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Results Count
That is the way to judge the worth of any system or plan. Isn't 

it ? Apply this test to the Financial System in ÿour Parish.
Get Out of the Rut

START YOUR FINANCIAL YEAR OFF RIGHT 
Use “New Duplex" Envelopes. Ask for samples, etc.

)uplex
Mi**.

The Church Envelope Company
The largest manufacturers of Church Envelopes in Canada.

109 JARVIS ST. M 3346 TORONTO
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My Dear .Cousins,—I’ve had six 

letters already this week from my old 
cousins, and you’ve no idea how glad 
I was to get them, and see the fa
miliar names again. I was especially 
glad to hear from some cousins who 
wrote and said their competition an
swers were coming later. I always 
like letters, but letters written be
cause somebody wanted, to write, and 
not simply because they were sending 
answers and thought they might en
close a note. Why, I can’t tell you 
how glad they make me. You all 
seem to have been very energetic dur
ing the summer. You’ll see from 
Gordon Bland’s letter how busy he 
was in the bam. I can imagine some
thing of what it would be like when 
“the neighbours helped with the 
mousing.” It made me smile when 

•I remembered my fun in the bam 
this summer. Three times a day I 
used to go to a certain grain sack 
for chick feed, and three times a day, 
just as I put out my hand to loosen 
the top of the sack, Mr. Mouse used 
to jump 6ut like a flash, run up the 
wall so fast I couldn’t see his feet 
and wait on a cross-beam or some
where till I’d gone. Then, I suppose 
he came down. I got very interested 
one day in trying to find out where 
he did hide, and became so absorbed 
in this that I didn’t notice the bam 
door blow softly open, or those Ply

mouth Rocks come stalking in behind 
me. By the time I did catch sight 
of them they had explored one or two 
forbidden sacks and had a lovely 
time, but I wish you could have seen 
them run when I got after theml 

I suppose the one great thing that 
we have all been thinking about this 
week is the wonderful news that came 
last Monday. In the middle of all 
the rush and business of the day’s 
work it was hard sometimes to re
alize that it was the first week for 

'four years when no fighting was 
going on in France and Flanders. 
I thought that directly I got a chance 
I must gets away to somewhere quiet 
to try and think what Peace means, 
so as soon as I could on Saturday, 
off I went to a place I know by a 
lake, and I had a beautiful time. I 
saw some queer things, too. To be
gin with, while I was waiting for a 
street car, of all things in the world, 
a big, fat bée came and sat down on 
my coat sleeve and refused to budge. 
I blew him away once, but he came 
again, so I let him stay till he de
cided to go himself. But a bee in 
the middle of November is very 
strange, don’t you think? I expect 
really it was his day off from- the 
office, too, and he was out' celebrat
ing. All the same, I can’t help think
ing it was a bit risky—he ought to 
have been in a cosy hive somewhere. 
Then when I got to , where I was 
going to (this sounds a bit like a 
letter from France, doesn’t it?) I saw 
a wild strawberry plant with one white

What about last Christmas—Is thè 
Gift you gave remembered today?

The average gift ie appreciated tnost at the time of receiving.
Send your friend the Canadian Churchman for a year,—your gift will 

live from one Christmas to another, your friendship and good will are 
emphasized each week,

It will prove a weekly messenger of inspiration, hope and peace. 
What more could one send to any friend ?

Many of our clergy would subscribe, but are financially unable. To any 
sending as a gift to a clergyman we offer a special rate of SI .00 per year.

We would suggest dating the subscription from December 12th (our 
Christmas issue) if you agree, we will send issues of December IZth and 
19th to reach your friend at the Christmas season.

Fill out the form below and we will send you a suitable letter of 
acknowledgment for Santa Claus to present.

The Canadian Churchman. Ltd .
6l3 Contioental Life Bldg.. Toronto-

Enclosed please find $1.50. for which send the Canadian Churchman for one year to

as a Christmas gift from

Commence with Issue of.

blossom on it—also out celebrating,- 
I suppose, but it-looked very queer 
all among the old dried grasses and 
leaves, peeping out, watching the lake 
all day. So I got to my little place 
on the cliff, amd had a berry hunt all 
to myself. I didn’t find many. They 
say there aren’t many this year, so 
some people think the winter isn’t 
going to be very bad, as if it were, 
Mother Nature would have made 
plenty of outs and berries for the 
squirrels and chipmunks to put away 
for hard, cold days. And I had a big 
think all to myself as well. I couldn’t 
tell yptf what I thought about—all 
kinds of things, from how I was go
ing to tell my cousins all about It 
when I wrote to wondering what kind 
of men and women cousins they were, 
going to be in a few years. Do you 
ever go away to a mice, quiet place 
for your big thinks ? They make you 
feel ever so much better when you 
get back to your office, or wherever 
your day’s work takes you. All this 
week now I shall have that lovely 
afternoon to think about, and I don’t 
know that the best part of it wasn’t 
that dog I met. I had to wait halt 
an hour for a street car, but it only 
seemed like ten minutes, because I 
found an Airedale at the crossroads— 
or he found me. Anyway, in two 
minutes he brought me a stone to 
throw for him,v and we had a grand 
time. Sometimes I just covered the 
stone with my foot, and it was a great 
game for him to try to dig it out and 
burrow for it—just like my old Aire
dale in England. I must tell you , 
about him some other day. His 
name’s John, and he was twelve years 
old last Monday—Victory Day.

Now I must stop and leave room 
for a letter or two. I haven’t had any 
tales or ooems yet !

Your affectionate
Cousin Mike.

Cordon Bland’s Letter.
Malton, Ont.,

R. R. No. 3.
Dear Cousin Mike,—I was glad to 

hear from you again. I had the 
“Flu,” too, but am better now. I 
was picking potatoes, and I took 
sick the day aftpr we finished. I 
finished Public School, and I passed 
my Entrance in the summer and am 
going to High vSchooi now. I built 
all the loads of grain this summer 
except the oats, and our neighbours 
helped with these and I helped to do 
the mousing.

I. think I will close now. Hoping 
yoy. and Mrs. Cousin' Mike are well,

From your Cousin,
. J. Gordon Blànd.
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joy Belt's Letter,
St. John’s Rectory,

Stamford, Ont.
Dear Cousin Mike,—It seemed so 

niçe to see a letter from you again., 
after weeks and weeks with no letter 
from you at all. In your letter you 
asked us to write to you and tell you 
what we thought of your idea. I think 
myself it is a very nice idea, and it 
certainly would be nice to have a 
page of our own. Hasn’t this epi
demic been awful? Ï am verÿ glad 
to say that none of us in our family 
have had it, but I had better not 
brag.

Hoping this will find you quite re
covered from the “Flu” and feeling 
quite yourself again.

I am, your loving Cousin,
Joy Belt.

P.S.—I am enclosing my competi
tion and I hope you will find it all 
right.

. Katie Bland's Letter. .
Malton, Ont.,

Nov. 10th. 1918.
Dear Cousin Mike,—I am one of 

the cousins that the influenza caught, 
but I am now better. I tried raising 
ducks this year—at least, I fed them,
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put them away at night and let 
out of their pen each morning unU. 
a few weeks ago, when we let "1" 
go with the old ducks.

I will be glad when winter co 
so as to be able to get lots of si 
rides. It is great fun, especially 
there 'are lots of hills to ride on. _ 
have been looking up texts for 
competition, but have not foin 
enough suitable ones yet.

Your Cousin,
- - - Katie C.
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81. Simon’s, North Bay.
An English artist, a lady of 

talent, has painted svine beaut" 
tures of devotional subjects wl 
has donated for use in some of < 
Algoma churches. The An 
has apportioned one of 
Simon’s Church, As the churc 
not possess a reredos in v 
painting could be placed the 1 
H. C. Stephenson, of Sault Ste. 
very kindly made one, and ,;1 
now been placed in St. Sir 
the painting as its centre panel, 
subject treated by the artist is 
the Resurrection, and is very gra 
its conception and execution, 
redos is of rich oak and forms a ! 
did ftame and background for the 
ture.
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sued December Itth. I 
yours would appreciate 
order form, page 784.

friend el 
»py- See

a

mm
invites death in a 
Worry wastes nerve force at £ 
tremendous rate. The m 
exhausted the greater 
tendency to worry.

Then how is one to 
of this vicious circle? By 
ing up the nervous 
with the Aid of Or. C 
Nerve Food.

As the nerves are strenj 
ened you forget to worry 
find yourself resting 
sleeping naturally.
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