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UEMETERY

There are to-dey men and wo-
men in Paris and London and Cairo
and Constantinople and Peking and
Tokio who are hemesick for small
towns and vhlages in America. All
the pieasures and honors that the
worild's capitals may afford them
4re nOt comparable with the appre-

earliest jates. New England is
full of public illbraries and monu-
ments and parks and other memo-
rials, established by native sons who
won wealth and position in the big
world, but at the end coveted most
to be rememhbered in the placea of
their youth.

Longing and loyality for Nasa-
reth, the town where he had spent
‘his boyhood; the neighborhood of
countless memories; the scene of
all his" domestic experiemces; the
community which he had served as
vilage carpemnter; the ome spot
where every. house, every tree, every
family and every Iindividual was
personally known—these were the
iures that drew the footsteps of
Jesus back to Nazareth. A deep and
natural buman longing for the
friendlineas of the folk who knew
him best stirred in the heart of the

Master. And he recognised the claim

wpon him which ‘these old tles

created.
Navertheleas, aAs ha crossed the

hills that surround the town of

Naszareth, all his memories a-guiver,
his heart was burdemed with the
consciousness that ““No Prophet is
acceptable in his own country." It
was for this reason a sad journey
that Jesus made: and a lesasr spirit
would have shirked it. No sadder

phy of our Lord than thesa, which
fairly drip agony,  “He oame unto
his own and his own received him
not."” Long before the shadow of
the c¢ross fell upon him, Jesus was
a Man of Sorrows.

No time peed be spent in charae-
terizing the smal-town apirit of
The Man Who Was Misunderstood.
the disdainful Nazarenes who feit
that Jesus could not poasibly be
great, because they had known him
when he was a boy. The scenea 1s
easily pictured: as the old cromles
gathered at the kahn, one said,
“Why, he's only a carpenter: The
very yoke my OXen are NOwW Wear-
ing, and the plow they pull, were
made by him." "Yeés, and he built
the house iIm which I am {iving,” re-
joined another. Bach took up the
tale of the ordinariness of Jesus:
never for an dnstant dld they real-
ise that it was the blind common-
placeness of their own spirits that
throughout the years had kept them
from wﬂdﬂht the greatness of
thie young neighbor, whose presence
amidst them was ¢o life the name of
Nasareth into immortality.

Kin to most men, and to all
women, was Jesus in the fact that
he was misandeératood. Everybody
is misunderstood at times; the great
are surrounded by a seldom-lifted
fog of misconception. Youth and
sensitiveness suffer agonies of
spirit because nobody seems to un-
derstand them. Their comception of
heaven, as they love to sing, s of a
place where

“S8ome time we'll understand.”

This lonely-conledness of Christ
never embittered BMm. Nor d4id 1t
itad him t{o ask for special indul-
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clation of the home-town folks. :'~.'n1
other praise is so sweet as that of | only ooe inc¢ident of &

words may be found in the blogra- |

gence or pity. It 1s only made him
more tender and sympathetic to-
ward others: it was the founda-
tion of his qualifications as the per-
fect Friend. He understands, be-
cause he was misundersiood. This
cup. of bitterness he drank daily to
its dregs throughout his lfe: the
cruel rejection at Nazarsth was
continuous
axperience,

A Babbath-Koeping Leader.

If ever anybody Bad a right to
say, "I'm not golng to chureh to-
day; the servics is stupid and alow,
i and the minister hopeélessly dry and
commonplace,” it was the Great
\"Teacher himself. He had nothing to
 learn from the dusty bralned rit-
| ualists and rabbis of the synago-
| gues; -and his exquisite spirituality
must frequently have been wruty
by the barrénneds -of the sefvice.
Nevertheless we read In this leason
that church-going was Christ's cus-
tom on the Sabbath Day.

Whersat we pause, to regard our
own generation in the light of his
practice and teaching. Church at-
tendance s on the decline to-day.
Sabbath observance 18 evem more
#0. The Sunday question is a Hving
and vital one that is being allowed
to go by defauit. In a recent seven-
weaks tour of the American South-
west nothing cansed me more sur-
prise than the complaisant attitude
of many ministers and phurchmen
toward Sabbath-breaking, even
when this included clear violation
of etate laws. Chautaugquas put on
frankly non-religious programmes
of entertailnment, with pald admds-
slons, on the Lord's Day, and min-
isters either stay away, or lend ap-
11:||1-4:|n|::a|.1 by their presence. Dramatle
rperfurmlnﬂll. Panch and Judy
shows jazs-band conceris, and sim-
llar items In the modern showman-
ized Chautauqua are accepled with-
out protest. Them preachers won-
der why people do not respect the
palpit more!

It is high time »that OChristian
forcea were definitely getting to-
Eether to declds upon some concert-
ed platform of undérstanding end
course of action with respect to the
Lord's Day. The Puritan Sabbath Is
gone beyond recalli; and few want
it back. But is there no alternative
that will give this Christian land a
proper and reasofiable recogaition
of the day that cannot be dropped
out of our natichal lite without
grave peril?! The subjeat is to be
eptered upon without fandticiem:
but with an open-minded desire to
find out what 1s the truly Christian
form of Sunday observance. Allens
and commercial interests and god-
less worldlineas should net be allow-
od to dictate what our natiomal
Sabbath 1s to be. For the vast ma-
jority of us want, ke the Master,
to follow. a Sabbath-keeping cus-
tom.

Talking To The Times.

Bometimes the reader's heart
fairly leaps within him at some ne
!I'thllﬂl of the_up-to-datemess
Jesus. Thete is nothing In human
experience like the way this Nasa-
reth carpenter leads the wan of
progress. He was pot only bigger
than his town and bigger than his
times, but he was also bigger than
all times. After civilisation's ad-
vance has reached 1{ts uttermost
point, we find ATesus and his stand-
ards eti]ll far ahead.

During the past twenty-five years
the Chdroh has risen to & new plane
of understanding of the soclal mean-
inge of the Gospel: and, lo, with
freshiy-opened eyes, we .aé6 that the
Magoa Oharta of this modern mes-
sage is the addrass of Jesus in the
Nasareth Synagogue, and his quot-
od words from Isaiah:

“The Bpirit of the Lord is upon
me,

Becauge he anointed me to preach
good tidings to the poor:

He had sent me to proclaim re-
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slenderness. On a velvet sheath with
the surplice neckline is imposed a2
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BREAKFAST TRAYS.

In big houdes, breakfast trays for
women guests ars usually carried to
the bedroom floor by the butler and
then handed to the lady's mald, who
takea the tray into the room. 1In
small houses they are carried up by
the waitress.
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you hear the synagogue busz and
shuffla at this?

Answering the ineredulous and re-
santful looks of the congregetion,
Jesus huried at them the biting lo-
¢al proverbs; and, infurlating them
still further, he conveyed the idea,
by Old. Testament {Hustrations, that
they were less discerning and lees
worthy than the heathen of old.

- That ralsed a riot. The excitable
Jews, with execrations and curses,
rose up bodily and tried to lyneh
the redical who had thus soeered at
their self-sufficency and thailr com-
plete orthodoxy. He had scorned
their Hitleness and thelir complac-
ency: now they would make him
suffer. Old as humanity 1is this
practice of answering unwelcome
truth by violence; if you don’'t like
the sermon, squeich “the preacher.
Many a man of God has found the
same sort of reception for feariess
truth as Jesus met at Nasareth.
'ﬂ. lttle town of Nasareth

y fits the story of the attempt
to hurl Jesus from the heights of
the surrounding cliffe. It 1s eet In
4 cup-like wvalley, and any ons of
severdl cliffs may easily have been
the Mount of Precipitation.

The attempt at mob murder col-
lapsed, because there was something
In the mein and look of Jesus be-
fore which even ‘these self-righteous
neighbors qualified. He passed
through the midset of them a symbel
of the etérnal might and triumph of
righteousness, and went his way,
leaving his home town bramded as
too small to perceived its opportuni-
ty. The Christ had come to them,
and they refused to recelve him:
which Is life's suprame failure.

SLENDERNESS A FEATURE.

Here is & gown that ln:cl.ﬂ!lﬂ in]

band of white satin with an appli-
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'NEWS AND VIEWS FOR WOMEN READERS
| ONE SMALL TOWN'S BIG MAN

' The International S8unday School Lesson for S8eptember 14th
| Is, “Jesus Driven From Nazareth.”—Luke 4:168-30.

By WILLIAM T. ELLIS.

Your Grocer ﬂas
Pure, Safe Milk

T the nearest grocer’s is ready
for you a safe and convenient

milk supply—Carnation Milk.

Just order with your groceries. Car-
nation keeps. None is wasted. You
never run out.

Use Carnation in its full richness in place
of cream for coffee. Use it diluted if you
prefer on cereals, fruits, etc. Add a little
more than an equal part of water and you
will have pure milk for all cooking purposes.

Carnation is just fresh milk, evapor-
ated to double ri kept safe by ster-
ihization.  Order several tall (16 0z.) cans
or a case of 48 cans from your grocer.

Try this recipe and write for a free copy
of the Carnation Recipe Book. It contains

100 tested recipes.

NUT BREAD: 1 teaspoon salt, 4 cups flour, % cup sugar,
5 teaspoons baking powder, 2 eggs, 14 cups water, % cup
Carnation Milk, 1 cup English walinuts. ﬂi: and sift dry
ingredients. Beat ertn well, add milk diluted with water
and mix with dry ingredients. Beat well, add nuts, put
into two sed “El and bake in a moderate oven
thirty to ,nrt.y-ﬂv- min This recipe makes two loaves,

Produced in Canada by
CarnaTioN Mux Propucts Co., LimiTeD
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on the front of the skirt. It fastens
with one button im the surplice line
that is a new one on coats.

vice and protection, but mot st the
expense of style. The sleeves are
bell shaped and trimmed with but-
tons and fur which matches that of
the shawl collar and the bias baunds

Hope is griof's hln musie,

ot at liberty them that are|que design of black creps heavily
beaded. The band Is as wide as the
skirt itself and is slightly draped at
the side to add & certaln grace and
Irregularity. The white satin flls in
the deep V neckline and the deep

arm holes,

PUT COLOR INTO
DINING ROOM
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FUDGE
Flavored With 3

with Pecan
Nutmeals




