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> aware of It. One often wonder» If 
that to not true of many persons with 
ret pec t to the great days through 
which the world has been passing 
They have missed the meaning of it 
all. Privileged to be alive in history's 
moat momentous period,«*.they here 
slept through It, like the favored three 
at Gethsemane.

A striking phase from the Book 
of Chronicles describes the children 
of Iss&cher as “men who had under­
standing of the times, and knew what 
Ierael ought to do.” They were not 
asleep at their watch-tpoeL To them, 
their own da 
significance, 
deeper meaning 
wise are doing today.

Such as are not asleep, are In this 
crista hour entering into a fresh un­
derstanding of Gethesmane for the 
race; they hear the call tor vicari­
ous ness and self-renunciation ; they 
perceive the divine philosophy of Oal-

ry; they catch the glory of the all­
solving spirit of “not my will, but 
Thine, be done."

MODERN MEMORIES< MA GAZ1NE FEA TURESfor the Kiddies
By William T. Ellis.

s
The International Sunday % 

School Lesson for Dec. 7 is: V 
"PETE7R AINU JOHN ASLEEP % 

■b IN GETHÔBMANE.'’ — Mark % 
% 14 : 82-64.

comment. I quote the Weymouth er-

"So they came to a place called 
There He said to HisPuzzles tUfcj Simple Letters of A Simple Fello %m igg.fg Gethsemane. 

disciples.
■ ‘Sit down here till I have pray-

V- «fr-

1$ *i ed.'contest, each____ ________
7,” for example: What sky 
people? Ans. flsarclty.
>7 people? 
beasts? 
e lovers? 
lful peepleT 
offers? 
etee?

De re Mahle: —
Im awful tired from havln slept 

much lately. It all started with An­
gus reading me a spook story the 
other ndgh* It told how most of the 
people that die have a rotten time 
cause they keetp thin kin of things 
they forgot to say an they cant make 
any of us understand. Once in a while 
they find somebody that can. They 
call him a medium.

I sez I was glad I wasnt one. From 
all Id heard the spooks had a lot of 
time on tiheir hands. Theyd just be 
ueggln you an .botherln you all the 
time. Imagine havln Aunt Isabel pes- 
terln me about catchin cold all through 
eternity.

Angus is the kind of a fello that 
cant read about any kind of a simp- 
tom without havln It. He sez he 
wouhlnnt be a bit surprised If he was 
a medium. Hed been hearin awful 
funny noises lately. It kind of ran 
in his family.
Donald McMuaie that die! of asma 
could tell when it was going to rain 
without# lookln out the windo. Just 
had a damp feelin.

In the middle of the night Angus 
woke me up and sez did I hear any­
thing,funny. I told him nothin could 
be funny at that hour of the night, in Then she liseened a minit. She 
Beeides I wasnt no night watchman, sea he was very close to us. His

Are You 
Superstitious?

By IMOGENE BURCH

"Then He took with Him Pe*er and 
James and John, and began to be full 
of terror and distress, and He said to

** ‘My heart 4s ogipresee-d with an­
guish to the very point of death : wait 
here -and keep awake.'

Going forward a abort distance He 
threw Himself upon His face and 
prayed repeatedly that, if It was pos­
sible, He might be e pared that time 
of agony; and He said:

“ ‘Abba! my Father! all things are 
possible, for Thee: take this cup of 
suffering away from me: and yet not 
what I desire, but what Thou desirest.'

“Then He came and found them 
asleep, and He eald to Peter.

“ ’Simon, are you asleep? 
you not strength to keep awake a 
«ingle hour? 
and keep on 
come into 
right willing, but the body to frail'

“He again went away and pray- 
ed, using the very same words. When 
Ho returned He again found them 
aileep, for they were very tired; and, 
they knew not how to answer Him. A 
third time He came, and then He said,

" ’Sleep on and rest. Enough ! 
the hour has come, 
are betrayin\ the Son of Man Into 
the hands of >iful men. Rouee your­
selves, let us bo going: my betrayer 
in clo!v> at hand.*

“Immediately, will's Ho 
still speaking, Judes, one of the 
Twelve, came and with him a 
crowd of men armed with sword* 
and cudgels, sent by the High Priests 
and Scribes and Elders. Now the be­
trayer had arranged a signal with 
them.

“The one I kimt. he sadd, “s the 
man : lay hold of Him, and take Him 
safely away.’ ”

(ban that when* I .called up Phtlopo- 
lis on your birthday.

Madam D.1 Mora went around like a 
ecrulting sargent an took down all our 

,names an addresses an bieniees a» 
ages. Then she sez If wp was ready to 
hear the messages of the spirits to 
follow Eliza.

We went into a back room where 
they wasnt anything but some chairs 
in u row an a cuTtin at one end. Eliza 
told us to sit down. Then Madam D. 
Mora ipopped out from behind a curtin 
with a white bath robe on. She sat 
down on the end eeat an told us to 
hold hands. I gave one hand to Angus 
au the other to an old lady with her 
bonnet over one ear. All of a sud­
den the lights went out.

V %
% %

y was portentous with 
They searched out the 

of things, even as the3B3È It was only last summer that 1 
sojourned In Jerusalem; and visited, 
repeatedly, the Mount of Olives, on 
the western eloipe of which la the 
Garden of Gethsemans—symbol of 
the ordeal of all spirits who suffer 
self-renunciation to the point of agony; 
and scene of the actual ordeal of

War has left this hallowed spot 
untouched; the British refused to 
bombard Jerusalem. From the wall 
of the city, within the temple en­
closure, the Mount of OHves looks 
like a collection of gardens with high 
walls, and circuitous roads. Sectarian 
zeal has enclosed all the traditional 
sites within these high limestone 
walls; so that the soldiers on top of 
the many motor lories that pass to 
and from the Jericho camp 
ly see over the top of them.

Inside the enclosure of the Fran­
ciscans to what Is generally regarded 
as the true s<te of the Garden of Geth- 
seniane. Certainly it was somewhere 
within a few yards of this spot that 
the Saviour underwent his agony of 
the bloody sweat. Devot-ion wants to 
agree with the saintly old monk who 
has far so many years tenderly cared 
for the garden, that this venerable 
olive tree, an ancient giant, gnarled 
and twisted, bût still bearing fruit 
after many centuries, was the identical 
tree under which Jesus prayed alone. 
Such as these were “the little green 
leaves” that “were kind to him.”
” Tie midnight; and on Olive’s brow

The star is dimmed that lately 
shone:

Tis midnight; in the garden, now.
The suffering Saviour pray» alone.

A SUPERSTITIOUS NEGRO ..
Few races of people have more sup- Into the yard and find a toad. 6he 

eretltions than the negro. Many of muet look all over the yard three 
their beliefs were brought to America „„ . ..from Africa, wjforo the greatest "sclen- ”r ' ' fl,ld.thB
list" among them was tiheir hoodoo n|l“t fa
doctor. An old Southern doctor once tï?- h°ï9 ,î“d wal‘ ™t"
told me how he got the best of a sup. 'h„e 8®“ "d ,1 Aw
erstttloue negro who lived on his e?’,,?h™ld “1,eh?rhUlesl ctiE®r
plantation. The doctor was naked 1»el« 1”,‘h" ,™»
to come to the cabin where Mandy *e <*' three «™"« °» °1»

he dis- day- *°ur t,mee on the fourth day 
' and five times on the fifth day. If she 
hadn't found the toad by that time she 
must look over the whole field on the 
sixth and seventh days until the toad 
was found.

“And you know the old stump at 
the end of the road don't you?" asked 
the doctor, "the stump that’s filled with 
spunk water." Spunk water Mandy 
knew to be the water that Is found In 
the hollows of trees after a rainfall.

u This Bible Che renterJ
ilftil carpenter, 
te near the wste* 
e and three eon* 
single daughter.

rAnd Thle On*

j r_
% SEVEN SENTENCE SERMONS. S
-i %

People who live only to amuse 
themselves work harder at the taek 
than most people do in earning their 
daily bread.—Hannah More.

Had ’■ %tie gronad, 
couldn't m.ton 1th*

■imply climbed a ire*

Double «eheadlnf* 
the last letter from *need. 
mis to atare and leave frf 
lead M and leave a eaOo*

was very sick. On arriving 
covered that Mandy was suffering from 
dropsy, and the best remedy he could 
prescribe waa exercise.

'Tse qwine ta die, mtarse," she said,
"I’se been conjured. Sister Liza 
she done conjured me."

The doctor knew that It would be 
useless to contradict the Degrees and 
that it would do no good to leave med­
icine, so he eald;

“Mandy, if you want to get well. ..
there is only one thing to do, and that "Well, Mandy, the doctor continued, 
is to get rid of that smell that Liza you take that toad and you put It In

the spunk water and every day for 
two week* long you walk to that stump 
and you say "Spunk water spunk, swal 
low the conjure that Liza put on me.”

And the doctor testifies that Mandy 
followed the instructions and at the 
end of three weeks she was cured of 
the conjure.—Copyright TJ19, Thomp­
son Service.

VBe wakefiif, all of you, 
praying, that you may not 
temptation: the spirit to

Grandfather Talked About Money.

I was pretty Jumpy Iby that time. I 
heard Madam D. Mora say "Is Angus 
McDonald here?’’ Angus admitted ho 
was but he dldnt seem very 
about It. Then Madam D. Me 
somebody wae rail In him.

Somebodies caJlin you. I think Its a 
relative. Are any of your relatives 
dead?” Angus says, yes, meet of era. 
EupecteW his gran father MdMtutrie. 
Madam D. Mora ses she thought thin 
was his granfather McMutrie talk

His grandfather, can scarceora sez 
She sezthe Brat letter from e

lain» to toeeewM and le-------- ,
*ead onoe mote «ml leave'

It Is right to be contended 
what we have but newer with 
we are.—Anon.

wdth
what

pot Even now they
Fed by discouragements, taught by

disaster.
So It goes forward, now dower, now

the first tetter from a wend' 
ins to follow and leave part

has cast upon you."
"Yes, -sir. I sure would like to git 

rid o’ dut conjure, marse.”
"Then Mfcmdy you must do Just as I 

say." With that be proceeded to pre­
scribe a way for Mandy to rid herself 
of the “conjure" end Incidentally to 
get the exercise that she needed. The 
first day, he told her, she must go out

»
sick.

—'Susan Coolidge.
Conund

ee a young man 
t Is like a door-knob? tea» 

to something te adora <*

Ms' Moderation to the silken string 
running through the pearl chain of all 
virtues.—'Fuller.

Be not deceived ; God to not mock­
ed: for whatsoever a man eoweth 
that shall he also reap.—Gal. 6:7.

Howe’er it be. 1t seems to me. 
Knowing the Qr.it Hour. 'Tla only noble to be good;

Kind hearts are more than coronets,
A few days ago 1 woe in the Sen- And simple faith than Norman blood, 

ate Chamber in Washington when —Tennyeon.
the Senate adopted, for the first time
in its long history, the clôture, to fa- You will find a* you look beck upon 
cilitate decision upon the peace treaty, your life that the moments that stand 

over, a stranger sit out. the moments when you have real- 
“Have they adopted ly lived, are the moments when you 

He hed been sitting have done things In a spirit of love.—

: ftutf Became b* malw
tiwr,1) pens and tien

right.)

JKA bx Edgar A. Guest
m H.-1T» 1'*•- - ^ \\Smr

» the difference between •! 
in apple? One you hare to 
er to eqoeeate and the earn* 
to squeeze to get dder.

“ Tie midnight; and, from all re­
moved, /

Emmanuel wrestles lone with fears:
E'en the disciple that he loved 

Heeds not his Master’s grief and 
tears.

“ Tis midnight; and for others’ 
guilt,

The Man of Sorrows weeps in blood:
Yet he that hath In anguish knelt 

la not forsaken by his God."

Moonlight on Olivet.

f ♦■music cheaper on flunday 
the week? Beoenee dur-

THE PRIVILEGE OF LIFE.1
And walked the fragrant ways of

My sighs are all for those unborn 
Who have not known the thrill of 

birth.

It Is no little thing to be
Assigned to earth to play the man ; 

To live and breathe and feel and see 
And share in God Almighty’s plan.
It is a privilege to live.

However humble be tlje role 
Which life into your hand,; may give, 

And to be trusted with a soul.

After it was all 
ting near asked,
the clôture?" H ^
through the,, procedure without being Henry Drummond.

eek you get It by the p?we
ndajr you get It by the choir.

ERS TO LAST WIEICB 
PUZZLES.

How many countless ones remain 
To prove their fitness for this life.

locking strength to bear its pain 
Or courage for its hours of strife? 

How many wait from day to day,
As on and on the ages roll 

Seeking the word from God that they 
May be entrusted with a soul?

What matter earthly pomp and 
fame?

What matter worldly gain or lose? 
Christ out of Heaven gladly came 

To suffer death upon the cross.
And we that life’s DroaJ highways

And1 claim the Joys the mornings 

give
Are honored by Almighty

In that we’re privileged to live.

dried and ironed. If ft Is cotton It will 
have a dull and somewhat fuzzy ap­
pearance ; if it is linen, the lustre and 
the smoothness will noti be affected by 
the treatment. Mercerized cotton dam­
ask keeps more lustre than untreated 
cotton, but less than linen.

TO RECOGNIZE FABRICS.ma—With both feet woteil, 

weed.)

HOW
Stille

How to tell a pure fabric from its
How many yet unborn have sought 

Admittance to the gate of life! 
Beyond the realms of human thought 

How many crave the joy of strife! 
How many there have never seen 

The splendor of a growing tree. 
Gowned in its summer robe of green, 

Nor heard the music of the sea!

One night three of us, American*. 
went out from our hotel near 
Jaffa Gate and crossing the city, and 
the Brook Kedron, we climbed the 
steep road up to the crest of the 
Olives. Several times we paused 
to look back upon the city at* our 
feet. It was, we know, upon Just 
such a night, with the effulgence of 
the full moon bathing the landscape, 
that our Lord went out for the lost 
time to this hillside which he lcved. 
to muse upon the city of his desire.

There lay Jerusalem, softened and 
beautified by the moonlight. All 
the ugliness which sunlight reveals 
was gone. Near us. on tho site of 
Solomon’s Temple, rose the Dome of 
the Rock. Other mosques with cupo­
las. and the two German church towers 
and the dome of the Church of th 
Holy Sepulchre, were clearly trace­
able. The eastern walls were vtoibte. 
and here* and there In the city a feeble

‘^‘beraty as of charity enveloped It 
all D and’ to the vtotor come 
thronging memories of the 
«tints and martyrs; the 
kings and travellers. *'ho had felt 
the fulfilment of their hearts’ desire 
In viewing the Holy City from this 
hillside made sacred by the supreme 
evnerlence ot the 'Redeemer. Some- 
th( ()f hto yearning and compas- ? ° thlt tity of David wells up
toward tt lid -11 ti-e other cities

p“. o~r

S^h^eolM-K
ll atSwer to the prayer ot Jesus.

A Garden of Fellowship.

Once this 
ElllüUJewtsh 'temple

uued over the 
-

Amid Z

them ® this friendly

him m^tht1
to hertarller years Ella Wheeler Wil- 

this clearly:

ccuntorfelt, as disclosed by the experts 
of the Department of Agriculture, may 
prove quite interesting as well as pro­
fitable to many readers of The Com­
panion—men and women alike.

A microscope is the most accurate 
of distinguishing- cotton and

the
at-ma muist have been better cause I 
couldnt hear him.

“He sez not to worry awout mm 
cause bes very happy. He wants to 
talk to you about money." Angus got 
so excited he let go my hand to 
nudge me. “He sez to hang ou to 
what you got. Dont spend it foolish. 
Money is awful hard to get these days.

wishes you tdl the luck in the 
world. Is that all?" She lessened a 
moment “Yes, thats alL"

Angus didnt say anything till we 
got almost home. He was tliinkin all 
the way.

hadnt sounded like granfather McMu­
trie. Hed never been happy, never 
wanted to be. an as for wishin an>ibody 
luck hed die first.

He thought it was kind of a dirty 
trick makiu us pay five dollars an then 
tell in us id save our money. If that 
was his id ear of a heaviniy joke wed 
tell him something some day that 
would make the angels hide behind 
their harps.

1 thought now hed had his Joke lve 
unght leave us be that night. Id no 

than dozed off tho before he 
up again. I thought it ow. 
tile then got up quiet an went 

The next door to 
the closet where the maid

He sez this wasnt a joke. If I wake 
up Id hear grandfather McMutrie 
breathin in the next room.

Well Malbed I lissene 1 aid I could 
feel my hair stlckin into the pillo. 
There was the worst gurglin an ciiort- 
liu goin on on the other side of the 
wall you ever heard. Angus sez he 
knew it was his grandfather. Nobody 
else ever breathed like that. He sup­
posed the dampness in heavin had 
brought on his asma again.

I told Angus If he was goin to get 
In a bunch of spooks for buddies wed 
have to get different rooms. Then 

r i pulled the bed close an the pillo 
over my head an went to sleep again.

Angus Scents Treasure 
Angus wasnt himself all next day. 

He kept tell in me stories about grand­
father McMutries life. I don. see way 
Angus was so sure he was in heavin. 
The same tiling happened next night. 
Some time after grajutfa-Uio • iVIcMar­
ries a^tma got the better of him. I felt 
sorry for the old man but I couldnt 
see what he expected to prove by 

Why dldnt he haunt

1LIFT OFF CORNS 
WITH FINGERS

means
linen threads. Cotton fibres, under tihe 
microscope, have a ribbon-like appear­
ance with many twists, and a broad, 
flat central canal; linen fibres are 
round, jointed, and heavier than cotton 

If the fibre is without starch, oil 
makes linen translucent and cotiton 

The finish must be washed

I pity not the dead that were.
Nor grieve for them that soon shall^letter poszlo—Kindly Seeds j 

py Ut«* lie dieI For they have seen the blossoms stir 
With every breeze that traveled by 

the breath of life have
Riddle Answer*.

at you tbrooftu ___
çLuse they are grand.

loaded sod

Doesn't hurt a bit and costs only 
few cents

Godling. And they
drawn opaque

out of highly finished material before 
the test ca*n be applied. A compara­
tively simple test that, after some ex­
perience. enables you to distinguish 
between linen and cot'nn Is called the 
“tearing" test. The linen weaves, in 
general, are more difficult to .tear than 
the cotton weaves. The torn ends of 
the linen threads appear uneven in 
length, and the individual fibres of the 
threads are paralled: the torn ends 
of the cotton threads are more even 
ir. length, and the individual fibres are 
twisted in every direction. The sound 
of tearing linen is shrill ; that of cot­
ton. dull or muffled.

Another simple -nst is to ton oh a 
lighted match to the threads and th«n 
to blow out the flame and examine the 
burned ends The cotton threads will 
have blunt ends, hut the linen threads

ftj I know from that how ups»* 
Then he sez that messaget %

Rann-Dom Reelsbudm ha goee 
report

1NAMING THE BABY.ith ito’St'tii the BhTHteMn-e 
.-room w«J> Mrtalnlr stout., 
n tor seeing tit# man of meal- 
that he might he told some 
treatment which would r©* 
too solid flesh; and s»« 

iteration the great man drew 
ary for him, ordered him to 
>Uow U. and report to hùn In (

end of the «me the phydkten 
patient again, stouter teanj

yaiclaa woe agheet
>u quite ear* you tehte 11
’ he asked.
thing 1" answered the pattoflW. ! 
,w wrinkled In perplexity. 
iothing else?"
ig whatever, doetor—except, 
i, my ordinary meals! **

sar! how the hours do dSrag^ 
knew how to hurry them on. 
don’t you apply the spur of 
ant!" _________

; the picture on off tour sMe* 
(tally fold dotted Une 1 «8 en- 
h. Then dotted fine Î, and eo 

each section underneath ax> 
When completed turn over 

H find a eurprtetog result, 
pictures.

f
life is to be presented with a set of 
twins and then try to locate a pair 
of long meter names for them. Nearly 
all twins are given names that sound 
as much alike as possible, thus mak­
ing it an easy matter to toll them 
apart after they have been identified 
by the parents.

If the baby is a boy, the mother 
ys insists upon naming it 
father, which is a splendid ar­

rangement. as in after life the father 
is able to handle about four-fifths of 
the son’s mail and get a good clear 
idea of the modern love letter when 
it has proper carburetor adpustment. 
In the case of a girl baby tt Is alwa 
better to pick out a name that 
been worn for several years -by some 
rich relative who to looking for a good 
place to leave a farm covered with 
ripening alfalfa and red pigs.

It Is a trying ttvdt to name e baby 
when it is the vonteenth memb-r 
of the family. Some people use the 
telephone directory, while others 
can be seen feverishly scanning the 
society column in the effort to find 
some name which lias not been tried 
on any of the o'Mer children. Ben­
jamin Franklin w v; the seventeenth 
child, but he surv , ed his name and 
grow to be a gro r. good man, which 
teaches us to forgive our parents for 
what we received.

Naming the baby is a delicate opera­
tion which requires more tact and

IXfinesse than discussing the European 
war with a total stranger. When a 
baby is born into the home it is care 
fully weighed by the proud father, 
who always throws in a couple of 
pounds for good 
which the entire family will begin to 
hunt around for a name that will satis­
fy everybody until the baby gets big 
enough to realize what has been at­
tached to it.

Under our present mode of gov 
eminent the baby te not consulted 
about its name, but Is obliged to 
accept any combination 
which will keep an old maid aunt in 
good humor. Sometimes the baby is 
named after an ancestor who was an 
advocate of- simplified spelling, and is 
thus given a

! Vv--
o

botherln us. 
some good doctor.

Angus sez that settled 1L He was 
goin to a regular medium. The old 
gent might have something on his 
mind. There was a story that gran- 
lather McMuftrie had left a lot of mon­
ey hid somewhere. Pehaps he want­
ed Angus to have Hi It that was the 
trouble he sez hed do anything in 
his power to set the old gentleman

started measure, after Magic! Just drop a little Free zone 
>n that touchy corn, instantly it stops 
aching, then you lift the corn off with 
the fingers. Truly! No humbug!

Try Freezone! Your druggist sells 
a tiny bottle, sufficient to rid your feet 
of every hard corn, soft» corn, or corn 
between the toes, and calluses, with­
out one particle of pain, soreness or 
irritation. Freezone Is the mysterious 
ether discovery of a Cincinnati genius.

for a wh 
out in the hall. the
ours was
keeps her brooms an things.

I turned up the hall light, 
opened the door quick. I dont know­
how I ever got the nerve. Over in 
one corner there was a big water pipe 
runniu up to the ceilin. From the 
noise that wus coznin out of it gran, 
father McMutrie was. In the pipe.

I sneaked back to bed. Pretty eoon 
I heard Angus get up an go out Then 
he sneaked back. Hes 
sliuned granfather MdMutrie again. 
Mrs Bodega had the plummer yester­
day." The old boy seems to be a lot 
better now.

If l ever die theres one thing Im 
not. goin to do. Im not goin to talk 
to my relatives after Im dead. I dont 
seo why people get so chatty then. 
Most folks dont talk to them when 
their alive.

Yours only till deattL^ ^

(■Copyright, 1819. By The Ben Syndi­
cate, In<,.^NQU3 WOK

Then I

will have pointed ends •
An easy way of distinguishing be­

tween the highly sized and calendered 
cotton damask and true linen damask 
is to boil a sample After having beenof letterseasy .

One of the tlperiters down at the 
office was a spook fan. She chatted 
with her relatives way back to the 
time when they hung from trees. 
Angus got her to give us the address 
of a good medium, 
have to be pretty good to understand 
grandfather Mk-Muitrie cs/uae besides

never men-
■\V hillside echoed to the 

soldier» and Ir • ** 5k "short, jerky oogn 
wihlch follows it down to ol«
Then also it is quite po; 
through the Bible for the 
lng of Jereboam, and after this 
termtned the child is riveted to it and 
compelled to go through life explain­
ing to curious friends that he was 
not old enough to prevent it.

One of the greatest pleasures in

oilmen

pular to hunt 
correct

Hé sez shed tog
ST-!!»'

'Ae> ii

*>
/
a

of &ïDlMïHQinOIME ME UP." 

OLD HANDS."
“TOLD US TO HOutftits ►I4'*;

Oo 0

jf r Underwear

SUNSET FIRES. “In golden youth, when seems the 
earth , _ .

\ summer land for singing mirth, 
W-hëu «mis are glad and hearts are 

light.
And not a shadow Kirks In sight.
\V- do not know it, bat there .lie. 
Somewhere, veiled tinder evening

. g-mZ-Zall must sometime see— 
Somewhere ilea our Getbsemane.

«$1.50 (,By Mary Charlotte Billings.) 
the hilltop225 Away cross

At night I used to see 
A house with colored windows 

As lovely as could be.
Aflame with sunset yellow 

And flashing crimson light;
Oh how 1 wished our windows 

Would shine like that at night!

1.50
1.00 Those who appreciate style, fit and 

finish in their underwear, invariably 
ask for Watson’s. The Spring Needle 
Ribbed stitch gives our garments added 
softness, greater strength, ^ud longer 
life. Made for men, women »nd child­
ren in. all styles, aizeaand fabrics.

A Cozy Home.fp j______1.00
1.00 iIf Baby plays on the floor safely when the Perfection 

Heater is lighted. At bath time, too, there’s no danger 
from chill with the Perfection Heater close by — and 
hundreds of other uses.

You can take a Perfection Heater anywhere. Warms any room 
quickly. The wick-stop prevents smoking. Every atom of coal oil 
is turned into odorless heat. Runs about ten hours on one gallon of 
Imperial Royalite Coal Oil.

ves lighting the furnace early In the Fall and running it late 
in the Soring. Cheerful warmth whenever, wherever you want it. 
Built right and lasts for years.

Nickel trimmings, with dmm black Japanned or blue enameled. 
Select vnii-s to-dav. Your dealer sells Perfection Heaters, with the 
tri-no.'-, trndc-mark.

/
“With joyous steps we go our ways. 
Love lends a halo to out days,
Light sorrows sail like clouds afar ; 
NVe laugh, and eay how strong we are. 
We hurry on, and hurrying, go 
Close to the borderland of woe,
That waits for you and waits for me— 
Forever waits Gethseanane.

-Down shadowy lanes, across 
strange streams.

Bridged over by our broken dreams. 
Behind the mtoty caps of years,
Close to the great salt fount of tears, 
The garden lies; strive as you may, 
You cannot misa it in your way.
All paths that have been, or shaU be. 
Pass somewhere through Getbsemane.

"All those who Journey, soon or lafe 
Must pass within that garden’s gate. 
Must kneel alone In darkness there, 
And battle with some fierce deep 
•Not mine, but thine,’ who only pray, 
•Let this cup pass.' and cannot see 
The purpose in Gethsemaue."

JBO A wav across the hilltop 
One time I went to see

What wondrous panes
Those rainbow gleams to me. 

Plain glass they were, like ours; 
And when I homeward came 

bright windows

1 hill.10 were flashing«6"
bein Skotch he lisped. There wasnt 
many that could understand him when 
he was alive.

The -medium» liod>e looked kind of 
like the one we 'boarded in. A color­
ed girl showed us in the front parlor 
where a lot of people was sitting on 
the edge of chairs lookin foolish.

Madann D. Mora, the medium, was 
an awful blow. She was the kind of 
a woman that donü seem to care 
much for exercise. Her dress was 
hitched away jip in front and way 
down behind. It kind of made her 
look like a chariot in the circus.

She looked us all over then rolled 
her eyes up the ceilin an sez “The 
spirits Is beglunin to murmur, 
will you collect fiwo dollars and fifty 
cents from everybody.,, 
jiggered on that. Angus explained 
how it was his Uncle that wanted to 
speak to him, and not# him to Ills 
Uncle. He wanted to know couldnt 
she reverse the charges some way. 
Jt seemed to bo a one way eistem tho. 
After all It was cheap enuff oonsid- 

,-erin the distance. 1 had to pay more

I.50 EJ
f« 6.00

The Wet sou Manufacturing Company. limMsfl 
Brantford, OntarioI saw our own

With sunset fires aflame!thistle.... .40 Mil
35 10

HE MEANT TO BE POLITE.
It is the part- of wisdom to close the 

mouth when the conversation begins 
to include words the sound of which 
is unfamiliar to you- The soldier who 
is the hero of this little incident "took 
a chance’'—and probably wished he 
had not.

While In the army, says a writer 
In the Chicago Tribune, I was accon^ 
panied by a sergeant» who tried to give 
the impression that he was one of tho 
brainiest men Uncle Sam had hired. 
On pass one Sunday, in a certain town, 
a young woman asked us to her house 
to have a cup of coffee. On arriving, 
she introduced us to her mother, who 
made excuses in regard to her appear­
ance. She then remarked, “I’ll go and 
put on the percolator."

sergeant said, “Oh, you look all 
right# the way you are."

Sa*.451» ...
oldall. .65

‘J,3.75
.75 IMPERIAL OIL LIMITED

Heat Light Lubrication 
Branches in All Cities.

1.50
1.26 Jx

Eliza1.00 air.

PERFECTION200 We hadnt

< > The Tragedy of Time.

All time that has been and will 
be focused it» supreme tragedy upon 
this gray hillside.
Itself to more Important than any

Bros. Lid. Oi] Heaters /£\ Look fbr Iho 
TirmngJa DWtJfci1*Be

Our lesson story
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