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_MAKE KNOWN-YOUR WANTS—;

o the readers of

The Canadian Churchman
through the Classified Department

Rates for advertising in this department
as follows:—

at for each word including the
ad%::ssc.e Cash with Order. No advertise-
ment inserted for less than 25 cents net.
Address Classified Advertising Depart-
ment. E CANADIAN CHURCH-

MAN, Toronto.
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WANTED

e's Training tchool of St. John’s
Tﬂﬁggﬁin. Brooklyn, N.Y., gives full training
for becoming a Registered Aurse. The averag
remuneration for the three years' course 18 814
a year. Application blanks sent on request. 8

NTINE CARDS, reproductions of the
Fl‘g?ei:]tamasters. in colors (including Madonnas),
ten cents each. Fra. Angelico's Ange!s in sets,
$1.50 ea.h. Address C. Zara, Box 4243, Germans-

town, Pa.

D—Refined young lady d.eiire_s position
wAa’;TCEmpnniom Willing to assist with house-
hold duties in a family preferably of adults. Re-
ferences. Box 43, Canadian Churchman.

D September Ist, boys’ or girls’ ma-
WA?:)E: mu& be willing to work under Head
Matron. and take interest in children.  Share
duty, modern building, $30 monthly. Principal,
Blackfoot Reserve Anglican School, Glelchc;:é

Alta.

SBRMONS: Typewritten, original, for any
Sunday or Holy'day in the year, one dollar,
Box B. Canadian Churchm in. 20

RBV. T. 1. CHARLTON (Rector of Glencoe),
will be free for four Sundays in August or
September—usual fees. 21
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BIRDS OF THE MERRY FOREST
By LILIAN LEVERIDGE

[CorPYRIGHT APPLIED FOR]
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CHAPTER XVIII
One Lovely Secret.

N the middle of the daisy meadow

l a Vesper Sparrow fluttered up in
the grass at the children’s feet

and hopped along in front of them
with one wing drooping.
. “Oh, dear!” cried Dimple. “It has
broken its wing. Let’s see if we can
bind it up or help it in some way.
Poor birdie! How did you get hurt?”

The bird looked -up at her and then
at Jimmie, who tried his best to catch
it. But in vain. It kept just a little
ahead until they were at the far end
of the meadow, when it suddenly flew
up, as strong and whole as possible,
and perched on the fence. .

“Why,” cried the twins in surprise ~
and relief, “it has got all right again,
and its wing isn’t broken at all,” and
Dimple added: “I wonder what made

. its wing go that way.” -

Jimmie and Boy Blue looked 3t
each other and laughed, and it veally
seemed as if the bird were joining
in. “She was only fooling us,” said
Jimmie. “I've seen them do that lots

TR

you were close; then came a very
slight pause while the musician took
breath for the clear, strong notes
that rang out in such a lovely tune
all down the valleys and across the
hills. Then in a moment or two from
somewhere in the distance would
float an answering song, just like
the first, only perhaps it might be in
a higher or lower key. You never
could tell just the spot that music
Wé; coming from—it seemed to be
everywhere. .

"“Jimmie,” cried Boy Blue in
tense, eager tone, “do you know that
bird? We never can get more than
a glimpse of it.” :

“No. I don’t know. either,” an-
swered Jimmie slowly. “There isn’t 'a
bird in the woods®can beat it sing-
ing, but it always seems to keep out
of sight.”

“I'm pretty sure it is one of the
Thrushzs,” said Boy Blue, “either a
Hermit Thrush or a Wood Thrush.
Both are brown birds with spotted
breasts, but the Wood Thrush is the
largest and has-.the ;most powerful
song—so our books“tell us.”

“If we could only find its nest we’d

“That find is worth a whole lot,
said Jimmie. , & s St
“Yes,” returned Boy Blue with
happy sigh. “We have most of %
day ahead of us yet, and there’s no-
telling what we may discover next;
but, anyway, we have unlocked one-
lovely .secret of the Merry Forest,

“I’ve heard that bird sing, I su
hundreds of times, but never
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HEALTH RESORTS

LOCH SLOY REST HOME

Ideal winter or summer home in the garden
/ of Canada. Just the environment for rest.
Country and city combined. Rlectric ser-
viceto Hamilton. For descriptive pamphlet.
Drawer 126 Winona, Ont.

we had been alone,” said Dimple,
“because she knows we wouldn’t
touch her nest, but she must have
been afraid of you, Jimmie.”'

“Was that it, Vesper?” Boy Blue
asked the bird, which still sat on the
fence, looking at them intently.

Vesper nodded her head very grave-

" “That’s a good thing to know,” said
Jimmie.  “Let’s try to find that bird’s
nest right now. There’s lots of time,

* we've a whole day ahead of us, and

it is birds we want to find.”
“Qh, yes, yes, that will be lovely,”
cried the twins joyfully, and without

more ado they set out in the direction

" ly, and Jimmie laughed. “You’d think
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“See here,” said Jimmie curiously.
“You don’t really mean that non-
sense about the birds talking to you,
do you?”

“It isn’t nonsense—they do talk,”
Boy Blue declared stoutly. “We don’t

the birch tree, it stole a march on -
them .and was singing on the other -

side of the hill.

Hither and back they . went,

through a fragrant bed ‘of sweet :
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Warbler, Sapsueker, Bluejay, Crow,
Golden Crowned Kinglet, and even an
Owl. Others not so familiar were
flitting' about in the higher pranches
or singing some new, enticing song
just out of sight. :

Jimmie nodded ‘assent..

In a minute or so a song came from

the thicket, and the bird on the nest

answered. . !
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