few weeks, 88
I have, Mrs. Macy's (Miss Sullivan's)
letters about Helen Keller, and thea any
of the books about the Montessorl
method. If so, I am sure you must
have been struck by the similarity of the
conclusions reached in regard to teach
ing by these two very thoughtful and faf
seeing women.

Dr. Montessori, you will remember, uses
some of the kindergarten materials,
though in a different way, and discards
many of them in favor of others which
lead more directly to developmentol
thought through the child's own eflorts
Dr. Montessori, too, bases her system 08
the conclusion that the child is naturally
religious, and naturally anxious to lears,
and that, therefore. he should be per
mitted to learn maturally rather thas-
through forced and artificial lines, that
he will make more rapid progress and
with less strain by this method, and that
the teacher should be, therefore, a Sug*
gestor rather than a commander. Such B
a system, she holds, will enable the #
child to develop, almost spontaneously,
his OWN personality, the precious po#
session that God has given him.

Now, hear Mrs. Macy :—''No,’’ she says, .
after a few weeks' work with the seves- |
years-old Helen, ‘I don’'t want any more |
kindergarten materials.—I used my little
stock of beads, cards and straws at first
because I didn’'t know what else to do;
but the need for them is past, for the
Present at any rate. I am beginning t0
suspect all elaborate and special systems
of education. They seem to me to be
built up on the supposition that every
child is & kind of idiot who must be
taught to think, whereas if the child l:
left to himself he will think more &x
better, if less showily. Let him go 8nd
come freely, let him touch real things,
and combine his impressions for him”ll‘-
instead of sitting indoors at a little
round table, while a sweet-voiced teuch:‘
suggests that he build a stone wall wit!
his wooden blocks, or make a rnllg)‘:’c‘;
out of strips of colored paper. . .
teaching fills the mind with artificial l;
sociations that must be got rid of befo
the child can develop independent id‘::
out of actual experiences.’”” (From (;l.
of Miss Sullivan’s letters to Mrs. SoP o
Hopkins, Matrom of the Perkins Inlﬂt“l
for the Blind. Bostom, added as a supPl®
ment to Helen Keller's ‘‘Btory of
Life.’")

ab
Of course, it s only fair to state B
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