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February 27, 1919.

Obey Nature’s Law

Nature is always at her
pest when her laws are
peing obeyed. Self-preser-
vation is the first law of
Nature and to millions

SCOTTS EMULSION

i the first law to self-preser-
:lsation. The rich, nourishi.ng
properties of Scott’s Emulsion,
 fortify the whole system,
improve the blood-quality
and conserve vitality by
building up strength.
Place your dependence
« upon Scott’s Emulsion

for strength. (
18-34

Scott & Bowne, Toronto, Ont.

“Nan, I seen the bishop last Sun-

y-” : ;

“What bishop?” inquired Nan.
«The ‘one that .talked at the big,

stone church—St. Mark’s, they call

w»

lt.“I wonder’t they let you in, if you
wore them ragged duds,” remarked
Mrs. Hunt. ; 2

“The bishop 'asked me to go in an
he took me in himself,” retorted
Tode, defiantly. :
_“For the land’s sake,” exclaimed
Mrs. Huant. “He must be a queer
kind of a bishop!” ;

“A splendid kind of a bishop, I
should think,” put in Nan, and the
boy responded auickly.

“He is so! I mever see a man like
him.”

N VBLYMYER CHURCH BELLS]

3 Carry their message a’far and

‘)‘ bring to church those who 'might

forget. The sweet beauty of their

tone is irresistable. Bells e by the

Blymyer Process are better, more durable,

clearer, sweeter, and they cost no more.
Our Free Book tells all about Bells.

The Cincianati Rell Foundry Co., Dept.B-' "1 Cincinmati, 0.

THR W 1 REAL PIPE
PUS'TNE (noé¢ Reed) ORGAN

RKEPRESENTS THE FINESY

VALUE IN ORGAN BUILDING

A one-manual Hr (V)

effects from its single keyboard. Kutirely Britixh made

of the finest materials. Over 900 supplied. Highest

testimonials. 8end for Catalog “A." ;
POSITIVE ORG AN CO.. LTD.

41 Mornington Cresremt, London, Eng.

giving two-manual and pedal |

i satisfaction. .

THE CANADIAN CHURCHMAN

“Never see¢ a man like him? What
d’ye mean, Tode?” questioned Mrs.
Hunt. " :

Tode looked at her as he answered
slowly, “He’s a great big man—looks
like a king—an’ his eyes look right
through a feller, but they don’t hurt.
‘They ain’t sharp.  They’re soft, an’
—an’—I guess they look like a moth-
er’s ‘eyes would. I d’know much
’bout mothers, ’cause I never had one,
but I should think they’d look like his
do. I tell ye,” Tode
Hunt  and spoke earnestly, “a fel-
ler'd do ’most anything that that
ptishop asked him to-—couldn’t help
l ."

Mrs. Hunt stared in amazement at
the boy. His eyés were glowing and
in his voice there was a ring of deep
feeling that she had never before
heard in it. It made her vaguely
uncomfortable. Her Dick had never
spoken so about any bishop, nor in-
deed, about anybody else, and here
was this rough street boy whom she
considered - quite wunfit to associate
with Dick—and the bishop himself
had taken him into church.

Mrs. Hunt spoke somewhat sharp-
ly. . “Well, I must say you were a
queer-lookin’ one to set in a pew in
a church like St. Mark’s.” ;

Nan looked distressed, and Tode
glanced uneasily at his garments.
They certainly were about as bad as
they could be.  Even pins and twine
could not hold them: together much
longer. - ;
“Tode,” Mrs. Hunt ‘went on, “I
think it’s high time you got yourself
some better clothes. Dear knows,
you need ’em if ever a boy did, an’
certainly you must have money
'nough now.”

“’Spect I have. 1 pever thought

" about it,” replied Tode.

“Well, .you'd bétter think about it,
an’ 'tend to it right away. ’F you’re
goin’ to church  with bishops you’d
ought to look respectable, anyhow.”

Something in the  tone and em-

hasis- with which Mrs. Hunt. spoke

faced Mrs.’

-~ Boys and Girls

Dear Cousins,—

I have already had some of your
answers for the . Text-Completing
Competition, and I see that one or
two people have found it quite hard.
Jean Matthews says she had to read
St. Mark through about five times
before she got them all. I had to
read it through once myself to get
them all, and I know how long it
took me, 80 I understand how some
of you must have worked. And Jean
sends me a type-written letter, too; I
wonder if she did it all herself, or if
her sister Elinor did it for her? It’s
very business-like, and beautifully
done. ;

Again 1 am very glad to have an-
swers andidetters from new cousins,
and I am DBeginning to wonder how
many more I'll have this time next
week. I am® printing one letter this
week: it’s from Dorothy Pyburne,
who says she’d.like to write to Ruth
Gardner at Bobcaygeon. Well; Ruth,
it’s up to you, it seems. =Read the
letter, and then tell me if you will.
Supposing you did—and I hope you
both do—wouldn’t it be fun if you
met each other one day? Here I am

introducing you to each other in the

“Churchman;” a new way of .doing
Joh : : : ;
I went into a greft big office to-day
where I'd never been before, and a
very important office it is, too. It
ha:ilong. corridors paved with marble,
an
vators, and I don’t know what. So I
went up halls and down halls and all
over the place looking for the room I
wanted, and in one hall there were

doors all along one side; one ‘door,

was open a1 T Jooked jn: theis it

was, a great big safe—you know '
what & safe is—with a heavy, thick
door, only the e was ‘as |

Wor
rought the color into Tode’s brown w

cheeks, while Nan looked at the good
woman in surprise and dismay.

ly, as she saw
and careless, and that it' seemed to
her hard that this waif of the streets

. should be going up while her Digk

went down.

Tode thought over what had been |
said, and  the result was that the-

next time he appeared -he was so
changed that the good woman looked
twice before she recognized him. His
clothes had been purchased at a
secondhand store, and they might
have fitted better than they did, but
they were a vast improvement on

~what he_had worn before. He had

scrubbed his face: as twell as his
rough hair as well as he could with
the broken bit 6f comb which was all
he possessed in the way of toilet ap-

liances. It is no easy matter for a

‘hands this tim«}‘eand had combed his
T

boy to keep himself well washed and .
brushed with no face cloth-or towel .
§' or brush, and no wash basin save the

ublic. sink. = Tode had done his best

owever, and Nan looked at him in-

pleased surprise. ,
“You do look nice, Tode,” she said,

3

| and the boy's face brightened with

(To be continued.)
nRR.

_The annual meeting of St. Alban’s,
Beamsville - W.A., held last week,
showed excellent progress made dur-
ing the year. The Branch

§ provided an outfit for a boy, part out-

| fit for a girl and, in addition, a 100--

1b. bale for the Sarcee Home.
Mission Study class was quite a suc-
cossful feature ‘of the year’s work.

‘special object of intercession for -

_year, is the work of the Bishop
Ze'kénzie River, thus t_:arryipg out -

e‘-“~

rayer partner” id

L s in addi-A ;
) tion to making up its pledge fund, has

P’ TR

She
did not know how troubled was the
.mother’s heart over her own boy late-

growing rough

had a sort of feeling that
to look much longer, some

office isn’t like that; anyh
I'm not outside, I can see o
hear the wind and watch t
and the clouds. 'But how
hope that none of you will.
work in a queer place like
made me long for the. com
away; it’s hard work enou
on a farm, but.I'd a heap

- that than work among pa
"things all day. m’t

- Now ‘I must stop and ileas
for Dorothy’s letter. I ‘told yo
quite long, didn’t I1?
“* Your affectionate
; ) Cousin, Mike. &

— e

_DOROTHY PYBURNE'S' LETTER. -
February

Dear -Cousin BlES= T~ 205 64 ol :
I am a‘"n'ew-me;, but I -hnv;*n_a&, - A

the children’s part for years. 1 reac

a lot, ‘and mother says I must

careful, ‘Iotl'itlﬁ_ vgll becon

worm. I have to wear

-11‘ m“mt a very good wa

a er read m}?
My grandfather was :

here{ we livodth\wtth_ him. F

four years ago. We may

sometime so I can go to H:

I am in the Junior Four

I am going to study h

I would like to cor

Gardner, if she

have been .in

i

the 6th text, I couldn’t find
but I found *“new.” I put

I must write '
so I will close.
long 3 letter 1 am sorry

great wide staircases, and ele-



