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Old Dutch
Cleanser
OFFERS THE BEST 
PROTECTION 
AGAINST

DIRT
Many uses and full 
directions on large 
Sifter-Can 10$.

NONE OF THIS 
DRUDGERY? 
WASHDAY.

IF YOU USE THE

I.X.L. VACUUM WASHER
PRICE. S3.S0

Washes Anything and Everything from a Horse-Blanket 
and Overalls to the Finest Laces without Injury

Coupon Below Sms You $2.00
Wastes 1 Full Tub of Clothes In 3 Minutes Perfectly

Not Only Washes But Rinses and Blues
•ENT UNDER A MONEY-BACK GUARANTEE

"CANADIAN CHURCHMAN” COUPON

Cut out and mail coupon and your name and address 
Mawith $1.50 to Dominion Utilities Manufacturing Co., Ltd., 

Main Street, Winnipeg, Man., and you will receive 
WASHER. All charges prepaid

anywhere in Canada on condition that your money is to be 
refunded if the Washer does not do all that is claimed.

St. Augustine’s Wine
REGISTERED

COMMUNION WINE 
$1.50 Per Gallon

25c. extra for containers.

$4.50 per doz. Quarts, F.O.B, 
Toronto

Imported Wines and Spirits

D. G. STUART
391 Church Street, Toronto 

Telephone,Main 1329.

B
<Kurcb\
Br^orK

memoRiAif® 
m Brasses. 

RailsVases.
Pritchard Andrews
CQ or OTTAWA. Limited 

2 6 4.Spart'sS' OTTAWA.

+■
Advertise in

The Canadian Churchman
IN

THE CANADIAN

we looked on him as part of the 
household. But perhaps it was wrong 
of him not to go to sleep throughout 
the winter ; perhaps he missed a
mother’s care ; perhaps------ But we
shall never know what was amiss. All 
we know is that one sad day Master 
Hedgehog was seen lying in the sun
shine, and we knew that he was ill, 
for he never came out by day as a 
rule. We offered him his saucer of 
milk, and he tried to take it. We 
called him with the usual call, and he 
stirred and moved his funny little 
sharp-nosed head. But he was sick 
unto death really, and before an hour 
was over the friendly, confiding little 
fellow was lying dead.

He was a gentleman among 
animals ; he gave us gentleness and 
good manners, and an honest return 
for his board and lodging, and his 
short life of eight months will not 
quickly be forgotten.

* * *

OUR GREAT-AUNT ANN.

Marian Warner Wildman.

Our great-aunt Ann is at our home,
She’s kind as she can be.

She brought my brother Dick a 
comb,

And a needlebook to me.
She says the little boys she knows 

Are always trim and neat ;
They don’t forget to brush their 

clothes
And wipe their muddy feet.

The little girls she knows can sew 
Almost like women grown ;

There’s one of them—why, do you 
know,

She’s pieced a quilt, alone !
Once, when "it snowed all nice and 

deep,
Just splendid for our sled,

But Dick had measles and must keep 
All snuggled up in bed,

Our great-aunt Ann told how she 
knew

A boy that had to stay 
Indoors a whole year, maybe two,

And not go out to play !
And when we had our Christmas tree 

And such a lot of toys,
She said she wished that we could see 

Some little girls and boys 
She knew, who had no gifts at all,

Because the times were hard ;
Or maybe just a rubber ball 

Or picture postal card !
Oh, dear ! Sometimes our great-aunt 

Ann /
Is jolly and makes jokes ;

I really don’t see hqw she can,
And know such wretched folks !

It makes us feel so sad and sick 
To hear her ficll how she 

Knows boys so much worse off than 
Dick,

And girls worse off than me !
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THE WILD STRAWBERRY 
SHORT-CAKE.

By Ruby Holmes Martyn.

Katie lifted her head and mother 
tied the blue sunbonnet strings snugly 
under her chin.

“You’re going to make the short-

ANSWERINC ADVERTISEMENTS, PLEASE

Possessing exquisite freshness and a 
fullness of flavor not found in other teas

SALADA1
CEYLON TEA-“Pure and Clean to a Leaf” 

BLACK, MIXED OR 1 Sealed Packets Only 
NATURAL GREEN > Beware of Imitations «

cake while I’m gone just the same as 
you did yesterday, aren’t you, 
mother ?” asked Katie.

“Tes. And we’ll have a lovely fat 
cake for supper,” declared mother as 
she hooked the screen door on the in
side after Katie had gone out.

The basket which Katie carried in 
her hand held more than a quart, and 
she ran across the field until she came 
to the pasture bars. It was easy 
enough to lie down and roll under 
those, and then Katie was right where 
the wild strawberries grew so plenti
fully in the short pasture grass.

Yesterday she had come here with 
the same basket, meaning to fill it full 
so they could have a wild strawberry 
short-cake for supper. But the ber
ries smelled so good that Katie picked 
first one and then another and put 
them in her mouth, and she kept right 
on putting so many there that the 
basket didn’t get full at all.

After awhile she had heard mother 
calling to her, and then when Katie 
had looked in the basket she was so 
ashamed of the few little berries in it 
that she turned them out on the 
ground and ran home.

And when Katie got home she found 
something which made her still more 
ashamed than the poor berries in the 
bottom 'ef the basket had done. She 
found that mother had the cake all 
made and was waiting to hull the wild 
strawberries and put them between the

layers. It made Katie feel very sorry 
that her basket was not full when she 
saw how mother had trusted her.

“1 thought every minute I’d begin 
filling the basket,” she said.

But there was not time before sup
per to go back to the pasture and pick 
the berries, so mother had managed 
with a few cultivated ones she had in 
the ice-box, and said Katie might try 
again some other day.

So this afternoon Katie had come to 
the pasture again. The berries smell
ed just as tempting as they did yester
day, but she did not put a single one 
of them in her mouth.

Mother came and unhooked the 
screen door when Katie called. She 
took the basket and set it on the 
kitchen table.

“Those are splendid ones!” said 
mother.

“I didn’t eat a single berry!” de
clared Katie.

“It is a good way, dear, to work 
busily when the time is to work, and 
play with all your heart when your 
time is to play. Now, while you’re 
washing the stain from your fingers, 
I’m going to hull a saucer of these 
berries for you to eat right off, and 
there’s a hit of whipped cream in the 
ice-box to put on thdm, and a plate of 
warm cookies !”

“I guess I’m hungry !” laughed 
Katie. “And there isn’t anything bet
ter than strawberries and cream and 
rookies !”

Nerves on Edge 
Every Sound Annoys'

Weak, worn-out nerves keep one in 
a Constant state of irritability and ex 
citement. The eves are sensitive to 
light, and every noise jars on the 
overwrought nerves.

If children are about they are a con
stant source of annoyance and irrita
tion. Evdry door seems to slam, and 
a little extra excitement or exertion 
leads to wakeful nights, nervous head
ache or indigestion.

In this condition women are likely 
to be hysterical, and suffer greatly at 
regular periods. The nerves must be 
nourished back to vigor by such treat
ment as Dr. Chase’s Nerve Food.

Being -gentle and natural in actio 
this loud < ure is highly prized 1 
women, and used with most remar 
able results in building up the broke 
down nerve cells.

In ,1 few days after beginning th 
treatment you will find yourself re: 
ing and sleeping naturally and ta 
ing your food with a greater relis 
As vigor is restored to" the system 
will hr apparent in improved coi 
plexion and building up of the tissu 
of the body.

With the nerves revitalized the < 
gans of the body resume their r 
tural functions, and weakness a 
disease give way to new hope a 
confidence, new vigor and health.

Dr.Chase’s Nerve Food
50 cents a box, 6 for $2.50, at all dealers, or F.dmanson, Bates & Company,

Limited, Toronto,
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