Last year he saved $32 by insuring with State Farm, "Thal's swell," said his
plumber "but how do they pay off on claims?" So he's been wondering. Now his
claim's been paid so fast and fairly he knows State Farm was a good deal in
every way. M Low rales for careful drivers—so low that one car owner out
of two may save $10, $20, $30 or more. More full-time agents and salaried
claims men than any other company—to give you "hometown service" wher-
ever you drive. m No wonder six million car owners have chosen State Farm,
and made us—for nineteen years straight— the world's largest car insurer!

YOU DON'T GIVE UP PROTECTION TO GET STATE FARM'S LOW RATES!

the careful driver's (and careful buyer's) car insurance / Slale Farm Mulual Automobiie Insurance Company / Home Office: Bloominglon, llinois
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N A DHEAM Were we cre=
I ated and in a dream shall
we live our d

For all of us are always
children secking the warm
womb of safety. The symbol
of our sanctuary is the roof
above us, the carpet under
our feet, a hand to touch,
pe ion.

The few bulwarks against

great gray cold are our
hearth, our mate, our prog-
eny, the fruits of our toil.
Yet, even if we are kings
or heroes, we own nothing,

We plant a tree, but the
sun and rain and the mys-
terious earth give it life.

and are loved, yel
ot own the beloved
nor he us. We create a child,
but it is ours only by birth-
vight, The house we build,
the work we do, the owning
is all a part of the whole
anid the whole is not ours
+ long for the shelter
wind and rain, the
zainst cold and snow,
k., we despair, we
seck again to be impervious
to fear and the fear of it,
o life and the living of it,
b pidn and the th
old. Whatever our c
\\'hil'l'\'(‘l' our (’lll'j.i)ﬁll_\'. we
are the timid taveler in

In our sleep we slay the
15 llr our lli
light we stumble from error
ster, from quick joy
to lingering sorrow. There
is o time we survey the piti-
ful few po sions, the cor-
nee of our waorld. It is never
enough. We are aware of this
with an ache in our bones
Then why the dream and
the awitkening? Why the
living, not the dying? Per-
haps eternal hope springing,
perhaps the clinging to a
tomorrow better than tod; Y.
Or perhaps we are yet chil-
dren learning to walk as
men and  there will  still
come a lime when we shall
vise with fearlessness and
know this dream was not
enough and this roof and
hearth were not enough,
Then we will know what
is: the bright flame of the
spivit and the warm heart
of love. And one thing
that life itself is a

proyer of glory
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