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REFINEMENT
In Laundry Work.

The domestic finish given collars and cuffs—the hand 
laundering given silk shirts and other fine and delicate 
materials the shaping of socks—the repairing, ironing 
and finishing mean the production of the highest refine­
ment in laundry work. This service is yours at ordinary 
cost-why not avail yourself of it. Telephone us to-day.
NEW METHOD LAUNDRY

The Real While Way. Telephone Main 7486

ROSE ISLAND
By Lilian Leveridge

CHAPTER XVIII.

The Organist of St. John’s.1 __
"Angel-voices, ever singing 

Round Thy throne of light,
Angel-harps, for ever ringing,

Rest not day nor night:
Thousands only live to bless Thee,

And confess Thee,
Lord of might !

"Yea, we know that Thou rejoicest 
O'er each work of Thine.

Thou didst ears and hands and voices 
For thy praise design;

Craftsman's art and music’s measure 
For Thy pleasure 

All combine."
—Rev. F. Pott.

RUTH CAMERON was locking the 
school one afternoon after four 
o’clock dismissal when the min­

ister drove up to the gate. “I thought 
I would be just about in time to pick 
you up,” he said, after they had ex­
changed greetings. “I am going your 
way. Will you ride?”

Being tired after a strenuous day’s 
work, Ruth gratefully accepted the 
invitation.

“Now, Miss Ruth,” Mr. Scripture 
began briskly, after a little desultory 
conversation, “I came to talk business 
with you to-day.”

“Business! With me!” she ex­
claimed, in evident surprise.

“Yes,” he returned, smiling. “I 
came to offer you the position of or­
ganist of St. John’s Church.”

“O'ganist of St. John’s Church!” 
she echoed in bewilderment. “Why, 
Mr. Scripture, there is no organ.”

The minister laughed. “I have 
taken you by surprise,” he said. 
“Now, let me explain. Yesterday I 
was present at the reading of Mr. 
Stratton’s will. I don’t think you ever

met him, did you ? For years he has ' 
lived on a little farm away back 
among the hills He 'kept to himself,’ 
as the saying is, and, apart from 
necessary errands to Hillsdale or 
Marysville, he seldom went anywhere. 
Yet, though he lived five miles from 
the church, he and his wife were sel­
dom absent on Sundays, until a few 
years back, when Mrs. Stratton’s 
health began to fail. She died a year 
ago, and he himself has been ailing 
ever since. He was an odd man in 
many ways, but had some sterling 
qualities of character that more than

“That is not in our power. Mr. 
Stratton in his will was very clear 
and very emphatic that no one but a 
member of the Anglican Church 
should play the organ bought with 
his money. We forfeit everything if 
we do not accept his conditions. Mr. 
Macbeth is, as you say, a good 
musician, and probably might not ob­
ject to being our organist; but he 
is not an Anglican. He holds some 
exceedingly narrow views, which he 
is fond of airing, and I think Mr. 
Stratton heartily disapproved of him.
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Boys anb (Bttls
Dear Cousins,—Last week I didn’t 

write to you at all; and this week I’m 
only going to write a bit of a letter be­
cause I aim busy just now trying to do 
two days’ work in one so I can be off 
into the country for a whole day. pm 
writing this a whole week ahead of 
time, so when it gets to the Editor so 
far in advance, I expect he’ll wonder 
what’s happened. I

always been a staunch and loyal son 
of the Anglican Church — a little 
bigoted, perhaps, but that we must 
forgive. He won the reputation of 
being a ‘close-fisted’ man, but the 
revelation of the fact that he had 
amassed quite a considerable hoard 
came as a surprise to many.

“Now I am coming at last to the 
point. His will provided a very gen­
erous legacy to be expended on a 
good organ for St. John’s Church, 
and the best Anglican organist pro­
curable. The organ has already been 
sent for, and now the point at issue 
is—will you be the organist, Miss 
Cameron ?”

Surprise, pleasure, and a trembling 
distrust of her own powers, mingled 
in one bewildered flush on Ruth 
Cameron’s face. “Mr. Scripture,” 
she stammered, “I—I—don’t think I 
am musician enough. If I could only 
play better—”

“That’s all right, Miss Ruth. Do 
the best you can, and work faithfully 
to improve yourself, and nobody will 
complain.”

“Mr. Scripture, if there were no 
one else—but there’s Mr. Macbeth. 
He is a good musician—far better than 
I—and he comes quite regularly to 
our church. Why not ask him?”

RALSTON
Wheat Food

excels in Purity and Nutri­
ment. It is a wholesome 

Wh6le Wheat Food containing 
the very elements that produce 

flesh, bone and muscle. Excellent 
for children, very economical, one 

cup makes breakfast for six persons.

PURINA
Whole Wheat Flour
Is, full of life, fats and min­
eral. It contains the heat- 1 
giving starch, mineral salts,
Gluten, Phosphates and Cellulose.

Ask your Doctor 
For sale by all good grocers.

The Chisholm Milling Co., Limited
TORONTO

, / ♦

.. o uapjjtucu, i suppose the 1 think probably ,ha, is .be reason 0. =r, g

uY_u -

atoned for his eccentricities. He has 6 do.

the condition stated in his will. He 
was, as I told you, an odd man. The 
organist chosen according to his 
wishes—and perhaps I might add, his 
wisdom—is to receive a salary of fifty 
dollars a year.”

“Salary ! Mr. Scripture, if I play 
I don’t want to be paid for it. I would 
much rather give my small services 
freely. There is so little that I can

Mr. Scripture smiled. “The choice 
of that does not rest with you,” he 
said. “We are bound to carry out 
Mr. Stratton’s behest to the letter. 
Now, There are other things to dis­
cuss, and 1 am rather short of time.
I want you to give me a definite 
answer in five minutes—or less.”

With watch in hand and still a lin­
gering smile on his liprs, the minister 
drove on in silence, and at the end 
of the five minutes received the answer 
he sought—“I’ll do the best I can.”

“Thank you,” he replied. “That 
is one point settled. Now we must 
arrange for a choir. I shall* announce 
a meeting of the young people a week 
from to-night. The organ will prob­
ably be here by that time." Then we 
can choose the best singers to form 
a choir.”

To this Ruth agreed. They were 
by this time at Mrs. Thompson’s gate, 
and, refusing an invitation to tea, the 
minister turned around and went back 
to Hillsdale.

“I wish he had stayed to tea,” Mrs. 
Thompson said as she watched his 
buggy disappear up the lane.

“I guess the poor chap’s afraid to,” 
suggested Mr. Thompson.

“Afraid! Afraid o’ what?”
“Chickens.”
“Well, he needn’t be. I been makin’ 

lemon pies to-day, and the boys jest 
brought in a lovely mess o’ trout. 
But it’s jest my luck. When I’m ready 
for company nobody ever comes, and 
when they does come—”

Ruth did not catch the close of the 
sentence. Her heart was lifted far 
above such mundane matters as lemon 
pie and fried trout — and spring 
chicken. Often she had dreamed of 
filling the post of church organist. 
Was her dream so soon to become a 
reality ? She heard again the minis­
ter’s parting words, “I know I can 
depend on you, Miss Ruth,” and de­
termined to prove herself worthy of the 
trust.

(To be Continued.)
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AS CHEAP AS CHRISTMAS 
CARDS! v *

snow on tb ^ ____ .««uuçi
pecting it1 to be cold, so I am looking 
out a great collection of coats to wear.

I haven’t been in an aeroplane yet, 
but I’ve been the next thing to it, in 
fact, I was on one this week, but it 
was just standing still in a room where 
the flying men are shown how to con­
trol it. I climbed up and had a look 
inside; I saw the levers that work 
those two wicked little machine guns 
mounted in front, while the Major ex­
plained how you aim your whole 
aeroplane, not your guns, when you 
want to shoot, and while he told us 
they can shoot 450 times a minute 
each, while the propeller goes round 
Qvu times a minute ! Can you imagine 
it ? It made me dizzy to think of it. 
We saw other men, too, learning how 
to mend a shot-hole in the wing, and 
they have to patch it just yas though 
they were patching a frock,—and their 
stitching is beautiful, too; then they 
varnish it all over, and there you are!

I could tell you a lot more if I’d 
time, but I haven’t a second-longer to 
spare, so I must say goodbye.

Your affectionate Cousin
Mike.il
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Dr. A. REED Cushion Shoe

" is just the kind of gift to please 
father,' brother, husband or 
wife. They make walking eaiffg
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Do you realize that you can send a 
copy of the Christmas number of the 
“Canadian Churchman” to a friend 
for what it costs to purchase an ordin­
ary Chrisitma§ card?
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SKIN FOOD
If,you want one thatrrubs in easily, 

is not greasy or oily, and leaves the 
skin clear, with that soft, velvety feel­
ing, try Campana’s Italian Balm.—E.„ 
G. West & Co., wholesale druggists, 
80 George St., Toronto.
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Christmas shopping through 
Toronto.

What an Opportunity
to enjoy a visit to the City and 
pleasant holiday out of what wouldfl 
wise be a tedious, difficult task. Nj 
to worry about where to stay. The w 
House,Toronto’s Famous Hotel, i s t 
ognised Toronto homeforladie*. Jw 
minutes' walk from the principal 
We have special facilities for 
yoor parcels.
THE WALKER HOUSE, T0R<
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