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THE
DOMINION

BANK
Sir 1-inuM) H. Osi fk. S\ P.. President 

W. 1). Matthews. Vive-President

■ ciuiîimVs 5'tpavtHiciti "fhe Meaning of a Name

Capital paid uiv 
Reserve F and 
Total Assets

$ 4.700.000 
5.700.000 

70.000.lXH)

C. A. BOGFRT, General Manager

Ladies, When Travelling,
will find the Letters of Credit and Travellers’ 
Checks, issued by Thi: Dominion Ranh a great 
convenience.
They save foreign exchange worries, can he 
cashed in any banking town in the world, and are 
self-identifying. If lost or stolen, they are of no 
value to finder or thief.

THE STANDARD LOAN 
COMPANY

We offer for sale debentures bearing 
interest at FIVE per cent, per annum, 
payable half-yearly. These debentures 
offer an absolutely safe and profitable in
vestment, as the purchasers have for se
curity the entire assets of the Company.
CA»»et»nd 8UrPlUS 1 SI.400,600.00

Total Assets - 2.800.000 00
President :

J. A. KAMMERBR *
1st Vice-Pres, and General Manager :

W. S. D1NNICK - - Toronto
2nd Vice-President :

HUGH S. BRENNAN - - Hamilton
Directors :

Right Hon. Lord Strathcona and Mount 
Royal. G.C.M.G.

David Ratz R. H. Greens
W. L. Horton A. J. Williams

Hsad Office t
Cor. Adelaide and Victoria Streets, 

Toronto

ndlOMl

HEAD HTnA ® KING
OFFICE 1 oronto ST. WEST

Seven Offices in Toronto
Branches and Connections 

throughout Canada.
British and Foreign Corre
spondents in all principal 

cities of the world.

JAMES MASON,
General Manager.

MORE EFFICIENT 
TRUSTEESHIP AT 
NO GREATER COST

IS ASSURED TOTH B ESTATE 

WHEN THE EXECUTOR 
AND TRUSTEE IS

The Toronto General 
Trusts Corporation

Terento
ettawa Winnipeg Saskatoon

A CONDESCENSION.

GwcnJo'u n Joncs w as chubby and 
sweet,

And her age was half-past three ;
And she lived in a house on Welling

ton street,
In the >aid with the walnut tree.

Harold Pcreival Marmaduk.e Smith
Was almost half-past four;

And he said, when they gave him a 
baseball and bat,

That he'd “play with the girls no 
more.’’

Gwendolen Jones, she gazed through 
the ferine,

At an end were all life’s joys,
As she saw the friend of her youth 

depart
“To play with the great big boys.”

Harold Percival Marmaduke Smith,
Up to the field marched he ;

But his eye was blacked and his head 
was w hacked,

And his ball no more did he see.

And the boys called him “Baby,” be
cause he cried,

Did Teddy, and Willie, and Tim;
An they chased him away when he 

threatened to tell,
An said they’d “no use for him.”

Gwendolen Jones came down to the 
fence,

And her face wore a joyful smile,
When Harold Percival Marmaduke 

said
He’d play with her “once in a 

while.”
—St. Nicholas.

SALMA
means everything that is choicest in fine tea. 
“SALADA” means the world’s best tea — “hill- 
grown Ceylon”—with all the exquisite freshness 
and flavor retained by the sealed lead packages.

BLACK, BREEN or NIXED

bound to say, is a cheap A rm of de
tection ; almost anybody can learn to 
do it in three lessons. But there s 
another splendid variety of detective— 
the one who can always find beauti
ful things in people no matter how 
disagreeable they seem to others. 
Your grandmother was like that ; she 
was one of the real seers of life—she

, ir.Ti.t ii.i.
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Which is better ? 
A bottle of prevention 
or a run of Spring 
Fever ?

You ought to know.

Abbeyk
g&,Salî
25c and 60c bottle. 
Sold everywhere.
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DETECTIVES.
saw a child of God in everybody. 
Sometimes it takes genius t do that 
Nan.”

to add, “wee Tom was not the easi
est child in the world to look after, 
being, despite his tender years, an 
accomplished explorer.”

Certain it was that the last time 
Hilda looked up from her story, Tom 
was playing all right in front of the 
house, and. when she had found “how 
it turned out,” he was nowhere to be 
seen. .

Quickly she jumped up, and ran to 
the end of the street, but no sign of 
the blue “pinney.” Perhaps he had 
gone into the house without her notic
ing, so back she flew. Mother was 
standing at the door, having come out 
to call them to dinner.

“Whatever is the matter, Hilda, 
child?” she said, as the little girl, 
breathless and excited ran up the gar
den path.

“O mother, is Tom in the house? 
I can’t find him and he was here a 
minute ago.”

“How long is a ‘minute ago’?” 
asked her mother.

“Just while I finished the chapter, 
really, mother.”

Nancy put down “Sherlock Holmes” 
with a long sigh of regret. “I wish 
I were a man. I’d be a detective,” 
she declared.

“Why not be a woman and a detec
tive ?” Unde Porter asked smiling— 
the picture of Nancy with her dimples 
and her daintiness as a Sherlock Hol
mes was certainly one to please the my sheep which was lost.”
fancy. It w as the lesson text for Sunday :

Nancy tipped her head and looked andj though not often credited 
at him doubtfully. Uncle Porter was paying attention, ten-year-old Hilda 
a joy, but nobody ever d d know just had iistened rather thoughtfully to

.... ,, XT “Well, we must go at once and look
es, i anc\ answered, softly. for him, for he is not in the house” ; 

Canadian Lpworth Era. and she addcd> glancmg around,

“His little cart is gone. With whom
------------ was he playing ?”

“With Tony, I think.”
“Run over, then, quickly, and see 

if he has gone home with him.”
Hilda needed no second telling, for 

she felt a bit guilty and mother looked 
worried.

HILDA'S LESSON.

‘Rejoice with me for I have found

with

when his remarks would bring one 
out.

“I am sure that would not be at all 
the same thing,” she replied. “But 
you may tell me—I can see that you 
are aching to.” < „

“Well,” Unde Porter declared with 
a twinkle ovér Nancy’s penetration 
“there are a great many women de
tectives. Some of them specialize on

her teacher's explanation and pictur
ing of «the trouble and anxiety caused 
to the Shepherd by the little lamb 
straying, and His joy and gladness 
when He had brought it safely home.

The coming days were to bring her 
an illustration ot it. which she was not 
likely soon to forget. It was mid-sum
mer, holiday time, and Wednesday of

dirt ; thev could ‘run down’ a speck that same weck mothcr was extra busy
..of dust in the dark. Others are re- Plan"mg to take her floik of four to
markably skillful in seeing the faults a P'cn'c ncxt day, and Hilda was left 
of other people ; I’ve heard them say lu keeP an e>'c ’ on little Tom, her 
that they knew there was something brother, who owned two-years’ and 
wrong about such and such a a b*M"
person—they just felt it”—Nancy, for Now Uncle Jack had once said that 
some reason, colored brilliantly— “minding small boys was not one of
“and of course, very soon they dis- Hilda’s talents” ; but then he was al-
cover the terrible thing. That I am ways a tease, and had had the grace

Don't Be a Slave to Dlsiasaaad Drugs
Quit running to “Dr. Dopem " for 
every little ailment—every little scare 
in the family.
Don’t allow anyone to feed you and your 
dear ones vile concoctions that you 
would not knowingly give to a dog. 
Don't remain another day in ignorance 
of the real inside facts about “com
mercialized medicine."

Get Our FREE Book of Secret* of 
the Drug System 

This book tears from modern medicine 
its mask of feigned professional secrecy 
and its cloak of age-long imposition on 
the people’s ignorance of things they 
should know*. It discloses the real con-

f tents of the potions so generally doled out 
to the sick. Be dufied no longer. Cease 
your bondage to the" Dope System." Get 

our book and inform your
self. It contains the most 
appallinginformation print
ed for years—information 
on conditions that threaten 
the lives of you and yours. 
We want you to read it. 
Just say,“send your book." 
Write us right now. You 
may need it to-morrow.
The Ontario Oxypathor Co., 

701 Yonge 8t., Toronto
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