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THE CANADIAN CHURCHMAN

CHURCH OF ENGLAND
DEACONESS AND MISSIONARY TRAINING HOUSE

179 Gerrvard Street East

Thorough training afforded in all branches of Deaconess and Missionary Work. The
Courses of training consist of Lectures in Scripture Knowledge and Church Teaching.
Practical Christian Work Physical and Voice Culture, and Pragtical, Medical and Surgical
Work under the Supervision of a Resident Trained Nurse.

Apply to MISS T. A. CONNBLL, Principal.

“ Toronto

MR. W.D THOMAS, Treasurer.

A Residential School for Girls.
Young Children also received.

Preparation for the University, Art
Department,includingdrawing,painting,
wood carving and art needlework. To-
ronto Conservatory of A.T.C.M.
may be taken at the School. Fine, health-
ful situation. Tennis, basketball, skating,
snowshoeing, and other outdoor games,
) For terms and particulars apply to
the Sister-lq—Chnﬁ, ortothe Slsters,o¥st.
Johm the Divine, Major Street, Toronto,

| EMORIAL=WINDOWS
FINEST-ENGLISH:DESIGN:
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If you require a

WAR MEMORIAL

write to—

R_L.BOULTON & SONS,

BATH ROAD,
CHELTENHAM,
ENGLAND.

Every description of Monuments, interior
or exterior, executed in any of the follow-
ing materials—

MARBLE, ALABASTER, STONE,
WOOD, METAL, MOSAIC and
STAINED CLASS.

. WAYSIDE CROSSES.
SCULPTURED GROUPS.
ALTARS. PULPITS.
REREDOS FONTS
SCREENS. ' TABLETS.

and every kind of Ecclesiastical require-
ments.

LUXFERS PRISM=C0.+ LTD. &
296°RICHMOND ¢ ST=0)$ GORONTO.

MORRIS
BURNE-JONES

MEMORIAL WINDOWS

BRONZES
and. Church Furnishing

Morris & Company
Limited

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

Founded by William Morris the Poet

e o T T e D
3 A R ~
¢ | oY 4

DOMINION OF CANADA
WAR LOANS

We deal actively in all maturities.
Correspondence invited.

BRENT, NOXON & COMPANY
Dominion Bank Building, Toronto
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LONDON &
LANCASHIRE
FIRE

NY

Security. $33,261,200

Phone:

Why Are You Main 7404
Holding Back on cer

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.

The Monetarg Times Printing
Company, of Canada, Limited
Corner Church and Court Streets,
Toronto, Canada
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SHAW’S BUSINESS SCHOOLS

Toronto, give High Grade Courses dualifying
for Good Positions. No vacations. Free Pros-
pectus. Write W. H. Shaw, President, Yonge
and Gerrard, Toronto.

(OUR LAUNDRY WORK has that undisputed -
look of Conscientious Expert Workmanship

and Correctness of Finish which is demanded.

by people of Refined and Particular Tastes

BRIGHTON LAUNDRY LIMITED

(The Careful Laundrymen)

820.826 West Bloor St. (Cor. Shaw)
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Phones Coll. 583 and 584.
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“What's he got to do with me or
my mother?” growled Dick. “I'll go
home when I get good an’ ready, an’
not before.” "

“An’ it's time for you to go home
now!” exclaimed the proprietor of the
place, elbowing his way to the front
of the group, and addressing Theo.
“We don’t want none o’ your sort
around here. Now clear  out—d’ye
hear?”

Seeing that it was useless to stay
longer, Theo departed, followed by
taunting cries and yells from all in

- the room.

He went gloomily homeward, telling
himself that he had been a fool to
try to do anything for Dick Hunt.
Dick was “no good anyhow.” But, as
he passed her door, Mrs. Hunt opened
it and peered anxiously out. Her eyeg
were red and swollen, and she turned
back with a disappointed air as she
saw Theo. The next moment, how-
ever, she stepped out into the hall,
pushing the door to behind her.

“Tode,” she whispered, “do you
know where my Dick is?”

The boy answered reluctantly,
“He’s down at Todd’s.”

Mrs. Hunt put her apron to her

eyes and sobbed softly. “Oh, dear,”-

she moaned, “his father’s gone to look
for him, an’ if he finds him there he’ll
most kill him—he’s that mad with the
boy for the way he’s been goin’ on
lately.” :
Theo stood silent, not knowing what
to say, and then Mrs. Hunt turned
back into the room while he went up
another flight to his. He had just
reached his own door when he heard
loud, angry voices, accompanied by
scuffling sounds, on the stairs below,
and he knew that Mr. Hunt had found
Dick and was bringing him home.

(To be continued.)
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WHAT HE REALLY WANTED.

The candidate, after tiring his au-
dience, wound up as follows: “I want
housing reform; I want land reform;
I want education reform; I want ——”

"“Yes,” shouted a bored voice from
the audience, “you want chloroform.”

neR
PRICKLY.

Betty had been to her first party,
and had drunk long and deep of
“fizzy” lemonade. When she got

home her mother asked her what she -
She gave a faithful -

had had to eat.
account.
' “And what to drink?” her- mother
asked. ‘i
“It was very nice stuff,” said Betty,
“but I don’t know what it was.”
“What did it taste like?” asked
mother, interested. .-
_“Well,” said Betty, “it tasted just
like when your foot’s gone to sleep.”
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A COLD BLOW.

The minister went to visit a poor
woman in Scotland who had just lost
her husband. He tried to-speak con-
solingly to her by pointing out that
the deceased was in a much happier
state. ;

“Just think, my good woman,” said
the worthy divine, “your dear hus-
band is perhaps at this moment play-
ing a harp.”

“Na, na,” interrupted the sobbing
widow, “mickle guid, that’ll dae his
rheumatisms, sittin’. on a cauld cloud
blawin’ a trumpet.”
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Wife (returning from - overnight
visit)—“Did you get yourself a good
dinner last evening, dear?”. :

Hub—*“Yes, there was a bit of steak

J. WIPPELL |
\ ——LTD.
Lounge S
of reliable qug
from £5:5:0

Patterns on applice
Exeter, ° ‘

the fabric of the Church.
_Addresss,

CHELTENHAM

TONES
JVT}

Ecclesiastical Art

Wood & Stone Carving, Metal
Glass, Mosaics, & Paintings, B

MEMORIAL WINDOWS a

Write for Illustea

438 Great Russell 8t., '
Also at Birmingham and

E. C. WHI

Wordsley, Staffs.,

CASSOCK, SURPLICE. ST
GLERICAL CLOTHING MA

EGS to announce tk
War Requirements,
increased cost of produc
Lists are cancelled, but
tions and samples will
on application. :
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in the ice box and I cooked it with a

few. onions I found in the cellar.”

Wife—“Onions? Jack, you've eaten
my bulbs!” Ll
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