
ened, and three til 
horse and went ca 
pocket-book in a 
discover what he 
due course he rest 
met by his daugh 
him in surprise a 
“Why, father, wt 
mother?.”
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CHURCH OF ENGLAND
DEACONESS AND MISSIONARY TRAINING HOUSE

179 Garrard Street East Toronto
Thorough training afforded In all branches of Deaconess and Missionary Work The 

Courses of training consist of Lectures In Scripture Knowledge and Church jMchlng. 
Practical Christian Work. Physical and Voice Culture, and Practical. Medical and Surgical 
Work under the Supervision of a Resident Trained Nurse.

Apply to HISS T. A. CONNELL, Principal. HR. W. D. THOMAS. Treasurer.

Agttea S' O f BELLEVILLE, ONTARIO.
SttiDOl A Church School for Girl.

Mlfoe-The Lent Make» et Oaearie
t-i_<WL. n r TlllklltS ffll f~ **-r~T 1 ™ 11 * .............

lantar School and preperetlonfer the UnlverMSes. BmoU Whesflsy, A.RX.O.
Musical Director. Special A.T.C.M. Course. Handsome, well-equipped buDdlog. 
heeudful grounds, all outdoor sports, swimming pool and rink. ■
CALENDAR APPLY TO MISS P. E. CARROU, PRINCIPAA

School will reopen on Monday, January 12th.

orne
10 Elm AvaDoeedole. Tbronto 

A Residential LDqy School forQirh
Horn. Principal, Mise M. T. Scott. 
Principal, Mies 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.

THOSE STUDYING ECONOMY
SHOULD APPLY TO

E. C WHITNEY
WORDSLEY, STAFFS., ENGLAND
For CASSOCKS,

SURPLICES and 
CLERICAL CLOTHING

Subscribe for 
The Canadian Churchman

The General Theological 
Seminary

Chelaea Square, New York
Th* Academic Year begins on 

Use last Wednesday In Sept.
Special Stuuent*- admitted and Graduate 
ooarac for Graduates of other Theological 
seminaries.—Per requirements lor admis
sion and other particulars apply to the Dean, 
Chelaea Squere, Few York City.

Why Are Yon 
Holding Back on get 

Y our Catalogue ? BUSY
We have one of thelargest and beet-equip
ped plantain the business for the prompt 
production of catalogue, commercial and 
fine job printing In one or more colora.

The Monetary Bee* Printing
Company, of Canada, Limited •

Corner Church and Court Streets, 
Toronto, Canada

TORONTO
Principal, The Revd. Canon O’Meara, LL.D.
A Theological College of the Church of England io Canada, in affiliation with the 
University of Toronto,for the purpose of preparing men for the Christian Ministry 
in Canada and the Foreign Mission Field io accordance with the Principles of the 
Reformation.
For Calendar, particulars aa to admission to the College or other information apply to the 
Registrar.

H. MORTIMER, Esq., Wycliffb College, TORONTO
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and very soon was commissioned and 
made a “pilot.”

In France he often flew over the 
German lines, reconnoitring, . u.n 
photographs and directing the fire of 
the guns. His old battery comrades 
were always glad to see him coming 
their way, crying out “here’s Fred” 
(as they called him).

Again he wrote to us that in, a 
month's time he would get leave to 
come and see us; but it was not to 
be.* One day, in December, 1917, he 
was out flying with his, observer when 
four German machines attacked him. 
His C.O. says: “He put up a good 
fight.” But his machine caught fire. 
He seemed to put out the nre and 
came over our lines, when it broke out 
again and he fell.

Many other brave men have died 
like this; but what I want specially 
to say is that Godfrey was ready to 
die. His bright sunny nature and 
ure life made him loved by all who 
new him; and before leaving Canada 

he wrote ad follows, after giving 
•directions about his belongings:— 

“So now I have that contentment 
of mind that is bom of doing right 
and following the path of duty, fi I 
can be of any use to my country and 
the cause of justice and freedom, I 
am perfectly willing to give my 
strength, my mind and my life, know
ing that He Who gave me lue and 
has watched over and guided me so 
far, will still bless me and Iook after 
me. Without this knowledge, I would 
fear to face the bullets and shells of 
the Germans, but as it is, I will not 
be afraid.

“We may never reach the front—I 
hope not, as L do not want the war 
to last long—but, if we do, I know 
that I will be followed by the prayers 
of my Father and Mother. Pray that 
I may be brave and do my duty; and 
if I fall that it may be 1 doing my 
duty.

“Do not sorrow for me but rather 
be glad that your son has been 
privileged to give his life for his 
country and his king, and in the ser
vice of his God.”—The Christian.

It St K
THE FRIGHT.

IT happened on a Friday night, 
when all children were in bed, or 
jolly well ought to have been. I 

was sitting at my desk in the yellow 
room whem l work. I was alone in
nnivh™®’ 11 vefy Quiet.
Only now and them I heard the grind
of a tram, or the pattering of the 
red leaves falling from the creeper 
bythe window, which was open a 
httie at the bottom. The mouse, 
who lives by my fireplace, came out 
to inquire how I was getting on; but 
there were no-other visitors. Sud- 
JSjLf Jumped badly. Outside in the 
garden,-close to my windbw, there 
was a mysterious rustle. At first I 
thought it was Charles Hargreaves,
Thpr»8! fr°m ”eXt d00r* But n°!
There were no green eyes glaring and 
no black paw coming into the yellow 

, JgJ., Rustle, rustle, on the fallen 
leaves ! Somebody had crept up to 
my wmdow and was looking In. I 
went quickly from the room and open-. 
. . the front door and hurried out 
into the dark garden, graspi: 
courageously my fountain-pen.
Tnnnn urne .oili.»

ing
” o—»*j «y xuuuuun-pen. A
™®on was sailing high in the sky, but

I heard

IkBiUMool
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west 
Boarding 
and Dog 
School 
Largo 
Ground» 
Gamot

I could scarcely6 see*. Then I neara 
something stirring m the darkness 
™m reach of my arms. I was 
afraid to move because I didn’t know 
whom I should put my arms round.

fa?1 sharply: “Hullo! Who’s 
that? The garden gate very quietly 
opened, and I saw a shadow slip into 
the street. I stood still for ten 
moments, wondering; then I ran after 
the shadow. I was just in time to 
see it disappear round the corner by 
the lamp-post.

I came back to my yellow room 
and felt angry. I thought: “It’s 
a horrid world, where people come 
and peep at you.” I remembered peo
ple who had grudges and wanted my 
blood. I tried to go on writing; but 
it was hard. The clock ticked solemn
ly. It was eleven o’clock. The house

PLEASE MENTION THE “CANADIAN CED RCHMAN” IN WRITING TO ADVERTIS1B8.

December

was becoming cneepy. r . 
noise like a tin falling in 
I didn’t dare to go and i 
was. The only light hr 
my desk. I was sure T 
footsteps in the hall. The 
solemnly. I couldn’t 
o’clock ! Happy, was 
ing home. (Happy, you' 
is the lady who sits out 
at breakfast). I felt v 
thought of burglars, 
tives. My door c 
and shivered. I „UL1 
dim room at the door, 
sworn it moved. I a 
hearthrug, prepared 
The fire scorched my 
a paper bag hidden 
on the mantel-piece 
toffee drops. I ate 
The clock ticked sol 
twelve! Then the 
ed. Relief 1 Happy 
house. “Wherever h 
I said, - crossly. “You- 
frightened waiting ]
I don’t know where 
been visiting your flock,” 
more sharply than she 
(The “flock” is the 
after). “Well, you’i 
late,” I said. “I am,” 
severely, “and also S' 
very disappointing to 
neither a bright smile 
hot coffee waiting for • 
have to eat five 
saved.” “You can’t 1’ 
eaten them. And 
I’ve had an awful t 
her all about the 
creepings and 
ing Happy made 
locked up—a thin 
get to do—and 
stairs. We felt
rible was cl____
looking with pale 
bedroom window, 
ly, and had terr_ 
woke with beating ] 
coming over the 

Happy was do... 
generally is. The m 
I was shaving wl 
from downstairs, 
ed; and, armed . 
rushed down. In 
was crying: “<_ 
frightened thing! .

- went into my room, _ 
morning. On the wit 
huge/bunch of Mich 
They had been plac 
before by the dear 
away. I opened the 
them in. Their beaut 
to be saying “We- 
tion and you were 
brought beauty and 
picion. And you a C 

“Just fancy!” said 
locked the door ai 
Michaelmas daisies!”- 
in the New Commons
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TOMMY WAS

Teacher—There is 
that has three feet, 
either two ot four fe 

Tommy—I know 
got three feet 

Teacher—What are 
Tommy—A yard and 

stool.
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WHAT HE HAP
A farmer, noted 

mindedness, went to 
and transacted 
started-on his 
with the uni 
he had forgotten 
it was 
neared


