
jSranttsome
ii i i_H»i<|js#. S

THE CITY’S BUSINESS
Was never in better condition 
than during the years that 
T. L. Church has been Mayor
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Good Municipal Government
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“Watch me t:Union Bank of Canada
385 Branches in Canada 

Total Assets Exceed $155,000,000
D. SI. NEEVB, IhMier

Main Branch - Toronto

January 1, 1920.

The General Theological 
Seminary

Chelsea Square, New Tor A
The Academie Year begin* on 

the last Wednesday In Sept.
Special Stuaente admitted and Graduate 
•Mrs* far Graduates of other Theological 
«emloarie»-—For retirements far admis
sion and other particulars apply to the Dean. 
Chelsea Square. New York City.

tPStôlenflîarorr^
. 651SPADU1A AVENUE • 

TORONTO
residential and day 

SCHOOL FOR GIRLS 
Principal - MISS J. J. STUART

(Successor to Miss Veals)
Clmilesl Tripes. CsmSriSpS SellersU,. EegeeS.

Large,weU-ventilated house, pleasantly 
situated. Highly qualified staff of 
Canadian and European teachers, the 
curriculum shows close touch with mod
ern thought and education. Preparation 
for matriculation examinations. Speoal 
attention given to individual needs.

Outdoor Games.
School Re-opens New Prospectus | 
Monday, Jan. 12 from Mias Stuaut

A Residential A Day School fordprls
Ho». Principal, Mias M. T. Scott. 
Principal, Miss Edith M. Read, M.A.

Pass and Honour Matriculation, French 
House, Art, Music, Domestic Science 
Special Course in Dietetics, Large 
Playgrounds, Outdoor Games, Primary 
Schools for Day Pupils.

School re-opens January 8th.
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“Of course.” And Marjorie bounded 
to her feet.

So the Bishop sauntered down the 
street carrying under his arm a neat 
parcel. It was noted that he paused 
at corners, hat in hand, to let the 
breeze lift the greyish hair from his 
forehead, and even on the bridge 
which spanned the river, stood awhile 
gazing intently into the clear'depths 
below. Then he returned to the house 
burdened only with an appetite ade
quate to Marjorie’s cooking.

If he seemed a little extravagant 
that morning in his praise of the food 
before him it was put down to the 
fact of his exile for so many years in 
a land of rice and curry. And only 
Marjorie caught the twinkle beneath 
the bushy brows when his eyes 
chanced to meet hers.

Then they all went to* church and 
heard the Bishop’s story of India and 
its needs; and came home and 
gathered at the table to listen to the 
fascinating tale of India’s history. 
They travelled back to those dim ages 
when Alexander sat upon the throne 
of Greece, and watched Phoenician 
traders touching with their busy 
prows those shores so rich in ivory 
and pearls; they trod the blood-stained 
path of Tamerlane and saw the 
Moguls firmly seated on the throne; 
from century to century they followed 
the course of dynasties and of re
ligions until they almost felt the 
touch of India’s tropic air, arid 
breathed the spices and perfume of 
that far land of mystery and charm.

When Monday morning came Mar
jorie, who had surreptitiously slipped 
into the Bishop’s half-open bag 
parcel hastily telephoned for from the 
nearest shoe dealer, could hardly let 
him go, he was so good a comrade.

It was with pride, therefore, that 
she displayed to the family some days 
later her very own letter from him, 
signed in full with the name that had 
lent weight to many an ecclesiastical 
document. In the course of it ho 
begged her to accept in return for her 
courtesy a small memento of his visit.. 
The accompanying package contained 
an ivory bowl, supported by two 
elephants, exquisitely carved, to be 
used, the letter said, in case of an
other “overflow meeting.”—Margaret 
Homer Clyde, in the “Presbyterian 
Banner.”
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A WISE TRAMP.
of those smart men 

to show their cleverness, 
me take a rise out of him,” 

he said, as the tramp approached. 
Then he listened solemnly to the tale 
of hard luck.

“That’s the same old story you told 
me the last time you accosted me,” 
he said, when the vagrant had 
finished.

“Is it?” was the answering ques
tion. “When did I tell it you?”

^L&st W6ôk.^
“Mebbe I did, mebbe I did,” ad

mitted the tramp. “I’d forgotten 
meeting you. I was in prison all 
last week.”
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JOSEPH’S BRETHREN.

The 'minister’s class at the kirk of 
Tobermory had been reading the story 
of Joseph and his brethren, _ and it 
came to the turn of the minister to 
examine the boys. The replies to all 
his questions had been quick, intelli
gent and correct. Such as: “What 
great crime did the sons of Jacob 
commit?” x “They sold their brother 
Joseph.” “Quite correct. And for 
how much?” “Twenty pieces of sil
ver.” “And what added to the cruelty 
and wickedness of these bad broth
ers?” A pause. “What made their 
treachery even more, detestable and 
heinous?” Then a bright little High
lander stretched out an eager hand. 
“Well, my man?” “Please, sir, they 
sell’t him overcheap.”
PLEASE MENTION THE “CANADIAN

RE-ELECT CONTROLLER

MAGUIRE
FOR 1920

A man of business experience and who is now needed, as 
we are now settling our very important and 

much needed Transportation.
A vote for him is in the best interest of die city.‘

WARD
3

Mrs. L A. Hamilton
FOR THE COUNCIL

To the Electors of WARD ONE

Vote A. J.
AS ALDERM AN z

AND SOLVE THE HOUSING SHORTAGE.
X 1:
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You Supported the Men at the Front

Support us now by Electing

Jesse ■ >v- W

RETURNED SOLDIER CANDIDATE

FOR BOARD OF CONTROL, 1920
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