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Classes begin Wednesday, the 18th 
September at 10 a.m. Boarders 

- return Tuesday afternoon, the 17th. 
New girls admitted Monday after­
noon, the 16th.

PORT HOPE 
ONTARIO^-

ill
inn

FOUNDED
1865
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%rintt'e College Scbool
RESIDENTIAL CHURCH SCHOOL FOR BOTS

‘ F Graham Orchard, M.A.(C«»b.,
At Toronto University, 111 MitfctwitkaUaJ lit CksdcalEitriBce ScoIbjtiUm. 

Al RJLCs P—r S»cmwi. Next Tmrm commue— Smpt. llthej

ST. MARGARET’S COLLEGE
CANADATORONTO A RBSIDENTIAL AND DAY SCHOOL FOR GIRLS

FULL ACADEMIC COURSE, preparatory, university, matricula­
tion, AND FIRST YEAR WORK. FULL COMMERCIAL COURSE. MUSIC—ART 
VOCATIONAL HOUSEHOLD SCIENCE—PHYSICAL EDUCATION—GAMES —SWIMMING

Mrs. Gborob Dickson, President. Miss Isobbl G. Brown, B.A., Principal.
Miss Florence Nbblands, B.A., Miss Marjory Ford,

Head of Senior House. , Head of Junior House
School re-opens September 11th. Prospectus on application

“EDGEHIL L”
CHURCH SCHOOL FOR GIRLS WINDSOR, N.S.

The Bishops of Nova Scotia and New Brunswick, Patrons.
Miss Gena Smith, Lady Principal. Eleven English Mistresses. 
Music ; French and German ; Art; Domestic Science ; Drill. 
Preparation for the Universities.
Perfect Sanitation ; Trained Nurse ; Dairy ; Laundry, etc.

Three Terms: Michaelmas, Sept. 11/18;
Lent, Jan. 15/19; Easter, April 2/19.

For Calendar apply to Rev. H. A. HARLEY, M.A., Sec.

CHURCH QF ENGLAND 
DEACONESS AND MISSIONARY TRAINING HOUSE

179 Girard Street Eaet - Toronto
Thorough training afforded In all branches of Deaconess and Missionary Work The 

Courses of trailing consist of Lectures in Scripture Knowledge and Church Teaching, 
Practical Christian Work. Physical and Voice Culture, and Practical, Medical and Surgical 
Work under the Supervision of a Resident Trained Nurse.

Apply to MISS T. A. CONNELL, Principal. MR. W. D. THOMAS. Treasurer.

Mala School
854 Jarvis ST. 

Honor,
MëtrtculaHoBp

Art,
Mud»,

| Junior School
1 Kindorgorton .

Coverley House
872 JARVIS ST.

Domostie
Science
Gymnastic
Training
Couru
Home
Nursing

The Hill School
81 St. clair Avi.
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Bearding 
and Day
School
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1 Jen lor School 1
1186 ST.QEORQS ST. 1 
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Kindergarten 1
for

Boys and Girls 1

Miaa KMOX. Principal. TORONTO. Tenu Oraks Sert. 17th. J
.€€ OVEN DEN”

Private School for Girls
Four sores ft grounds. An ideal situation.

BARRIE, Ont.
Lake view. Scholarship„ ____ . groui

Matriculation, Advanced Course in Modern History, Modern Literature,
/ French, etc., Dressmaking and Domestic Science. French Conversa­

tion, Music, Singing, Golf, Tennis, Basket-ball, Riding, Ice Hockey, 
Swimming, Gardening.

A Special Course lu Advanced Art under the direction 
or Mr*. P. 8, WILLIAMS, Beanx Arts, Paris, and London

principale 1 MISS ELÇOOD, MISS INGRAM, MLLE. SHOPOFF

« Daddy ! ”
A True Incident in the Great War

HE came to us from Heaven-alone- 
knows-where. I caught sight of 
him one morning in the centre 

of a squad of “rookies.” I mentally' 
ticked him off as the “odd man out” 
and p “'Majesty’s misfit.” Towards 
evening he was thrust into our billet.
In less than an hour the whole bunch 
of us were in possession of the one 
overwhelming fact in his family his­
tory which made the Great Push and 
the Final Toppling-Over shrivel into 
minute proportions by contrast. “I’ve 
got a little boy at home, mates.” 
That is why we christened him 
“Daddy!”

“Daddy” came into prominence at 
a lightning dress parade brought into _ 
being for the delectation of a minor 
Princess with a Hunnish pedigree and 

-a Cockney accent. “Blimey ! ” ejacu- 
' lated the Captain’s batman, who re­

lated the story with gusto, “when I 
clapped eyes on him I says to myself : 
‘•Murphy, me lad it ain’t real ; it’s 
camel-flage.’ ” The “Old ’Un” had 
turned out for inspection in trousers 
which fitted where they touched, and 
a tunic that bulged out in parts 'ike 
the rounded ends of a jigsaw puzzle. 
As a matter of fact, the garments in 
question were padded by numerous 
pieces of wood which “Daddy'” had 
commenced to carve into the shape 
of animals, and which he had kept 
on his person for safety. “Fall out, 
man!” roared the irate Inspection 
Officer ; “d’ye hear—fall out. Take 
him away, Corporal. The man’s a 
walking Ark with a wooden Zoo.” 
“Beg pardon, sir,” grinned “Daddy.” 
“I made ’em myself, sir, for him— 
my little boy, sir, at home.”

A month or two later we crossed 
over to Flanders, and here the Padre 
took up the story. “Rum sort of 
cove, old ‘Daddy,’ ” he says to me 
one night. “Yes, sir,” says I, scent­
ing a bit of a yarn in the air. “Aye,” 
says the Parson, “I saw him to-day 
standing on a heap of ruins where 
once a church had stood. He held a 
piece of stained glass in his hand, 
and on it was the face of a cherub. 
When I came up, he handed it to me 
with a rare smile. ‘Just like my little 
boy, sir,’ he said—‘my little boy, sir, 
at home.’ Seems to think something 
about that nipper of his, eh?”

It happened one sunny morning last 
June, when the birds were piping 
their hardest and the scent of the 
flowers round our old dugout brought 
a whiff of Blighty’s banks and hedge­
rows to the lads gathering for the 
“push,” that I _ caught sight of 
“Daddy” coming up the trench with 
a piece of crumpled paper in his 
clenched fist. What a look of pain 
there was in the man’s eyes 1, He 
never spoke as he passed us, but Cor­
poral G---- -, who has the knack of
sensing things the rest of us often 
miss, muttered softly, “Something’s 
uï> with that ‘kid’ of his, mates. You 
an’ me, we’ve just got to stand by.”

We were up and over the parapet 
at daybreak. “Daddy” was amongst 
the first away, and thé1- Boches gave 
him no chance. An hour later, the 
stretcher-bearers picked him up £nd 
brought him into the dressing-station. 
The doctor gave him one look, that’s 
all. “Your patient, Padre, not mine,” 
he whispered to the young Chaplain 
who stood at his side. But “Daddy” 
heard him.

“Is it as bad as that, sir?” he 
gasped. “I’m sorry, old man ; I’m 
afraid it is—but there, you will soon 
be Home,” whispered the young 
Padre, gently. At the sound of that 
last word the tired, broken soldier 
opened his eyes slowly, and mur­
mured, very softly : “Home, sir, did 
you say ‘Home?’ Thank God! I’ve 
got a little boy—a—little—boy—at— 
Home.”—W. H. N. (B.E.F.), in the 
Westminster Gazette.

Ecclesiastical Art Worker*
MKMORIAL WINDOWS ud wSuSk

Write for Illustrations.
48Great Russell at.,

Also at Birmingham and Llvarprèr*'

E. C. WHITNEY
Werteley, Stoffs., Engine*

CASSOCK, SURPLICE STOLE All 
CLERICAL CLOTHIRO MANUFACTURE!
REGS to announce that owbSija 

War Requirements, together with 
increased cost of productiqn, all Pries 
Lists are cancelled, but special mgM: 
tiens and samples will be gladly seat 
on application.

Enquiries Solicited, and Comparus* if 
Value Invited.

Ecclesiastical Art
CHURCH EMBROIDERY 

SILVER AMR BRASS WORK 
WOODWORK, TEXTILES 

' WAR KEMORIAIA
Special work from our own or I 

Artists’ Designs executed at-strictly 1 
derate charge*, lllus. Catalogue free.

CLERICALTAIL01 
SUITS
VESTMENTS SURPl
CHAPLAINS’ OUT!
Patterns A Self-Measurement Formel
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MORRIS ft COMPANY, 
17 George St., Haaever '

LONDON, W. l.,r -
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