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MISS KNOX, Principal, Toronto. Term opens Jinnoy 8th.

WHEN YOU BUY BOOKS
Read the advertisement* and re
views in the Canadian Churchman. 
They announce the newest and 
best books of leading publishers.

TORONTO OPTICIANS
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BLOOR ST. Eé 
TORONTO

PLEASE MENTION THE "CANADIAN

ST. MARGARET'S COLLEGE
TORONTO A RESIDENTIAL and day school FOR GIRLS CANADA

FULL ACADEMIC COURSE, preparatory, university, matricula
tion AND FIRST YEAR WORK. PULL COMMERCIAL COURSE. MUSIC—ART—. 
VOCATIONAL HOUSEHOLD SCIENCE—PHYSICAL EDUCATION—GAMES—SWIMMING

Mrs. Gborob Dickson. Miss Florence H. M. Nbblands, B.A.,
President _ Principal

School, re-opens January 7th. , Pro pectus on application. .
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December

CHURCH OF ENGLAND
DEACONESS AND MISSIONARY TRAINING HOUSE

---- -*■ J --------- ---* TorokW179 Garrard Strnot East
Thorough training afforded in all branches of Deaconess and-Missioeary Work The 

Courses of training consist of Lectures in Scripture Knowledge and Church J«*ching. 
Practical Christian Work Physical and Voice Culture, and Practical, Medical and Surgical 
Work under the Supervision of a Resident Trained Nurse.

Apply to MISS T. A. CONNBLL. Principal. MR. W. D. THOMAS. Treasurer.

OVENDEN”:PRIVATE RESIDENTIAL SCHOOL FOR GIRLS 
Barrie, Oet.

Acres of Grounds. & Lake View
Limited numbers, Scholarship Matriculation, Singing, Music, Art, Coil. 

Healthiest district in Canada Summer and winter sports. Special Couti 
under the direc ion < f Mrs. F. S. Williams. Beaux Arts, Paris and London. 
Miss B. J. Ingram, Mile. Shopoff. Shool re-opens January 7th.

FOR PROSPECTUS APPLY TO THB PRINCIPALS

.national French, 
in Advanced A»t 
ssB. M. Bigood,

Bt Agnes ^drnnl BELLEVILLE, ONTARIO.
A Church School for Girl*

Mroo—TheLoAl Bishop of Ontario
Jobbery Board—Hi* Ksew JnJgeWRb j H. F. Krfcktaa, Esq.. Ex-Mayer ; J. EHrtt. Esgjbaagtf Standard BaaL.

Junior School and preparation for the Universities. Ernest V/heetley, A.R.Ç.O.,.
Musical Director. Special A.T.C.M. Course. Handsome, well-equipped building, 
beautiful grounds, all outdoor sports, swimming pool and rink. —■

(for CALENDAR APPLY TO MISS F. B. CARROLL. PRINCIPAL 
School will reopen on Monday, January 12th.

Bt. Anùmu’s Co
and

FOR BOY:
UPPER SCHOOL, LOWER SCHOOL 

Boys nrrpar—1 f— t P-e-J M»liinry OJi-and
Re-opens after Xmas Vacation, Jan. 8. U» 

REV. u. o.xu^c, iviaCDONALO. ivi.A.,

P
ülonmta ARai^gSloYEM“Kl danaia

Calendar Sent on Aonlicetion kadmaates-

WYGLIFFE COLLEGE
TORONTO

If In affiliation with the University of Toronto.
Ü College buildings are on the University grounds and adjacent to 

the newly opened Hart House, the centre of the student activi
ties of the University.

11 Preparation for the Christian Ministry and Foreign Mission 
Fields in accordance with the principles of the Reformation.

1f Courses leading to L.Th., B.D., and D.D.
Rev. Canon T. R. O'Meara, LL.D., H. Mortimer,

Principal Registrar.
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face tells you so. If you see a boy 
who delights in hurling stones at 
stray cats, or hurting little children 
younger than himself, you know he is 
not a good boy, and his cruelty will 
be written on his face as time goes on.

Every time you fly into a temper, 
something comes into your face that 
was not there before, and it leaves its 
mark. Every time you do something 
really kind, every time you exercise 
self-control, something strong comes 
into your face that was not there be
fore, and it leaves its mark. What 
you really are is being written, as the 
years pass, on your face.

If you want to have a really beauti
ful face you may have one, if you 
will. I do not mean that your 
features are going to change into a 
different shape—that, of course, is not 
possible. But I do mean that the ex- 

ression of your face may'be beauti- 
1, if you in yoür thoughts and 

actions are beautiful. Some faces 
that people call pretty are not a hit 
beautiful. The features may be 
regular, but there may be no real 
soul or character in the face. While 
other faces that are not pretty at all 
are full of character.

Wé can do so little by ourselves to 
alter ourselves; we can hardly do any
thing at all. But we can do great 
things through Christ which strength
ened us. If you give yourself to Him 
when you are young, all the power 
and strength you need to make a real 
success of your life shall be 
yours. If you will let Him take and 
mould you, He will make your char
acter strong and your face beautiful, 
because you’ will live to express Him. 
and to show forth His love.

Do not forget that you are making 
faces all the time, and do not forget 
to ask Him to help you in your fight 
for character.—M. C., in “The Chris
tian.”
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BED-MAKING.

There is a post-graduate class in 
the forest schools. Not all the young 
wood folk enter this class, but a 
goodly number of graduates, both 
feathered and furred, take the course 
in bed-making. To learn to malm 
your bed does not sound as if it yrould 
be hard, does it? For some of the 
woodland youngsters it is the most 
difficult of all their lessons.

Take the Downy family, for in
stance. Father Downy always wears 
a bright, red cap, pushed far back on 
his head, and all bis sons imitate him 
in this respect.

“Chuck, chuck,” he calls on a bright 
autumn morning, “come and make 
your beds for winter.” No young 
woodpecker dares disobey that per
emptory “chuck,” and they all hasten 
after their father as he leads them 
into the deep woods. “What’s this

ypung woodchuck to her 
can hardly get through the' «I shall be trim8 enow 
spring comes,” said her 
“Waddle down this tunnel 
and see my snug bedroom a, 
of it, with a nice couch of 
to sleep away the winter 

“I’m going to start to-«__ 
daughter Chuck after she ‘ 
spected her mother’s snugg 
make myself one just like 

The white-footed mouse 
the gray squirrel tribe eat 
great bed into which they 
with their aunts, uncles

Bt W. Leightc.. 
stiart Advocate.

—Margaret W. Leighton, 
burgh Christ"
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HE OBEYED HIS

An amusing story 
woman who was at 
the occasion of the recent 
King and Queen, Bays thé 
“Mail and Empire.” It 
when Cadbury was show- 
round his model village. Mr. 
is not young, and the day 
a very warm one. “Put 
Mr. Cadbury,” said the 
siderate as usual. “I 
ma’am,” said the 
spectfully, but firmly. 
Queen turned to the King 
you please command Mr. ' 
put on his hat?” The 
directed Mr. Cadbury to 
adding: “It is a royal 
Still he would not put 
With true feminine 
Queen then tackled
“Your husband will not__
command to put on his hat,” 
“Will you tell him to?” “ 
hat on, George,” said Mrs. 
and on the hat went.

- ***
SAM HAD HIS

Sam was on trial, 
stealing ten dollars, 
guilty. Being unable 
the judge appointed ; 
counsel. Clarke put up a 
in defense, and Sam was 
Afterwards the pair met 
courtroom.

“Now, Sam,” said the _ 
yer, “you know the court j 
counsel very little i 
ing a casé of this 
hard for you an< _ 
really entitled to a
you should dig up-----
pay me. Have you got 
at all?”

“Yea, Bah,” replied 
still done got dat ten

RUN
- ^ FOUR FEET, TOO.

hole?” asks a young Downy, poking 
his beak inquiringly into the small 
round opening in a birch stump.

“That,” his father answered, “is the 
doorway of blackcaps’ nest, where a 
family of chickadees lived last spring. 
You make your bed in there if you 
like, my son. Enlarge the doorway, 
clean out the inside, and chip out the 
bottom to make it deeper. Then you 
can carry in a wisp or two of hay, if 
you wish. All the other children will 
have to chip their beds from dead 
limbs. Ready-made beds are rare in 
these woods.”

“How I wish we were robins or. 
blue-birds!” cried one Downy daugh
ter. “They don’t have to make any 
winter beds. All thfey do is to fly 
away to the South, where the sun is 
always shining.”

“Fie!” cried Father Redcap. “If all 
the feathered citizens went south in 
winter,: who would take care of the 
trees ? Who would search out the de
structive grubs and the millions of in
sect eggs hidden away under the 
bark ? I want you aU to be, first-class 
tree wardens before spring arrives.” 

“You’re so stout, mother,” cried a
CHURCHMAN" IN WRITING TO ADVERTISERS.

Pat was the man who 
odd jobs about the pi 
to petty thieving, his 
him to get him a good 
was out all, day, and 
landed home with Dr”

“What on earth 
brought along, Pat? 
boss.

“Well, sir,” says Pat, 
nearest I could get to a yarc 
3 feet 1 inch long.”

it * *
RATHER DAMP JOB.

While m London on 
visitor went to have a 
Thames. There was 
at work out in the n 
standing watching it. 
felt a tap on his shorn 
round to find a son of 
there. ,,

“Say,” said he, isnt 
wonderful place? Be 
just look at that thing 
there; now, look at it; isn 
derful? But say, old man, 
want to be the cove at 
filling that thing up, wo


