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CLASSIFIED .
ADVERTISING RATES

One cent for each word including the
address. Cash with Order. No advertise-
ment inserted for less than 25 cents net.
Address Classified Advertising Depart-
ment. THE CANADIAN CHURCH-
MAN, Toronto.

I

—_—

WANTED

, September, for Resident School in
WA\}\QIZSR’n Capnnda, well qualified and experi-
enced Teacher of Science and Mathematics.
Bxcellent salary offered to suitable candidate.
Applyy stating age, qualifications, and experience,
enclosing photograph and references, to Box. 45,
Canadian Churchman Office.

IBNCED Junior ‘English Mistress re-
Exﬁfi?ed for St. Hilda's Day School, St.
Catharines. Write Headmisiress. 3

_Nurse's Training School of St. John's
Tﬂﬁol:pim, Brooklyn, N.Y., gives full training
for becoming a Registered Nurse. The average
remuneration for the three years' course is $148
ayear. Application blanks sent on request. 8

BlSHOP BETHUNE COLLEGE, Oshawa, will

be open during July and August, to children
whose pacents wish to send them to be cared for
during holiday time. Apply for terms to the
Sister-in-Charge. 9

FLORENTINE CARDS, reproductions of the
great masters,’in colors (including Madonnas)
ten cents each. Fra. Angelico’s Angels in sets,
$1.50 each. Address Miss C. Gaia, Box 4243,
German.own, Pa. 5

EXPER!BNCBD Organist and Choirmaster
open for engagement . boy trainer, churchman,
good references. Apply, Box 38 Canadian Church.;
man.

RBQU!RED for September in a Church Board-

ing School for Girls a modern language mis-
tress; must be a good French cohversationalist.
Apply to the-sisier in-charge, Bishop Bethune
College, Oshawa, Ontario,

$3000 buys beautifyl island furnished cottage.
boathouse and boats complete; in
Muskoka, near Bala. Apply W. Sexton, 94 Park
North, Hamilton, Canada.

A LADY wishes position as parish worker or to
do clerical work in Toronto. Box 39, Cana-
dian Churchman.

YOUNG MOTHER, living in apartment with
one small child, wishes to hear of refined

person who would assist with light house duties

two or three afternoons a week. ¥hone N. 4836.

LADY help wanted. €
Please apply, Box 44. Sutton West, Ontan&-

ORGANIST and Choirmaster seeks position.
“ Anglican communicant. Excellent testimo-
nials and references. Good experience. Avail-
able any time. C. H. Simpson, P 0.B. 5i0,
Portage la Prairie, Man. 13

CHURCH EMBROIDERY !
of all kinds done by Miss GOING,
189 Earl Street, Kingston, Ont.

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. - Blectric ser-
viceto Hamilton. For descriptive pamphlet.
Drawer 126 Winona, Ont.

SUMMER RESORTS

KLUBY’S HOTEL, Kahshe Lak, Muskoka,

open June 1st. For particulars apply Wm.
Kluey, Kilworthy, Ontario. & ¢

BOOKLETS. Beaumaris Hotel, Muskoka, show-

H ing floor plan, baths, etc., can be obtained at
avana Store, 152 Yonge Street, Toronto,:

: BOARDING—PENNSYLVANIA
RES;I:LORB," Montrose, Pa.. 2,000 feet alti-

Home t:lble. Terms $18 and up. Leaflet. 11

MARRIAGE

S —NOXON —Wednesday, June 9th, St.
gtl)hns Church, Winona, Ont., by Rev. S.
owes-Noxon, Janet-Hall, daughter of Rev. S.

LEWIS -

2 CIOIV‘VES-!\oxon to Geo. Rodchester son of Mrs.

G. Lewis, Winona Ont,

5 A U;lderﬁke.r
FLEURY Eml:‘imrs

BURIAL ‘CO.  Asbalaxe

Phone:
Gerrard 3704

685 Queen St. E.. Toronto

References exchanged

Large shady lawn; no mosquitos. '

THE CANADIAN CHURCHMAN
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Birds of the Merry Forest ||
By LILIAN LEVERIDGE :

[CopYRIGHT APPLIED FOR)
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CHAPTER XIII.

Jack Crow’s Story.

¢ Y home, as I have said, was
M on a beautiful little island
in a great blue lake you

couldnt see across, and unless your
wings were good and strong you

~couldn’t fly across it either. I had

four_little brothers, But alas! only
one of them ever grew up, and we
were separated for a long, long time.
Our nest was in the top of a tall pine
tree. We were happy together, and
kept our mother busy feeding us.

“Our feathers were growing nicely,
and mother had promised to begin
the very next day to teach us to fly.
But that awful night—Oh! I shall
never, never forget it.  The only won-
delr is that any of us lived to tell the
tale.

“The evening before it was very
warm. There wasn’t a breath of
wind to rock our cradle, and none of
us felt sleepy. Mother sat beside
the nest and we all watched the sun
sink like a big ball of fire into the
water, After it grew dark we went
to sleep.

“We were awakened suddenly by a
loud crashing noise and a long rumb-
ling sound as if a whole lot of rocks
were rolling down the big hill. There
was a sudden blinding light, and that
terrible noise kept right on. It was
the first’ thunderstorm, and ' the
worst, I have ever seen. The wind
must have been furious about some-
thing, the way it shook our pine tree
and tore at our nest.

“Mother was terrified. I knew by
the way she trembled as she tried in
vain to quiet us and keep our heads
covered. ’ ;

“At last the angry wind got its own
way. Our nest was torn from the
bough, and we found ourselves whir-
ling dizzily through the ‘air, while the
whole world and the sky seemed to
be on fire,

“Down, down we fell to the hard -

ground, where we lay, all dizzy and
gasping for breath. Then the rain
poured down in: torrents and nearly

drowned us. We shivered and ‘cried
in our thin clothing, and poor mother ‘ .
was nearly distracted trying to gather

her scattered family together and
shelter them. I thought that terrible
night would never end.

“By morning three of my little
brothers were dead: Only Sooty and
mother and I saw the sun rise on
our ruined home. As soon as it was
light mother got us some breakfast,
and we felt a little better.

“By and by the Boy Teacher came
swinging along through the .wet
woods, whistling like a bobolink. We
had never seen any person before, of
course, and thought him ‘a terrible
monster. *

He stopped when he saw us in such °

‘a pitiful plight. “He picked up Sooty
and me, and we thought that was the
last of us for sure. Mother was ter-
ribly frightened, too, but she stayed
close by and told us she would never
leave us. -

“The " Teacher’s hands were very
soft and gentle, however, and his
eyes and voice were kind. ‘Poor little
fellows!” he said. ‘You've had a
tough night of it, and no mistake.
I've a good mind to adopt one of you.’

“So he left Sooty with mother. He
would have liked to take us both, but

he knew mother would fret if she.

were. left without a single child. to
care for. He took' me to ‘his room,
where he made me a nice comfortable

L T e e T

nest. It was a nice, bright room,
with blossoming plants in the win-
dow, and all sorts of queer things
arouynd, and I felt at home there in
no time. He didn’t shut me up in a
little prison like some boys do, but
gave me plenty of room and let me
do pretty much as I liked. ,

“He brought me lots of fish worms
and other dainties, and he got Mattie,
the fat girl who did the work, to
feed me whenever he was away. He
used to talk to me and play with me,
and take me out on the lawn, and

soon we were the best of friends. I. -

never was the least bit afraid of him.
I learned to fly before long, but
mother and Sooty had disappeared,
and I didn’t want to leave my only
friend. :

“Every morning the Teacher went
to school. Often I used to go with
him, riding on his shoulder part of
the way and making little excursions
into the trees now and then; and I
would always go to meet him after
four o’clock, and we went home to-
gether. : :

“I used to sit in one of the shade

trees mear the school window some- °
times and listen to my friend teach-

ing the boys and girls. He was won-
derfully wise. I learned a lot.of in-
teresting things, but he himself was
more interesting to me than anything
he talked about. The children all
loved him—they couldn’t help it—but
they knew they had to mind him, and
they did it without any fuss.

“He knew all about birds, and I've
looked over his shoulder when he was
reading a little book he called a ‘Bird
Key.’ That’s how 1 came to know
there was one. He knew the flowers
all by their names, {oo. :

“There were a lot of men in the
house where the Teacher_ and I
boarded, but he was different from all
the rest—as different as a blue-bell
is from a thistle. : B

“I used ‘to have a lot of fun there,
playing ‘tricks on them all. All sorts
of things were left lying 'around.in-
doors and out—spectatcles, thimbles,
spoons, spools, skeins of wool and

“-silk, rings, brooches, handkerchiefs,

and a hundred’ more odds and ends
that people seem to need. T used to
carry things off and hide theth when
the folks weren’t looking, and laugh
to see them hunt and fuss. .

- “One day all this came to a sudden

end. I’'d been having an extra good
time. In the morning after Mattie

the beds. I managed to upset-an ink

bottle on her table, So I dabbled my

feet’ in it, and then, using ‘them for

TELEPHONE MAIN 7404
We are equipped to produce

Printing Matter

THAT WILEL ATTRACTY
ATTENTION ANYWHMERE

Our prices are inducing, and should
attract the shrewd business man—Tryus

The Monetary Times Printing
Co. of Canada, Limited
62 CHURCH ST., TORONTO

CORNER OF COURT 8T. 1

brush after me—of course it-didn’t

come near me. .1 flew -up into. the -
maple tree and hung the ring on'a
twig, where it glittered and sparkled
beautifully in the sun, and looked
much prettier than on Mattie’s coarse

red hands.

“Mattie flew into a temper and said
things I wouldn’t like to repeat. -

When Tom came in half

an R
later she told him he’d have to catch
that bird and ‘wring its neck or she

;v_ould have nothing more to do with

“I had gone into the pantry, wherﬁ

I was helping myself to a lemon
tart and some h eberryjam,::g
if that Tond didn’t open the door :

walk right in on me! I tried to get

away, but it was no use. He caught

me .and carried me out behmd

* had just put nice clean sheets on all m b

@ pen, did some beautiful writing on &

those white beds, just like the boys
do in their copy books. I was really

quite proud of myself, for® the '

Teacher himself couldn’t have’ done
it any better. .

“But for some reason, Mattie didn’t : future, depres
approve, and she scolded at me till v

she was red in the face. I didn’

care. I just sat up on an apple

tree bough and made fun of her.

- “A few days before this,'m' 2

they called Tom, that Mattie

very fond of, had given her a gold ' V :

ring with a shiny stone in it. I saw

him do it, and saw him kiss her, too;

‘and she was as mad as anything be-
cause I laughed at them. She was

proud of that 'little toy, I can tell _

you, and used to wear it on her finger ’

all the time. ‘

“That afternoon, however, she took [E=
it off to wash her hands, and T QBN

grabbed it. She saw me fly out of
the window with it, and sent a hair

N
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