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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 cgnts net.
Address Classified Advertising "Depart-
ment. THE CANADIAN CHURCH-

MAN, Toronto.

WANTED

September, for Resident School in
WAVI:/ZSg'n Cupnada, well qualified and experi-
enced Teacher of Science and Mathematics.
Excellent salary offered to'sultable cand_xdate.
Apply, stating age, qualifications, and experience,
enclosing photograph and references, to Box 45,
Canadian Churchman Office.

IENCED Junior English Mistress re-
Engi?ed for St. Hilda's Day School. St.
Catharines. Write Headmistress. 3

, engaged in Church School, experienced
PR%ESPI;r?sg work desires locum tenency for
summer months. Box 62 Canadian Churchman.

NIST ANDCHOIRVIASTER wanted, St.
Oi.‘!?xges' (Anglican) church, Brantford. Salary
$600. Apply with testimonals to A. Hemsworth,
Manager, East End Branch, Bank of Hamilton,
Brantford, Ontario. 2

THB Nurse’'s Training Echool of St. John's
Hospital, Brooklyn, N.Y., gives full training
for becoming a Registered Nurse. The average
remuneration for the three years’ coursé is $148
ayear. Application blanks sent on request. 8

BlSHOP BETHUNE COLLEGE, Oshawa, will
be open during July and August, to children
whose parents wish to send them to be cared for
during holiday time. Apply for terms to the
Sister-in-Charge. 9

FLORENT!NE 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. Gara, Box 4243,
Germantown, Pa. 5

EXPER[BNCBD Organist and Choirmaster
open for engagement. boy trainer, churchman,

_ good references. Apply, Box 38 Canadian Church_l-

man.

RBQUIRED for September in a Church Board-

ing School for Girls a modern_language mis-
tress; must be a good French conversationalist.
Apply to the-sister.in-charge, Bishop Bethune
College, Oshawa, Ontario,

$3000 buysbeautiful 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
* doclerical work in Toronto. Box 39, Cana-
dian Churchman.

YOUNG MOTHER, living in gapartment with
one small child, wishes to %ear of refined
person who would assist with light house duties
two or three afternoons a week. Phone I. 4836,
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CHURCH EMBROIDERY |
of all kinds done by Miss GOING,
189 Farl 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. Rlectric ser
viceto Hamilton. For descriptive pamphlet.
Drawer 126. Winona, Ont.

. SUMMER RESORTS _
KLUw}': HOTEL, Kahshe Lak, Muskoka,

opefy June Ist. For particulars apply Wm.
Kluey, Kilworthy, Ontario. i

i

‘ 2
Bog‘lélalirrsﬁgeagn&ris Hotel, llg:kgkni sh:w';
n, baths, etc., can be obtained a
Havana Store, 152 Yonge Street, Toronto, 4
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NURSING

Nurses can earn $15 to $30 & week. Learn
without leaving home. Descriptive booklet

sent free. Royal Coll H
149, Toronto, C:nada? ege of Science, Dept

Undertaker

FLEU RY Emb.:'llngr!

~Motor

BUR]AL CO. . Ambulance

Phone .
Gerrard 3704
885 Queen St. E., Toronto

THE CANADIAN CHURCHMAN
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Birds of the Merry Forest
~ By LILIAN LEVERIDGE

[CorYRIGHT APPLIED FoR]
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CHAPTER XII.
Up in the Cedar Tree.

‘s WONDER if Jack Crow has
I finished building his' new house
yet,” said Boy Blue as he and

Dimple sat resting under a cedar tree .

by the Winding River, It was-a
lovely May morning, and the woods
were very sweet and beautiful—open-
ing leaves on every tree and bush,
flowers over every hill and valley,
and birds chirping and singing and
nest-building evetywhere.

“Oh, he must surely have finished
by now,” said Dimple. “He’s so_ big
and strong, and he began early. I
hope he’ll have time to talk to .us
soon, for I’m anxious to hear more
about that far-away island, aren’t
you ?”

“Yes, and the Boy Teacher,” added
Boy Blue.

“Caw, caw, caw,” laughed a well-
known voice overhead, and Jack
Crow’s black wings swooped slowly
down to the tip of .a baby hemlock,
where he perched and laughed some
more,

“You two Bluebirds are the blind-
est I ever came across,” he said, “for

all you’ve got afi extra pair of eyes

between you.”

“Q Jack!” cried Boy Blue joyfully.
“I do believe your nest is somewhere
near. Where is it?””

Without waiting for an answer the
twins ran out to a little open space
and looked eagerly up into the tree
tops. Yes, sure enough, there was
something that looked like a big
bundle of sticks, away up in the
branches of the tree under which they
had been sitting.

Boy Blue had the field glass fo-
cussed on it in a minute. *“Yes
siree!” he_rcried. “It’s a nest all

_right, but I can’t see it very well

because of the branches. You look
now, Dimple.”

Dimple held the glass in her eager
hands and looked steadily. “O Boy
Blue!” she cried. “What do. you
think I see? There’s another crow

“ in that nest. I can just see its hgad.”

“Who is it that’s in with "you,

~ Jack?” Boy Blue asked.

“Who .is it! Why, Mrs. Jack, of
course. Who else do you suppose?”
“Oh!” said Boy ‘Blue. “I didn’t
know there. was a Mrs. Jack.”
“Neither did I,” said Dimple.
“You didn’t!” exclaimed Jack
loudly. \_,{‘Well, you're = bright!
Did you stuppose I was building a

house all by myself and for myself? -

Thought me an old bachelor, did you?
Not for me—not by a long shot!
Caw, caw, caw!” 1
“Well, ’'m glad you're not an old
bachelor, Jack,” laughed Boy Blue.
“So am I,” said Dimple. “I’'m glad

there’s a Mrs. Jack; it’s so much ;

more interesting. !

Just here there. was a cq.ll from
the nest in the tree-top, which Jack

obeyed instantly. Mrs. Jack tried to
speak low, but her voice was meant

for calling over hills and valleys, apd
the children heard her say very dis-
tinctly: “Tell them to come up and
visit ‘me and see our nest, and what's
in it.” RBCA

Jack delivered the message, l.mt
they received the gracious invitation
rather gravely. - &

“If vgv:a only had . wings,” sighed
Dimple, “there’s nothing we'd like
better; but how in the world can we

et up there?” ;
g Jaci' laughed scornfully. “I wish

: ~en acks
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the Boy Teacher over on my island
was here. He’d soon show you.”

“I ’spect he’d climb, wouldn’t he?”
asked Boy Blue quickly.

“Course he would, and be lively
about it, too. There wasn’t much he
would stick at. He was the lad for
me, I'll tell you! He was the lad
for me!”

“I guess he must have been bigger
and stronger than we are,” suggest-
ed Dimple. !

“He didn’t wait till he was big,”
cried Jack. “He could climb like a
squirrel before he was half as old as
you. But then, he never was afraid
of anything.”

“Pm not afraid, either,” declared
Boy Blue, “and I'm going up.”

“O Boy Blue!” cried Dimple in
alarm, “don’t you ever try it. You’ve
never learned to climb, and you’d be
sure to fall. This tree leans right
over the river, and if you fell in,
how would" I ever get you out?”

“Don’t you worry, Dimple,” re-
turned Boy Blue. “I’'m not going to

fall. There’s branches all the way .
up this tree just like stairs. Of

course I've got to learn to' climb
-some day, and now is a good time to
begin.” ; -
“That’s the way to talk!” encour-
aged Jack with an approving flap of

_his ‘wings. “Take your. time; don’t
be in a hurry, and you'll get there

-all right.” .

Dimple stood at the foot of the
cedar tree and anxiously !'watched
her brother pull himself up from Hmb
to limb. As soon as he had reached
a point above her head she began to
climb too. She was-afraid to do it—
dreadfully afraid—but she felt that
she must be near her brother so as to
catch him if he slipped.

E. Y. Hutchison

UNDERTAKER
854 Bathurst St.

Coll. 4638

A. W. MILES
Undertaker - 396 College Street

Motor Hearse and Limousine to any
Cemetery or direct to Mausoleum, -Cost
does not exceed horse-driven vehicle.
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We have one of thelargest and best-equip-
ped plants in the business for the prompt
production of catalogue, commercial and

* fine job printing in one or more colors.
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Not another word was

both had reached the nest, where &
-and Mrs. Jack waited to welcome amn

and

praise them. =

Boy. Blue didn’t know she was fol- . -

lowing him, or he would have tried
to coax her to go ‘back; for he had
only enough courage for one, and not
a mite to spare. Jack gave her an
approving wink whenever he caught
her eye, but was wise enough not to
give her away. =

“I’ve heard the Boy: Teacher say,” :

Jack remarked to Boy Blue, “that
when you are up on a high place you

should always look up, never down,.

and then you won’t get dizzy. ' Of
course, we birds never get. dizzy,

don’t even know what it means; but

if the advice is any good to you,
you’re welcome to make use of it.”

“] will,” said the boy. “It’s per-
fectly good advice, I know.”

Up and up and up went the two

brave little climbers.
“Can you see me, Dimple?” called
Boy Blue at the top of his veice.

Dimple was near enough to have

heard a whisper, and it seemed to her '

so funny to be shouted to, that though

she had been trying to be as quiet as

a mouse she suddenly laughed right
out. 3 b 4
Boy Blue looked down at her in

beat the monkeys!” . o

. surprise, “Dimple!” he cried. “You
up here, too! Well, if that doesn"t

“] was scared at first,” _she' con-

fessed, “but ’m not a bit now. We

, It
‘must be nearly up to the nest, aren’t

we?”

“Yes, I can almost reach it with :

my hand. " But do be careful, Dim
I never thought of yon’. eom&l;:
Climbing is a boy’s job.”

“Well, it’s a girl’s job too this -ﬁhhe_.h sl

You needn’t think you’re ever going
to leave me far behind, Boy Blue.
Now let’s get farther up; then we
can rest and talk.”’ ;




