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are ‘of small valué’ as ‘compared with
everyday faithfulness. &

It is 'said- that when the Emperor of
Japan ‘was golng on g railway journey,
not long ago, he insisted that all the
men who were on his train must be
Christians. ' It was not that he was a
Christian himself, but he knew that
Christians—in Japan—could be depended
on. There was no temptation for a
man to be a Christian only in name.

What a grand thing it would be if the
name of Christian were a guarantee of
faithfulness—in small things as well as
in large—all the world over, .

What will our year be like? Probably
it will be much the same as last year—
outwardly.

‘““ A New Year ? Well, we will call it so,

But each néw shower is the same old
rain ;

And the New Year, some of us happen
to know,

Is only the old one over again.”’

That is the outside, What will the
inside be like ? Shall we put new glad-
ness and faithfulness into the doing of
the old tasks, being especially faithful
when no olke but God will notice ?
Then He will be able to do great things
with our lives, as the ready gift of the
boy to Christ was used to feed a multi-
tude then, and has ijinspired millions
since.

Yesterday I heard a very tiny boy on
the strect sy Lo a still smaller com-
rade: “1 know what policemans is for.
They guards the world while people are
asleep, 80 no thieves can get into the
houses and steal things.”” The English
was faulty, but the words were an in-
spiration. On duty while others slept,
faithful with none to see, safeguarding
the property of others! There is ro-
mance in the life of a policeman on
night duty, and God showed it to me
through a little child. We lie down in
Peace and yield ourselves to the helpless
unconsciousness of sleep, while the silent
policeman — unnoticed and unthanked —
guards our interests. He is doing the
work of God, Whouse glory is his faith-
fulness. How do we know that these
cold winter days will be followed by
spring and summer ? How do we kpow
that the darkness of night will die be-
fore the glory of day? How do we
know that life is waiting for us on the
other side of death ? ' We know, because
God has proved Himself faithful—He has
never fajled us yet. He is faithful to
reward righteousness with gladness, and
to check wrongdoing by making the way
of transgressors very hard and painful.
His .law of gravitation holds the great
worlds ip their places, and is never um-

faithful to the most insignificant scrap
of dust. He faithfully bestows beauty
on the wayside fower, although the

evening star has to be lighted. The
flower is not neglected, even though no
human eye may see its delicate coloring

and give praise to its Maker and its .

Lover.

That last word is the key to real
faithfulness. If we are to win the
“Well donel’”’ of our Lord, we must love
His service. .The ecup of ¢cold water

must be gladly. given. - His love for us
is so great that anything -which inter-
ests us is important in His eyes. Even
the hairs of our head are numbered.
The grass is green and the sky is blue
for our sake. Even each separate snow-
flake is perfect in its star-like beauty,
and Jack Frost paints pictures on our
window-panes.

God—our Father—has always been and
will always be faithful to us. Let us
resolve this year to be more faithful
than ever before, and especially faithful
in little things which no one but God
will notice. .

1 went to the Throne with quivering
soul—
The old year was dome;
‘Dear Father, hast Thou a New Year
for me ?
I've spoiled this one b
He took the old yearl,
blotted,
Knd gave me a new one all unspotted,
And into my sad heart smiled—
‘Do better mow, My child.” "
DORA FARNCOMB.
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THE FARMER'S' ADVOCATE.
The Beaver Circle.

OUR SENIOR BEAVERS.

[For all pupils from Senior Third to
Continuation Classes, inclusive. ]

Health Alphabet.

A is for Adenoids, which no child should

own,

B for right Breathing, to give the lungs

tone,

X is- 'Xcess—indulge in-no- form;

Y is.for.Youth, the:time-to ‘grow strong,

Z jis for Zest. . Help. the good weork
along. ~The Burvey.

A Boy’s Life on the Farm.

Ever since I was big enough to get
the cows and do such small thores as
feeding hens and carrying wood, I have
had a busy life.

Since I was about six years of age 1
have had my regular chores, getting the
cows and ocarrying wood. Of course, I
thought it was too much for a small

Al

The Barn at Quillcote.

¢

As Mrs. Riggs has had it made over for an amusement hall for the boys and

girls who live near her summer home.

S\

O is for Cough, which we should mot boy, but it never hurt anything but my

D for the Dentist, who finds tooth defect,
E is for Evils of foul air and dirt,
F is for Fresh Air —too much cannot

G is

H is
Iis
J is
K is

L is

neglect,

hurt,

play,

health,

for Lungs,

wealth,

for Milk; it must be quite pure,
for Nurses, your health to insure,
for Oxygen, not found in a crowd,
for Pencils—in mouths not allowed.
for Quiet, which sick people need,
for Rest—as part of our creed,
for Sunshine to drive germs away,
for Tooth-brush, used three times

a day,
for Useful
school,

the Value of learning these rules,
Worry, which always does harm,

for Gardens, where boys and girls

for Hardiness gained in that way.
Infection from foul drinking-cups,
for Joy in the bubbling taps,

for Knowledge of rulesl of good wup.”

whose soundness is

health

feelings.

Then the time came when I wanted to
learn to milk. I was refused a few
times, but at last 1 got started, milking
one cow. This was not as easy as I
had thought, so I wanted to quit, but
my father and mother said .mno, I must
stick with the job. 1 did, and, of
course, learned to milk, and was glad

- when winter came, and' that cow ‘‘dried
My work through the winter was
very slack, as I was not asked to do
much, but the next summer was a busy
one. We had some spring calves rum-

Three Jolly Little Lads are We.
(Photo by B. Serles, Burford, Ont.)

ning in an orchard next to the house,
and I undertook breaking them in. This
was good practice for me, as the calves
were wild. My older brother madq me
a singletree, and after- I had got -one
calf pretty well broken in, I got & har-
ness and drew all the brush from the
orchard after it was  trimmed.

The older I got the more I wanted to
do, so when I was about  ten years old
my father allowed me to break -in the
spring colt. I started when he was
about a week old. I was not allowed

rules in the

to use a whip, but had a halter,. and
a plowline which was made

center, he then tied a knot' so that the

were put each

" eral-purpose. This was the Sutton reo

197

into =a
breeching shape. 1 c¢an well remember
the first colt I broke. My father toek
the ' plowline, and, doubling it in the

loop “would be around the colt's hip and
the knot on his back, them the ends
side of his neck and
through the shank ring, them, when he
stopped, I would pull on the plowline
and he ‘would come right along: ek
I still use the same method, and fn@
jerking and whipping quite' unnecessary.
I have now broken in six colts, and last
fall had the pleasure of secing three take
prizes at the Sutton Fair, and threée st
Queensville, the two oldest, three and
four, taking first as agricultural team,
and the year-old taking second, as ‘gén-

ord. At Queenaville, the team took
second out of class of one- and two-
year-old Percherons.

The farm that we work contains IS0
acres. , In the back -field we have A
gravel - pit of aebout 1 or 1§ acrey,
and from 15 to 20 feet deep. It isfine *
gravel, and & lot is used for cement-
making. ‘There is a spring on the farm,
and the horses and cattle cun have &

drink ‘whenever they want it. We have
no. rough pasture-field or bush, so have
to keep seeding down t  flelds.

We have.only two hills on the farm,
and only two obatacles to ‘work aroundl .
These are two shade trees, ; A
The bérn bas a windmill on it, sall
with this we grind -our feed, puip our .
roots, run the cutting-box .and the grind-
stone. 3
The grain is unloaded with slings, and
we have a rack-lifter to take the redk:.

i nre
drawing in roots, we take the two fack-
lifter-ropes and :fasten . them |

under the front of ‘the wagon-box

root cellar is under the barn foor
we take up the doer,
a screem under the back end of jbox, wWe
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“' s
am well satisfied with my farm Ifls,
end intend to stay at it.
WILLIE KING.
Belhaven, Ont.
We think this letter worth a prise,
Willie, so are sending you ome.

Senior Beavers’ Letter Box

Dear Puek,—Thank you very,
much, for that lovely prize 1 receiv
for the doll's dress competition. ¥
thought two or three times, when I wad
making the dress, I would give up, byt
I am glad I didn't. It pays to try,
try again, “If at first you don't sue-
ceed.”” I think it is just beautiful.

MABLE SOLLITT (age 11, Class IV,).

Uxbridge, Ont.

Pear Puck and Beavers,—I have Been
your letters in ‘“The Farmer’'s Advo-
cate,’”” and enjoy reading them. I Hve
on a farm. ‘' We have about seventiy-
five acres. We bad a sale a year ago.
and I worked out last summer at “s
place where the man had two nice litfle
oolts. I wovked there about two
months, and have them pretty wall
traimed, especialy the oldest eme. It




