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| A Magic Flute

By OLIVE GRAY

MceClure Byndicate—WNU Features.

L URNED you down, did she?"
- chuckled Uncle Oliver, as hes
faced Dorry Lander's crestfatlen
gountenance. “You're no match for
the giris, Dorry, my boyl"
“She’s not only one girl, Mr. Wy-
e, Marion is 8 dozen girls.”

*One girl with the essence of a
dozen, eh?”. went on Marion’s ador-
Ing uncle. *“But ‘I surély thought

"she llked you a litfle bif, my boy.t
He put His hand on Dorry's big
shoulder.

The young fellow turned a dark,

- tegse face, and humerous gray eyes

#oward the glder man, but there was |

=’ tinge of bitternesg in his wvoice,
“I'm afraid it's a little bit—a very.
Httle bit, sir.’” g
**Pshaw, Dorry, when | was .a
young chap like you, we knew how
t0 make the girls like us, whether
they would or no,” blurted Mr. Wy-
lie impatiently. G
Dorry smiled.
married ong, sir!”
““True, my boy—but, she didn't
like me even a little bit. Now Mar-
bon—'"' he paused and rumpled his
' thick gray hair. ‘“Come into the
study, I  want to show you sgme-
¢hing,"" and Dorry followed Marion’'s
uncle into a small book-lined room
with the wall above the bookcases
hung ciosely with rare engravings
and hunting trophies from all over
the globe, for Mr. Wylie had been a
great traveler, and even now threat-
ened another expedition into south-
ern Asia. 8

He crossed to the fireplace and
tock a long narrow. box from the
mantelpiece. *“I'm going to give
you a love philter,” he announced.

Dorry Lander stared and then his
deep hearty laugh echoed through
the house.

“*A charm?" repeated Dorry po-
itely,
. """¥es. It is a finle of old Ab Uys-
sufa, now a venerable shiek, and
patriarch of his tribe in the Arabian
desert. He told me wonderful sto-
ries of iis power to win the love of
a2 maiden—just play it before her
—ithat’'s what he sald—and believe
me he most have been a handsome
gascal in his youth. [ took the
fimtie—I thought I might ose it some
day—but dence take it all, the ool
girl I had fancied married while
was on that trip and so the filute
has never been nsed. ¥ have kept
it az a curiosity.”

Dorry took' the case and thanked
the donor. "1 feel like a fool, Mr.
Wylie. I never played a flute.”

“Yet you never

=0 much the better, just blow 1t-.

wently in her ear, or under her
window—somewhere—away from
the house by all means,”” he added
:mphaticuum

“Oh! T'll try the rose garden by
moonlight tonight,” muttered Dor-
ry, looking very red. He hid the
fhirte in his coat pocket for he heard
Marion's light step on the stairs.
““Tell her I will come over tonight
—but don't tell her about the flute,”
He whispered, and slipping over the
windowsill he disappered among the
trees that led to the side street.

It was not until after I0 o'clock
that he re-entered the Wylie grounds
and made his way to the lovely rose
garden .which was overlooked hy the
south side of the old house. Mar-
jon’s windows were on that side of
the old house, and a faint light
shone there behind rosy curtains.
“*I wonder if she looked for me to-
pight,” he thought as he took out
the flute and replaced the box in
his pocket. Newver in his life had he
played any musical instrument, and
it was with some trepidation that
he put the flute to his lips, and
following Mr. Wylie's directions he
blew softly upon it.

The result was so wonderful that
be charmed his own senses and sat
.dowfi on a marble seat among the
roses, The most entrancing music
came wandering from the flute of
the old Arab sheik. It was like all
the love songs of the world—it
played itself as Dorry blew gently
into the mouthpiece. The woolng
strains seemed to kiss the bending
roses, seemed to meet the falling
dew, seemed to lift up to Marion's
windows. He forgot her for the mo-
ment—he was entranced with love
jtselfl' All at once he saw a misty
white form coming across the lawn,
it drew nearer, nearer, and the
moonlight shimmered on her golden
hair—it was the girl he loved.

“Dearest.”” whisprered Dorry be
=side her.

“"Dorry."” she answered in a mul-
fled tone, “were you playine that
for me?” ;

“Of course.’

1 thought when | heard 1t thaot
someone had stolen Uncle Qliver
prized possession and [ came out tc
rescuc it, and 1t was only you play.
ing to the moon!"’

“Confound it all,” said Dorry 1m
patiently. 1 knew 1t wouldn’t work
flor a cent' You're only laughing as
me after all'"”" He picked up the
Mute and turned away, but from
among the roses her voice came
aweet and low. -

"“Don't go, Dorry. Uncle Oliver
meant well, but you don’t need the
fute to wih my love, because—"
- And Uncle Oliver gave them the
flute A g present, becauss
e sald he was actually afraid o

o oo . its influence .in the possession of

. confirméd bachelor like himsalf.
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Sunday School Lesson
by Rev. R..C. Todd

LESSON TEXT: Mark 6:7-13; Luke
10: 1-20;14:25-27

From the very beginning Jesus seems
10 have taken it for granted that he
needed the help of others to accom-
plish his purpose. He altracted a large
number of disciples. From these he
chose Lwelve to be his initimate asso-
clates, In our first lesason in this per-
fes, we saw him aspend a night ln pra-
yer about the selection of the twelve.
Subsequent lessons have deall with the
careful training and preparation which
he gave lls twelve disclples. Glanecing
through the New Testament, one Is
struck by the number of occasions on
which he.took them aside and gave
them a special’ interpredation of the
things he has sald to the people. - Z.l

An this week's lesson wé find -him’

it, but the peace of the world. A life
won to Christ — every life won — be-
comes & means of saving Influence In
.the world, making an enriching con-
tribution to soclety -es a whole. De-
'vold of the OChristian spirit, 8 Iife 1s
elther neutral or poditively destructive.
We must not wait, but labour urgently
for the cause of Jesus Chrigt,,

The final note of the lesson concerns

our ‘allegiancé and devotlon, No thing, |

CEETIGINE TNEm out 10 d0 - praclical work.,
Two oecasions on which he dld this are
mentioned. On the- first octasion
only the twelve went. They went two
by two.and with wvery careful™insiruc-
tions. The instructions given would
seem to indlcate that the misslon was
of short duration and didn't carry them
far -afleld. The message they preached
was o message of rnpﬂn!.anne, One may
well suppose that it was the same mes-
sage the Master was preaching: “Re-
pent ye, for the Kingdom of God is at
hand." The twelve were also commis-
sloned to heal the sick. It seems un-
real to us to thihk Of “unclean splrits”
and *devils” as being responsible for
the lls of men. We must remember
that the science of Jesus' day was Lo-
cally different to that of our own. The
language used to “describe ill-health,
whether it was mental or physical, was
guite different then. But the diseases
themselves were no different. Jesus
appears to have had great therapeutc
skill, and whatever his methods, they
seem to have been attended by great
success. Evidently he taught his me-
thods to his disciples, and when they
went out on their mission, the sick
were brought to them, and success al-
ended their efforts,. The heallng
ministry has always been o pari of
Christian work and plays a greal part
in the missionary work of the modern
Chiurchh. Therapeutic methods have
greatly changed since the time of Je-
sus, and they will probably be tolally
different some centuries f{rom now,
but the heallng ministry of the Chrls-
tian Church will continue, y
On the second occasion Jesus sent
ow seventy disciples two by Lwo —
thirty-five teams., Thelr work appears
toc have a more general nature, Iin
the sense that they worked as advance
agents of Jesus and his Apostles, who
would do the “follow-up" work. It
would appear that Jesus did not do his
evangelistic work In a haphazand man-
ner, but organized It wel. We must
never think of Jesus as carrying on his
work in splendid loneliness. Rather
he sought by every means to enlist as
many as possible in the great enter-
prise which God had oommitted to
him

On both these occasions 'on which Je-
sus sent out his disciples, there s a
note of great urgency. The lields are
white unto the harvest. The harvest

between us and gur service for ‘the
Master. If we are to be his disciples,
he-must have our supreme devotion.
Disalpleship- Is not an easy thing, as
those who are disciples know. It costs
much, It can mean living on a pit-

tive positlon. It can mean public rid-
icule. It can mean martyrdom. Dis-
¢iples must be prepared (o pay the
Cosl and ocarry the cross, “He that
takeih not his cross and followeth af-
ter me, is not worthy of me.” 5

tance instead of holding down a lucra-|

The work to which Jesus calls dis-
ciples today is not just another activi-
t¥, of which the world has many. The
salvation of the world depends upon
it. The ecause Is urgent today: It then
must not walt. In this Atomic Age, it
Is “Ohrist or Chaos,..

LIMEHOUSE

Miss Schwegler daughter of Mr. and
Mrs. H. C, Schwegler of Toronte and
Limehouse was one of those graduat-
mg from Toronte General Hospital
School of Nursing a s<hort time ngo.

Mr, and Mrs. Lloyd Easton of Roval
Cak, Michigan, vislted her grandfa-
ther, Mr. Jno. W. Nickell recently,

Mr. and Mrs. Jas, Noble Mr. Jack
Noble, Mr, and Mrs. Chas. Meredith
and Miss Helen atiended the recep-
tion and presentation of a $0 Victory
Bond and a walle: to each veteran
which was . held in the pavillon at
Ferndale on Friday evening. ;

Mrs. R. B, Storey, Mr. Clifford Stor-
ey and Miss Nommua Perkins of Toron-

were recent visitors with Mr, and Mrs.
Milis,

Messrs. Wm. and QGordon Grieg and
Miss Barker of Brantford visited Miss
Ivens, Mrs. Gale and the Newton's on
Sunday. - .

Rev, C, C, Cochrane baptlzed little
Joy Irene Patterson, infant daughter
of Mr., and Mrs. A. C. Patterson, dur-
ing Sunday afternoon's services.

Mr. Jas. Fax ls spending a week with
Mr. D. M. Roberison.

Mr and Mrs, August Spilzer and
famlly attended the Braida — Ellison
wedding in St Jaseph's R. C. church,
Acton, on Saturday.

Mr. D. M. Robertsaon celebrated his
T3rd birthday of June I, with a party
at his home the followlng day, Sunday

June 2. About one hundred guests were

to and L. A. W. Helen Mills of Trenton [

presant from bthe surrounding oountry
side and from Toronto, Brantford,
Brampton, Parls, Acton and even Nas-
BAU }n the Bahama Iszsiands., The vis-
bors were made welcome by Mr, Rob-
artsom, Nis S0 Wil D., of Toronts and
his daughter, Mrs, Cameron Lelshman
of Acton, Another dasughter, Mrs. Gib-
bons of Oshawa was unable to attend
owing to llness in her family.

In accordance with hils Scottish cus-
toms, Mr. Robertson was dressed in
kilts and carried his Bir Harry Lauder
curly cane. Mr. 'Wm. Robertson .in-
troduced the guest artists, who Inclu-
ded the Georgetown Girls' Plpe Band,
20 strong, Mr. James Fax, aged B2
years, Mr, 8am Gisby, Mr. Jno. W.
}Niii-kell* Mr. Al Lelshman, and Miss
Carton,

Three great-grandfathers, Messrs. D,
M. Robertson, Jno. W. Nickell and
James Fax were photographed toge-
ther,

Mr. and Mrs. B. M. Wright assisted
Mr. Robertson in serving coffee, hot
dogs and birthday cake.

LETTER TO THE EDITOR

Georgetown, Ontario
31 May, 1945

Dear Mr. Edivor;

There Is no question that the spi-
rea shrubs on Queen Street make [t
one of Georgetown's lovellest slreets.
However, I feel that beauty should be
sacrificed In the Interests of safety,

It has been my experience that the
large shrubs at the Iinteresections and
driveway entrances ocompletely blook
the vien of a motorist or cyellst. Soon-
er or later pomeone 15 going to be kil-
led or injured at one of these entran-
oas, and I therefore urge that all
ahrubs at these points be removed,
thus preventing aocidents before they
happen. ;

Before presenting this matter to
Council, I would, through your col-
umns, be Interesled: In hearing the
views of other Queen Street residents.

Yours very truly
“Queen Street Resident”

TO-DAY, with condi-
~ tions returning to normal,
your B-A dealer is now endeav-
ouring to give you berwer, quick-
er and more efficient service.

When he services your car, be
brings to you the accumulated
cxperience and research of -a
naton-wide Canadian organiza-
tion whose producrs are un-
equalied in the petroleum field.

Next time, and every time,
for .che best service and the

fnest leum products, visit
your I!:'tndhr B-A dealer. Like
thousands of other motorists,

you always buy with confidence
at the sign of the Big B-A.

Buy at the sign of
the BIG B-A

painted Ffor Carling s
by Fred Finley. 0.5 A

This ls one of o series ol
Allustrgtions on the mb-
joct of the Conservation
of Capada’s nataral
ammety devigned 'lo em-
phasize the foct thal the
becuties of anspoiled
natere thal we snjoy
loday ame a precious

protect for lomotTow

“TOURIST CAMP"

Based upon a pioturs

bisthright which we most .
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Where Good Neighbours Meot

Texas, Idabo, California, Maine . . .
think of any State you wish and you're
sure to see its name on the license plate
of a car somewhere in Canada during
the symmer. Each year, with the
unerring directness of migratory water-
fowl, millions of American tourists come
north to Canada. They come because
Canada offers them Nature—unspoiled
and unblemished. They come to revel in

_ those joys of the outdoors which we

Canadians are prone to take too much
for granted.

" In their travels and during their stay here

the money they spend forms the basis of
a $150,000,000 industry, bringing an
added measure of prosperity to all of us.

Like any asset, the tourist industry must
be protected. This we can do most
surely and easily by protecting and
conserving the heritage of natural beauty
and wildlife for our own enjoyment as
well as theirs.

Every Canadian, as a shareholder in
Canada’s natural wealth, has a vital
interest in the conservation of this
heritage.

Conservation is not just a doctrine to be
preached to hunters and fishermen. It is
a vital part in the continuance of our
national economy, and must, of neces-
gity, fail if its measures do not receive the
full support of all Canadian citizens.
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