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RESIDENTIAL AND DAY 
SCHOOL FOR GIRLS 

Principal - MISS J. J. STUART 
(Suecwor to Kin Veal»)

Large, weU-ventilated house, pleasantly situated. Highly qualified stS of 
Canadian and European teachers. The 
curriculum shows dose touch with mod­
em thought and education. Preparation 
for matriculation examinations. Special 
attention given to individual needs. 

Outdoor Games
School Re-Opens . New Prospectus 

Tues., Sept. 16th. from Mas Stuakt.

fccclesiastical Art Workers
Wood * Stone Carving, Metal Work, Stained 

Glass, Mosaics, & Paintings. Embroideries.
■menu wnisews tad tablets.

Write for IUustratloes.
48 Qmt Rusasll St., London. Bn*. 

Also at Birmingham and Liverpool.

CHAPTER X. (Continued.)
At.... i

A Bitter Disappointment.

* “Oh—you want to see Mrs. Mar­
tin, do you? Well, I think you’ve got 
cheek to come here at all after leav­
ing the way you did,” Brown growled.
He held the door so that the boy 
could not enter, and seemed more 
than half inclined to shut it in his 
face.

“Oh, please, Brown, do let me m,” 
pleaded the boy, with such a heart­
broken tone in his voice, that Brown 
relented—he wasn’t half so gruff as 
he pretended to be—afid answered, 
grudgingly,

“Well, come in, if 
I’ll find out if Mrs. 
ÿou.” f

With a sudden gleam of joy in his 
eyes, Theodore slipped in.

“Come along!” Brown called over 
his shoulder, and the boy followed to 
the housekeeper’s sitting-room. The 
door of the room stood open, and * f“ "v ° 
Mrs. Martin sat by the window with Wl11 u>°’ 
a newspaper in her hand. She glanced 
up over her spectacles as Brown’s 
tall figure appeared at the door.

“Mrs. Martin, this boy says he 
wants to. see you,” he announced, and 
then sauntered indifferently away to 
his own quarters.

Mrs. Martin took off her glasses 
as she called, “Come in, boy, and tell 
me what you want.”

Theo walked slowly toward her,

|0 Elm Ave-Hoeedeh. "Tbronfo
A PeeiHcnHol & Doy School forQjrls
Bon. Principal, Miss M. T. Scott. 
ftimdpul, Miss Edith M. Read, M.A.
PMgand Honour Matriculation. French, 
House. Art. Music, Domestic Science. 
Special Course in Dietetics. Large 
playgrounds. Outdoor Games. Primary 
Schools for Day Pupils.
Autumn Term will begin Sept. 17th.

you, but you see he didn’t know 
where to look for you.”

“Did he try to find me, Mrs. Mar­
tin? Oh, I’m so glad! And can I see 
him now, please?”

The boy’s voice trembled with 
eagerness as he spoke.Union Bank of Canada
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BELLS
little master, a story of

CEYLON.
“Big Master” found out that Annua 

w*s a Christian, that she had been 
at the Mission School, and he was 
angry, very angry. Annua grew sick, 
and one night she disappeared.

Poor little Seela fretted for her 
kind nurse, and nothing would com­
fort her. She grew weaker and 
weaker, and when her fever became 
higher they sent for the devil danc­
ers to drive away the evil- spirit, for 
Seela kept calling, “Annua! Annua! 
Sing about Jesus.”

When the devil dancers stopped 
their yelling for a moment, from be­
hind the curtain came an answer to 
the little girl’s pleading. A shrill, 
young voice sang out:—

“Jesus loves me, this I know,
For the Bible tells me so;
Little ones to Him belong,

By A. Kathleen Shorten.

HE home in Ceylon where “LittleTHE home in Ceylon where “Little 
Master” lived -was not a happy 
Christian home. “Big Master," 

as the father was called, was a stern 
Buddhist, and hated the name of the 
"Jesus religion.” He became indif­
ferent toward his wife because the 
first three children sent to them had 
been girls, and the youngest, called 
Seela, was a little cripple. When her 
father found that she would not be 
able to walk without crutches, he 
never willingly looked at her again. 
As soon as she would hear his voice 
she would limp away out of sight—

You Can
Ointment

7 and heart sore little girl 
‘Little Master” came there 
t rejoicing, for would there 

the grand old
They are weak—”

“Big Master" clapped his hand over 
the lad’s mouth, but Seela rose up 
with a glad cry, a triumphant smile 
on her face:—

“But He is strong.”
The devil dancers slunk away, but 

“Big Master,” with eyes burning like 
coals, came out and paid them well.

not be one now to bear the grand old 
family name, of which “Big Master” 
was so proud?

A new ayah came to this home, 
and, unlike the last one, her heart 
went out to the little, crippled Seela 
at once.

When the little girl saw that Annua 
did not shrink from her, she threw 
her arms around the old nurse’s rock 
and robbed: “Annua! Annua! Why 
am I like this? No one loves me. I 
am so sad!”

Then Annua took her in her arms 
and told her the old, old story of 
Jesus and his love for children. How 
he took them in his arms and blessed 
them and dried their tears.

“More! more! Tell me more,” she 
■would cry as the old nurse ceased.

Behind the curtain “Little Master” 
w** listening, and he, too, learned 
about the love of Jesus, and very 
aoftly, in the Singhalese tongue, she 
■ang to them the children’s hymn:—

“Jesus loves me, this I know,

tack of

Seela was now with the -dear Jesus 
Who loved her, happy for ever. .

What happened to “Little Master ?” 
The last few chapters of this delight­
ful book will tell you of his sorrows 

sufferings because he talked of 
Jesus, but they will also tell you of 
the kindness and love which came to 
Him as “one of the little ones” in the 
home of the consecrated mission 
worker and his wife.

This little book is full of pictures, 
and is of intense interest from be­
erinning to end. Published by the

“I’m sure you have. I guess I knew Ointmer 
a bad face when I see one, and it “I m 
don’t look like yours. Sit down, dear, Chase’s 
and tell me all about it.” of grea

In the fewest possible words Theo culty wi 
told his story, making no attempt to head, bi 
excuse anything. The housekeeper ed it, a 
listened with keen interest, asking a m this 
question now and then, and reading „ Mrs. J 
in his face the confirmation of all he Hamilte 
said. He did not say vqry much About recomm 
the bishop, but the few words that having 
he did say and the look in his eyes where i
as he said them, showed her what a Kiri, a$
hold upon the boy’s heart her master small, 
had so unconsciously gained, and her «^o sci 
own interest in the friendless lad ent_pia
grew deeper. > > .. ments 1

When Ms story was told, she wiped j . a
her eyes as she said, slowly, And to an^ afl

N. E. T.For the Bible tells
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LOWER SCHOOL .
Autumn term romma^Sjptember 18tb, 1M9.

BRUCE MACDONALD. M.A.. LL.D. think that you’ve been working all gee ^ effect of 
these weeks to save up that money! a new 8pot appe 
Well, well, how glad the dear bishop ^ ointment, ant 
will bel He’s said all the time that finished she wa 
you were a good boy ” those horrid son

“Oh, has he?” cried Theo, his face If you would li 
all alight with sudden joy. “I was Ointment at our 
afraid he’d think I was all bad when cent stamp to i 
he found out how I’d cheated him" shall mail you 

“No, no!” exclaimed Mrs. Martin. Full-sixe box, 60 
“He was grieved over your going off or Edmanson, Bi

REV. D.
Calendar Sent op Application

New Method 
Laundry

TOE REAL WHITE WAT
Telephone Main 7486

TI1S Laundry Service includes all 
minor repairs—such as sewing on 
of buttons, darning of hosiery, under­
wear, shirts, etc.—-free of charge. You’ll 

find it a great convenience.
“ WE KNOW HOW ”

IN ANSWERING
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