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Boys and OGivls

Cousin Mike’s Camera Comp,etition.‘

PRSI

Two cousins have already won
cameras:— :
1, Clifton W. Cooper, Bathurst, N.B.
9. Millie Miller, R. R. 1, Linwood, Ont.

cameras are now in their pos-
ges’sl;slll:n and we imagine the fun they
are having taking “snaps.”

Other cousins can be just as lucky
by a little perseverence, and think
how much more you would prize your
camera if you win it yourself.. Write
for partlculars to-day. Address: The
Business Manager, “Canadian Church-
man,” 613 Continental  Life ‘- Bldg.,
Toronto.

H. H. MARTYN c.’im.

(By Royal Warrant
to H.M. the King).
Invite the enquiries of the Clergy and laity or

MEMORIALS in BRONZE, ~
. MARBLE, STONE or WOOD
STAINED GLASS WINDOWS and

ECCLESIASTICAL METAL WORK ,

and all gifts which enrich and beautify
the fabric of the Church.

Address:
CHELTENHAM  England

MORRIS
BURNE JONES

MEMORIAL - WINDOWS

BRONZES
anid Church Furnishing

Morris & Company
. Limited

17 George St., Hanover Square
LONDON, W. 1.,England _

Founded by .William Morristhe Poet

- If_you requ'lre a
WAR MEMORIAL

write to—

R L.BOULTON & SONS,
CHELTENHAM,

Every description of Monuments, interior

or exterior, executed in any of the follow-
ml materials ~

-MARBLE, ALABASTER, STONE,
WOOD, METAL, MOSAIC and
" STAINED GLASS, X

WAYSIDE CROSSES:
SCULPTURED GROUPS. .
ALTARS. - PULPITS. .
REREDOS  FONTS

. SCREENS. = TABLETS.

ad every kind of Ecclatisationtragiites -
ments, 5
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THE CANADIAN CHURCHMAN

Bishop’s Shadow

by 1. T. THURSTON

(copy’l_-!'ght Fleming H. Revell Co.)

CHAPTER X. (Continued.)

A Bitter Disappointment.

HE doctor pronounced the bo¥
quite fit to leave the hospita
and his clothes being brought

to him, the curtains were drawn
around his cot and he dressed him-
self hastily. But as he pushed aside
the curtains, Mr. Scott saw a troubled
look on his face, and asked:<

“What’s the matter, Theodore?”

Without answering the boy crossed
the room to the nurse.

" “Where’s the money that was in my
pocket?” he asked, anxiously.

The nurse looked at him sharply.
“If there was any money in your poc-
kets when you were brought here it
would be in them now,” she answered,
shortly. “You can go to the office’ and
ask ‘any questions you like.”

Theodore turned toward his teacher
a very sorrowful face.

“Pve been robbed, too,” he saxd

“Oh, I'm sorry, Theodore How
much have you lost?”

“Five dollars. She sayc to
the oﬂice, but ‘twon’t do no good, I
s’pose.”

“No; nothing would have been taken
from your pockets here, but we will
stop at the office and see if we can
learn anything,” Mr. Scott said.

Tag had kept close to his master’s
heels, and now at his teacher’s sug-
gestion Theodore picked up-the dog,
who went forth quietly enough in that
fashion.

-Inquiries at the office convinced thze

gthathehadbeenrobbed before
he”was brought there, and natnrally-’
enough he came to the conclusion
that his money had gone into the

pockets of Dick Hunt and lns com-
panions.

At the door of the tenemont house

elandmg Dk #
he met Jimmy Hunt, who _called

Mr. Scott left Theo, wh
eagerly up the stairs. On

out:— :
“Hi—o,.Tode! Where ye been all

" return, and what he had to

for it! They ro

to ask at ;

tlus high praise, and his delight was
complete when Théodore added:—

“That so? Well, now, Jimmy, boy,
I ain’t goin’ to forget this.”

“Huh! ’Twarn’t nothin’. I liked to
do it,” replied Jimmy, and then; over-
come by a sudden and unaccountable
fit of bashfulness, he ran hastily out
of the room.

Then Theodore told Nan the details
of his adventure, but not even to her
would he tell the name of his enemy,
and Nan did not guess, for she would
never have imagined that Mrs.
Hunt’s Dick could have served Theo
80.

Dick had gone out as usnal after
breakfast and did not come home
even to get his supper, but of late
his habits had. been so irregular that

nothing was said at home about his
absence. 2y

After supp
on an errand and Dick met him and
questioned him ip regard to Theo’s
say. Jim-
my waxed indignant, over thy ry
which he filled in from his own imag-
ination with many vivid details. =

“Some fellers pxtched into him an’
knocked him down an’ beat him an’
left him for dead an’ they took
t’ the hospital an’ kep’ him there
night. Guess them e‘llers'll -suff

five dollars out o’ hu Mi
_“Th didn’t neither!’

night ? Say, what was the matter? : %

Did Mr. Scott find ye?”

“Yes;” was Theo'’s only i'eepgnle,ff'

as he pushed open Nan’s door, fo be'
greeted with such a warm wi

~had to hide his embarra )y
poking the baby’s ribs to make him

laugh. Jimmy Hunt had followed him
into the room and listened with open
mouth as well 'as ears to: the “brief
story that the "boy told in reply to
Nan’s questions.

“Oh, thwasn’t much. I got knockeq
down an’ carried to the hospital, an
'they wouldn’t let me come away
morning—that’s all.””

“An’ wasn't ye hurt?” eried Jlmmy.
in a disappointed tone. It seemed to

him altogethei- too tame an aﬂ‘air if 3 o8

mbﬁl; :ﬁaﬂder’ ra
[ {3 o a 3
"PRE,

>headwa.s hurt a I

swered. “Say, Jim, where’s Dick?”

4“1 d’know. Out somewhem oy td-

plied Dick’s brother,

~ tha
“Why ain’t you in uehool..‘fimmy?" ;

* was Theo's next question.

that!” exel

3 I like m
‘Well, doep :

- Jimmy, in a tone of :
“Ain’t 1 been a-racin’ |
for you this mo

Seotttohnntyeup,mgoin’termr. T

s 3 r stand’s open, an

fhmyg: 'round fer Nan.

conll(ilkl dok‘;lcl)ﬂ‘l!at an’ be in

T'd like to W

% couldn’ Jimmy, Te-
’Deed, you .t"‘l 4

what 1 shonld have done this T

without him, Theo. He was my

too? E'olrl o

Jimmy was sent out o



