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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 cents net. 
Address Classified Advertising Depart­
ment. THE CANADIAN CHURCH- 
MAN. Toronto. /
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Birds of the Merry Forest
By LILIAN LEVERIDGEi

[Copyright Applied Fob]

Un­

wanted
tit ANTED. Assistant Priest. Write Archdeacon 
W p. w. Johnson. Moose Jaw, Sask.

iitanteD, locum tenens, for city church, W evangelical. Toronto. P.O. Box 214.

iiTANTBD. a companion to sit with invalid lady W three afternoons a week. Telephone H. 4886

A MERICAN Rector desires locum tenency in 
A Toronto around August. Good churchman- 
chin- B P- and no evening communion the 
minimum. Address, Examining Chaplain, care 
Canadian Churchman.

DBTURNBD man; adaptable, courteous, busi- 
IV negs training, desires employment at living 
wage Having experience as missioner in Eng­
land and Canada, would gladly assist incumbent 
if situation is provided. X, c/o AH, Saints 
Church, Hanna, Alberta.

CPBAKBRS, LECTURERS.—We prepare mat- 
3 erial for lecturers, sermons,addresses, special 
articles. We render scholarly service. .Endorsed 
by numerous patrons; Established 1904. Authors' 
Research Bureau, 500 Fifth Ave., New York.

__ 1 M. AURYOT, Teachers’ Agency. 85 West
42nd St., New York, would like to correspond 

at once with English governess teacher for girl 
nine. English, drawing and painting essential. 
French, music, if possible. Also nursery gover­
nesses for children from three to ten — good 
salaries.

Church and Parish
DRIEST, residing in Toronto, desires Sunday 
r duty, or locum tenency, during summer 
months. Address 160 Canadian Churchman.

fIROANIST wanted, male preferred, for St. 
v Paul's Anglican Church, St. John. Apply to 
P.O. Box 550, St. John, .N.B.

X*7ANTED, an assistant at St. John’s Church, 
r Ottawa. Apply, stating experience, to Rev- 

Canon Gorman, St. John's Rectory, Ottawa.
----------------------- -----7----- ---------------- -
V17ANTBD,experienced Matron for Girls' Board- 
** Ing School in Montreal,—to take up duties 

in August. Good salary to suitable candidate. 
Apply Box 28, Canadian Churchman.

WANTED (September), for Trafalgar Girls' 
’ School. Montreal, an Honours’ Graduate in 

Science, to teach Botany. Geography, and Nature 
Study. Experience in teaching essential. Post 
is residential. Salary $750.

\X7ANTED (September) for Trafalgar Girls' 
. School Montreal, an experienced mistress, 

with special training for J unior work. Post is non- 
residential. Salary $1,000.

PRIEST, nine years’ experience, would like to 
supply as locum tenens for the month of 

August. Place near the water preferred. Box 32, 
Canadian Churchman.

ANTED, Position as Parish worker or deacon- 
_ ess, experienced. References given. Apply, 
Bog 81, Canadian Churchman.

WAÜTED' by young lady, holiday post outside 
Toronto, for months of July and August, 

willing to go as companion, or take charge of 
invalid child. Box 40, Canadian Churchman.

BOOKS
Encyclopaedia Britannica, History World, Her- 

*og Encyclopaedia. Makers Canada. Meyer's 
*15: Catalogue 10c; Libraries Pur- 

nhîî."’ 10°0 Letter heads, $3. McCreery’s Printery. inatham, Ont.

CHURCH EMBROIDERY
of all kinds done by Miss Going, 

189 Bari Street, Kingston-, Ont.

health resorts

. I001* SLOT REST HOME
of ?r 8u“»mer home in the gardenCounfü'1*' .Ju?t the environment for rest, 
rice J,ty =°®bined. Electric ser-0r.w.rHrS‘^rnonPa,O„et8CriptiVeP“mphlet-

c,*° L?a5n, *18 to $80 a week. Learn 
Ihome- Deserf

nursing

WtetoSaitof1686 °f ***** Det*Descriptive booklet

CHAPTER VII.

Mr. Bluejay Rescues the Twins.

ON the evening of the Surprise 
Party Neddy Nuthatch, in his 
snug, little home in the elm, 

had just dropped off to sleep when he 
was awakened by an unusual noise 
outside. He. lifted up his head and 
listened. There seemed to be a lot 
of birds talking. Mr. Bluejay’s loud 
voice could be heard above the rest, 
but there were others. Wondering 
what it could all be about, he hopped 
up to the doorway and peeped out.

It was almost as light as day in 
the Merry Forest. There was still a 
slight rose flush in the western sky, 
and just across the Winding River 
the big, silver moon was climbing 
above the tree-tops. How lively 
everything looked! The snow, what 
there was left of it, glistened whitely 
along the river banks; every branch 
and twig was tipped with silver; 
every bit of moss and lichen touched 
by the moonlight looked like the work 
of some fairy silversmith.

Neddy was so struck with the 
beauty of it and &e thought of how 
much he had missed by being such 
a sleepy head that just for a moment 
he forgot what had roused him. but 
a startling word from Mr. Bluejay 
put everything else out of his head, 
and he looked up.

In the tree-tops just above were a 
group of Bluejays, Owls, Woodpeck­
ers, Crows and a few Redpolls. They, 
too, seemed half turned to silver, 
and the picture was certainly pretty, 
but Neddy scarcely noticed it, for his 
curiosity was by this time fully 
aroused.

“Yes, siree!” Mr. Bluejay was say­
ing- “Those twins came as near get­
ting spanked as they ever did in their 
lives. I was just in the nick of time.”

“Tell us about it! Tell it! Tell it!” 
the birds cried all together.

“Just a minute, please,” begged 
Neddy, flyingf into the midst of the 
group. “If you are going to tell a 
story about the twins,. Mr. Bluejay, 
wait till I call the Chickadees. They 
have a right to hear it, if anybody 
has.”

“All right, then, but look alive!” 
said Mr. Bluejay.

Neddy quickly disappeared amid 
the silvery tree-tops, and in a minute 
or two returned with half a dozen 
Chickadees. These all perched on a 
bough near Mr. Bluejay, who at once 
began his story. Mr. Bluejay had a 
special fondness for telling stories, 
and a good one like this, with him­
self for hero, and with such an 
interested audience, was just to his 
liking.

“When thé rest of you birds flew 
home from the surprise party,” he 
began, “I went only half-way and 
then. turned back. I had a sort of 
feeling that the twins were in danger 
of something and needed me.”

“Caw! caw!” laughed an old crow, 
with a flap of his black wings. “I 
guess what you really felt the need 
of was another peck at that suet.”

Mr. Bluejay lifted his blue crest 
with an air of offended dignity and 
said, “Well, if you know all about 
it, Sooty, you may as well go on and 
tell it.” _ ^ . ,

At this the other birds made such 
noisy protest that Sooty thought he 
had better keep still, and when all 
was quiet again Mr. Bluejay went 
oh:—
v “I wasn’t afraid of the cat, because 
I knew he didn’t belong there. Our 
friends don’t keep a cat. and their 
little fox terrier, Nino, is a sworn foe
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of the whole cat tribe. And, sure 
enough, I was just in time to see the 
tip of the cat’s tail disappearing over 
the fence, and to hear Nino laying 
down the law in pretty plain terms.

“Well, I heard excited voices in the 
dining-room, and there I saw Dimple 
and Boy Blue and their mother. As 
there were double windows, I couldn’t 
catch all they said; butrI heard 
enough to find out that the twins, all 
wild with excitement, were trying to 
tell their mother all about our sur­
prise party, but she wouldn’t listen, 
and was trying to hush them up be­
cause she thought it wasn’t true.

“It was some job to hush up those 
twins, believe me! and she didn’t 
make much headway with them. But 
when I heard her calling them ‘Doro­
thy’ and ‘Frederick,’ I knew it was 
pretty serious. At last she said she’d 
have to tell their Daddy, and left 
them sitting forlorn on two chairs, 
with all the sunshine gone from their 
little faces.

“I skidooed round to the library, 
where .1 knew Daddy was. The win­
dow there was open, so I could peek 
right in and see and. hear everything.

“Daddy was sitting in his big arm­
chair before the open fireplace, 
where a little wood fire was burning. 
Mother came right up to his chair 
and said in a trembly voice, ‘Daddy, 
I’m afraid you’ll have to spank the 
twins.’

“ ‘What!’ he cried; and you should 
have seen the surprise on his ” face. <

“ ‘They need spanking,’ she went • 
on, ‘and I—I can’t do it.’

“‘Why? What have they been up 
to?’ he asked.

“ ‘Telling stories again,’ she said. 
‘It’s really getting to be alarming. 
They will insist on saying that the 
birds gave them a surprise party, and 
they tell me the most outlandish 
things that those birds said to them. 
We mustn’t let it go on. I’m so afraid . 
they’ll grow up to be liars.’

“Daddy looked very gravé. ‘Send 
the kids to me,’ he said, ‘and I’ll see 
what I can do with them.’

“So she went out, and pretty soon 
in came the twins. They were not 
in their usual merry spirits, but 
looked half-eager, hal£n&rful, as 
jthey hung back, just inside the door.

“-Daddy called them to -him,.and 
they came and stood at his kneè. 
‘What’s this I hear about you?’ he 
asked, gravely. .

“ ‘0 Daddy!’ Boy Blue burst out, 
‘Mother y doesn’t believe it, but it’s 
really true. The birds did talk to us, 
and they said such funny things.’

“‘I should think they did!’ put in 
Dimple* ‘We both heard them say 
the same things, didn’t we, Boy 
Blue ?’

“ ‘Frederick! Dorothy 1’ said Daddy, 
sternly. ‘You know you. are not tell­
ing the truth. " You know birds can’t 
talk. When you used to tell yams 
about the cave of Fireflies your 
Mother and I didn’t stop you, because 
we thought you would know better 
when you grew older. You are old 
enough now to' know the truth from 
a lie. To tell a story when we all 
know it is a story is all right, but to 
try to make anyone believe something 
which isn’t true, as you are doing 
now, is telling lies, which is very 
wicked, and you’ve got to stop it at 
once. _•

“‘Now, my son, you first I want 
you to own up that you were not tell­
ing the truth, say you are sorry, and 
promise not to do it again.’

“Boy Blue didn’t answer, and, after 
waiting a little while, Daddy said, 
‘Aren’t you going to do as I say, 
son?’

Will You?
[^ATELY we have been 

urging our subscribers 
who are in arrears to remit 
without waiting, for an ac­
count. We appreciate the 
effort of those who respond­
ed so promptly, but there 
are many more who we have 
yet to hear from.

If you are one of these
will you please send us your 
remittance at your very earli­
est convenience and oblige,

The Canadian Churchman, 
613 Continental-Life Building, 

T oronto.
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of Whooping Cough and 
Croup at once.lt is a boon to i 
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