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Forestry” In Norway.

Every little helps when it comes to
hints ahout forestry. Apropos of the
Tecent announcement of an attempt
On an extended scale to raise trees
With a view to securlng a supply of
railway ties, there comes some inter-
esting information in the form of a re-
Dbort by Vice Consul Michael Alger,
Tepresenting the TUnited States at
Christiania, Norway. The uninitiated
might suppose that a country like
Norway wovld have an abundance of
Hmber, but it seems that even in that
northern and arhoreal region there is
necessity for employing the arts of
careful forestry. Viee Consul Alger
Writes that forestry planting has at-
tracted much attention in recent years,
and adds: “There were 6,800,000 trees
planted and 748 pounds of seed sown
in 1305, of which 1 487,400 trees were
planted and 176 pounds of seed sown
by school children and other young
people. Forest planting is  gradually
being introduced as a subject in the
public schools, Especiallg on the west
coast the school children have taken
much interest in the matter. Tn a
Isingle parish 100,000 trees have been
Imanted by them during the last three
or four years.” The example set is
admirable, and the grown-ups as well
ae the children of America might well
take lessons from the thrifty and pro-
gressive Norwegians. If it be desira-
ble to protect and increase the forests
in that locality, subject to far less
timber depredation than are the tree-
eovered sections of our own country,
Bow much more should it be urged
upon our people to guard their inter-
efts in like manner?

Good reports continue to be made
regarding the young Filipinos now in
this country and who are students at
Vvarious schools and colleges. There
are nearly 200 of these yvouths in the
United States, distributed in ‘varieus
educational institutions, In a sense,
they are wards of our government, to
whlch reports of the work and the
conduct of the young men are sent.
These reports show that with very
few exceptions the Filipinos are indus-
trious and studious young fellows,
who have made excellent use of thelr
opportunities. Only one of the entire
number sent here has been returned
to his home on account of misconduct,
and very few have failed to give good
accounts of themselves in every par-
ticular. And when they go back to
the Philippines with an American edu-
catlon, supplemented by some knowl-
edge of Amerlcan political institutions,
they are lkely i{o furnish important
leaven for the mass with which they
will mingle.

! A Fishing Noteboak.

! For several years it has been my
custom to keep on my desk a memo-
randum book, devoted entirely to fish-
ing notes and bits of useful informa-
‘tlon, gathered here and there, writes
‘Howard James in the Outer's Book.
On one page I find a list of the friends
and neighbors to whom I hope to have
the pleasure of sending packages of
trout this season; on another I find a
list of articles necessary to take on a
fishing trip. This has been increased
and diminished from time to time, till
it represents what 1 conslder neces-
BATY.
kit for the season, I consult this, to
see that my outfit is complete, and
that nothing has been omitted. It is
the minor details that eften occasion
much inconvenience, such as the tube
of vaseline, the jar of mosquito dope,
the tooth brush, the waterproof matech
box, or the housewife with needles,
thread and buttons. An angler must
be an orderly pergon or he will come
to grief.

It s estimated that $10,000,000 is in.
vested in the outfit of golf clubs in
England, and that 20,600 people were
converted to the game in 1966, There
are 2,000 clubs and about 200,000
players, and their total annnal expengd-
iture is estimated at over $27,000,600,
an average of $30 for each player. At
thy rate of a ball a golfer each week,

000,000 balls are uged every year
by golfers on British Mnks,
| e

The oldest enlisted man on the rolls
of the United States army is Sergt.
David Robertson, of the hospital corps,
stationed on Governor's island. He is
a native Scotchman. He first enlist-
ed May 27, 1854, and he has been in
continuous service, having the extraor-
dinary record of never having lost a
day. He is 74 years old.

Mme. Alice Guibel de Ia Ruelle, in-
gpector of labor in Paris, has started
an agitation to obtain seats for the
300,000 women employed in the vari-
ous Industries of France. As the pres-
ent law stands only women in shops
are given seats.

Every male in Russia over 15 vears
old amokes about 150 cigarettes a
week, according to a British consular
report on Poland and Lithuania. One
pound of tobacco suffices for 1,000 cig-
arettes.

Consul H. A. Conant writes that
Windsor, Ontario, has been granted
the privilege, through act, to offer bo-
nuses as an inducement for manufac-
turing concerns to locate In that eity.
The bonuses consist of free water and
light and exemption from taxation for
a period of ten years.

American pdlnters whose pictures
have been skied in the Paris salon
gay that while they strive for high
art they prefer thai it shall not be so
high as to strain the neck,

The first time that I pack my

'THE GIRL IN THE PICTURE

By Elsie Carmichael

{Copyright, by Joseph B. Bowles.)

It stood over the mantelin the oak-
paneled dining-room, a portrait by
Gainsborough of a slender dark-eyed
girl in a white satin gown, with a
necklace of milk-white pearls about
her woftly rounded throat. She was
pulling the petals from a red rose and
smiling roguishly out of the frame.
I had always been in love with her
from the time I used to spend my
schoolboy holidays at the manor until,
#8 a young man I ran down to Ker-
sey for weck-ends, ostensibly to see
my Aunt Elizabeth, in reality tospend
most of the time before the great fire-
place in the dining-room, blowing rings
toward the ceiling and dreaming as I
wateched Marianne dropping the petals
of her crrmsun Tase,

“I am going to have a house party
on the 2Gth of June,” wrote my aunt,
“and you must not fail me, my dear
Reginald. 1 shall refuse to take mno
for an answer."”

This was of the nature of a aum-
mong to Windsor castle, and I dared
not disobey. Besides, 1 did not alto-
gether object to a house party at
Kersey manor in rose time. However,
gt the last minute 1 was delayed, and
it was not until the evening of the
26th that I drove up the oak-lined ave-
nue in the soft moonlight. My aunt
met me in the great hall.

“They are having tableaux in the
music-room,” she said. “Will you come
there as soon as you have changed?”

The light was turned
goftly entered and siood uncobserved
in the back of the music-room. There
was a hush over the audience as the
curtain wag drawn to reveal a lovely
picture. My cousin, Jeanne, smiled
winsomely out of the frame as the
Countess Potocka in the famous por-
trait that is familiar to every one.
The clapping of hands drowned the
little murmur of admiration as the
curtaln was drawn over it. My cousin,
Jeanne, evidently could not endure the
ordeal of keeping still to be looked at
again, so the encoring died away and
the low murmur of conversation was
resumed,

Suddenly the converzation ceased,
the curtain was about to be drawn for
the next picture, and I turned per-
functorily toward the little stagze.

I gave a great start and clasped
the back of the chair in front of me,
I could see the sheen of her white
egatin gown, the long necklace of
pearls about her snowy throat. It was
Marianne, but a living, breathing Mar-
iapne.

Suddenly the lights flared up, the
buzz of conversation grew louder,
everyone was talking at onee about
the tableaux, One or two old friends
saw me and came to welcome me, g0
it was several minutes before I could
make my way to my aunt.

“Aunt Elizabeth,” I demanded, pre-
sent me, I beg, to the lady of Kersey
manor. Where did you find her? Did
she step down from the frame to-day?
How did it all happen?”

Even as I gpoke Marlanne came by,
Marianne in her white =satin gown,
her shimmering pearls and the red
rose still in her hand.

“Marian,” eried my aunt. “Stop a
moment while I present your cousin,
Reginald.”

I bowed low. I felt that I oughts
to have a plumed hat to sweep the
floor before this lady of an olden
time,

“Why did you not come down from
your frame before?' 1 asked. “I have
waited for you for yeare, centuries,
aeons, and I have been so lonely,
though I knew you -would come at
last, Marianne, lady of Kersey ma-
nor.”

She smiled ravishingly and looked
#t my auni questioningly.

“He is our court jester,” the Ilat-
ter replied with a smile.

“But T am not jesting” I cried,
with mock solemnity. “She is Mari-
anne, Marianne of the portrait,” 1 in-
gisted. “Deny it i yon dare.”

“Yes, she iz Marian,” my aunt ac-
knowledged. “Dut, Marian, the great-
great-grandniece of the lady of Ker-
gey manor and your distant cousin.”

“Not at all,” I begged to differ.
“She iz Marianne herself, Marianne
who sat to Gainsborough, Marianne
who pulled a red rose and flung the
petals at her feet—you are, aren't yon,
Marianne?” -

Aunt Elizabeth smiled indulgently.
“You must not mind your cousin,” she
said. “He is barmless, but I am con-
vineed he is quite mad.”

Then some young upstart bore off
my Marianne for the cotillon. If I
could not dance it with her I show-
ered her with favors and danced with
no one else. When she mischievous-
Iy brought me a Jester's cap and
Lells in one figure, I put it oo re-
luctantly,

The next morning we walked in
the garden together just as we used
to do in the old days, and I gath-
ered her roses. We flung bread
crumbs to the trout that rose greedily
to snatch them, and we pelted the
cross old peacock with flowers, and
then we leaned on the sun-dial, and
Marianne's taper finger traced the
letters of the earved inscription just
as I bad dreamed of her doing, Her
hair curled riotously, bewitchingly
about her face that was flushed like
the petals of a pink rose, as she bent
over the letters. :

“Do you know, Marianmne,” I said,
“that this iz not the first time vou
and I have leaned on this sun-dial.
Sometimes it has been in the pale
moonshine when the garden was
turned to silver and the roses, dew-
drenched, filled the alr with their
perfume, and sometimes we have been
here in the wintertime when the spow
lay deep on the terraces and the
quaint bay trees and hedges were all
carved from purest Parian marble. Al
ways we hate been here together, and
always we will lean together on this old
dial watching the gunny hours go by,
Marianne, lady of Kersey manor.”

She blushed ravishingly. “But I am
not Marianne, lady of Kersey manor,
stupid,” she pouted. “You are in-
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deed mad, madder than the maddest
March hare.”

“You may say you are not, but
Fou are going to be” I said emphat-
|ieally. “You have got to be. I have
| been in love with Marianne, lady of
Kergey manor, since I went to Rug-
by, a little chap in knickerbockers,
2nd I am in love with you and two
things equaling the same thing egual
each other.”

“Not at all,” she said. “It only
proves you are a fickle creature.
Fancy what a change of heart to ad-
mire my great-great-aunt one minute
and the next to tell a girl whom you
have known only 15 hours that you
care for her, How could 1 ever
trust you, Cousin Reggie?”

“Ags I sald before you interrupted
me,” [ went on tranquilly, “I love
Marianne, lady of Kersey manor, and
I love you, and two things equaling
the same—"

“Ah, you are getting too mathemat-
ical for me,” she sald, and ran swift-
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We Leaned on the Sun-Dial.

Iy away down the garden path and I
after her.

And then began days of uncertain-
ty. Marianne teased me and torment.
ed me and avoided me, choosing any
little insignificant creature that was
nearest her when I approached. But
I was not discouraged. 1 had loved her
too long mot to feel that some day I
must win out,

By great luck one day I found
ber alone in the library and boldly
walked in,

“I want to speak to you about a 1it-
tle matter of business, if you will
delgn to listen,” I said, stifiy to her
back, as she sat at the desk writing.

“Oh, business,” she said, coldly,
though her lips trembled a bit at the
corners, as though a smile were
struggling through. *“Well, be quick
about it. I am immensely busy.” A
frown puckered her delicately peneil-
ed brows as she leaned her head on
her hand to listen.

“It’s about the succession and the
property,” 1 said, sitting down com-
fortably in the low chair beside
her.

“Is this strictly business?"
asked suspiciously.

“Btrietly,” 1 answered. “It iz very
important. You ses I am my aunt's
heir and some day Kersey manor will
belong to me, and do you know it
doesn’t seem to me quite fair. Yon
have always been the Lady Marianne
of the manor, and you know I feel
as though I were doing you out of
Fis

“Oh, not at all,” said Marianne po-
litely, half turning back to her let-
ter, as though she wished me to
hasten. “I have no claim in any way,
you know.”

“Well,” I said, reflectively, “some-
how 1 feel that it's not fair and 1
have a proposition to make. I want
you to keep on being the lady of Ker-
sey manor.”

“0h, no, March hare,” she said.
“That would be doing you out of
it. No, thanks very much, but. T
couldn't think of aceepting such a
present from youw” She laughed.
“What does Mme. Grundy say? ‘A
young lady should never aceept any
gift from a young man, except books,
flowers and bonbons, unlesg—'"

Bhe stopped suddenly and blushed
adorably up to the little curls on her
forehead and down to the collar of her
frock.

“Unless what? I demanded, but
she laughed and blughed still more.
“Unless?”

“Oh, never mind,” she said.

"I know,” I ecried triumphantiy.
“Haven't I studled Mme. Grundy's
rules of etiguette? TUnless they are
engaged or married. Isn't that it,
word for word, Marianne? That's the
only way out of it,” I said. “Come,
Marianne, sweet. I have never loved
anyone else but you. I have been
faithful to my dream Marlanne for so
iong and 1 walited for you, oh, ages
and ages. Pray keep on being the
lady of Kersey.”

The pink stole up into her face
again, her eyes were soft and win-
some a8 she held out both hands te
me in sweet surrender,

“Well, T suppose I sha.]I have to,
March hare,” she said, “since you ln«
sist upon it.”

she

Haitching chickens by artificial
means ig almost as old as history.
The art was known before the dawn
of the Christian era,- and has been
practiced continuously in Egypt, China
and other oriental countries down to
the present day.

Author says that it i8 not painful to
starve to death, but as he has not
tried it more than three or four times
we will have to accept the statement

jand suspend judgment. . -

FARMER AND
PLANTER

POINTS ON FERTILIZING.

Evcry Farmer Should Have a Compost
Heap on the Farm.

There 18 a point in the Intensive
system of farming that is overlooked
by many—namely, tbat nitrogen ex-
Ists in a free state in the atmosnhere
and that it 1s supplled gratuitously by
nature as a gift. It is determined by
sclentists beyond dispute that cortain
plants have the capaelty of appropri-
ating nitrogen directly from the air
and that they take it with the roots
through the agency of bacteria, when
washed down into the soil by the rain
or by changing certaln substances in
the soil into ammonia or nitric acid,

That seils do recuperate from im.
poverishment from frequent eroppings
has been demonstrated by leaving
lands in fallow. It i{s a system prac-
ticed in the South, and they siyle it
“letting the land rest.” The sofl
ewadually becomes covered with vege-
tation, which is turned under and the
ground is thereby gradually matured,
but the atmosphere is drawn upon for
nitrogen and some varieties of plants
are supplied largely from such source,

On farms that pursue no such Eys-
tem of rotation the farmer must re-
sort to complete manure or fertilizer,
one that containg within itself phos-
phorie acid, nitrogen and potash, for
unkess he manages to ald his =o'l by
resorting to natural sources the soil
will be deficient at some period when
ke is mot prepared for it. Milk and
stock, when used on the farm, remain
and the menure contains the fertiliz-
ing qualities. It is important then,
that thjs’ be carefully saved and add-
ed to the soil evenly over the entire
surface, which cannot be doze by
hand. The modern manure spreader,
which is mot an expensive machine,
durable and perfect in its operation,
broadeasts the manure evenly aver
the surface of the ground in fine par-
ticle which are easily mixed with the
soil and at once become avnilable
plant foof,

Every farmer shouid have a com-
post heap, which should e a recep
tacle for evervthing that loes to waste
on the farm. Potash, which enters into
the composition of every plant that
grows, e & very saluble substance.
All its compounds are soluble, but
plant foods are not soluble in some
substances on the farm that have not
been carefully disintegrated chemie-
ally and changed, henee the necessity
that manure be well decomposed The
solubility of all substances is the first
consideration that should be given by
the farmer when he proposzes to use
them. Parnyard manure iz a perfect
natural fertilizer, but to be compleie
it must be In sueh a condition that
before the maturity of the erop its In-
gredients may be dissolved by water,
ag plantz are unable to use insolubie
substances as foods.

Breeding Animals.

A feature in breeding live stock Is
the temptation which constantly men-
aces the breeder to sell his best ank
mals. The trend of public demand is
for the best, and as animals of extra
quality will command uearly double
that of Inferior grades, the breeder
is constantly templed to sell the tops
of his flocks and herds. This is par-
tieularly the case In breedlng horses,
The buyer when he visits the farm is
atiracted by the better animal and
bids an attractive price for it, while
the stock of eommon quality is neg-
lected. " Perhaps with the breeder he
is ecompelled to lose the opportunity
of sale or else part with the best horse
on the farm.

In the improvement of all elasses
of live stock only the best animals
should be retained for breeding pur
poses. While a good sire will impart
extra quality to his progeny, it is
conceded that the dam has much to
do in governing the quality of the
foal. It is an unwjse policy to place
all the burden of improvement cn the
glre and condemn the stallicn i the
foals out of ordinary mares are not of
superior quality. In the era of low
prices farmers made the mistake of
selling their best mares for commer-
cial use or export, and find them
handicapped now when values have
reached the highest level in the his-
tory of the industry.

Consumers want the best horses
that methodical breeding can pro-
duce, and the farmer to supply this
demand must retain his best mares
for breeding purposes. It is bad
economy to sell the best mare on the
farm, even at a stroog price, for if
stinted to a good sire she will repro-
duce hersell in her progeny and in a

few years the farmer will have sav-

eral good horses for sale as against
none if he retains inferior animals for
breeding purpbses.

The average annual production of
eggs in the United States is estimated
tg be about one and ons-quarter to
one and one-half billlon dozen. How
would you like to count them?

If you have been keeping account of
the cash received from vour pouliry
you will be aware of how many gro-
cery and other bLills have been paid
by the negleeted hens. If you will be-
Ein to study poultry and practlce what
you learn you will see how much more
money you can get from that eource
than you have been getting.

If those who believe that =erub
fowls are as good or profitable as pure
breeds will hatch some of each in a
brood and keep them running togeth-
er they will learn a valuable Iesszon.

Now don't neglect the brood sows,
and then after the damage has been
done, tomplain about your “bad luck.”
Feed a little clover or alfalfa; cut
down the caorn ratlon; provide good,
clean water and some stuff for bed-
ding. Have the sow gentle enough
to handle at farrowing time.

Early maturlty i3 achieved by gen-
erous feeding of progeny descended
from early maturing ancestors. Young
animals intended for the shambles
should be made to gain continuously
if the most profits are to be reailzed,

!M‘!LY CORN PLAR!‘JHG BEST.

Amount Per Acre Should Be Regulat
ed by Strength of Soil.

Plowing should be done when the
ground is dry enough to work up
lcose and mellow, Much damaze is
done by plowing too wet, on some
soils mmounting to almost a fallure,
It can get too dry and cloddy to work
up. For these reasons breaking with
full force should be done while in con-
dition. Clay solls plow best in win
ter or fall, for they are them moisi
and ean be plowed damper than In the
spring for the freezes following rens
der the soil looge and mellow.

For the reduction of clods, for ths
fining of packed scil and for loosening
sods use the disk harrow Uberally,
cross disking. If the harrow follows
the turning plow closely only a light
harrowing will be needed just to level
the snil. A pgood “A” or spiketooth
harrow is sulficlent for three-fourths
of the harrowing if vsed at the right
time and in the right way. Cross har-
row wherever possible; then there
will be little need of a sevond harrow-
ing. This usually puts the ground in
gzood condition for the eorn, but there
are exceptions requiring the use of
digk harrow, drag or roller. At any
rate, prepare & good seed bed. Tkis is
for a better stand, better crop and
better afterwork or eultivation.

As to time of planting, from experi-
ence and observation I am convinced
that early planting fs best. We are
after quantity, and the heavy yielding
main crop sorts are ‘most satistaetory,
but these reguire a long growing pe-
riod, hence the importance of early
planting. With these sorts planting
in this latitude from the middle of
April to the middle of May lg goner-
ally practieed, although earller plant-
ings are very satisfactory if the

ground iz warm and the weather set- |

tled. As to methods of planting, thers
is & wide difference of opinion, and
the planter must settle that; but a
few remarks on this matter mey he
helpful. Cheeking means cleaner cul-
tivation by the plow, Drilling is eas-
ier done, no thinning is needed and
generally there is more corn on the
ground and the stallts are more evenly
distributed. Where the soll fs rea.
gsonably free from weeds and where
the surface lies In ridges, drilling is
preferable. The lay of the land may
be such as to wash badly if cross
plowed. The amount per acre should
be regulated by the strength of the
soil and purpose for which the corn is
intended. Crowding makes a larger
¥ield and smaller ears, desirable for
cattle and other animals, while larger
ears are wanted for market.

For feeding it is sometimes dealir
able to-plant a part of the crop for
early feed, using early varieties plant-
ed early, but since these do not yleld
near as heavy as the late kinds, they
should not be planted for the main
crop. As before stated, plant the late
sorts early so as to give them a long
gseason, If forced to plant late use
some qulck maturing (early) variety.
Color matters little, whether for feed
or market, but if anything thers is
preference for the white, Select
large, firm ears for seed, preferably
from the top of the crib, If you kave
not gotten into the habit of selecting,
breeding and drying your seed cornm.
Shell by hand if possible, using oniy
full size, even grains, for those on the
tip and butt, though of good vitality,
cause irregunlarity of dropping when
used in the drill—E. W. Jones.

Regular Hours for Feed.

Many farmers do not realize the
importance of feeding their stock at
regular hours, but it Is of great im-
portance. Take a lot of bogs which
have to wait after their regular time
for feed and see how restless and
noisy they become. And what is true
of them fs true im a great measure
of other animals. The man who is
regular in hiz habits, eating at a res-
ular heour, will, other things being
equal, thrive best, and be healthiest
and strongest; and what is true of
man in this regard is correspondingly
true of the lower animale. A farmer
can readily get into the habit of feed-
ing his stock regularly and they will
learn to expect it at a regular time
and rest patiently until the next feed-
ing period comes abouf. Experiments
in this direction would soon satisfy
the most doubting person of the truth
of the wvalue of regularity in feeding.

Cultivate Shallow This Year.

It the land has been well prepared
as advised in these columns, and is
fllled with humus, only ghallow cul
tivation will be required. If, however,
yvou must cultivate deeply at any time,
let this be done at the first cultivation
before the roots of the plants have
taken full possgession of the iand;
ihen let each subseguent cultivation
be shallower than the preceding oxne.
Thiz is to keep from cutting and in-
juring the roots. If we expect to get
a maximum crop, we must take care
of the root system of the plant. Agaln
to get a maximum erop we must em
courage the roots to take complete
peasession of all the land so as to
take up and appropriate the avallable
plant feed in the soil for plant use.

Some Don’ts.

Doa't keep milk, butter or butten
milk standing in your churn,

Don't keep your butter standing
around in your butter bowl.

Don't half wash and secald the milk
utensils and promise to do it better to-
morrow.

Don't pour hot water in your cream
to warm it and then when you have it
melted pour cold water in to cool it
Get a dairy thermometer for & few
cents. If cream is too cold put into
some vessel and put warm water
around it, stirring frequently,

Don't set your milk, cream or butter
near decaying vegeiables, kerosene or
anything that will contaminate it. It's
as susceptible of bad odors az a poll
tician is of graft. Remember that
cleaniiness and eternal vigilance ia
the price of good butiter, and when you
put it on the market may it be like
Caesar's wife.

Fowls do not require so much care
as an inexperlenced person might
think, but the care must be ihtelll
gent and given regularly and at the

right time,

THE TEMPLE

A STORY OF THE PERIOD OF THE JUDSES
IN ISRAEL

By the “Highway and Byway™ Preacher

(Copyright, i09, by she Antkor, W. & Edson.)

Seripture Authority—I Bam. chap-
ter 3. Also verses 18 and 19 of chap-
ter 2.

BEHMONETTE.

“The word of the Lord was
precious in those days.”” — Not
to the people of lsrael, but to
God. Spiritual life was at such a
low ebb in the natlon that the
precious things of God wers
withheld because God could not
give what the people were not
ready to receive. Ged never
wastes his revelation. He never
casts his pearls before swine.
Sad, ls it not, to think that
there is only too often a condi-
#on of life and heart which
shuts tight the windows of
heaven and prevents the Divine
blessing from descending? The
word of the Lord IS precious—
how precious we shall not fully

g realize until we come into his
presénce and the full knowl-
edge of eternity. What poverty
of soul Is that which feels no
desire for the Divine messagel
What fatal deadness to know not
or care not for God's word]
“Speak; for thy servant hear-
eth."—What if with every whis-
pering of the Divine voice in our
soule there would be the quick, b
glad, eager respense of Samuel?
Many, many times a day come
¢ the gentle promptings to think
of God and to chey his will, but
as often they go unheeded, or
with the promise to [isten when
a more convenlent season has
come. But man’s convenience is
not the time of God's revelation.
God does not deal in futures.
It Is a present relationship whigh
he would bear to the human life,
And when he stoops to speak,
the soul must stop to listen. If
it does not it is at its peril. God
may not speak .again. Certain
it is, that the message and the
blessing lost can never be
regained. Other blessing and
other message may <come
from God &8 In mercy and
love God deals patiently with the
Indifferent soul, but there is a
distinct and positive loss to that -
soul for all time which fails to
take when God holds out to give.
Whether during the busy rush of
the day, or during the still watch-
es of the night, let us be eager
to say when God's voice is heard
speaking In the soul: “Bpeak;
for thy servant heareth.”

“And Samuel told him every
whit”—It is hard to teil the
thuth to our friends, sometimes.

It is easy to say the fiattering
word, hut it Is quite another
thing to be frank and honest
and say the word which shall
point the error, and sound the
warning. But is this not really
the test of true friendship? It
may seemingly strain our rela-
tions with those whom we love
and hold In special esteem, but
in the end it will work to their
good and to the strengthening
of the ties of friendship. Deal
faithfully. Give God's revela- !
tion to the heart of another, even

though it is a message of con-
demnation and warning.

mmmmmw
THE STORY.

AMUEL watchéd with more than

usual interest the preparations
which were golng forward for the sol-
emn celebration of the Passover feast,
for not only was he to have a part
in the celebration but he knew his
mother would come, It had beena long
year to the young boy. His brave little
heart had found comfort fin the
thought that he belonged to the Lord
and that he was in the temple to serve
him, but at times there was the hun-
gering in his heart fer the love and
comfort which only a mother knows
how to bestow. But she had faith-
fully prepared him for the separation,
for Irom his earliest recollection sghe
had filled his heart and thought with
the place he was to take in the tem-
ple service, and when at last the
time had come that he was to go up
with her to Shiloh, a childish sense of
the dignity and importance made him

brave and willing to remain behind |

while his mother returned home. As
ghe had embraced him and pressed a
warm, tender kiss upon his brow at
parting ehe had said:

“Remember, son, against another
year I will come hither to gee thee,
See how much of gecod thou canst
have to tell me concerning thy sery-
ice in the Lord's house.

He had often thought of the worids,
and they had comforted him in the
Ionely hours and encouraged him
when his heart had grown faint and
weary with the monotonous routine of
the simple dally tasks. He had been
brave and steadfast and so apt ang
faithful a student had he proved that
at last he had been included among
those who played upon the musiea] in-
struments in the temple setrvice, and
his first thought had been of his
mother and how proud and pleased
she would be on her return at the
time of the feast now mear at hand to
find him flling such a place,

So lmpatiently he had counted the
days until the first day of the feast,
He well knew that his mother would
come then and scarcely did sleep
come to his eyes the night before,
becauge of the happy expectation
which filled his heart. Before the
light had begun to break in the east
he had left his couch in the little tent
which adjolned that occupied by the
high priest Eli, and was walting to ex-
tinguish the lights in the tomple.

As he stood there with eyes turned
towards the east watching eagcrly for
the coming of the day, his mind went
back over the experiences of the year.
He recalled his first day in the temple

service; of how strange and big it

geemed, and he had wondered wheth-

'SAMUEL IN |

his mother to the p&lsé&
ter of Pharaoh when ‘he
about his age, and ha had :
whether he had felt as forlorn
jonely’'as he. And then he luil
forted himself with the thmxgllt
he was better off than Moses
been for he was in God's d
place and Moses had been amo
people who did pot know or care :
his God. :
4pnd TII try and be as faith _gl'
Moses wag and learn all I can ao
to be fAtted for God's gervice,”
had thought io himself with &
dom far beyond his years. And ]
gince that first definite experience 1
the temple this thought had come
him to quicken him in his studies
duties. Each day he had had
task to do and his lessons o la_s
and eagerly he listened as the aged
priest ENl had gone over the histor
of Israel and had told of God’s d ’l
ings with Israel. He had been deen!
interested in those parts of the stories
where it was told that God had spoken
to his people and their leaders, u@

had asked El, with childish eazer“-

ness: ;
“Does God speak to you?”

And then when the aged priest hu%

hesitated in evident confusion &
embarragsment, he had followed up

his first question with: B

“How can we hear (God speak?”

But he had had no satisfactory re- |

sponse from El, and this was one

of the gquestions which he wag anx-
jous to ask his mother when she ©

should come.

Then there weresome things about !

the temple service which he knew his
mother could explain to him as had
not been explained to him by EM or
his sons. Nay, Samuel had early
learned that it was quite useless to
ply the latter with guestions. In
fact he had fdlt in his childish heart
an aversion for Hophni and Phinehag
which had led him to avoid them all
he could. Here was something else
he wanted to ask hig mother:

How it was that if they were serv-
ants of the Lord they should take
the best of the saerifices for them-
gelves, as he had seen them do re
pestedly when the people had come to
make their offerings to the Lord.

These were some of the things
which were troubling his tender heart,
and there was the brighter side, as hg

thought of the part he was taking in

the temple mervice and how his moth-
er would feel proud of her boy as she
saw him among the musicians doing
his part to make a joyful noise wnto
the Lord. In this way his mind kept
busy while he walted for the break:
ing of the dawn, and so absorbed did
he become in his meditations that the
sian was all but bursting aboye the
horizon when he aroused himself.

“T shall be late,” he exclaimed, has
tening towards the gate of the tem:
ple court. “But what is that?" he add
ed, noting the dust in the distance
and moving figures. “Who can be
coming so early to the celebration?
Can it be mother? he asked himself,
and the first Impulse was to rush ofl
down the pathway to meet the ap
proaching company, but he checked

himself, and remembering his duties

in the temple, he hurried on and wae
soon busy extingulshing the lights and
performing the duties preparatory to
the services of the day. Already the
Levites were arriving and putting
things in order for the offering of the
sacrifices, and many a little duiy fell
to the lot of Samuel to perform eére
everything was ready. Almost impa
tiently he waited for the chance to
get away to find his mother.

. Now, the last task was compleied
and he would be able to get away, bul
just as he was passing out of the
outer court one of the Levitea sum-

moned him and requested him that ha

find Bl

A lock of disappointment 8wept over
his face, and he was just on the poins
of saying: “My tasks are all donr
now and I must g0,” when the thought
came to him: “What would mother
think if I should come to her with
a service left undone?" and so swal
lowing his disappointment he started
off to do the bidding of the Levite.

And when he had come Into the
presence of Ell the high priest and
bad delivered his message, who should
he find waiting to receive him ig an
adjoining apartment but hia mether,
and what was his delizht to find that
she had brought him a littie coat, the
work of her loving hands,
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AMAZING LIFE JOURNEY,
Champion Long Distance Traveier an
English Engine Driver,

Between 4,000,000 and 5

miles is the amazing dlstauoe gzlodoﬁ
have been traveled by Mr. Jamea
Guest, the doyen of Great Northern
express drivers, who has just retired
after hall a cantur:r of honurab!e 8ery-
fce, If this estimate is at al] sccm:e
Mr. Guest is probably entitied to rank
as the champion long-distance tray-
eler of the world, although he hag hag
a formidable rival in Mr. Benjamin
Jeans, who, during his 54 years’ Bery-
ice as guard on the London & Birken-
head express, is credited with having
t;-lava!e:i 4, ag:otmg miles, or more than
the equivalent of 160

the equator. s e

Mr. John Higginbotiom, a veteran -

engine driver on the Midian
completed 2,000,000 mileg nnd t;“ehf?:r::
plate a few years ago; and Mr. Ro%ert
Maybank, who served 50 rears as en-
gine driver on the London & South-
western rallway, and who was an
on the train which brought

of Wales to London Hsyaat;-h.e $ ?t:
meet his bride, Princess Alexandrs of
Denmark, was credited with a simijae
record.—Tit-Bits.
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Ol Bottied in New Englang,
A large part of the rea]
congumed in New York comes tg
city by way of New Englang, %:
olive ofl men of Callfornia pg
formed themselves into an associati sy
the members of which produce the

greater part of the 250,000 gallons ot

oil now the output of thig eq
yearly. For the eastern trade

have established & big bottiing plang .-

in New England, to

which !
g the oil s

T

olive off




