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CHURCH OF ENGLAND
DEACONESS AND MISSIONARY TRAINING HOUSE

179 Gmrmrd Strut East Toronto
Thorough training afforded in all branches of Deaoonese and Missionary Work.' The 

Courses of training consist of Lectures in Scripture Knowledge and Church Teaching. 
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. CONNELL, Principal , MR. W. D. THOMAS. Treasurer.

WYCLIFFÈ COLLEGE
TORONTO

Principal, The Revd. Canon O’Meara, LL.D.
A Theological College of the Church of England in Canada, in affiliation with the 
University of Toronto,for the purpose of preparing meti for the Christian Ministry 
in Canada and the Forejfcn Mission Field m accordance with the Principles oktjig-
Reformation. _ - ,
For Calendar, particulars as to admission to the College or other information apply to the 
Registrar. • *>••• ' -

H. MORTIMER, Esq., Wycliffk College, TORONTO

The General Theological 
Seminary

Chelsea Square, New York
The Academic Year begins on 

the last Wednesday In Sept.
Special Stuaents admitted and Graduate 
course for Graduates of other Theological 
seminaries.—Per requirements for admis
sion add other particulars apply to the Dean, 
Chelsea Square, New York City.

Toronto CarpetT*£w”e zest 
4Mf£.Srs Cleaning Co.

67 LOMBARD STREET

Incorporated a.d. 1881

WESTERN ASSURANCE
COMPANY

Fire, Marine, Automobile, Explosion, 
Civil Riots, Connotions and Strikes

HEAD OFF1ES:
Corner Wellington and Scott Streets 

TORONTO

Ijftranl. frail
ÎÔ BIm AvaPoeedek. Ibrenfo 

A Pes id entinl & DaySch ool forQirls
Ho*. Principal, Miss M. T. Scott.

I Principal, Mies Edith M. Read, M.À.
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.

Why Are You 
Holding Back on get 

Yonr Catalogue ? BUSY
We have one of the largest 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 Monetary Times Printing
Compauy, of Canada, limited

Corner Church and Court Streets, 
Toronto, Canada

learned to love that big, quiet boy 
prayed, and in that hope the devoted 
ward staff worked. Wilson was only 
nineteen, and the lad's reserved na
ture was inclined to get still farther 
back into its shell when he found him
self among a band of strange ladies 
who enveloped Bis broad chest in a 
pneumonia jacket, fed him, washed 
him, and held an oxygen funnel to 
Ms lips when the crisis days drew on. 
Hitherto he had known nothing but a 
mother’s loving carey when ne had 
fallen sick, and did we not notice just 
a shade of surprise in the big grey 
eyes when on his first moming the

stood to attention by their beds as 
the doctor began her round of the 
ward?' Many times when on active 
service had Wilson seen the M.O. of 
his battalion riding his horse at the 
rear of the column to look after those 
for whom the long miles of a heavy 
march had proved too much.

But a lady M.O.!
This was something new, and at 

first Wilson was a little startled. 
Soon, however, he began to feel as
sured as he heard the sisters being 
carefully questioned as to his condi
tion, and a course of treatment pre
scribed by one who very evidently 
knew her job. Later on the boys be
gan to tell their experiences of army 
doctors.

“Look here, chums,” said a cheery 
Lancashire lad, recovering from a re
cent operation, “this is what happen
ed to me. Seven months ago I got a 
bullet which landed near my spine, 
and this is my sixth hospital. Twenty 
surgeons had tun me over and each 
one said the same thing. He could do 
nothing. It was too ticklish a job. 
So I was à bit fed up when I landed 
here and found "the hospital was run 
by women. A lady surgeon over
hauled me and said she thought she 
could do something useful. So 1 let 
her carry on. It was a big job, but 
all went 18 carat and here (diving in
to his Dorothy bag and producing 
something carefully wrapped in lint) 
is my friend the enemy.”

The bullet was passed around for 
inspection, and Gunner Wilcox round
ed off his experience of lady doctors 
with a fervent, “And now, you bet, 
I shall always vote for women.”

The boy in the corner bed grew 
cheerier.

’What the Old Bell-Ringer Says :
“Some folks don’t realize how important it is for every church 
to have a bell. They don’t stop to think that a bell carnes 
a message of welcome which really brings people to church. "

Church Belts
are noted for their pure, clear beautiful (tones. None 
aie better. Your church needs one. Write for FREE 
book about belle today.
The ClnelnnStl Bell Foundry Co.. Dept. B-UlClnelnnati, I

May have an hour or two each day that we could 
use to special advantage. W.e have a new plan 
of subscription which provides for very liberal 
compensation. Let us hear from you today.

Address : The Canadian Churchman
Life Building, Toronto

“These women doctors are going to 
do me good,” he said to himself. But 
for seven days and nights it was 
touch and go, and one of the sisters 
said that for all that week she never 
climbed the sixty steps that led up to 
F. ward when going on day duty, 
without a half expectation to find 
that bed in the corner tenantless.

There was a Mons ribbon on the , 
charge sister’s uniform, and with all 
the skill that four and a half years of 
war nùrsing had taught, brain and 
hands united in the beautiful ministry 
of winning the boys back to health.

Under sister H. the. whole ward staff 
took their share in willing and splen
did service, and Wilson was watched 
night and day.

One evening the night sister stood 
by the patient’s side when all the lights 
were down and “nature’s sweet re
storer, balmy sleep,” had claimed for 
herself the lad/3 in the three long rows 
of beds. Quick, laboured breathing 
from the hod in the far corner told 
that the crisis was not yet passed.

“How do you feel to-night?” asks 
sister. There was only the faintest 
smile in response. Wilson had no 
strength for speech. But it was a 
smile, and the quick eye of the* sister 
had noticed it and she was glad.

“See here, old boy, I’m going to roll 
up my sleeves and work all I know 
how to get you better.”

Sister suited the action to the 
words.

“And will you roll up your sleeves 
and do your very best, too?”

There was a little nod of ready re
sponse.

November

“Well, perhaps you
a5e>,„4° U *or you, 
mind, I’ll roll them up
you are! That will 
promise.”
- What wonderful 
have!

A day or two more , 
zone had been passed, 
news spread around the 
Wilson was going to i

Slowly, very slowly, 
ment which at first onl 
could detect, our On* 
back, inch by inch, to 
eighth day the padre was ] 
the rampart of screens 
rounded the bed. “But 
stay one minute,” we 
He took the hint and 
tMrty seconds.

The days went by,__
general ward rejoicings 
was wheeled up to the '

One day the pi 
photo, “just to let 
splendid you’re tool 
was arranged round t 
and the tittle Vest 
camera—which, in past ; 
service in France and 
would have given a 
have been able to use 
many a scene of 
perched on a bed tal 
exposed, the X-Ray 
dark room for dc * 
and a quite 
suited.

Another week or 
day came when our 
found himself in the 
to the courtyard to i 
fresh air once more, 
flower beds' or lawns < 
in this heart-ofi 
ours. Just a. plain 

ived with asr‘ 
and the wr 

about. But it is 
is a magic word 
wounded boys a~ 
warded for long

S6 Wilson won 
’ A hospital does „ 
pet blowing, but it 
voted that Wilson’s 
most splendid 
unit had known in 
years of pretty 
vice.

There were two 
that corner bed 
the big Canadian 
together.

“Shall I tell you, — 
Chaplain-General once 
hearing? It was one 
tences that stick.”

“What was that,
“Just these five 

thanksgiving be
L 'ifVir

R * *

ON A HOT SI

Scots Minister (> 
deacon): “I’m sorry 
sairmon on predistini 
bath, deacon. I spoke 
dom twa hours and 
utes.”

(sympathe 
a must hat

«Deacon 
mon, but ye' must 

Scots Minister: “Na, ' 
fresh as a rose—but 
seen the congregation!

* * *
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A bashful curate 
ladies in the parish 
last it became so 
he left.

Not lone 
curate who —

“Well,” he asked, 
on with the ladies?

“Oh, very well maee 
other. “There is safety 
you know.”

“Ah!” was the 
only found it in Exo
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